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PREFACE

THE EVERYDAY CLAssIcS are a series of school readers
based upon a valid principle and a vital need. The principle
is that there is a considerable body of good literature, known
to all people who know books, and simple enough to be under-
stood and enjoyed by children. Much of it, indeed, is of most
value if read in childhood, and retained through life as a per-
manent influence upon one’s attitude towards life. The need
for such a series is seen in the fact that many children are put
in touch with so little of this common heritage of the race.
In the desire to find something new and different, many of the
old and approved things have been pushed aside.

A classic is something more easily known than defined. It
is not necessarily abstruse, difficult, or remote from common
life. It is a piece of literature that has received the approval
of good judges for a long enough time to make that approval
settled. Like good music, it cannot grow old ; it is last year’s
rag-time that becomes unpleasant, not the good old songs. A
classic may be as old as Homer, or as new as Hawthorne; it
may be as difficult as Dante, or as simple as Mother Goose.

Indeed, a large proportion of the classics of the world are very
5



6 ' PREFACE

simple. In Asop, and Homer, and the old fairy tales, 5nd
many of the great stories of the world, like Robinson Crusoe,
their simplicity is one of their highest merits.

This series, by its very purpose, rejects “new” material.
There is a plaée for that, but not in this plan. We have chosen
.what is common, established, almost proverbial; what has be-
come indisputably ¢ classic,” what, in brief, every child in the
land ought to know, because it is good and because other people
know it. And it is well to remember that what is old to us is
new to the child. The little pigs that went to market, and
Little Red Riding Hood in the woods, are to him fresh crea-
tions of the imagination which open the door of an enchanted
world.

The educational worth of such material calls for no defense.
In an age when the need of socializing and unifying our people
is keenly felt, the value of a common stock of knowledge, a
common set of ideals, is obvious. A people is best unified by
being taught in childhood the best things in its intellectual and
moral heritage. Our own heritage is, like our ancestry, com-
posite. Hebrew, Greek, Roman, English, French, and Teutonic
elements are blended in our cultural past. We draw freely
from all these and retain what suits our composite racial and
national spirit. An introduction to the best of this is one of
our ways of making good citizens. Not what we know only,
but what we have felt and enjoyed, helps to determine what
we are. ‘

The THIRD READER of this series is made up largely of folk-
literature, — fables, fairy-stories, etc. It includes simple poetry,



PREFACE 7

like Stevenson’s, and some stories that—like Washington and
his hatchet — are classic in substance, though not in form.

A book for little people must not be overloaded with peda-
gogical apparatus. So the editors have supplied only brief
lists of words that may be difficult or that need to be noted
carefully, and added to them occasionally a definition and usu-
ally a phonetic key to the pronunciation. Most of the teaching
of the words, however, must be done, as needed, on the teacher's
own initiative. A further feature of the book is the short list
of simple questions to enable the child to see for himself whether
he has really understood the story. Of late years there is an
increasing interest in these *reading tests”; we realize that
even when the child reads the words aloud correctly, it is by
no means certain that he has got the meaning of the selection.

There have been added, also, certain questions leading to
further simple activities, as oral or written composition and
dramatization. In these and other ways the editors have sought
to bring the reading close to the interests and lives of the
children.

For special permission to use Eugene Field’s * Wynken,
Blynken, and Nod,” and H. C. Bunner’s “ One, Two, Three,”
acknowledgment and thanks are here expressed to the pub-

lishers, Messrs. Charles Scribner’s Sons.
F. T. B.
A.H T

JANUARY, 1917.
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WYNKEN, | BLYNKEN, AND NOD
Wynken, Blynken, and Nod one night

Sailed off in a wooden shoe, —
Sailed on a river of crystal light
Into a sea of dew.
“ Where are you going, and what do you wish ¢”
The old moon asked the three.
“ We have come to fish for the herring fish
- That live in this beautiful sea;
Nets of silver and gold have we!”
Said Wynken,
Blynken,
“And Nod.

11
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12 EVERYDAY CLASSICS

The old moon laughed and sang a song,
As they rocked in the wooden shoe;
And the wind that sped them all night long
Ruffled the waves of dew. |
5 The little stars were the herring fish
That lived in that beautiful sea.
«Now cast your nets wherever you wish, —
Never afeard are we!”
So cried the stars to the fishermen three,
10 Wynken,
‘ Blynken,
- And Nod.

All night long their nets they threw
To the stars in the twinkling foam, —
15Then down from the skies came the wooden
shoe,
Bringing the fishermen home;
"Twas all so pretty a sail, it seemed
As if it could not be,
And some folk thought ’twas a dream they’d
dreamed
20 Of sailing that beautiful sea;



WYNKEN, BLYNKEN, AND NOD 13

But I shall name you the fishermen three:
Wynken,
Blynken,
And Nod.

Wynken and Blynken are two little eyes, 5
And Nod is a little head,
And the wooden shoe that sailed the skies
Is a wee one’s trundle-bed ;
So shut your eyes while Mother sings
Of wonderful sights that be, 10
And you shall see the beautiful things
As you rock on the misty sea
Where the old shoe rocked the ﬁshermen three:

Wynken,
Blynken, 15
And Nod.

EvGeENE FIELD.
beautiful (ba'ti ful) wheels so that it could be
crystal (kris’tal): clear, like  rolled under a high bed and

glass thus put out of the way.
herring (h¥r'ring) Have you ever seen one?
ruffled (ruf’fld) They are seldom made now.

trundle-bed (trun’/d’lbed’): a twinkling (twin’kling)
low bed on casters or small wonderful (wun’der ful)



14 EVERYDAY CLASSICS

HeLprs TO STUDY

1. Wynken, Blynken, and Nod: What are they?
Read the lines that tell. you.

2. Read the poem aloud, enjoying the sound and getting
the meaning. 3. Why did they “sail off in a wooden
shoe”? 4. Where did they sail? 5. What were the
herring fish? 6. Where did you find that it was all a
dream? 7. Have you ever had any wonderful dreams?
8. Did they seem real? 9. You might write or tell one
of these dreams.

Eugene Field, the author of this poem, was a newspaper
man; that is, a man who made his living by writing for
the newspapers. He worked in Denver, St. Louis, and
other western cities, but mostly in Chicago. So he is al-
ways thought of as a western poet. He wrote many things
about children and for children. He was fond of children,
liked to play with them and to tell them stories, and even
liked to have children’s toys in his room long after he be-
came a man. You can see from this poem that he knew
what things young people like.

There are some of his other poems that you will enjoy :
“The Duel,” a story of a midnight fight between “a ging-
ham dog” and “a calico cat,” who at last “ate each other
up”; “ Little Boy Blue,” who was named after the boy in
the old Mother Goose rhyme ; “ Rock-a-Bye Lady,” another
sleep-time song, like the one you have just been reading.



FABLES

The story that we read next and a number of those
that follow, are the kind that we call fables. Do you
know what a fable is? It is a very old story, that has
been told over and over again for hundreds of years. It
is always short, and, as we say, to the point. It is meant
to teach sométhing about people, or to show what people
are like. It has what we call “ common sense.” It shows
what it is wise and sensible to do, and what it is foolish
to do. Many of the fables teach their lessons by telling
of animals that talk and act like men and women — or
like boys and girls. The stupid donkey, the tricky fox,
the greedy dog, the cruel wolf, the vain crow, the wise
ants, the thoughtless grasshopper, the slow tortoise, — all
remind us of people we have known. And when these old
stories were first told, the people who heard them under-
stood just what they meant.

Most of the fables are said to have been collected by a
man called /Esop (pronounced E’sop), about twenty-five
hundred years ago.. That is a great age for a story, is it
not? Alsop was a slave. There is a story that once when
his master was setting out on a long journey with Asop
and the other slaves, /Esop chose the bread-basket for his
load, although it was the heaviest. Do you see why ?

16



THE SHEPHERD-BOY AND THE WOLF

There was once a young shepherd-boy who
tended his sheep at the foot of a mountain near a
dark forest. It was rather lonely for him all day,
so he thought upon a plan by which he could get

sa little company and some excitement. He rushed
down towards the village calling out, “ Wolf,
wolf,” and the villagers came out to meet him,
and some of them stayed with him for a while.

This pleased the boy so much that a few days

o afterwards he tried the same trick, and again the
villagers came to his help. |

But shortly after this a wolf actually did come
out from the forest, and began to worry the sheep,

16



THE SHEPHERD-BOY AND THE WOLF 17

and the boy of course cried out, “ Wolf, wolf,”
still louder than before. But this time the vil-
lagers, who had been fooled twice before, thought
the boy was again deceiving them, and nobody
stirred to come to his help. So the wolf made as
good meal off the boy’s flock, and when the boy
complained, the wise man of the village said: “ A
liar will not be believed, even when he speaks the
truth.”

Asop.
actually (ak’tt al 1) excitement (ek sit'ment)

. afterwards (aft/er werdz) mountain (moun’tin)
complained (kom pland’) shepherd (shep’erd)
considerable (kon sid’er ab’l)  stirred (sturd)
deceiving (dé sév’ing) village (vil'laj)

HeLps To STUDY

1. In this fable, what is taught? 2. Why did the boy
cry “Wolf”? 8. What happened the first time? The
second time ? The third? 4. What punishment do you
suppose the boy got? 5. If you hear someone say, ¢ Oh,
he is just crying wolf,” what do you think is meant?
6. Do children really ever do such things? Do you
know why ?

B



THE DOG IN THE MANGER

A dog looking out for its afternoon nap jumped
into the manger of an ox and lay there cosily
upon the straw. But soon the ox, returning from
its afternoon work, came up to the manger and

swanted to eat some of the straw. The dog, in a
rage at being awakened from its slumber, stood up
and barked at the ox, and whenever it came near
attempted to bite it. At last the ox had to give
up the hope of getting at the straw, and went

waway muttering, “ Ah, people often grudge others
what they cannot enjoy themselves.”

ZAsor.
attempted (at temt'ed) manger (man'jer): a box or
awakened (a wak'n’d) trough out of which a horse
cosily (ko'zi 1) or a cow eats its hay or grain

grudge (griyj) slumber (slum’ber)

HeLps To STUDY

1. If you hear a person called “a dog in a manger,” what
do you think is meant? 2. In this story, was it really
true that the dog could not enjoy the straw? 3. But he
could have slept somewhere else, could he not? 4. Close
the book and tell the story.

18



 THE FOX AND THE GRAPES

One hot summer’s day a fox was strolling
through an orchard till he came to a bunch of
grapes just ripening on a vine which had been
trained over a high branch. “Just the thing to
quench my thirst,” said he. Drawing back as
few paces, he took a run and a jump, and just
missed the bunch. Turning around again with a

19



20 EVERYDAY CLASSICS

one, two, three, he jumped up, but with no greater
success. Again and again he tried to get the tempt-
ing morsel, but at last had to give it up, and
walked away with his nose in the air, saying, “I

sam sure those grapes are sour.”
ZEsop.

morsel (mor'sél): a small bit strolling (strol’ing) : walking

of food : slowly
orchard (or'cherd) success (suk sés')
quench (kwench) . tempting (temt'ing)

ripening (+ip’ning) trained (trand)

Herps TO STUDY

1. Where was the fox? 2. What did he see? 3. What
did he try to do? 4. What did he say when he failed ?
5. We often hear people say, “Oh, that is ]ust sour
grapes”’ ; what do they mean by that ?

The sly fox often gets the worst of it in the fables.
One fable tells how he invited the stork to dinner, and
served the soup in a shallow dish, so that the stork, which
has a long, pointed bill, could not get much. ¢ All right,
‘Mr. Fox,” thought the stork, “I’ll pay you up for this
pretty trick.” So she invited him to dinner and served
nothing but soup, which she put in a bottle with a long,
narrow neck. How much dinner do you think the fox
could get ? o



"THE DOG AND THE SHADOW

A dog was carrying home a piece of meat.
On the way he had to cross a deep stream. As
he looked down into the water, he saw what he
thought was another dog, carrying another piece
of meat bigger than his own. Being a greedys
fellow, he dropped his own piece and jumped
into the water to get the other dog’s piece.
His own sank to the bottom, and the water was
so deep that he could not dive down to it. So
he got only a wetting and a mouthful of water. 1o
Then he saw that his greediness had cost him
his dinner. '

- Asop.
bottom (bot’tum) greediness (gréd’i ness)
carrying (kar'ry ing) piece (pés)

fellow (fel’'lo) stream (strém)

HeLps TO STUDY

1. What was the dog doing? 2. What did he see?
3. What did he do? 4. What luck had he? 5. What
do we mean when we say, “Grasp at the shadow, and
lose the real thing” ?

21



SLow AND STEADY WINS THE RACE.
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" THE HARE AND THE TORTOISE

A hare laughed at a tortoise because he moved
very slowly. The tortoise said, “I will run a
race with you and beat you any day you name.”

“Come on,” said the hare, “you shall soon
see what my feet are made of.” 5

They started off at once. The tortoise went
jogging along at a steady pace. The hare
thought, of course, he would easily win the race.
So he stopped and took a little nap. When he’
awoke and ran on, he thought he would soonio
overtake the tortoise.

Meantime the tortoisc had jogged on. The
hare had overslept. He reached the goal only to
- see that the tortoise had reached it before him.

ZEsop.
easily (éz'i lj'r) tortoise (tor'tis or tor'tus): a
goal (gol) ' slow-moving animal of the

steady (sted'y) turtle kind

Hereps To STUDY

1. Why did the hare laugh at the tortoise ? 2. Which
“won the race? How? 3. Is there any lesson intended
for us in this story? 4. Which are you, hare or tortoise ?

23



THE WIND AND THE SUN

The wind and the sun were disputing which was
the stronger. Suddenly they saw a traveler com-
ing down the road, and the sun said: “I see a way
to decide our dispute. Whichever of us can cause

sthat traveler to take off his cloak shall be re-
garded as the stronger. You begin.”

So the sun retired behind a cloud, and the wind-
began to blow as hard as it could upon the
traveler. But the harder he blew the more closely

wdid the traveler wrap his cloak around him, till at
last the wind had to give up in despair.

Then the sun came out and shone in all his

24



THE WIND AND THE SUN 25

glory upon the traveler, who soon found it too
hot to walk with his cloak on.

ZAsop.
cloak (klok) regarded (vé gard’ed)
closely (klos'ly) retired (ré tird")
decide (dé sid") traveler (trav’el er)
despair (dé spar’) whichever (hwich ev’er)

disputing (dis piit'ing): ar- wrap (rdp)
guing, quarreling

Herps To StUDY ,

1. What was the argument between the wind and the
sun? 2. How did they decide to settle it? 3. What
did the wind do? What happened? 4. What did the
sun do? What happened? 5. If we say, “More can be
done by kindness than by roughness,” does that express
the meaning of this fable ?

Do you know what a proverb is? It is a short say-
ing, intended to teach us some wise and sensible thing.
For example, “ A penny saved is a penny earned,” and
< Empty vessels make the most sound,” are proverbs. So
you see, fables and proverbs are just different ways of say-
- ing the same thing. Often a fable and a proverb will just
fit each other. Here is a little group of proverbs. See if
you can fit any of them to any one of the six fables you
have read.

1. Honesty is the best policy. 2. A bird in the hand
is worth two in the bush. 3. Kindness is better than
force. 4. Slow and steady wins the race.



THE WIND

Who has seen the wind?
Neither 1 nor you;

But when the leaves hang trembling,
The wind is passing through.

Who has seen the wind?
Neither you nor I;

But when the trees bow down their heads,
The wind is passing by.

CHRISTINA ROSSETTI.

Who has seen the wind ? Ne1 - ther I mnor you;
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But when the trees bow down their heads,The wind is pass-ing by,
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THE LION'S SHARE

The lion once went hunting with a fox, a jackal,
and a wolf. At last they caught and killed a
stag. Then they sat down to divide the prize.
“Divide this stag into four parts,” roared the
lion. So the other animals skinned it and cuts
it into four parts. Then the lion took his stand
in front of the meat and said: “The first quarter
is for me because I am King of Beasts; the sec-
ond is mine as judge; another share comes to
me for my part in the hunt; and as for the fourth o
quarter, Well, as for that, I should like to see
which of you will dare to touch it.”

“ Humph,” grumbled the fox as he walked away
with his tail between his legs. But he spoke his
mind to himself in a low growl: “ You may shares
the labors of the great, but not the reward.”

HeLps To STUDY

1. Who went hunting together ? 2. Who acted as judge
to divide the spoil? 3. How did he make the division ?
4. What does the saying, “ the lion’s share,” mean?

27



'THE GOOSE WITH THE GOLDEN EGGS

One day a countryman going to the nest of his
“goose found there an egg all yellow and glittéring.
When he took it up it was as heavy as lead and he
was going to throw it away, because he thought a
strick had been played upon him. But he took it
home on second thoughts, and soon found to his
delight that it was an egg of pure gold. Every
morning the same thing occurred, and he soon be-
came rich by selling his eggs. As he grew rich
whe grew greedy; and thinking to get at once all
the gold the goose could give, he killed it and
opened it only to find — nothing.

ZEsop.
countryman (kun’tri man) heavy (hev'y)
delight (dé lit") lead (15d)
glittering (glit'ter ing) occurred (ok kurd’)

Herrs T0 STUDY

1. Sometimes we hear it said, “ Don’t kill the goose
that lays the golden eggs.”” 2. What does it mean?
3. Can you think of any way in which we “kill the
goose”? 4. Did the greedy dog who dropped his meat
into the water do something like this ?

28



THE MILLER, HIS SON, AND THEIR
DONKEY

A miller and his son were driving their donkey
to a fair to sell him. They had not gone far
when they came up to a group of women around
a well. ' '

“Look there!” cried one of them, ‘“did yous
ever see such stupid fellows? They trudge
along on foot when they might ride.”

The old man heard this and made his son get
on the donkey’s back, and he walked along by
his side. | 10

Presently they met a group of old men.

“ There!” said one of them, “this proves what

29



30 | EVERYDAY CLASSICS

I was saying. No respect is shown old age in
these days. Do you see that idle lad riding while-
his old father has to walk? Get down, you
young rascal, and let the old man rest his weary
slimbs.”

Upon this the old man made his son dismount,
and got up himself. Soon they met some women
and children. |

“ Why, you lazy old fellow!” cried several of

othem at once, “are you not ashamed to ride and
make that poor little lad walk? He can hardly
keep up with you.”

The good-natured miller at once took up his
son behind him. They had now almost reached

1sthe town. ,

“ Pray, my friend,” said a man, “is that don- -
key your own ?”

“Yes,” said the old man.

“One would not have thought so from the way

2oyou load him,” said the other. ‘“Why, you two
are better able to carry the poor beast than he is
to carry you.”

So the miller and his son got off the donkey,
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and tied his legs together and hung him on a
pole. They took him on their shoulders and
marched off over a bridge to the town. ‘ .

This funny sight brought the people in crowds
to laugh at it. The donkey, not liking the noises
nor the strange things that were done to him, be-
gan to struggle to set himself free. At last he
broke the cords, and fell into the river and was
drowned.

Upon this the old man, angry and ashamed, 10
made the best of his way home again. By trying
to please everybody he had pleased nobody, and
had lost his donkey into the bargain.

Zsor.

ashamed (a shamd’) -pleased (plézd)
bargain (bar'gen) rascal (ras'kal)
bridge (brij) ' respect (ré spekt’)
dismount (dis mount’): to get shoulder (shdl’der)

down struggle (strug’gl)
donkey (don'ky) stupid (std’pid)
drowned (dround) trudge (triij): to walk slowly
heard (herd) walked (wokt)

HeLps To STUDY

1. In how many ways did the old man try to please
the people? 2. Which sentence in the story tells just
what the story means ?



THE BUNDLE OF STICKS

There was once a man who had a quarrelsome
family. He had tried in many ways to teach
them not to quarrel but had failed. .

One day he called his sons together. He
sbade them lay a bundle of sticks before him.
He tied a strong cord securely around the
bundle of sticks. He told his sons, one after
the other, to take up the bundle and break it.
They all tried, but tried in vain. '

10 Then the father untied the cord and gave
his sons the sticks to break, one by one. This
they did with the greatest ease.

Then said the father: “ You are like the
sticks, my sons. As long as you are united,

32



THE BUNDLE OF STICKS 33

you are a match for all your enemies. When
you quarrel and separate you are easily broken.

Union is strength.”
' Asop.

_securely (86 kir'ly) united(linit'ed)
" separate (sep’a rit) quarrel (kwér'rel)

-HeLps To StUuDY

1. What does this story mean? 2. Which sentence
tells us? 3. Is there anything you can think of, in school
or at home, which shows the same thing ?

Another fable tells how the parts of the body once
“went on strike,” as we say. The arms, the hands, the
legs, all said they would not work. They said the lazy
stomach got all the good things to eat, and they had all
the work to do. But in the end they had to give in and
go back to work. Can you tell why?

Here is a well-known little poem for you to remember :

Little drops of water,
Little grains of sand,

Make the mighty ocean,
And the pleasant land.

Thus the little minutes,
Humble though they be,
Make the mighty ages
Of eternity.



THE ASS IN THE LION'S SKIN

An ass, one day, put on a lion’s skin. He
roamed about and frightened all the silly ani-
mals he met. Seeing a fox, he tried to frighten
him also. In order to make sure of scaring the
sfox badly, he tried to roar like the lion. But the
fox heard the voice of the ass. He laughed and
said: “I should have been frightened too, if I
had not heard you bray. People who play a part
that does not belong to them generally give them-

wselves away by overdoing it.”
Zsop.

frightened (frit'nd) roar (ror)
roamed (romd) .

HeLps T0o STUDY

1. Why did the ass put on the lion’s skin? 2. What
did the other animals think of him? 3. Who found him
out? 4. Do you know any other stories which tell of the
shrewdness of the fox? 5. Any which show the fox
fooled? 6. Any which point out the silliness of the
donkey? 7. When you hear a person spoken of as “an
ass in a lion’s skin,” what do you think it means?

34




THE MILKMAID AND HER PAIL

A milkmaid was walking along with a pail of
milk on her head, and singing merrily as she
went. She was thinking of the money which
the milk would bring, for she was carrying it
to town to sell.

“Let me sce,” she said to herself, ‘“here are
eight quarts of milk, and with the money which
I get for it I can buy thirty eggs. From thirty
eggs L can safely say that twenty-five chickens

35
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- will be hatched. The chickens will be big
enough to take to market at Christmas, and they
will bring a good price then. They will come
to fifteen or twenty dollars, at least, and with

sthat I will buy a new dress and a new hat.
Then I will wear them to church, and all the
young fellows will want to walk home with me.
But I won’t look at any of them — no, not I!”

She tossed her head proudly, and the pail,
wwhich she had altogether forgotten, tipped over
and fell, and all the milk was spilled on the

ground.
Asor.

HerLps To STtUDY

1. What is a milkmaid? 2. If you live in the city
would you expect to see one? 3. Have you seen the
milkman in the city? 4. Is his work the same as the
milkmaid’s in this story ? 6. On what did. the milkmaid
count? 6. Have you ever thought how easy it would be
to make a lot of money ? 7. Have you tried it?

Find a fable to fit each of these proverbs: .

1. Don’t count your chickens before they are hatched.
2. In union there is strength. 3. Do not try to please
everybody. - '




THE FOX AND THE CAT

A fox was boasting to a cat of all the clever
ways he knew to escape his enemies. ‘I have a
whole bag of tricks,” he said, ‘“a hundred ways of
escaping my enemies,” |

“] have only one,” said the cat; “but I cans
manage with that.” Just then they heard a pack
of hounds coming towards them, and the cat
quickly scampered up a tree and hid herself in the
branches. ¢ This is my plan,” said the cat. “ What

‘is yours?” The fox thought first of one way, then 10
of another, and while he was wondering what to
do the hounds came up, and the fox was caught
and killed. Miss Puss, who had been looking
on, said: “Better one safe way than a hundred
which you do not use.” 15

boasting (bost’ing) enemies (en’e miz)

Herps To StUDY

1. What were the cat and the fox talking of?
2. Which one was proud of his cleverness? 3. What dan-
ger came near them? 4. What did thecat do? 5. What
happened to the fox? 6. What did the cat say?

87



BED IN SUMMER

In winter I get up at night
And dress by yellow candlelight.
In summer, quite the other way,
I have to go to bed by day.

38
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I have to go to bed and see

The birds still hopping on the tree,
Or hear the grown-up people’s feet
Still going past me in the street.

And does it not seem hard to you
When all the sky is clear and blue,

And I should like so much to play,
To have to go to bed by day?

ROBERT LoOUIS STEVENSON.

candlelight (kan'dl 1it") grown-up (gron’-up’)

HeLps T0 STUDY

Robert Louis Stevenson wrote a famous book of poetry
for children called A Child’s Garden of Verses. Do you
know the book ? This is the first poem in it. Probably
you remember other poems from this same book. This
one is worth learning by heart. Try it. You will find it
very easy to learn.

1. Do you know what it feels like to have to go to bed
by day? Do you like it? 2. What does the boy in the
poem hate to leave? 3. What does he see, and what does
he hear ?

5



THE WOLF AND THE LAMB

One day a wolf found a lamb drinking at a
brook. The wolf said, “ What do you mean
by making the water muddy at my spring ¢”

“Indeed, sir,” said the poor frightened lamb,

5“1 did not disturb your spring; it is farther up
the stream, and the water does not run that
way.” '

“ Well,” said the wolf, “you trampled the
mud up in my spring last year.”

0 ‘“No, indeed,” said the trembling lamb. “I
was not born last year.”

“ Oh, well, if you didn’t do it, your father or
mother did.”
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And he gobbled up the poor lamb, — which
was just what he had intended to do all -the

time.
Asop.

disturbed (dis turbd’) intended (in tend’ed)
gobbled (gob’bld) trampled (tram’pld)

Herprs 10 STUDY

1. What excuses did the wolf make? 2. People who
mean to do wrong, or who have done wrong, try to find
excuses for themselves. Can you remember ever doing
so? '

THE LION AND THE MOUSE

One day a lion lay sleeping in the forest.
Along came a little mouse and began running ups
and down upon him. This soon woke the lion.
He placed his huge paw upon the mouse and
opened his big jaws to swallow him. ¢Pardon,
O King,” cried the little mouse, “if you forgive
me this time, I shall never forget it. I may bew
able to do you a good turn some of these days.
Who knows?” The lion was so tickled at the idea
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that, the mouse might be able to help him, that
he lifted up his paw and let him go.

Some time after this the lion was caught in a
trap. The hunters, wishing to carry him alive to
sthe king, tied him to a tree while they went for
help to take him away. Just then along came
the little mouse again. Seeing the sad fix the
lion was in, he went up to him and with his sharp
teeth soon cut the ropes that bound him. “Now,

wwas I not right ?” said the little mouse.
ZEsop.

caught (kot) swallow (swol'lo)
huge (hiij) ~ tickled (tik’ld)

HeLps TOo STUDY

1. How did the mouse plead for his life? 2. Why did
the lion let him go? 3. Into what trouble did the lion
get later? 4. Who helped him out? How? &. Can
you think of any way in which a poor and weak person
might help a rich and powerful one? 6. Think of the
work of a street cleaner, a porter, a night watchman ; how
do these men do great services to us all ?

7. Try making a little play of this story. There can be
a scene between the mouse and the lion ; then between the
lion and the hunters ; and then, at the last, between the lion
and the mouse again.



TOWN MOUSE AND COUNTRY MOUSE

A town mouse once upon a time went on a visit
to his cousin in the country. This country cousin
was rough and ready, but he loved his town friend
and made him welcome. Beans and bacon, cheese
and bread, were all he had to offer, but he offereds
them freely.

The town mouse turned up his long nose at this
country\ fare, and said: “1 cannot see, cousin, how
you can put up with such poor food as this. But
of course you cannot expect anything better in the o
country. Come with me and I will show you how
to live. When you have been in town a week,
you will wonder how you.could ever have stood a

country life.”
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No sooner said than done; the two mice set off
for the town and arrived at the town mouse’s
home late at night. “You will want something
to eat after our long journey,” said the polite town

smouse; and he took his friend into the grand
- dining room. There they found the remains of a
fine feast, and soon the two mice were eating
jellies and cakes and all that was nice. Suddenly
they heard a great growling and barking in the
1onext room. ) |
" «“What is that?” said the country mouse.

“It is only the dogs of the house,” answered
the other.

“Only dogs!” said the country mouse. “I do

1snot like such music at my dinner.”

Just then the door flew open, in came two huge
mastiffs, and the two mice had to scamper away
as fast as they could.

“(Food-by, cousin,” said the country mouse.

20 “What! going so soon?” said the other.
- “Yes,” he replied. “Better beans and bacon in
peace than cake and jelly in fear.” |

Asop.
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arrived (ar rivd’) music (mu'zik)
country (kun'try) polite (po lit")
cousin (kuz'n) remains (1& manz')
fare (far) ‘ scamper (skam’per)
mastiff (mas’tif): a kind of - suddenly (sud'dnly)
large and powerful dog wonder (wun'der)

HeLps TO STUDY

1. Which lived the better, the town mouse or the
country mouse? 2. Which lived the more safely?
3. Which kind of life did the country mouse prefer?
Why? 4. Explain the last sentence of the story.

THE ANTS AND THE GRASSHOPPER

In the same field there once lived a number
of ants and a grasshopper. All summer long
the ants worked hard; they worked all day and
every day. They built a house underground,
and stored it with food for the winter. And alls
summer long the grasshopper jumped about the
field and sang. He enjoyed living, and he never
thought about the future.

When the cold days came, the grasshopper
went to the door of the ants’ house. : 10
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“May 1 come in and share your food and
shelter ?” said the grasshopper.

“What did you do all summer?” said the
ants. )
5 “I? Why, I sang, of course,” said the grass-
hopper.

“So,” said the ants, “you sang while we
worked. Now you may dance.” ‘

ZsoP.
enjoyed (en joid") ~ shelter (shel’ter)
field (féld) |, " underground (un’der ground’)
grasshopper (gras'hop’per) worked (wurkt)

Hevrps To STUDY

1. What did the ants do all summer? 2. What did
the grasshopper do? 3. What happened when cold
weather came? 4. The ants were rather cruel, were
they not? 5. Did the grasshopper deserve what he got ?

Here are some lines to remember :

How doth the little busy bee
Improve each shining hour,

And gather honey all the day,
From every opening flower.



THE FOX AND THE CROW

A fox once saw a crow fly off with a piece of
cheese in its beak and settle on a branch of a tree.
“ That’s for me, as I am a fox,” said the fox, and
he walked up to the foot of the tree. “Good day,
~ Mistress Crow,” he cried. “How well you ares
looking to-day; how glossy your feathers, how
bright your eye! I feel sure your voice must sur-

pass that of other birds, just as your figure does;
41
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let me hear but one song from you that I may
greet you as the queen of birds.”
Now the crow was much flattered at this praise
and, lifting up her head, began to caw her best.
s But the moment she opened her mouth the piece
of cheese fell to the ground, only to be snapped
up by Master Fox. o
“That will do,” said he. ¢“That was all I
wanted. In exchange for your cheese I will give
wyou a piece of advice for the future: Do not trust

flatterers.”

Zsor.
advice (ad vis') v flattered (flat'terd)
exchange (eks chanj’) moment (md' ment)
feathers (feth'erz) surpass (sur pas')

Herrs To STUDY

1. How did the fox outwit the crow? 2. Tell whether
or not you are sorry for the crow. Why? 3. What
name do we have for the crow’s weakness ?

Here are some more proverbs. Try again to fit them
to the group of fables you have just read.

1. A friend in need is a friend indeed. 2. Make hay
while the sun shines. 3. He laughs best who laughs last.
4. Experience is the best teacher.



THE OWL AND THE PUSSY-CAT

The Owl and the Pussy-Cat went to sea
In a beautiful pea-green boat;
They took some honey, and plenty of money
Wrapped up in a five-pound note.
The Owl looked up to the stars above, 5
And sang to a small guitar, ’
“0 lovely Pussy! O Pussy, my love,
What a beautiful Pussy you are,
You are,
You are! 10
What a beautiful Pussy you are!”

Pussy said to the Owl, “You elegant fowl,
How wonderfully sweet you sing!
Oh! let us be married ; too long we have tarried :
But what shall we do for a ring?” 15
They sailed away for a year and a day
To the land where the bong-tree grows;
And there in a wood, a Piggy-wig stood,
With a ring at the end of his nose,

D 49
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His nose,
His nose,
With a ring at the end of his nose.

¢ Dear Pig,. are you willing to sell for one
shilling
Your ring?” Said the Piggy, “I will.” 5
So they took it away, and were marriéd next day
By the Turkey who lives on the hill
They dined upon mince and slices of quince,
Which they ate with a runcible spoon;
And hand in hand, on the edge of the sand, 1o
They danced by the light of the moon,
The moon,
The moon,
They danced by the light of the moon.

EbpWARD LEAR.

GEORGE INGRAHAM.
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Used by permission of G. Schirmer (Inc.)
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elegant (él'e gnt) shilling (shil'ling) : a silver
guitar (gi tar’) . " coin, worth nearly twenty-
honey (hun'y) five cents

money (miin’§) turkey (tur'ky)

quince (kwins)

Herrs 1o STUDY

A five-pound note : the smallest paper money in England,
worth nearly twenty-five dollars.

Bong and runcible are of course made-up words; there
are no such things. Have you ever made up nonsense
words? The ring on the “ piggy-wig’s’’ nose may be just
the round end of his nose; or it may be the little iron ring
that farmers sometimes put in pigs’ noses to keep them
from tearing up roots and grass.

Here we have a pea- green boat to ba,ll in; the music of
aguitar; a dinner of mince (whatever that 1s) and quince ;
a strutting turkey for a. parson to conduct the wed-
ding; and for a wedding ring the tip of piggy’s nose:
which of all these things do you like the best ?

This is a famous nonsense rhyme by a famous English
writer of nonsense. Because we like fun, we are grateful
to him for writing such things.



LITTLE RED RIDING HOOD

This is a very old fairy tale. It comes to us from central
Europe, and has been told to children in many ways for
many hundred years. It is one of the stories that every-
body is expected to know. It is easy to understand and
easy to remember.

I

There was once a sweet little girl who was
loved by all who knew her. She had an old
grandmother who loved her so well that she could
not do too much for her. Once she sent her a
scloak with a red velvet hood, and the little girl
was so pleased with it that she would never wear
anything else; and so she was given the name of
Red Riding Hood.
One day her mother said to her: ¢ Come here,
1 Red Riding Hood, I want you to go and see your
grandmother, and take her a piece of cake and a
bottle of wine; for she is weak and ill, and they
will do her good. Go quickly, before it gets too
- hot, and do not stop on the way; but do not run
isor you will fall down and break the bottle, and

64
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then grandmother will have no wine. Do not
forget to say ‘good morning’ to anyone you may
meet on the way.”
“I will do just as you tell me,” said Red Riding
s Hood.
Her grandmother lived in the wood, a half
hour’s walk from the village. When the little
girl came to the forest, she met a wolf; but Red
| Riding Hood did not know what a wicked animal -
10he was, so she was not a bit afraid of him.
“ Good morning, Red Riding Hood,” said the
~ wollf. , '
“ Good morning, Mr. Wolf,” she said.
“ Where are you going so early, Red Riding
15 Hood ?” he asked.

“] am going to see my grandmother, sir,” she
said. ‘“Mother baked yesterday, and she has
sent me with a piece of cake and a bottle of
wine, for grandmother is weak and ill, and they

20 will do her good.”
“ Where does your grandmother live, Red Rid-
ing Hood %” ‘

“A long way from here in the wood. Her
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house stands near three large oak trees; it is very
easy to find,” said Red Riding Hood.

Now the wolf thought: “This little girl will
be a sweet bite for me, and will taste much nicer
than her old grandmother. But she would nots
make enough for a meal; I must eat them both.”

The wolf walked along with Red Riding Hood
until they came to a part of the wood which was
full of wild flowers. “lLook at the pretty flowers,
Red Riding Hood,” said the wolf. “Why don’to
you stop to rest and pick some of them? Do you
hear how sweetly the "birds are singing? Why
do you walk straight on just as if you were going
to school, when all is so bright out here in the
woods ¢” 15

Then Red Riding Hood looked up, and saw the
sun dancing between the leaves, and all the bright
flowers in the grass, and she thought, “I am sure
grandmother would be pleased if I took her a
bunch of fresh flowers; it is still early, and I shall 2o
have plenty of time to pick some.”

So she left the path, and went out of her way
into the wood to pick the flowers. Each time she
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picked one, she saw others even prettier farther
on, and she went deeper and deeper into the
wood. But the wolf went straight on to the~
grandmother’s cottage and rapped boldly at the
sdoor. v
“Who’s there?” called the grandmother, from
her bed in the corner of the room. '
“ Red Riding Hood, with a cake and some wine
in the basket. Open the door!” said the wolf, in
as gentle a voice as he could.
“Lift the latch!” cried the old woman. “I am
too weak to get up.”
- So the wolf lifted the latch. The door flew
open, and he rushed in, sprang upon the poor old
1sgrandmother, and ate her all up at one mouthful.
Then he shut the door, put on the old woman’s
nightdress and nightcap, and lay down in the bed
to wait for Red Riding Hood. For the wolf was
just as greedy as he was cruel. ’

bottle (bot't’l) straight (strat)
cottage (kot'taj) velvet (vel’vet)
" mouthful (mouth’ful) wicked (wik’ed)

prettier (pret'ti er) yesterday (yes'ter da)
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1I

After Red Riding Hood had picked as many
flowers as she could carry, she found her way
back to the right path, and walked on very fast
until she came to her grandmother’s house.

As she rapped at the door, the wolf crieds
out, “Who's there?” His voice was so gruff
that little Red Riding Hood was at first afraid,
until she thought her grandmother. must have
a cold.

So -she said, “It's little Red Riding Hood ;10
mother has sent you a piece of cake and a bottle
of wine.”

“Lift up the latch and come in,” said the
~ wolf. And Red Riding Hood lifted the latch
and went in. 15

When she saw her grandmother, as she’ thought,
lying in bed, she went right up to her. But she
could see only her head, for the wolf had drawn
the bedclothes up under his chin, and then pulled
_ the nightcap way down to his eyes. 20

“ Oh, grandmother,” she said, “ what great ears
you have!”
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“The better to hear you, my dear,” said the
wolf.

“ And what great eyes you have' ”

“The better to see you, my dear.”

5 “And, grandmother, what great hands you
have!”

“The better to hold you, my dear.”

“But, grandmother, what great teeth you
have!” cried Red Riding Hood, who had now

1begun to be afraid.

“The better to eat you!” cried the wolf. And
jumping from the bed, he rushed at Red Riding
Hood to eat her up.

But she was dreadfully frightened, and she ran

1sout of the house as fast as she could go, with the
old wolf after her.

Just then a hunter came through the woods
with a gun, and he saw the old wolf chasing little
Red Riding Hood.

20 ‘Ah, youwicked old sinner!” he cried, “I have
found you at last, and now I will shoot you.”

So he shot the wolf just in time to save Red
Riding Hood from the wicked long teeth. Then
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they thought of the old woman, and taking up a
pair of scissors, the hunter cut open the stomach
of the dead wolf, and helped out the old grand-
mother, who was still alive. Then they all sat
down, and ate up the cake which Red Ridings
Hood had brought, and the hunter took the little
girl safely home.

“Ah,” thought Red Riding Hood, “ after this, I
shall always do as my mother tells me, and I shall
never go from the straight path again, not even too

pick pretty flowers.”
GriMMsS’ FAIRY TALES.

bedclothes (bed’klothz') scissors (siz'zerz)
brought (brot) snored (snord)
gruff stomach (stum’ak)
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Herps To STUDY

1. How did Red Riding Hood get the name? 2. On
what errand did her mother send her? 3. What caution
did she give her? 4. Whom did she meet on the way ?
5. What did they say to each other? 6. What did the
wolf decide to do?

7. What conversation took place when Red Riding
Hood got to her grandmother’s house? 8. What hap-
pened to her? 9. How were she and her grandmother
saved ? 10. How can you tell that the story is not really
true, that it is told only to please us? Does it seem real
to you?

Try making a little play of this story. It will be in-
teresting to act it out. What characters will you have?
How will they talk? You can introduce something for
the grandmother and the hunter to say, too. How would
you dress the little girl and the grandmother? Can you
act out the gobbling up of the grandmother by the wolf ?
Or will you just imagine it ?



" THE FAIRIES

Up the airy mountain,

“ Down the rushy glen,

We daren’t go a-hunting
For fear of little men;

Wee folk, good folk,
Trooping all together;

Green jacket, red cap,
And white owl’s feather!

63
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Down along the rocky shore
Some make their home,

They live on crispy pancakes
Of yellow tide-foam ;

5 Some in the reeds

Of the black mountain lake,

With frogs for their watchdogs,
All night awake. '

- By the craggy hillside,
10 Through the mosses bare,
They have planted thorn-trees
For pleasure here and there.
If any man so daring
As dig them up in spite,
15 He shall find their sharpest thorns
In his bed at night. |

Up the airy mountain),
Down the rushy glen,
We daren’t go a-hunting
20 For fear of little men;
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Wee folk, good folk,
Trooping all together;
Green jacket, red.cap,
And white owl’s feather!
WILLIAM, ALLINGHAM. .

craggy (krig’ gy) roughand pancakes (pan’kaks’)

rocky pleasure (plezh‘ir)
daring (dér'ing) trooping (troop’ing)
hillside (hil’sid) watchdogs (woch'dogz’)

Rushy glen: a valley in which rushes or reeds grow.
Little men, or little people, was a common name for the
fairies; and to come suddenly upon them would make
them angry.

Herps T0 STUDY

In the olden times people really believed in fairies — old

people as well as young. In some parts of Europe the
‘common people still do. This beautiful poem tells some-

thing of what the fairies were supposed to do. Have you
seen the play, “ Peter Pan” ?

1. Where are the fairies? 2. What do they wear?
3. What do theyeat? 4. Where is their king? 5. What
will they do to any one who digs up their thorn trees ?

6. Read the poem aloud to see how it sounds. Which
does it sound like, walking or dancing ?

E
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This is one of the best known fairy tales ever told.
Every grown person has heard or read it, and remembers
it. Like “Little Red Riding Hood,” it is told in different
ways in many countries. '

I

There was once a rich merchant who took for
his second wife the proudest and most disagree-
able woman in the land. She had two daughters
who were as proud and hatetul as herself. The

smerchant lad one little girl who was just like
her dead mother, the best woman in the world.
Soon after the marriage, the stepmother became
jealous of the goodness and beauty of the little
girl who was so unlike her own daughters. - She

wgave the girl all the mean work of the house to
do, and made her dust and sweep and scrub,
while the lazy sisters had nothing to do. She
was made to sleep in the attic, with only a bed
and a chair in her room, while her stepsisters

ishad fine rooms with mirrors and carpets and’
soft chairs.
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The girl never complained of her hard lot,
and ‘was hated all the more for her gentleness
and sweetness. When her day’s work was done,
she used to sit in the chimney-corner. among the
ashes; so the two sisters called her Cinderella.s

Now the king’s son gave a ball to which all
the best people were invited, and the sisters
were very proud to find that they had been asked
to go. They spent all their time talking about
what they would wear to the ball, and poor Cin-10
derella had to listen to their plans and see the
fine clothes that were made for them to wear.
And all the while she knew she would never be
allowed to go with them.

When the day came for the great ball, Cin-1s
derella had to get up very early and begin to
get everything ready for her sisters. She waited
on them all day, curled their hair, put on their
slippers, and dressed them in their fine new
clothes. Then when the time came for them tozo,
go, she followed them down to the coach that
‘was to take them to the great ball. She was
glad that they were invited, but it made her feel
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very sad and lonely and miserable to be left
behind. So she sat by the kitchen fire and
cried.
Now Cinderella was not so much alone after
sall, for her godmother, who was a fairy, appeared
before her and asked her why she was crying.
Cinderella told the old woman about the ball
that was given by the king’s son, and the fairy
said :
10 “Do not cry any more, my child. You, too,
shall go to the ball.”
And when Cinderella looked down at her torn
shoes and ragged clothes, the godmother said:
“Now say nothing, but do just what I tell
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you. Go first into the garden and fetch me
the largest pumpkin you can find.”

~ Cinderella did as she was bidden, and the fairy
scooped out the inside of the pumpkin, and
struck it with her wand; immediately it became s
a splendid coach lined with rose-colored satin.

“Now fetch me the mouse-trap, my dear,” -
said the fairy. \

Cinderella brought it. It contained six of the
fattest, sleekest mice you ever saw. The fairyio
opened the trap, and as each mouse ran out she
touched it with her wand, and it became a beauti-
ful black horse. Then the godmother took the
rat-trap, and let loose a big rat which she at
once turned into a coachman; and she took sixis
lizards and made of them six footmen in splendid
livery.

“Now, for yourself!” cried the fairy; and with
one touch of her wand Cinderella’s rags disap-
peared, and she stood in a dress of satin trimmed 20
with costly gold lace. On her neck and arms were
beautiful jewels, and on her feet were silk stockings:
and the prettiest little glass slippers in the world.
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“(Go, now,” said the godmother, “but remem-
ber that if you stay at the ball one moment
after midnight, your coach and horses and serv-
ants will all become what they were before my
swand touched them, and you will be a cinder
girl in rags.\” Cinderella promised to remember
_what the fairy had said, and rode off in her

coach to the ball.

chimney (chim'ny) *
disagreeable (dis’a gré'a bl)
godmother (god/muth’er) : one
who selects the name for
a child, and agrees to be a
sort of second mother to
it. We often read of a
«fairy godmother.”
immediately (im meé’di at-1y)

jealous (jel'us)

lizard (liz’erd)

merchant (mer'chant)

mirrors (mir'rerz)

miserable (miz’er-a bl)

pumpkin (pump’kin)

wand (wond): a slender rod
with magic power

I

The arrival of Cinderella at the ball made a
wgreat stir in the palace, for no one knew who

the strange princess was.

As she passed through

‘the rooms every one said, Oh, how beautiful
she is!” The king’s son was as much puzzled
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as the rest, and could not keep away from the
lovely stranger. He took her in to supper, and
danced with her all evening. Even the old king
was charmed with the sweetness and beauty of
the unknown princess. 5
Cinderella was very proud and happy, but she
did not forget what her fairy godmother had
told her; so just before the clock struck twelve
she hurried out of the ballroom and into her
coach. When she reached home, her coach and1o
horses became what they were at first, and her
. beautiful clothes changed into her old rags. She
herself sat down in the chimney corner and pre-
tended to be half asleep. So when the two sisters
came in, they found her there, and they told heris
all about the ball. They spoke of the beautiful
unknown princess, and they told her how anxious
the king’s son was to find out who the stranger was.
The next night there was another ball at the
palace, and the two sisters had some new clotheszo
to wear. As soon as they had left the house, the
fairy godmother appeared and dressed Cinderella
in still more beautiful clothes than she had worn
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the night before. The young prince was so
charmed with her that he never left her side, and
he tried very hard to find out who she was.
When it drew near midnight Cinderella slipped

saway from the prince, and tried to leave the

- palace without being seen; but the prince was
determined to know who the stranger was. He
hurried after Cinderella, and caught her just as
she was stepping into hier coach. The frightened

wgirl sprang away with a start, but in doing this
she dropped one of her little glass slippers.

When the sisters got home they found Cinderella .
by the kitchen fire, and they told her of the beau-
tiful unknown princess that had been again at the

15ball, and how the king’s son had picked up her
glass slipper just as she was driving away.

The next day the whole city was astir with the
news that the king’s herald was going through the
entire kingdom to hunt for the owner of the glass

2o slipper which the prince had found. When the .
maiden was discovered whose foot exactly fitted
the slipper, she would straightway be sought in
marriage by the king’sson. You can imagine what
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a squeezing of feet went on all over the city, for
the glass slipper was said to be very small. When
the herald came to the house of the merchant, the
two sisters were sure that the slipper would fit one
sof them. But though they squeezed and pinched
and pulled their hardest, the slipper would not
go on.
| “ Are these your only daughters?” asked the
- herald. . ‘
1o “I have one other,” replied the stepmother,
“but she is only a kitchen girl. The slipper
could not fit her.”
But the herald commanded that Cinderella be
brought out; and he made her try on the glass -
isslipper. To the amazement of all, not only did
the slipper fit her perfectly, but she pulled from the
pocket of her ragged dress the other glass slipper.
~ Then as Cinderella stood up, the herald took
her hand to lead her to the prince. Her rags were
zosuddenly changed to beautiful clothes, and every-
one saw that she was the unknown princess that
went to the king’s ball. The two sisters, seeing
what a grand lady she had become, begged Cin-
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derella’s pardon for all the unkind things they had
done to her; and Cinderella gladly forgave them.
The prince was overjoyed when he learned that
his mysterious princess had at last been found,
and before many days he and Cinderella weres

married. ‘ OLp EngLisH FAIRY TALE.
amazement (a-maz’ment) :  herald (her'ald)

great surprise lovely (luv’ly) -
anxious (ank’shus) mysterious (mis t&'ri us) :
arrival (ar riv’al) - strange, unknown
charmed (chirmd) palace (pal’as)

determined (de ter'mind) pretended (pre tend’ed)
discovered (dis kuv'rd) :

Heres T0 STUDY

1. Why did her stepmother and stepsisters hate Cinder-
ella? 2. How did they mistreat her? 3. How did she
return their bad treatment? 4. Where was the great
ball to be held? 5. Who helped Cinderella to go?
6. How was she fitted out?

7. How was she received at the ball? 8. What did
the fairy tell her she must remember to do? 9. Why
did her sisters not know who she was? 10. How did the
prince at last discover her? 11. Does the story end as
you wish ? -

12. Make a play of the story. Who are the charac-
ters? What is the first scene? The second" How
many scenes are there ?
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WHAT DOES LITTLE BIRDIE SAY?

What does little birdie say,
In her nest at peep of day ?

“Let me fly,” says little birdie, -
“ Mother, let me fly away.”

Birdie, rest a little longer,

Till the little wings are stronger.

So she rests a little longer,
Then she flies away.

What does little baby say,
In her bed at peep of day?
Baby says, like little birdie,
“Let me rise and fly away.”
76
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Baby, sleep a little longer,
~ Till the little limbs are stronger.
If she sleeps a little longer,
Baby, too, shall fly away.

ALFRED TENNYSON.

HeLps To STUDY

1. How is the baby like the bird? 2. Which will
have to stay the longer time in the nest ?

SINGING
Of speckled eggs the birdie sings

And nests among the trees;
The sailor sings of ropes and things
In ships upon the secas.

The children sing in far Japan,
The children sing in Spain;
The organ with the organ man

Is singing in the rain.

ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON.

10



. THE LOST DOLL

I once had a sweet little doll, dears,
- The prettiest doll in the world;
Her cheeks were so red and so white, dears,
And her hair was so charmingly curled.
sBut I lost my poor little doll, dears,
As I played in the heath one day;
And I cried for more than a week, dears, -
But I never could find where she lay.

I found my poor little doll, dears,
10 As I played in the heath one day;
Folks say she is terribly changed, dears,
~ For her paint is all washed away,
And her arms trodden off by the cows, dears,
And her hair not the least bit curled;
15 Yet for old sake’s sake, she is still, dears,
The prettiest doll in the world.
CrARLES KINGSLEY.
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week, dears,But I nev- er could find whereshe lay.
still, dears, ® The pret-ti - est doll in the world. .

curled (kurld) terribly (ter'ri bly)
heath (héth) trodden (trod'n)

Herps To STUDY

1. What was the doll like at first? Read the lines
that tell. 2. What happened to it? 3. What was it
like when it was found? 4. And why does the little
girl'still like it ? 5. Isit really pretty afterall? 6. What
do the last two lines really mean ?



THE PRINCESS AND THE PE‘A

There was once a prince who wanted to
marry a princess; but she must be a real prin-
cess. So he traveled about, all through the
world, to find a real one; but everywhere there

swas something in the way. There were prin-
cesses enough, but whether they were real prin-
cesses he could not quite make out; there was .
always something that did not seem quite right.

80
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So he came home again, and was quite sad,
for he wished so much to have a real princess. "

One evening a terrible storm came on. It light-
ened and thundered, the rain streamed down; it was
quite fearful! Then there was a knocking at thes
- town gate, and the old king went out to open it.

It was a princess who stood outside the gate.
But, mercy! how she looked, from the rain and
the rough weather! The water ran down from
her hair and her clothes; it ran out at the pointsio
of her shoes, and out at the heels; and yet she
declared that she was a real princess.

“Yes, we will soon find that out,” thought
the -old queen. But she said nothing, only
went into the bedchamber, took all the beddingis
off, and put a pea on the bottom of the bed-
stead ; then she took twenty mattresses and laid
them upon the pea, and then twenty eider down
beds upon the mattresses. On this the princess
had to lie all night. In the morning she waszo
asked how she had slept.

“Oh, miserably!” said the princess. I
- scarcely closed my eyes all night long. Good-

F
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ness knows what was in my bed. I lay upon
something hard, so that I am black and blue all
‘over. It was quite dreadful!”
Now they saw that she was a real princess,
sfor, through the twenty mattresses and the
twenty eiderdown beds, she had felt the pea.
No one but a real princess could be so delicate.
So the prince took her for his wife, for now
he knew that he had a true princess; and the
opea was put in the museum. It is there now,
unless somebody has carried it off.
. GRIMMS’ FAIRY TALEs.
declared (de klérd') mattresses (mat/trés &z)
delicate (del’i kat) museum (mu zé'um)
eiderdown (i'der down): the rough (ruf)
soft under feathers of the scarcely (skars'ly)
eider duck thundered (thun’derd)

knocking (n3k’ing) weather (weth’er)
~ lightened (lit'nd)

HeLps TO STUDY

1. How did the princess show that she was “the real
thing,” as we call it? 2. What do we think of the
people who always want the best of everything, and who
think the finest things are hardly good enough for them ?
3. How do you think such people ought to be treated ?



SNOW-WHITE AND ROSE-RED

I

Once upon a time there lived in a cottage near
a.wood a poor widow. In the garden in front of
her house gre.w two rosebushes, one of which bore
white roses and the other red.

Now the widow had two little girls, who were sos
like the rosebushes that to one she gave the name
of Snow-White and to the other that of Rose-Red.

These two little girls were the best children in
the world. Snow-White was quiet and gentle. .
She used to stay at home with her mother, help o
her about the housework, and read to her after it
was done; while Rose-Red liked to run about the
fields and look for birds and flowers.

The two children were very fond of each other,
and when out walking always went hand in hand. s
Snow-White would say, “ We will never leave each
other,” while her sister would answer, ¢ No, never -
8o long as we live.”

The children often went to ‘the wood to pick

83
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berries. Not a living thing ever did them any
harm, for all the animals were quite friendly with
them. The little rabbits ate leaves out of their
hands; even the deer would not ruh from them;
s while the birds sang for them in the trees. Some-
~ times they would stay in the forest all night, and
still their mother knew there was no cause for
fear. .
One morning, after the sisters had been sleeping
wall night in a soft bed of moss, they opened their
eyes and saw near them a beautiful little child,
whose clothes were white and shining. When he
saw that they were awake, he smiled at them
kindly, and then seemed to go away in a mist.
15 They looked around and found that they had been
sleeping on the edge of a dark, deep hole, into
which they would surely have fallen had they
moved during the night. Their mother said that
the child they saw must have been one of the
20 angels who watch, over all good children.
The little girls kept their mother’s house so neat
and clean that there was never a speck of dust to
be found. Each morning in summer, Rose-Red
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picked fresh flowers to place by her mother’s bed.
In winter, Snow-White made the fire, filled the
teakettle, and placed it over the bright blaze.

In the evening, when the snow was falling and
the door closed and locked, Snow-White and Rose-5
Red would take seats around the fire in the bright
little room and knit their stockings,  while their
mother read to them out of some good book.

One’ evening there came a rap at the door,
and the mother said, “ Rose-Red, open the door 10
quickly ; some one may be lost in the snow.”

So Rose-Red unlocked the door, and in came a ’
great, black bear. |

At first they were all very much afraid, until the
bear began to speak, and said: ‘“ Do not fear; Iis
will not hurt you. I only wish to warm myself by
the fire, for my paws are nearly frozen.”

“Poor bear,” cried the mother, “come and lie
down by the fire, but take care not to burn your
coat of fur.” . 20

Then she called out: “ Snow-White and Rose-
Red, come here! Thisis a good bear; he will not
hurt you.” So they both came up by the fire, and
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the bear said, “Dear children, will you please
sweep the snow from my fur?”
They took the broom and brushed the bear's fur
until it was quite smooth. Then the huge fellow
slay down at full length before the warm fire. In
a short time the children had lost all fear of him.
They jumped upon his back, rolled over him on
to the floor, and pulled his thick fur, and the bear
did not mind in the least.

10 When bedtime came, the mother said to him,
“You may stay here by the fire all night, if you
like, as it is too cold for you to try to go home.”

In the morning, when all were up, the two
children opened the door, and the bear trotted off
15into the wood. After this he came every evening,
always at the same time. He would lie down
in front of the fire, and let the children play with
him as much as they pleased. At last they grew
so used to him that no one thought of locking the
20door until the big black bear had come in.

cottage (kot'taj) stockings (stok’ingz)
frozen (fro’zn)

™
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: - II

So the winter passed, and the grass began to
grow, and the buds began to swell, and the birds
began to sing, and spring had come.

One morning the bear said to Snow—Whlte “I
shall be gone all summer, and you will not see mes
again until winter comes.” ‘

“ Where are you going, dear Bear ?” asked Snow-
White.

T must go into the forest,” he answered, “to
hide my gold from those wicked little dwarfs. o
While winter is here, and the ground is frozen
hard, they cannot find it; but when the snow is
gone, and the sun has warmed the earth, it is easy
for them to dig up my gold. When once they have
stolen anything, it is hard to get it back again.” * ;5

Snow-White felt very sorry when the bear said
good-by. As he went out of the door, the latch
caught his fur and tore off a piece. Snow-White
thought she saw something shine like gold under
his skin, but she was not sure, for the bear went 2o
away quickly and was soon lost to sight in the
forest.



88 . EVERYDAY CLASSICS

One day the mother sent her children into the
forest to pick up wood. While walking along
hand in hand, they came upon a large tree which
had fallen to the ground. Snow-White thought

sshe saw something jumping up and down on the
other side of the trunk. When they came nearer,
they found that a little dwarf with a dried-up face
had caught his long beard in a crack of the tree.
The dwarf was jumping about like a puppy at
wthe end of a string, but he could not get free. He
looked at the children with his red, fiery eyes, and
cried: “ What are you standing there for! Why
don’t you help me out!”
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“ Poor little man!” said Rose-Red, “how did it
happen ”

“You stupid goose!” he cried, ““I was trying to
split the tree, but as I drove in my ax, it slipped
out, and the tree closed so quickly that I caughts
my long white beard in it. Now why don’t you
do something #”

In spite of his cross words and ugly looks, the
children were willing to help him. They tried to
pull out his beard, but the tree held it fast. 10

“ Ah, I know what to do,” cried Snow-White.
And she quickly took her scissors out of her
pocket, and cut off the dwarf’s beard close to the
trunk of the tree. No sooner was the ugly fellow
free than he caught up a bag of gold which wasis
lying among the roots, and ran off without even
thanking the children.

A short time after this, Snow-White and Rose-
Red went out to catch some fish for dinner. When
they came to the edge of the stream, they sawz2o
something like a great grasshopper hopping about
on the bank. As they ran up, they found that it
was the little old dwarf.
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~ “What is the matter?” asked Rose'-Red.
“Why are you jumping up and down?”

“Do you think I am a dunce?” he ecried.
“Don’t you see that I haye caught a big fish, and
~ sthat he has almost dragged me into the water ¢”

Then the children saw that the long beard of the
dwarf was tangled in his line, and that the fish had
indeed almost dragged him into the water. They
caught hold of him and pulled him back just in

wtime. Hislong beard was so wound up in the line,
that, in spite of all they could do, Snow-White
had to take out her little scissors and cut it off
again. This time only a little piece of the beard
was left. S |

15 When the dwarf saw this, he was in a great
rage. “ Why did you cut my beard off so short?”
he cried. “Am I to lose all that I have at your
hands? I shall not dare to show my face.”

While he continued to talk in this way, he picked
2oup a bag of pearls, which he had hidden in a tuft

of grass, and ran quickly away.

A few days later, the mother sent her two chil-
dren to town to buy some ribbon and thread.
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Their path led across a field, and soon Snow-
White saw a large bird flying round and round.
At last he dropped to the ground, and at the same
time they heard cries and shouts as if someone
were being. killed. The children ran up to thes
place and found that a great ugly bird had caught
the dwarf in its claws, and was trying to fly away -
“with him. The children did all they could to
help the little man, and pulled and tugged so
hard, that at last the bird let go and flew off to1o
the wood. :
The dwarf at once began to scold and rage.
“Why did you hold me so tight?” he cried.
“You have pulled my new coat nearly off my
back, you ugly children.” 15
Then he picked up his bag of diamonds, and
slipped away among the rocks. The little girls
did not mind what he said in the least, but went
on to the town to buy the things for their mother.
On their way back, as they were crossing thezo
- same field, they came again upon the dwarf, who
was counting over his diamonds in the shade of
a big rock. The diamonds flashed and sparkled
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with such beautiful colors that the children could
not take their eyes from them.

“Why are you standing there ?” cried the
dwarf, his face quite red with rage. Just then

sthey heard a growl, and a huge black bear walked

in upon them. v

The dwarf sprang up in a great fright, but he
could not run, for the bear stood right in his way.
Then he cried out and began to beg: “ Dear Mr.

10 Bear, spare my life! I will give you all my gold,
my pearls, and my diamonds, if you will only
spare my life. See, I am nothing but a mouth-
ful; but those two fat young girls will make you
a good meal. Just eat them instead of me.”

15 The bear, without a word, lifted his gfeat paw,
and with one stroke laid the ugly, wicked little
wretch dead on the ground.

The children started to run away, but the bear

called out to them: ¢ Snow-White, Rose-Red,

20don’t be afraid! Wait, and 1 will go home with
you.”

Then they knew his voice, and stood still ; but

as he came toward them, lo! what did they see!



THE BEAR Was A Prince!

)
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All at once the bearskin fell off, and out stepped
a young man, with beautiful clothes and a smiling
face. _
- “I am a king’s son,” he said, “and that wicked
sdwarf, after robbing me of nearly all my gold,
changed me into a bear. I have not been able to
catch the dwarf and kill him until to-day. His
death has set me free at last, and I am glad to be
a bear no longer.”

10 Not many years after, Snow-White was married
to the prince; and Rose-Red to his brother. Their
mother took the two rosebushes and set them out
in the garden of the king’s castle, and every year
they bore the same beautiful red and white roses.

GriMms’ FAIRY TALEs.

dragged (dragd) fiery (fi'er ¥)

dwarfs (dworfs) : sparkled (spar'k’ld)
edge (ej) tangled (tang’g’ld)

Herps T0 STUDY

1. How did the girls in this story get their names?
2. What things show that tliey were good and happy?
3. How did they treat animals? 4. How did they get
on with the black bear?
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6. Where did he go in the spring? -6. “ Wicked little
dwarfs ”’ appear in many fairy tales; what does the bear
say about them? 7. What did Snow-White think she
saw under the bear’s skin? 8. Tell how she found the
dwarf caught, and set him free. 9. What were their
next two adventures with this dwarf? 10. What did he
carry away each time? 11. What happens when the
dwarf and the bear meet? 12. What did the bear turn
out to be? 13. Do you know any other story of enchant- -
ment, in which a person has been changed into the form
of an animal ? :

THE ROSE

The lily has an air,

And the snowdrop a grace,
And the sweetpea a way,

And the heartsease a face, —
Yet there’s nothing like the rose

When she blows.

CHRISTINA ROSSETTI.

heartsease (harts’éz): a kind blows (bloz): blooms
of violet ; a pansy .



OLD GAELIC LULLABY

Hush! the waveg are rolling in,
White with foam, white with foam ;
Father tojlg amid the din;
But baby sleeps at home,

Hush! the winds roar hoarse ang deep, —_
On they come, on thev come

Brother seeks the wandering sheep;
But baby sleeps at home,

N

Hush! the rajn SWeeps o'er the knowes,
w Where they roam, where thev roam ;
Nister Loes to seek the COWs;

Bur baby sleeps at home
Uxrxowy,

N
> . . -
:6.\:" e : Cia %
N ‘I.\d-. ® o e o7 -
' R, AR NERNY AN W ews :‘.n.-.;-iite'ithfoam;
¥ NN, Naw NI e Mo g e on R e, W they come!
R RN AT G o e lum\\"e\*:l":‘:f n\m\‘iemtbeyrmm;

R . .
P - - -
-x. Va. N
L d ® o o ® o .:0_.*:"
s N N - o
N—

7
4
iy
-
%/
7
4

Moo SUNCN wn A W N

D R R T AN Sweps 33 Moame,

N>r®s paw WOV e X W2 SRS 23 homse,
®



REVIEW 97

brother (bruth’er) which little children are

hoarse (hors) ' sung to sleep; it is some-
knowes (nouz): hills times called a cradle song.

lullaby (lul’abi): a song to wandering (won'der ing)

HeLps TO0 STUDY

1. The mother sings to the babe of its father, its
brother, its sister. The father is a fisherman or a sailor.
2. Where do you suppose the home is? 3. What is the
brother doing? 4. What is the sister doing? 6. This
poem is beautiful enough to learn by heart.

REviEW QUESTIONS

Of course we want to remember the good things we
read. Here are some questions to test the memory :

1. What were Wynken, Blynken, and Nod? 2. What
do we mean by “crying wolf” ? by “a dog in the man-
ger”’? by “sour grapes”? 3. Recall a story of a greedy
- dog; of a lion in trouble; of a country mouse in town.
4. Recite the poem, “ Bed in Summer.” 5. What did the
ants say to the cold and hungry grasshopper? 6. How
much of “ The Owl and the Pussy-Cat” can you recite or
sing? 7. What did the wolf say to Red Riding Hood
when she came into the cottage? 8. Tell the story of
Cinderella. 9. What did you read about a Lost Doll?
10. Tell the story about the Princess and the Pea.
11. What part of Snow-White do you like the best ?

G



MOTHER FROST

This is a pretty tale of the olden time. The people
who told this story believed, or pretended, that the snow-
flakes were feathers shaken out of the feather bed of
Mother Frost, who lived up in the sky. In this story two
girls go to the place where Mother Frost lived.

I

There was once a widow who had two daugh-
ters, one of whom was very beautiful and a great
help about the house, while the other was ugly
and idle. The mother loved the ugly one best,

sfor she was her own child; and she cared so little
for the other daughter that she made her do all of
the hard work. Every day the poor girl had to
sit beside a spring, and-spin and spin till her
fingers bled. . '

10 One day when her spindle was so red with
blood that the poor girl could not spin, she tried
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to wash it in the water of the spring; but the
spindle fell out of her hand and sank to the
bottom. With tears in her eyes, she ran and told
her stepmother what she had done.

The stepmother scolded her, and was so angrys
that she said, “ Since you have let the spindle fall
into the spring, you must go in and get it out.”

Then the maiden went back to the spring to
look for her spindle. Now she leaned so far over
~ the edge of the spring that she fell in and sank 1o
down, down to the very bottom.

When the poor girl first awoke, she could not
think what had happened, but as she came to her-
self, she found that she was in a beautiful field, on
. which the sun shone brightly and where hundreds s
of wild flowers grew.

She walked a long way across the field till she
came to a baker’s oven, full of new bread, and the
loaves cried to her, “ Oh, pull us out! pull us out!
or we shall burn! we shall burn!” 20

“ Ah, that would be a pity!” cried the maiden,
and stepping up, she pulled all the sweet brown
loaves out of the oven.



100 EVERYDAY CLASSICS

As she walked along, she soon came to a tree
full of apples, and the tree cried: “Shake me!
shake me! my apples are all quite ripe.”

The kind-hearted girl shook the tree again and

sagain till there was not an apple left