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PREFACE.

The five Readers of the Star Series are especially prepared
as a supplementary work for students using the Star
Series of English Grammars and Exercise Books, by the
same authors.

The Introductory Exercises at the beginning of this book,
like those in the Third Reader, exhibit a variety of exercises
on words and letters which are generally mispronounced or
confounded by Japanese students. The pupils should be
repeatedly drilled in these exercises, especially at the begin-
ning of each school term.

The Fourth Reader contains about 1500 new words not
yet seen in the first three readers. These words are put at
the head of the lesson in which they appear first, and are
followed by the Japanese translation; this saves much time
to both teachers and pupils, and the Iatter are able to get
the exact meaning of the words in their context with the
other words in the sentence.

Great pains have been taken to select for subject-matter
none but good moral lessons, that may interest, and at the
same time, instruct the pupils,

With these few words the book is sent forth in the
hope that it will find a place in the schools of Japan, and
become of use to the pupils for whom it has been made.

The Authors.
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leap
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TOoOm
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1. (=)
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harba’ceous
gra'gious

ambi’tious
spa’gious

cal/tious
siispi‘gious
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Exercise XIII. (s likesh)
surk sure’ly insure’ insui’ance
sug'ar assurk’ assur'édly assur’ange

Exercise XIV. (s likezh)
lei'strg méhg'ire pleag'tire tréhgtre
ii'stial Wstally inii’stial ant'sually

Exercise XV. (sl tial)
commercial  &pégially 80cial spé'cial
&ssén'tial ini'tial par'tial potén’tial

Exercise XVI.

(ain in all monosyllables, and when accentéd.)
lain main rain saint
démain’ attain’ rémain’ contain’
fscértain’ éntértain’ cdmplain’ rétain’

(ain in unaccented syllables.)

cip’thin cdr'tain car'tainly ¢Br'tainty
chigf'thin clir'tain foun’tain moun’tain

Exercise XVII. (bsilent after m)

bomRk climh comR béntimk’
crumiy diim®y lamR plim®/8r
nimRy, plumk IimR, plum¥k’ing
thiim} tomRh womh sticcim®y’

Y

Suggestions to Teachers.
B =~ .-~ W P

The authors beg to submit the following suggestions:

When a pupil is called upon to read or give an answer,
he should rise at once, stand straight with head erect, and
face the teacher.

Never allow a pupil to lean against the desk, or to hold
the book too near the eyes. The book may be hld in
the left hand or with both; it should be at least twelve or
fifteen inches from the eyes and not higher than the breast.

If a pupil does not understand the question, he should
say, I beg your pardon; or Please repeat the question.
If the answer required be simply yes or no, he should say,
Yes, sir; or No, sir. For the sake of conversation, it is
well to require a complete answer; as, Does the lesson
begin at eight o'clock every day?—Yes, sir, the lesson
begins at eight o'clock every day; and not simply Yeé,

sir, or Yes, sir, it does.

The same may be said of the answers to the questions
at the end of each lesson.

Good reading is the art of conveying to otheré, by the
voice, fully and clearly, the ideas and feelings of an author.

The first requisite for gcod reading is to understand
every word of what is read. Hence the list of new words
at the beginning of each lesson should be carefully studied
by the pupils, and the lesson itself be read and explained
by the teacher. In this way only, can the pupils enter
into the feeelings and sentiments of a writer and read
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with a natural and appropriate expression.

Do not permit a pupil to read in a careless, dreary
monotone, but with the same variety of expression as is
used in conversation. The pupils should articulate each
syllable distinctly.

Mistakes in pronunciation, accent, inflection, emphasis,
etc., should be corrected, and the passage read over again.
Sometimes the meaning of a sentence depends greatly on
the emphasis, or force of voice, given to one or more
words in a sentence. Notice how the same sentence may
be made to express several distinct ideas, according to the
word emphasized :

Do yow ride to town lo-day ?
Do you vide to town lo-day ?
Do you ride to town lo-day ?
Do you ride to town to-day ?

In every word of more than one syllable, one of the
syllables is pronounced with a particular force, called accent.
Many English words have two accents, a primary and a
secondary one; as, ins'pira/tion.

Inflections, or the rise and fall of the voice in speaking
and reading, should not be neglected. Questions that can
be answered by yes or no, take the Rising Inflection.
Questions that cannot be answered by yes or no, together
with their answers, generally take the Falling Inflection.

A variety of exercises may be gone through during the
preparation of, or after, the Reading TLesson, by requiring
the pupils to give the plural of nouns, the tenses of verbs,

B G

the different degrees of adjectives; to change the active to
the passive voice, and vice versa; to express the same
sentence in different ways; to give synonyms and anto-
nyms; to change declarative into interrogative, exclama-
tory, or imperative sentences; to change verse into prose;
10 change the direct to the indirect narration, and vice
versa; to supply the ellipses in sentences; by calling upon
a pupil to repeat the substance of the lesson in his own
words, or to criticise the reading of another pupil; by
familiarizing the pupils with the names and uses of the
punctuation marks, etc.

A dictation from the Reading Lesson should be given
once or twice a week. One pupil may write the dictation
on the blackboard, which is then corrected by the teacher.
Pupils may also be called upon to ecriticise and correct
the same. The papers of the other pupils may be gathered
before or after the correction at the board.

Do not omit the lessons in poetry. They are not more
difficult to read than prose, and far more beautiful.
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for'ther sk~ condict'dr RAE at pirt'ing FIATELT
leagwe Y—¢  cot'tagér M&¥K  for'acing pir'ty HHREER
mirch T Germany W&E pa'tience ¥

troop &K need’léss AL to be sit'isfred WET 3
troop’dr EiR  solitiry #ki % to conduct’ B¥L

cip'thin of ciavialry BEKR to dismount’ FHI3%
sil'véred beard SBFEL22E to triss Gp Kh?

to sét a for'aging WHEHET 2  wont on HEGTRY

A Good Old Man.

During the last war in Germany, a captain of
cavalry was out on a foraging party. Seeing a
cottage in the midst of a solitary valley, he went
up and knocked at the door. Out came an old
man with a beard silvered by age.

“Father,” said the “officer, “show me a field
where I can set my troopers a foraging.”

“Come with me,” replied the cottager, and he
walked before the troopers, and conducted them out
of the valley. After a quarter of an hour’s march,
they found a fine field of barley.

/

?

“There is the very thing we want,” said the *

captain.
“Have patience for a few minutes,” replied his
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guide ; “you shall be satisfied.”

They went on, and at a distance of about a
quarter of a league further, they reached another
ficld of barley. The troop dismounted, cut down
the grain, trussed it up, and prepared to ride off.

The officer at parting said to his conductor :
“Father, you have given yourself needless trouble,
the first field was much better than this.”

“Very true, sir,” replied the good old man, “but
it was not mine.”

Questions.—1. Who went a foraging one day ? 2. What
did he see in the midst of a field? 8. What did he
ask the old man? 4, Where did the old man lead him ?
5. Why did he not stop at the first field of barley ?
6. Was the old man honest ?

— e

LESSON IL

hoop @ coun'ténance #  ag for cakes ¥HToI2
pig =4 émploy'ment 3% héld the horsg B &7

raw £%o foot'ball B jump’ing pole HEri%E
rid'dy #% mir'ble BUOAHFE  philosGpher T

stilt 4455 now and then WX to gét béfore” BHTHD
Thom'as A% thirst'y #L<T to kigk 3

to bring up the cows i3 EnE2 to let in water K#EAS
to gal'lop away %ET 3 to work on fRIiZf#<

to 86t .... to work fi%EMJ% you know AR (ZAT

I- would, rather have none at all. —2% #H B>
So_much the better for you. REEL

to ride the horses to the field HIXHe>THIZATL

The Little Philosopher.

One morning, Mr. Ward was riding on horse-
back, when, dismounting to gather a beautiful flower
in the hedge, his horse galloped away from him.

A little boy, whose name was Thomas, ran
across the field, and getting before the horse, took
him by the bridle, and held him till the owner
came up.

Mr. Ward looked at the boy and admired his
ruddy, cheerful countenance. “I thank you,” said
he. “You have caught my horse, and I will pay
you for your trouble.”;

Thomas. Thank you, sir; I want nothing.

My. Ward. So much the better for you. Few
men can say ag much. What is your name ?

Thomas. My name is Thomas Hurdle, sir.

My. Ward.. What were you doing in the field ?

Zhomas. I was pulling up weeds, and watch-
ing the sheep that are feeding on the turnips.

Myr. Ward. And do you like this employment?

Zhomas. Yes, sir, very well, in this fine
weather.

Mr. Ward. But would you not rather play?

Thomas. This is not hard work; it is almost
as good as play.

Myr. Ward. Who set you to work?

Zhomas.

My father, sir.

\k
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Mr. Ward. How old are you?

Thomas. I shall be nine years ,Q]d,ncxt_fam

My. Ward. How long have you been out in
this field ?

Thomas. Ever since six o'clock this morning.

My. Ward. Then you must be hungry.

Thomas. Yes, sir; but I shall soon go to
my dinner.

Myr. Ward. 1f you had ten cents now, what
would you do with it?

Thomas. I do not know, sir. I never had
so much money in my life.

My. Ward. Have you any playthings ?

Thomas. Playthings! What are they?

My. Ward. Such as balls, marbles, tops, and
wooden horses.

Thomas. No, sir; but my brother John makes
footballs to kick in the cold weather; and then I
have a jumping pole, and a pair of stilts to walk
with. I had a hoop, but it is broken.

My. Ward. And do you want nothing else ?

Zhomas. No, sir. I have hardly time to
play with what I have, for I always ride the horses
to the field, and bring up the cows, and run to the
town on errands, and such work is as good as play,
you know.

My. Ward. But you could buy apples or cakes
when in town, I suppose, if you had money.

5

Thomas. Well, T can get apples at home;
and as for cakes, I do not want any, for my
mother gives me a pie now and then, and that is
much better.

Mr. Ward. Your shoes are full of holes. Don't
you want a better pair ?

Thomas. I have a better pair for Sundays.

Myr. Ward. But these let in water.

Thomas. Oh, I don’t care for that.

My. Ward. Your hat is all torn, too.

Thomas. I have a better one at home; but I
would rather have none at all, for it hurts my head.

Mr. Ward. What do you do if you are hungry
before it is time to go home ?

Thomas. I sometimes eat a’raw turnip.

Mr. Ward. But if there be none?

Thomas. Then I do as well as I can; 1
work on, and never think of it.

My. Ward. Are you not thirsty sometimes, in
this hot weather ?

T homas. Yes, sir; but there is water enough.

My. Ward. Why, my little fellow, you are quite
a philosopher.

Thomars. A what?

Myr. Ward. 1 say that you are quite a philoso-
pher; but I see that you do not know what that
means.

Zhomas. No, sir, I do not; but _ip/ is no
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harm, I hope.

My. Ward. No, no harm at all. Well, my boy,
you seem to want nothing; so I shall not give you
any money. But were you ever at school ?

Thomas. No, sir, but father says I shall go
after harvest.

My. Ward. You will then need a few books ?

7 homas. Yes, sir, the boys all have a reader,
a grammar, and a notebook.

Myr. Ward. Well, then, T will send them to
you, because you are a good, contented boy; and
when you go to school, you must make good use
of them. Good-by.

Thomas. Good-by, sir.

Questions.—1. How did little Thomas stop the gentle-
man’s horse? 2. Did he accept any pay for his service ?
3. What was his employment? 4. Did he prefer his work
to play? 5.Had he many wants? 6. Was Thomas
happy in the field?

e

LESSON IIL

éx’ile WA chirm 3A2HLY (BE)
gal'ly %L né’er =név'er peace of mind DOEZE
him’ble L & to diz'zle BZF splén'ddr JeH, jtmE
Iow'ly <, 8L < to state ®E3  to hial'low Mt 3
swegt homg BL FJEK (Hul) to thatch 3T THL
né'er met with élse’'whére IR 2 %53

John How'ard Pagne A%

'mid=amid’

Home, Sweet Home.

‘Mid pleasures and palaces though we may roam,
Be it ever so humble, there’s no place like home !
A charm from the skies seems to hallow us there,
Which, seek through the world, is ne’er met with
elsewhere.
Home, home, sweet home !
There's o place like home !

An exile from home, splendor dazzles in vain !
Oh, give me my lowly thatched cottage again!
The birds singing gaily that came at my call;
Oh, give me sweet peace of mind, dearer than all!
Home, home, sweet home !
There's no placce like home !

John Howard Pagne.

4

Questions.—1. Which do you prefer, to live in your hum-
ble home with your parents, or in a great palace among
strangers? 2. Can the charm of home be found any-
where else? 3. What are we like when fer from home?

4. State some of the pleasures of home.

— e ——
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court %51 am'icably ANz dg well ag Az
diie #i¥3 bit off WAY>7%  broke fip ¥ok BELS
du'ty ¥ equal FE% to béseech’ £2.
gvil % grave'ly Bz to call upon’ ERT 3
Hold! k% jis'tice i to émploy’ #it2.
judge % mouth'ful —A to Owe jus'tice EFPHI.
sciles KFF to bég ¥l to rémain’ #®3
slice k¢ to craim DAL to see that £%IZF3
weight %  to nib’ble %3 to weigh BeHE 553
won 137 apright EE% uwmtmsﬁlﬁt
must have its course BITRREZHR what is left 3
* to help one’s gelf to AHIZAZ wise look < &35 %HE
in a fair way to be eaten up RRTLEI6 ¢
not to put himself to further trouble M EmifE% Lotk

Evils of Going to Law.

Two hungry cats having stolen some cheese,
could not agree how to divide it; therefore they

went to law.” "~ A cunning monkey was called upon
to be the Judge and to decxde the case.

The monkey placed the two pieces of cheese in
the scales which he had brought with him, to see
if they were of equal weight. ,

“Let us see,” said the monkey with a wise look.
“This slice, to be sure, weighs more than the
other ;”’ and with that he bit off a large piece.

“Judge,” said the cats, “we did not bring our
cheese here to be eaten by you. Why have you
done this?”

“Because,” said the monkey, “it is my duty to
see that one gets no more cheese than the other.”
The other scale had now become too heavy,
and the upright judge _helped himself to a second

mouthful. ‘
“Hold, hold!” c-i’ the two cats, “give each

of us her 887
share  of

what is left,

and we

shall  be

content.”

“If you
are  con-
tent,” said
the mon-
key,: *Jis-
tice is not;,
the Iaw, % ’
my friends, must have its course.”

Upon this, he nibbled first one piece and then
the other, till the poor cats, seeing their cheese in
a_fair way to-be all eaten ' up, most humbly begged
him not to put himself to any further trouble, but
to give them what still remained.

“Ha, ha l4not so fast, I beseech you, good ladies,”

said the monkey. “We owe justice to ourselves as
well as to others; and what remains, is due to me
—— S T
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for my services,”

Upon this, he crammed the whole into his mouth
at once, and very gravely broke up the court.

& it often happens \vith’J_)ernsk who go to

law.  All their money goes into the pockets of
those whom they employ to settle the dispute.

Questions.—1. What could two cats not agree to do?
2. Where did the monkey place the cheese? 3. Why did
he bite off a large piece? 4. Were the cats satisfied ?
5. How much of their cheese did they get in the end?
6. Would they not have won more by settling the matter
amicably ?

e A0S B
LESSON V.

adjoin'ing H#» ar'giment &R attén'tively HEL T
ar'dent #dZz polite’ly sz démocragy R
cilm'ly #@»IT pol'itics ¥k gov'ernment B
chigf % 3 eplo gpaal/ar M¥#E monir'chical LBEKED
form f squth'drn BF®  roy'alist HER?, T HIE
Swé'den it to discliss’ Wi 9% vén'srable BiT <2

tiv'ern K& to pawge Wik¥ 3
to convingy' Mk 2, Wiz 33
seated about a table fH®EEIZAL LT

The King of Sweden, a Royalist.

Some years ago, in a tavern of a small town in
the southern part of Sweden, four men were seated

11

about a table, talking politics. One of them was an
ardent republican, and had been discussing the rights
of man and the blessings of democracy.

At an adjoining table sat a tall old gentleman,
with a fine white beard, who was listening attentively,
and now and then smiled.

The speaker paused, and turning to the old
gentleman, said very politely : « My arguments do
not appear to convince you.  You are a royalist, I
suppose.”’

“Yes,” came calmly from the old gentleman’s
lips.

“ And will you kindly let us know your reasons
for preferring the monarchical form of government ? ”*

“The first and - chief reason is,” said the vener-
able old man, “ that I happen to be — the King of
Sweden.”

Questions.—1. Where were four men seated? 2. What
was the republican discussing ? 3. Who was sitting at
a table near by? 4. What did the speaker notice ?
5. What did he say to the gentleman? 6. Why was it
hard for him to convince the gentleman ?

e
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bloom b
bow'ar #i
bréath B, k%
breeze 8
di'ty A7
ém’blém FEH%
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Flowers of Japan.

Japan is wonderful for its flowers.

The season lasts all the year round, and every
month has its peculiar exhibit.

The plum blossoms lead the way; they make
their early entry amid the snows of January and
stay till March, leaving behind delicious impressions
of the beauties of the hillsides.

April ushers in the cherry blossoms, and the
whole nation turns out to welcome them. The cherry
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blossom is the queen of flowers in Japan. Its delicate
but short-lived petals, which fade and fall at the
slightest breath of the breeze, were a striking emblem

of the soul of the samurai. He, too, was ever ready
to shed his i d and d the or

1l of duty.

Tokyo, Kyoto, and other cities have long avenues
set with nothing but cherry trees.

With May come the wistarias. Every garden
has its bowers of these flowers, whilst the neighboring
hills are decked with azaleas.

June sees whole fields of irises, which display all
the colors of the rainbow.

Next comes July with its gorgeous pageantry of
peonies. i

But October makes the grandest show of all,
when the imperial flower, the majestic &k (chrys-
anthemum), comes into season. :

The %k are everywhere, and everywhere they
present one mass of bloom to the eye. Some of
the flowers expand to the size of a large plate,
others resemble huge balls.

The fkzku last far into November.

Questions.—1. For what is Japan noted? 2. When do
the plum Dlossoms come out? 3. Of what is the cherry
blossom the emblem? 4. Which flowers appear in May ?
5. When does the chrysanthemum bloom ? :
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The Plum Pudding.

The following pleasant story is told of a captain
and his mate, who were both fond of plum pudding,
and so, when they had it for dinner, usually divided
it between them. '

But the captain, in order to get the better half
of it for himself, gave secret directions to the cook.
From that time the captain’s end of the pudding was
found full of plums, whilst the mate, to his great
surprise, could scarcely ever find any.

This went on nicely for some time, but at last
the mate discovered the trick. In his turn he also
persuaded the cook to place the end of the pudding
in which the plums were, next to himself, and the
end without the plums, next to the captain.

The captain soon saw the change, and cunningly
picking up the dish, as if to examine the china,
turned the end with the plums in it towards himself,
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and while saying, “This dish cost me ten s
set it down with the end in w

next to himself,

illings,”
hich the plums were,

“Is it possible?” said the mate, also taking up
the dish. “I really did not think it worth ;lore
than a shilling,” and down came the dish with the
plum end towards the mate.

The captain looked at the mate, the mate looked
at the captain, the captain laughed, the mate laughed.
“Young man,” said the captain, “ you have found me
out. \.’V ell, fg;x,,t,’lilis time let us divide this pudding
lengthwise, and’ hereafter we will have the plums
fairly divided between us.”
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‘Questions.—1. Of what were a captain and his mate
fond? 2. What did the captain do to get the better par:
of the pudding? 3.Did the mate dlSCOerl‘ the trick?
4. What did he tell the cook? 5. How did they arrange
matters in the end?

——ele—
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Choice of Trades.
First Boy.
When I'm a man,
I'll be a farmer, if I can.
I'll plow the ground, and the seed I'll sow ;
I'll reap the grain, and the grass T'll mow ;
In bmd the sheaves, and I'll rake the hay,
" And pitch it into the barn away, | 6
When I'm a man.

i

Second RBoy. -
When I'm a man,
I'll be a carpenter, if I can.
I'll plane like this, and I'll hammer so ;
And this is_the way my saw shall go;
I'll make bird houses and boxes and boats
And a ship that shall beat every other that ﬂoats,
When I'm a man, %

Tllird Boy.
When I'm a man,

I'll be a rz:son, if I can.

I'll lay a br}c}lf this 4ay, and lay one that;

Then take’ my trowel and smooth them flat.

Great chimneys I'll make; I think I'll be able
To build one as high as the Tower of Babel,
When I'm a man.

Fourth RBoy.
When I'm a man,
I'll be a shoemaker, if I can.

I'll sit on a bench with my last held so,
And in and out shall my needles go.
I'll sew so strong that my work shall wear
Till nothmg is left but my" SIAI:chﬁS there,
M9 hen I'm £/ Bhan. 7

Fifth Boy.
When I'm a man,
I'll be a printer, if I can.
Py A A
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I'll make pretty books with pictures all through,
And papers I'll print, and send them to you
I'll have the first reading. —Oh ! won't it be fun
To read all the stories before they are done!—
When I'm a man.
Sixth Boy.
When I'm a man,
I'll be a doctor, if I can.
My powders and pills shall be nice and sweet,
And you shall have what you like to eat.
I'll prescribe for you riding, sailing, and such;
And ’'bove all things, you never must study too much,
When I'm a man.
Seventh Boy.
When I'm a man,
I'll be a teacher, if I can.
I'll sing to my scholars, fine stories I'll tell ;
I'll show them pictures and, well—ah! well,
They shall have some lessons,—I s’pose they ought;
But oh! I shall make them so very short!
When I'm a man.
Together.
When we are men,
We hope to do great things ; and then,
Whatever we do, this thing we'll say :
« We'll do our work in the very best way.”
And you shall see, if you know us then,
We'll be good and honest and useful - men,
When we are men.

.7‘"“?..‘—*3
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Questions.—1. What does a farmer do ? 2. What do
carpenters make? 3, With what does the mason work ?
4. ‘Who made your shoes? 5, What advantages does d.
printer possess? 6. What services does a doutt:or render ?
7. Would you not like to be a teacher ? ;

—ee—
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Letters of Recommendation.
A gentleman once advertised for a boy to assist

him in his office, and nearly fifty applied for the

place. Out of the whole number he, in a short time,
chose one, and sent the rest away.

“I should like to know,” said a friend, “on what
ground you chose that boy. He had not a single
recommendation with him.”

“You are mistaken,” said the gentleman; “he

had a great many.

e e
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« He wiped his shoes when he came in, and
closed the door after him ; showing that he was or-
derly and tidy.

«He gave up his seat instantly to that lame -
man ; showing that he was kind and thoughtful.

-

afl ;= lit;tcg up the
book ~ which 1 had
purposely laid on the
floor, and placed it fii{l
on the table, while Jfil§
all the rest stepped
over it, or shoved it
aside ; showing that
he was careful.

“ And he waited
quietly for his turn, |
instead of pushing | =
~ the others gg&é‘éhshowing that he was modest.

« While T was talking with him, 1 noticed that

his clothes wére carefully brushed, his hair “in’ nice
order, and his téeth as white as milk.

« When he wrote his name, I obt_seé'yt:;d that
his finger nails were clean, instead of being tipped
with jet. :

“ Do you not call these letters of recommendation ?
I do; and what I can tell about a boy, by ui'n_g_
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my eyes f minutes, is_worth more than .

the he can bring me.” 17

Questions.—1. What did a gentleman advertise for 7
2: How many boys applied for the place? 8. Whom
did he choose? 4. What showed that the boy was tidy ?
5. How did the gentleman know that he was polite ?
6. What made him think that the boy was careful ?

- 7. What other remarks did the gentleman make? 8, What

is worth more than letters of recommendation ?

——e——
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The Humming Bird.

.Under the shade of a tree, and at the end of a
,t.'\%lgl ha:ngs a tiny little nest. It swings in the
ait*and is as light as a feather, being e chiefly
of moss and down. It is very neat, and within it

lie two tiny eggs, of the size of peas, and as white
as snow.




Watch a moment, and you will see what bird it
is that has built the nest; for she has only gone to
have a sip of honey. It is a lovely place to watch
in. Flowers sg‘f;tgille air. Yonder is a deep wood,
and flowers of every shape and size grow all about.

Hark ! the bird is coming.. It is the smallest
bird in the world. Its body is no bigger than a
small loquat. But its feathers are more lovely than

I can i l ;
LS . .
It has reen crest on its head, which sparkles

like a little star. The colors on its body are green
and gold
and purple.
You can
- scarcely
tell where
one ends
and another
begins.

If you
look about,

you will

see more of these little creatures. They are called
humming birds. The most beautiful specimens are
found in India. Those that live in America are
not so small, neither are their feathers so gorgeous.

¥ '»‘}‘.
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In eastern countrics the woods and groves are
alixe with them. They flash about hither and
thither, clad in all the colors of the rainbow. The
eye is never tired of watching them.

The humming bird in the picture is sitting on its
eggs, to hatch out its young ones. When the
mother bird'is tired, her mate comes and takes her
place. ~ Then up she springs, and darts away into
the woods, where she chooses some flower that has
honey in it.

As she hovers in the air, she moves her wings
about so quickly that you can hardly see them.
She does not sing, but her wings make a humming
sound as she hovers over the flower, and it is from

Questions.—1. Where is the home of the humming bird ?
2. Where does it build its nest? 3. Of what is the nest
made? 4. How are its eggs? 5.How large is a hum-
ming bird? 6. Where are the most beautiful specimens
found? 7.Does the humming bird sing? 8. Why is
the bird called humming bird ?

SEREC I S

Memory Gems,
Know thyself.
Be what thou wouldst seem.
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About Metals.

Iron is very hard and strong, and there is a
great deal of it in the world.

The blacksmith works in iron. He has a forge;
he blows the fire with a great pair ot bellows, to
make the iron hot. He takes it out with his tongs,
puts it on the anvil, and beats it with a hammer.
How hard he works! He makes nails and
horseshoes.

When iron is made very hard, it is called steel.

Copper is not so plentiful as iron, nor so useful;
but it is tougher. You have all seen copper boilers
and pans.  What fine strong wire is made of
copper! Some coins, too, are copper. In Japan,
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copper is-more, abundant than iron.

Zinc is made into sheets, which may be seen
under the stove or in front of the fireplace.

Lead looks a little like zinc, but it is softer and
very heavy. Water pipes and bullets are made of
lead. ;

Tin looks a little like zinc, too, but is brighter.
It is very useful in the kitchen. Think ot all the
pans and cups and pails and dishes that are made
of it.

Gold is rare and costly, and has a beautiful yellow
color. Some coins are made of it, and of course
you have often seen gold watches and rings.

When gold is beaten out into thin leaves, it is
used by dentists, on the covers and edges cf books,
and to gild picture frames.

Silver is bright and shining; it is also made
into coin. You know how pretty silver spoons and
cups are. Sometimes large dishes are made of solid
silver ; and there are silver watches, too. Silver is
costly, but not near so_rare and costly as gold.

Quicksilver is a strange thing. Did you ever
hold any in your hand? How heavy it is! How it
shines! And how it runs about! You cannot pick it
up if you try, for it does not stick together all in
one piece, like iron or lead. It runs almost like
water ; but it does not make your hand wet. .

Quicksilver is put on the back of glass to make

{1




mirrors. You have seen quicksilver in little glass
tubes, hung up in a room, to tell about the weather.

All these things that we have read about—iron,
copper, znc, lead, tin, gold, silver, and quicksilver
—are called metals. There are many other metals,
but these are the most useful ones.

All metals are dug out of the ground. Gold is
perhaps the rarest and most costly metal, and iron,
the most useful.

Questions.—1. What does a blacksmith make? 2. What
is copper made into?  8.Of what are bnllets made ?
4. Which are the precious metals? ~ 5. What is made of
quicksilver? 6. Where are metals found ?

—e——
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Alexander and the Major-.
The Czar Alexander, while traveling in western
Russia, came one day to a small town. When he
found that he had to change horses, he thought that

he would look around and see what the town was hkg g

He was dressed in a plagn mlhtary coat, without
any marf{ of his “high dlgnlty " He wandered
through the place until he came to the end of the
road that he had been following.

There he pauseﬂT—ﬁot knowing which way to
turn ; for two paths were before him, one to the
right, and one to the left.

Alexander saw a soldier standing at the door of
a house. The soldier was in full mlhtary dress, and

smoking a pipe with an air of dignity almost ridicu-
Jous.. Going up to him, Alexander said: My

friend, can you tell me which of these two roads
I must take to get to Kaluga?”

Major. To the right.

Emperor. Pardon! Another word, if you please.

Major. (Haughtily.) What?

Emperor. Permit me to ask you a question.
What is your rank in the army?

Magor. Guess. (And the pipe blazed away
Juriously.) P

Emperor. Lieutenant ?

Major. (Proufi’ly.) Up!

~




Lmperor. Captain?
Major. Higher !
Lmperor. Major?
Major. At

last! (Ze
Lmperor

bowed low 7))

the p;\l’;e{eme

of such great-

72€58.)

Now, in my

turn, what is

your grade, if

you please ?
LEmperor.
Major. Lieutenant ?
Emperor.  Up.
Major. Captain?
Emperor. Higher.
Major. Major ?
Emperor. Go on.
- Major. Colonel ?
Emperor. Again.
Major. Taking Jis pipe from Jus mouth.y

Your Excellency is, then, general? -
LEmperor. You are coming near.

Major. Then your Highness is field marshal ?
P

(And his grand air had disappeared.)

Emperor.  Once more, my good major.

Major. His Imperial Majesty ?

Emperor.  His very self. (And he smiled at the
wonderful change in the major's face and manners.)

Magor. (Falling on  his Fknees) Ah, sire,
p%gdgn me! pardon me!

Emperor. And what is there to pardon? My
friend, you have done me no harm. 1 asked you
which road I should take, and you told me. Thanks.

Questions.—1. Where was the Emperor Alexander travel-
ing one day? 2.0f whom did he ask the way? 3. How
did the officer answer? 4. How did the emperor find out
his rank? 5. How did the major find out the traveler's
rank ?

——
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The Brick Building.

One day while the boys of the village school
were enjoying their recreation, Thomas Kenrick, a
«quiet lad, stood watching the workmen, who were
laying the walls of a new house near the school.

The teacher, noticing the boy, strolled up to him,
and seeing how he watched the men lay the bricks
so true and even, said : “ You seem to be very fnuch
interested in bricklaying, Thomas. Do you wish to
Be a mason?”

“I do not know, sir, what trade or business I
shall learn when I grow older; I was only thinking

how such great houses are built up, little by little,
@maﬂ bricks that even a little boy like me can

“That is true, my boy, with all great works.
Little by little our houses, our ships, our railroads
are put together. You will find it so with your edu-
cation.  You can not learn everything at once.
No_rich man can buy an education for his-sea.

“ Education is like a house. Every lesson learned
is a brick in the great structure, and by keeping

steadily on, and being sure that every brick is good

and laid well, you at last raise a fine house.

~ “Do not let any task discourage, you, by looking
at its greatness. Take it little by little, and you
will overcome it, for the greatest undertaking be-

EDR
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comes easy, if divided into parts. Always remember,
the whole of yonder building is only one brick upon
another.”
«Little by little ! ” said a thoughtful boy ;
“Moment by moment I'll well employ,
Learning a little every day,
Not spending my time in idle play;
And still this rule in my mind shall dwell —
“Whatever I do, I'll do it well!’
Little by little I'll learn to know
The treasured wisdom of long ago ;
And qne of these days perhaps will see
That the world will be the better for me!”
And so_it happened that this simple plan

Made him a wise and useful man.

Questions.—1. What did little Thomas watch one day?
2. What did his teacher say to him ? 3. What thought
struck him when he saw the masons at work ? 4. May '
science be compared to a building ? 5. Can we buy
science at the market, or must everybody acquire it by
hard work? 6. Of what use is science?

S st

Memory Gems,
An hour in the morning is worth two at night.
Better is a little with justice than great revenues with
iniquity.
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How I Turned the Grindstone.

One cold winter morning, writes Franklin, when
1 was a little boy, I met on my way to school a
smiling man with an ax on his shoulder.

« My pretty boy,’” said he, “has your father a
grindstone ? "’

“Yes, sir,” said I. ,

«You are a fine little fellow,” said the man;
«will you let me grind my ax on it?”

It pleased me very much to be called a fine
little fellow ; so I said, “Oh, yes, sir! it is down in
our shop.” ‘ ;

« And will you, my little man,” said he, patting
me on the head, “ get a little hot water?”

How could I refuse? He was such a smiling,
pleasant man! I ran into the house as fast as==l
could, and brought him a whole kettleful. >
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iy How old are you?” and “What is your
name? "’ he asked. But before I could answer, he
went on, “You are one of the finest lads I ever
saw , will you just turn a few minutes for me ?

Tickled with his praise, like a little fool I went
to work. It was a new ax; and toﬂed and

tugged and turned till I was tired enough to to drop.
The school bell

rang, but I could
not get away; it
rang again, and
there T was still,
turning away at
the  grindstone.

My hands were fee

blistered, and my
shoulders  ached.

At Jast  the
ax was ground.SSSN : :
What a sharp edge it had! I remember how it
shone in the winter sun.

Then 1 looked up, expecting thanks. But the
man suddenly turned toward me with a frown and
said, “ You little rascal, you have played truant’
Be off now ; scud away to school, or you gl catch it.”
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«little rascal” for doing it was too Tucl? These | The Prodigal Son.
harsh words sank deep into my boyish “"mind, and
often have I Wilought of them since.

them said to his father: «F i .
Boys and girls, whenever you meet a flatterer, portion of goods that falls at{‘,er,Agnlgethm? . t;he‘.
beware of him. You ‘may be pretty surg, that he “ av er

Y divided his fortune unto them.
has “an ax to grind,” ‘and wants you to turn the M 2

grindstone.

Yad

A certain man had two sons. * The younger of

Questions.—1.Whom did Franklin meet one winter day?
9. Where was his father’s grindstone? 8. With what was
he tickled? 4. Was it hard work turning the grindstone?
5. What reward did the boy get? 6. Was the man
ungrateful?  7.Should we beware of flatterers?
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the swine did eat: but no man gave them unto him.
When he came to himself. he said : « How many
i vants _of my father's have bread enough
nd to spare, and I perish with hunger! I will
arise and go to my father, and will say unto him :
¢ Father, I have sinned against Heaven and before
thee, and am no more worthy to be ca]led thy son :
make me as one of thy hired servants.’

And he arose and came to his father. But when
he was yet a great way off, his father saw him,
and had compassion, and ran and fell on his neck,
and kissed him.

And the son said to him: <« Father, 1 have
sinned against Heaven and in thy sight, and am no
more worthy to be called thy son.”

But the father said to his servants: “ Bring forth
the best ;o]ge and put it on him, and put a ring on
his hand and shoes on his feet, and bring hither the
fatted calf and kill it, and let us eat and be mmy_
for my ‘son was dead, and is alive again; he ' was
Jost and is found.” And they began to be merry.
. Fesus Christ.

Ouestions.—1. What did a father do with his fortune?
9.How much of it did he give to his younger son?
3. Where did the latter go? 4.What did he do when the
famine arose? 5. Who set him to work? 6. What did
he say to himself? 7.How did his father receive him?
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LESSON XVI.
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The Tempest.
We were crowded in the cabin :
Not a soul would dare to sleep ;
It was midnight on_thé (BT
And a storm was on the“'(‘i'eep

"Tis a fearful thing in winter
To be shattered by the blast,
And to hear the rattling trumpet
Thunder, “ Cut away theé ‘mast ! "

So we shuddered there in sxlencel
For the stoutest held his breath,

While the hungry sea was roaring,
And the breakers talked with death.

As thus we sat in darkness,

~ Each one busy in his prayers,

“We are lost,” the captain shouted,
As he staggered down the stairs.
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But his little daughter iiy}'\’ig.gg’x'eid,
As she took his icy hand :
“Isn’t God upon the ocean
Just the same as on the land?”

Then we kissed the little maiden,
And we_spoke in better cheer ;

Ani anchored safe in harbor,
When the morn was shining clear.
: rh A e . F Z’e%t

—1. Why were the people crowded in the
ca!?i:e;ﬁ;r.l%Vhat is itiy fearful to hear in a storm? 3. zvga;
did the people expect at every moment ? 4.h Wha ]l?
the captain shout? 5. What did his lltfle‘ daughter reg y
6. In whom should we place our confidence when in dan-

ger ?

7. What must we do to deserve the protection of
God? : .
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The Plain and the Mountain.

“May 1 ask, sir’ said the Plain to the Mountain,
; ou are to the world ? "’ ‘
“I see your bare, cold head and brow of stone
high up among the clouds. I am told that you are
drenched with rains and swept with storms.  Still,
I cannot see what you were made for.” i
“Madam,” said the Mountain, “please tell me
what you were made for.” _ pi
~* Why, you must be ~blind _not to know that,
Don’t you see that I yield corn, sugar, rice, and a’
thousand - other things  to supply men’s wants?
Millions of ca,t_ﬂg) and sheep feed on the grass that
grows on my bosom. &

«
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« The rains from the far-off ocean fall on me,
and a hundred streams water me, till I laugh with
plenty. Men store my prod\ﬁ'ce in warehouses, and
ships carry it all over the world. How can you

ask me what I was made for?”

« Madam,” said the Mountain, “I do not wish to
compare myself with you, and yet you could not
do_without me. g

“« My great business is cloud making. 1 gather
the clouds round my head, and they give out the
refreshing rain, which pours down my sides, hides
in every cave and hollow, and breaks out iata little
springs, from which ponds and lakes are formed.

“ More than forty ponds look to me to keep
them full, and all the rivers that water you flow
from these. There is not a blade of grass nor stalk
&l wheat oo your bosom that does not owe its life

et ’ - \

O me.

“ Take me away, and every stream that comes
to you would be dry. You yourself, madam, would
then become a barren waste, with no flowers on
your broad skirts and no bread in your hand. Men
would shun you, and only the wild beasts of the
desert would roam across you.”

Thus mountains and plains, north and south, east

and west, all aid one another, and none can well

be sgared.

—
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Questions.—1.1s it cold and wet on the mountains?
2. What do the plains yield? 8. Are mountain torrents
good for transporting merchandise? 4. How does the
mountain make the clouds?  5.Does the mountain make
the plains fertile ?
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Tea.

The tea plant grows in China, Japan, and other
eastern countries. It has glossy, green leaves and
white blossoms.

There are several pickings of the leaves during
the season. The first is in April, when buds and
very young leaves are gathered. Soon the shrubs
put out new leaves so that another picking may be
made. But the first crop of tea is the best and
most valuable.

I'here are many -different kinds of teas, especially




2
4n iChina but all the various teas belong to two
‘classes, green teas and black teas. ~

3

‘' The 'leaves are quickly steamed, and then are
dried over a charcoal fire. They are next rolled
" with the hands, and finally dried, sorted, and made

ready for packing.

Uji Tea Plantation.

When tea was first brought to Europe, some
people did not know how to make it; t.hgy boiled
the leaves and ate them, and threw the 11_c_;u1d away.

Tea is the national beverage in Japan and China,
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and is always taken pure; but the western people
mix milk and sugar with it.
- Black tea is chiefly raised in China, while green
tea is the special production of Japan. It is one of
th chi ities X as . numerous
customers in Furope and America.  Yokohama is.
the great port for exportation.

Uji, near Kyoto, is a noted place for tea. The
Uji tea occupies the first rank among the several
teas of our country, both in flavor and appearance.

Questions.—1. Where does the tea plant grow?  2,When
is the first picking made?  3.How many classes of teas
are there?  4.How are the leaves prepared for use?
5. Where is tea mostly used? 6. Where does the best
Japanese tea grow?  7.From where is it exported ?
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The Boy and the Robber.

A poor Persian woman had an only son. When
the boy was old enough to earn his living, his
mother gave him forty dinars from her hard-earned
savings, and making him promise never to tell a
lie, bid him go forth to seek his fortune.

Z>7, =

The boy started out in fine spirits, but, while
passing along a lonely mountain road, he was
stopped by robbers. “What money have you?”
asked one fellow. “There are forty dinars sewed
in the lining of my coat,” answered the lad.

The man laughed, thinking that the boy jested.
Again the question was asked., but still the same
answer. Then the robber led his prisoner to the
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captain of the band, and once more the question
was repeated.

« Twice have I said that there are forty dinars
in the lining of my coat,”” replied the lad. Where-
upon the captain ordered the coat to be ripped open,
and the money was found.

« How came you to tell me of this?” inquired
the captain. “ Because,” answered the lad, “I
promised my mother never to tell a lie, and I
cannot be false to her.”

The robber was surprised, but at length said:

« You are a noble boy to be so true to your mother,
L, ¥

to_whom, no doubt. you owe much ;. but what a

,w‘»"“\' retch am I to prove so false to the duty I owe ta

"’.
God, who has done so much for met"”

His heart was touched, and he resolved, from
that moment, to lead an honest life; and as far as
lay in his power, to make amends for his past

misdeeds.

Questions.—1. What did a little Persian boy promise his
mother? 2.By whom was he stopped? 3. What did
the robbers ask him? 4. Where did he say he had his
money ? 5. Were the robbers touched by the boy’s
truthfulness? 6. Did they become better men? 7. Why
is it wrong to tell a lie?
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LESSON XX & 7t
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The Prince and the Judge. ;
When Henry V., King of England, was Prince of

Wales, he was a very wild and riotous youth. He
mixed with low companions, who led him to do many
; base and foolish acts, quite unworthy of a prince.

n one occasion, one of his friends was. tried for
some offense before the Lord Chief Justice. ~He
was found guilty, and was ordered to prison.

When the prince, who was in court, heard the
sentence, he fell into a great rage. He spoke very
rudely to the judge, and commanded him to let his
friend off: <« Prison,” said he, “is no place for a
prince’s friend. I am Prince of Wales and 1 forbid
you to send this man to prison, like a common thief.”

“Prince or no prince,” replied the judge, “you
have no right to speak thus to the king’s judge.
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I have sworn to do justice, and justice I will do.”

The 'prince, getting more entaged, then tried to
set the prisoner free himself. But the judge told
him it was none_ oﬂhlsJ)usmcss, and ordered him to’
cease from- such riot in - court. - :

‘The calmness ‘with which tthdge sEoke made
the prince stlll ‘more angry; he rushed up to the
bench, and struck the judge a blow on the face.

For this the judge ordered the officers of the
court to seize the prince, and take him to prison with
his friend. «I do this,” he said, “ not because he has
done me harm, but because he has insulted the .
honor of the law,”

Turning again to the prince, he added: « Young
man, you will one day be king. How can you
expect your subjects to obey you then, if you your-'
self thus disobey the king’s laws now ? "

On hearing this, the prince was very much ;
ashamed of himself. He had not a word to say; '
but laying down his sword, he bowed to the ]udge,j'
and walked quietly off to prison. :

‘When the king (Henry IV.) heard of this inci-
dent, he exclaimed: «Happy is the king that has

a judge who so fearlessly enforces the laws, and a
son who knows how to submit to them !”

Memory Gem.
From a pure fountain, pure water will issue.




Questions.—1. What sort of a youth was Henry V.,
when he was Prince of Wales? 2. What sort of com-
panions did he mix with? 3. Was one ‘of his comp‘am
ons sent to prison for stealing? 4. How did the prince

behave towards the judge? 5.What did the judge reply ?

6.Did the prince submit to the commands of the judge?
7. What did the judge then order? 8. Was he obeye.d- at
last? 9. What did the king say when he heard of this?
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The Faultﬁndef.

Mr. Snap. Why do you keep me knocking all
day at the door?

John. I was at work, sir, in the garden.
As soon as I heard you knock, I ran to open the door
“with such haste that I fell down and hurt myself.
 Mr. Snap. There was no great harm done in
that. Why didn’t you leave the door open ?

Foln. Why, sir, you scolded me yesterday
because I did so. When the door is open, you scold ;
when it is shut, you scold. 1 should like to know
what to do.

Myr. Snap. What to do! What to do, did you
say ?

Fohn. I said so. Shall 1 leave the door
open ?

My. Snap. No.

Foln. Shall T keep the door shut ?

Myr. Snap. No.

Fohn. But, sir, a door must be either open
or— ‘

- Mr. Snap. Don't presume to argue with me,
fellow !

Fohn. But doesn't it hold to reason that a
door must—
 Mr. Snap. Silence, I say! Hold your tbngue!

Fokn. And I say that a door must be either
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open or shut. Now, how. will you have it? '

My. Snap. 1 have told you a thousand times,
you provoking fellow—I have told you that I wxsl}ed
it—but what do you mean by questioning me, sir?
Have you trimmed the grapevine as I orde.red you?

Sokn. 1 did that three days ago, sir.

My. Snap. Have you washed the carriage ?. Eh?

Foln. I washed it before breakfast, sir, as
usual. : .
My. Snap. You idle, negligent fellow!— You
haven’t watered the horses to-day ! :

Foln. Go and see, sir, if you can make them
drink any more. They have had their fill.

My. Snap. Have you given them their oats?

Fohn. Ask William; he saw me do it.

_ My. Snap. But you have forgotten to take the
brown mare to be shod. Ah! I have you now !

Fohn. I have the blacksmith’s bill, and
here it is.

My. Snap. My letters—did you take them to the
post office? Ha! you forgot that—did you ? ’

Sohn. " Not at all, sir.  The letters were in
the mail ten minutes after you handed them to me.

 Myr. Snap. How often have I told you, sir, not
to scrape on that abominable violin of yours!
And yet this very morning, you— :

. Gohn. This morning?  You forget sir.
You broke the violin to pieces for me last Sgturday
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night.

Mr. Snap. I'm glad of it! Come, now; that
wood which I told you to saw and put into the shed,
why is it not done? Answer me that! i

Flen. The wood is all sawed, split, and
housed, sir; besides doing that, I have watered all
the trees in the garden, dug over three of the beds,
and was digging another when:you knocked.

Mry. Snap. Oh! 1 must get rid of this fellow.
He will plague the life out of me. Out of my
sight, sirrah!

Questions.—1.Where was John working, when Mr. Snap
knocked at the door? 2. What reproach did the master
first make his servant? 3. How did John prove that he
had taken the mare to be shod ? 4. Why could he not
have played on the violin that morning ? 5.In what
other points did Mr. Snap try to catch his servant in
fault ? 6. Was he a kind master ?

S

LESSON XXIL
car'bon BF béd of sea WE compoged’ of Rir>T
coal Fipk coal field BiM  contin'tally 27
dall ®F7% 2 én'trance AH nyir'ishment #E3EH
flame 4§ férn ¥, LX08 Pénn'sylvania kEHOMSE
ra'el 2R ~ hiim'ble Ew» safe'ty limp %2m
gis FIF Inte'rior A to criish BL®m<
ghost MR Iife’léss %R/ E to ship #4TERT 2
min'sr ¥R might'y ®A%3 to take fire BAT2

© ei/port #  ming B, BU  un'distarbed’ BEIhZs

sol'id E% sinbeam H¥  wil'dérnsss HEHs

to be éxpoged’ to dan'ger EEWEEY

L)




52

Coal.

Coal is a solid, black substance, dug out of the
earth, and used for fuel. It looks like stone, it is
true, but it is made of the leaves, stems, and trunks
of trees, and of mosses, crushed into a hard mass
by the weight of the rocks that for thousands of
years have gathered over them.

All coal once grew as mighty forests; many of
these trees must have been taller than ours are at
present.

The ferns of those days were very plentiful, and
were not the humble plants they are now. The
woods were a dark green wilderness undisturbed by
man, for this happened long before man was created.

Think how many years it must have taken to
grow enough flowers and leaves and trees to make
all the coal there is, and how much of the sunshine
of that time must be shut up in the black lumps
we burn.

Coal is often called “black diamond,” for both
coal and diamond are composed of what is known
as carbon.

The diamond is pure carbon ; it sparkles with the
colors of the rainbow, while coal is dull and lifeless.
But throw a lump of coal on the fire, and we shall
see leaping from it flames of red and yellow, ghosts,
perhaps, of the sunbeams which gave light and

—
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warmth and nourishment to the plants from which
coal comes.

The men who dig the coal from the mines are
called miners. Their work is very hard, and they
are continually exposed to many dangers. There is
gas among the coal, which sometimes takes fire, and
burns the miners to death. Special safety lamps are
used in the mines.

The best coal comes from Cardiff, in Wales.

Safety Lamp-. Coal Mine. Coal Forest.

Interior of Coal Mine.

The richest coal fields in the world are found in
Pennsylvania, in America. The richest coal fields
in Japan are those of Chikuho in Kyushu, and Ishikari
1n' Hokkaido. Some coal mines, as the Takashima
mines near the entrance to Nagasaki harbor, stretch




t under the bed of the sea. '
f:BJ"I‘CI‘:‘le principal ports from which coal is exported
from Japan are Nagasaki and Moji.

Questions.——l.What does coal come from? 2. Whati
were the first coal forests like? 3.In what does -coa
ble diamond ? 4. To what dangers are miners
r%msev 5.Which is the best coal in the world?
Z}.I%c;hicl.l country produces the most coal ? 7. Which
are the richest coal fields in Japan?
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The Duke and the Cowboy.

A Scotch nobleman, who was very fond. of farm-
‘ing, bought a cow from a gentleman who hv.ed near
hm; The cow was to be sent home the following day.
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Early in the morning, the duke, who was taking

a walk, saw a boy%ﬂgé&%addve the cow to
e = = ’ T —

his house. BT
The cow
was very
unruly,
and the
poor boy
could
hardly
manage
her.
The boy,
not knows

z
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to him, “Hallo, man! come here
and help me with.thisebeasts’ The duke walked

slowly on, not seeming to notice the boy, who still
kept calling for his aid. "
@ At last, finding that he could not keep the cow
from turning out of the road, he cried out in distress,
“Come here, man, and help me,

and I will give you

half of WJ’ get.” |
The duke, amused at the boy’s strange offer, lent
alwlping hand.
“And now,” said the duke, as they trudged

along after the cow, “how much do_you think you
will get for the job?”

“I do not know,” said the boy; “but I am sure
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of something; for the folks at the duke’'s house are
very kind people.”

On coming to a lane, the duke left the boy, and
entered his house by a private entrance. Calling a
servant, he put a sovereign into his hand, saying,
“Give that to the boy who brought the cow.”

He then returned to the end of the lane where
he had parted from the boy, so as to meet him on his
way back.

“Well, how much did you get?”

“A shilling,” said the boy; “and there is your
share,” handing him-sixpence.

“But surely you got more than a shilling ?”" said
the duke.

“No,” said the boy; “that is all I got; and I
think it quite enough.”

“I do not sald the duke; “there must be some-
thing wrong ; and as I am a friend of the duke, if you
return, I think I will see that you get more.”

They went back."” The duke rang the bell, and
ordered all the servants to be assembled.

“Now,” said the duke to the boy, “point me out
the person who gave you the shilling.”

“It was that man,” he said, pointing to the butler.

The butler fell on his knees, confessed his fault,
and begged to be forgiven ; but the duke ordered him
to give the boy the sovereign, and quit his service

asked the duke.

at once.
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“You have lost,” said the duke, “both your

situation and your character by your deceit. Learn

for the future that honesty is the best policy.”’

The boy now found out who it was that had
helped him to drive the cow; and the duke was so
pleased with his manliness and honesty that he sent
him to school, and ‘gave him a good education.

Qu(‘stions~—! Did a boy drive a cow to a nobleman’s
house? 2. Why did the boy call the duke? 3.Did the
duke help him at Jast? 4. What did the boy promise
him? 5. How much did he offer the duke? 6. What
did the duke tlien do? 7. Who had cheated the boy ?
8.How was the butler punished? 9. How was the boy
treated ? 10. Is farming an occupation unworthy of a
nobleman ? [1.Ts the farmer less useful to his country

than the soldier or the merchant ?
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The Last Rose of Summer,

"Tis the last rose of summer
Left blooming alone :

All her lovely companions
Are faded and gone;

No flowers of her kindred,

:./ (,( WA :"..-L’!,HL:'( o4, (7 ’N g ‘\"l : S

Questions.—1. What |
are the companions of|
the rose? 2.To what|
is a rose compared when|
we speak of her blushes? |
3.Why did the poet|
pluck the last rose and| .

No rosebud is nigh, scatter its leaves?
To reflect back her blushes, - 4. When does the poet (S
Ol‘gLv,&.Sigh_ﬁ}.Léi%E- wish to die? 5.Why| /

is a true friend called|
' 1 a gem of love's circle? | '_'_ '
I'll not leave thee, t:houLﬂ one one, 6. Wby are the. deed (Y
Lo giog on thy stem; s@id to have flown|
Since the lovely are sleeping, . . :
™ Goy sleep thou with them: Gaitth’ ‘pleasant without §
Thus kindly I scatter good friends ?
Thy leaves o'er the bed, : i
- Where thy mates of the garden
Lie scentless and dead.

away? 7.Is life on
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The Lost Ring.

Many years ago, there lived in France an officer
who was known to be both brave and honest. He
was very poor, but he concealed his poverty even
from his intimate friends. His only daughter had
long been an invalid, but he was unable to buy her
any but the plainest food.

One feast day, his general invited him to a grand
dinner given in honor of a great victory. Among
other good things served at dinner were some roast
birds.

The officer looked at the one placed before him,
but, though it was tempting, he could not eat it, for

. he thought of his sick daughter at home, and of all

the good such a delicate morsel would do her.

Then he asked himself, “Why got take it to her?
It is mine.” So, when no one was looking, he
wrapped the bird in his clean handkerchief, and
slipped it into his pocket.

After dinner, the general showed his guests a
beautiful ring which had been presented to him; it
was passed from one to the other and greatly admired.
Later on, when the general asked for the ring, it
could not be found, though none of the company
would admit he had it

«Let us be searched,” said one. To this all
agreed' except the officer. He knew that if this were

S
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done, the bird would be found in his pocket, and his
verty would be revealed.
“You will have to"také ‘my word for it that I have

not the ring,” said he, “for I will not allow any one .

to search me.”

Of course, this looked suspicious, and when the
company separated soon afterwards, everyone be-
lieved the officer to be a thief.

The story of the missing ring became known,
and in a short time the suspected man found himself
deserted by all his friends.

About a year had gone by when, one day, as the
officer was sitting alone in his house, thinking over
his troubles, the general entered.

“My dear fellow,” said he, grasping his friend
by the hand, “I come to make what amends I can
for the great wrong done you. The missing ring
is found. It had slipped into the lining of my coat
pocket, where it has just been discovered. But I
cannot understand why, knowing yourself to be inno-
cent, you would not allow some one to search you
the night of the dinner.”

When the general learned the reason, his heart
was touched. Then he gave a second dinner to
which he invited all who had been at the first; and
before the whole company he explained how the
missing ring was found, and what great injustice
they had done a noble man. j
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" Questions.—1. Why was the officer unable to take good

care of his daughter? 2.To what was he invited one

day? 3. What did he do with his roast bird? 4. What
“became of the general’s ring? 5. Why would not the

officer allow himself to be searched? 6. Of what was he

suspected ? 7. What happened a year after ? 8. How
" did the general repair his unjust suspicions?

i
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The Camel.

The camel has been cailed the skip of the desert.
He is a large, clumsy, and homely looking animal.
He has a small head, a long neck, long, slender
legs, and a great hump on his back.

But despite his looks, the camel is very valuable,
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for he can carry heavy loads a great distance over
sandy deserts under a scorching sun. His toes are
broad, and his feet are made so that he can walk
with ease on the smooth, slippery sand.

As the camel has to kneel often while being
loaded, there are thick, hard lumps upon his knees
and breast, which support his weight when he is
kneeling, and save the skin from injury.

In crossing a desert, it is often impossible to
procure water for several days, but the camel drinks

large quantities of it before starting on a journey,

and is then able to go nearly a week without a fur-
ther supply.

For food he eats almost anything, even the
hard, dry thorns that are found here and there in
the desert, which no other creature would touch.

The camel can easily carry a load weighing five
or six hundred pounds, but he objects to carrying
any load at all; his keeper has to force him to
kneel and, when down, he ties his neck and forelegs
together. While this is being done, the camel keeps
up a continual growling and groaning, and bites at
anyone who comes near; from this it is easy to
see that his temper is as ugly as his looks.

The deserts are great plains of sand on which,
for miles, not a drop of water nor a blade of grass
can be found. Some of these deserts are very large.
It requires more than three months to cross the
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Great Desert of Sahara in Africa. Here and there
are fertile spots, called oases, at which travelers stop
to refresh themselves and their beasts.

It sometimes happens that no water can be had
and the travelers are dying of thirst. Then a camel

Mongolian Cuamel. Arabian Camel-

is killed, and the suffering men save themselves by
drinking the water found in the camel's stomacn.

The hair of the camel is of much value. In his
.own country, it is spun into strong thread, of which
tents and coarse rugs and carpets are made; with
us it is used for making paint brushes.

The fine wool found on some parts of the camel's
body is spun and woven into garments; shawls
:made from it bring extremely high prices.
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Questions.— 1. Why has the camel been called the ship
of the desert? 2.Is he a beautiful beast? 3. Why is
he valuable? 4. Why has he lumps on his knees?
5. How long can he go without drinking? 6. What does
he eat?  7.Does he like to carry loads? 8. Of what
use is the camel’s hair? 9. How many humps has the
camel ? 10. How long does it take to cross the great
desert of Africa? 11. What is an oasis?
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How to Write a Letter.

Mr. Robinson was very fond of children, and
used to render himself very familiar with them, by
adapting his conversation to their capacities, and
joining heartily in their little sports; consequently,
they were much attached to him.
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In the midst of his playfulness, however, he never
let slip an opportunity of throwing out some hint
that might be useful to them in after life.

Among his little favorites were two fine boys,
sons of a much esteemed neighbor of his. The
elder, named John, was about ten years old, and the
younger, William, about eight.

On one of Mr. Robinson’s visits to their father,
William, being told of his arrival, came bounding
into the parlor, and, as usual, jumped upon his
knee, when they entered into the following dia-
logue :

Mr. R. Well, William, so you have taken your
old seat; but how is it my other knee is unfur-

nished? Where is John?
Wn. Oh, sir! John is gone to London.
My. R. Indeed! How long has he been gone?
~WWm. More than a fortnight, sir.
Myr. R. How many letters have you written to
him ?

None, sir.
How is that?
Because I do not know how to write a
letter, sir.
My. R. But, should you like to know how?
Wn. Oh, yes, sir! very much indeed.

- My. R. Then suppose you and I, between us,‘

try to cook wup a letter to John, shall we?
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Wn. Oh, dear! yes, sir, if you- please I should
so much like to do that.

Myr. R.. Well, then, let us begm “Saucy Jack s
will that do?

Won. Oh, dear! no, sir; I should not hke to
say that at all.

Mr. R. Why not?

Wmn. Because that would be so rude, sir.

Mr. R. Let us try again: “My dear brother ;”
will that do? :

Won. Oh, yes! nicely, sir.
~ Mr. R. Well, then, now let us go on: “Last
Thursday half Cambridge was burnt down, and....”

Wan. Oh, no, sir! that will never, never do.

Mr. R. Why won't it do? -

Wan. Because it is not true, you know, sir;
there has not been any fire at Cambridge.

Myr. R. Then suppose we alter it to, “Last
night our tabby cat had three kittens.” That is

~true, you know, because you told it me just now.

- Wm. (Hesitatingly. ) Y-e-s, sir, it is true, but
yet I should not like to write that.

Myr. R. But, as it is true, why should you not
like to write it?
- Win. Because I do not think it worth putting
in a letter, sir.

My. R. Oho! then, if I properly unde.stand
you, friend William, you think that, when we write




letters to our friends, we should, in the first placc-a,
never be rude ; secondly, never tell therr.x wl;xat is
not true or not worth knowing. Am ’I right !

Wn. Yes, sir, if 1 were to write a letter, I
should try to think of all this. :

My. R. Then, my dear boy, you must never
again tell me that you don't know how to write a
letter; for, 1 assure you, you have a much better
notion of letter writing than .many people who are
five times your age.

Questions.—1. Is it useful to know how to write letters?
9.Should you write just as you think?  3.Should you
;)'e polite? 4.Should you write the truth? 5. Should
you write about useless and trivial things?
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Applying for a Situation.

Cleveland, Ohio, January ro, rg....
Dear Mr. Wilson,

2t has been settled that I am to leave school at
Laster, and, as my father is a poor man, I would
bike to sccure a situation without delay.

L prefer to learn a trade, and, as 7 have a laste
Jor drawing and am o a patient disposition,
belicve I would make a good wood-engraver.

We have very few friends in the city, but father
has spoken of you so often, that I take the liberty of
asking if you can oblain a situation Sfor me.

As references, I have letters from our pastor and
Jrom my teacher, both of whom have known me all
my life. :

Lather sends his best regards to you.

Hoping that my vequest will not inconvenience
You, and anxiously awaiting a reply,

I am,
Respectfully yours,
Maurice Shields.

Questions.—1. Was Maurice a rich boy? 2. Why did

he like to learn engraving? 3. Was he a city boy or a
country boy ? 4. What references could he give Mr.
Wilson? 5. What was Mr. Wilson ?

——eCe——
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The Egg of Columbus.

Cardinal Mendoza was one day giving an.ens
tertainment. in honor of Columbus. During the ban-
quet he made a fine speech, eulogizing him for the
discovery he had made. He called it the greatest
victory that the genius of man had ever gained.

The gentlemen of the Court-took—this=ill
MW' said one of them, “that the

way to the so-called New World was not so hard to
find : the ocean was everywhere open; no Spanish
sailor would have missed the way.”

The company applauded this opinion with su-
percilious. laughter, and several voices called out:

Dam e

«Oh! anyone of us could have done that.”

«] am far, very far,” returned Columbus, “from
arrogating to myself the glory. for-which I am only
indebted to the will of Heaven ;- hoy_v;ever, many

Portrait of Columbus. S}upc of éolumjm.

Landing of Columbus in America,—1492¢
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things which to us seem easy of execution, only ap-
pear so because some one else has shown us the way,

& errht I beg of you,'” added Columbus, ad-
dressing the' haughty courtier, “to place this egg
upon the end so that it should not fall over?”

In vain did the courtier endeavor to make the
egg stand ; his neighbor asked to have it, too, but he
succeeded no better. The others now pressed round;
each wished to win the prize, but none of them was
able to perform the feat. “It is impossible !” they
all exclaimed, “you require an impossibility. "~

“And nevertheless it is possible,” said Columbus.
He took the egg, placed it with a slight blow upon
the table, and it stood firmly on the indented shell.

«Oh, yes! anyone of us could do that,” cried
the courtiers. “But, gentlemen,” said Columbus,
smiling, “then, why did you not do it? The differ-
ence between us is, that you gazt[a’ haw, donc it
whilst [ /Zawve done it.’

Since that time, one often hears proverbially used,
“The egg of Columbus.”

Questions.—1. When did Columbus discover America?
2. With how many ships did he sail? 3. Were some men
jealous of the glory of Columbus? 4. What did they
say about his discovery? 5. Was the second voyage to
America as difficult as the first one? 6. Why not?
7. Why could not the courtiers make the egg stand?
8.Is envy a hateful vice?
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A wealthy old farmer, who had for some time
declined in health, perceiving that he had not many
days to live, called his sons together to his bedside.

“My dear children,” said the dying man, “I leave
you as my last injunction, not to part with-the farm
which has been in our family these hundred years.

“For, to, disclose to you a secret which I received
from my father, and which I now think proper to
communicate to you, there is a treasure hid some-
where in the grounds, though I never could discover
the particular spot where it lies concealed. However,
as soon as the harvest is got in, spare no pains in
the search, and I am well assured you will not lose.
your labor.”

The wise old man was no sooner laid in his grave,




and the time he mentloned had no sooner arrived,
than his sons went to work and with great vigor .
and alacrity turned up again and again every foot

of ground belonging to their farm ; the consequence .

of which was, that, although they did not find the
object of their pursuit, their lands yielded a far more
plentiful crop than those of their neighbors.

At the end of the year, when they were settlmg
~ their accounts and computing their extraordinary
profits, “I_would venture a wager,” said one of the
brothers more acute than the rest, “that this was the
concealed wealth our father meant. I am sure, at
least, we have found by experlence that mdustry is
itself a treasure.’

Questions.—1. What did a farmer do, when he perceived
he had not many days to live? 2. What was his speech
to his sons? 3. Where was the treasure hidden?
4. What did the sons do after their father’s death?
5. What was the consequence of their pains? 6. What
was the reflection of one of the brothers?
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The Enghsh Natmnal Hymn.

JﬁGod save our gracious King,
va&, God save our noble King,
: God save the King!
~wakeSend him victorious,
Happy and glorious,
Long to reign over us,
God save the King!

O Lord, our God, arise,
Scatter his enemies,

And make them fall!
Confound their politics,
Frustrate their knavish tricks,

On him our hopes we fix,
God save us all!

Thy choicest gifts in store,

On him be pleased to pour,
Long may he reign;

May he defend our laws,

And ever give us cause

With heart and voice to sing,
God save the King!

O grant him long to see

Friendship and amity
Always increase !

May he his scepter sway,

All loyal souls obey,

Join heart and voice: Huzza!
God save the King.
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Questions.—1.In what mood is the verb save in the
first verses? 2, What kind of complements are the adjec-
tives wictorious, happy, and glorious? 3. Are the king’s
enemies also the enemies of the country ? 4. Name some
gifts of God.  5.Name some duties of the Kking.
6. Name some duties of the people towards the Kking.
7. What should the people wish their king ?

_M_
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The Dervish and the Caravansary.

A dervish, traveling through Tartary, being ar-
rived at the town of Balk, went into the king’s palace
by mistake, thinking it to be a caravansary, or public
inn. Having looked about him for some time, he
entered into a long gallery, where he laid down his
wallet, and spread his carpet, in order to repose him-
self upon it after the manner of the eastern nations.

He had not been long in this posture, before he
was discovered by some of the guards, who asked
him what was his business in that place. The dervish
told them that he intended to take up his night's
lodging in that caravansary.

aft’er the min'nér OEIT

The guards let him know, in a very angry man-
ner, that the house he was in, was not a caravansary,
but the king’s palace.

It happened that the king himself passed through the
gallery during this debate, and, smiling at the mistake
of the dervish, asked him how he could possibly be so
dull as not to distinguish a palace from a caravansary.

“Sire,” said the dervish, « give me leave to ask
your majesty a question or two. Who were the per-
sons that lodged in this house when it was first built?’”
The king replied, his ancestors.

“And who,” said the dervish, “was the last per-
son that lodged here ?”” The king replied, his father.

“And who is it,”” said the dervish, “that lodges.
here at present?”  The king told him that it was.
he himself.

“And who,” said the dervish, “will be here after
you?” The king answered, the young prince, his son.

“Ah! sire,”” said the dervish, “a house that
changes its inhabitants so often, and receives such a
perpetual succession of guests, is not a palace, but a
caravansary.’’ Addison.

Questions.—1. Where was a dervish traveling? 2. For
what did he take the king’s palace? 3. What did he
intend to do there? 4.By whom was he disturbed ?
5. Who overheard the debate? 6. What questions did the
dervish ask the king? 7. May not the whole world be

compared to an inn? 8. Have we a permanent home
in this world?
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Answer to Maurice Shields’ Letter.

New York, Fanuary 24, 19....
My dear Young Friend,

I was very glad, indeed, to hear from you, and
as soon as I recetved your letter I made it my busi-
ness to inguive what weve your chances to learn
wood-engraving. I find, however, that it is difficult
lo oblain such a position, and learners never veceive
wages. . As you could not afford to take a situation
of that sori, I looked for something else, and believe
1 have found just the place for you.

A friend in the South American trade wants a
boy in his office. 7o ome who suits him he will pay
three dollars a week. [ consider it a desivable place,
as the one who gets it will gain a knowledge of many
kinds of business.

My friend takes a great interest in his clevks, and
advances them as they deserve. In the eveming, if
you wished, you could attend the free night classes
at Cooper Union, and there study wood-engraving.
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Should you decide to accept this position, write
at once, so that I can secure it for you.

Present my respects to your father, and believe me,
Stncerely yours,

Fames Wilson.

Questions.— 1. What did Mr. Wilson inquire - about, on
receiving Maurice’s letter ? 2.Did learners of wood- -
engraving receive wages?  3.Could a poor boy afford to
take such a situation? 4. Where did he find a better
gituation? 5. What classes could Maurice attend in the

evening ?
_M—
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The Sailor and the Monkeys.

A sailor once went ashore on the coast of Seuth
America. He had with him a number of woolen
caps for sale. On his way to a town at some dis-
tance from the coast, he had to pass through a
forest, in which troops of monkeys were everywhere
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seen climbing among the trees.

At noon as the sun was right overhead, the sailor
had to seek shelter from its burning rays. He lay
down to rest under the shade of a large tree. Taking
one of the caps out of his bundle, he put it on his
head, and soon fell fast asleep.

When he awoke, he found, to his utter amaze-
ment, that the caps were all gone! A most unusual
chattering among the dense branches above him
attracted his attention.  Looking up, he saw the
trees alive with troops of monkeys, and on the head
of each monkey was a red woolen cap.

The little mimics had watched his proceedings ;
and having stolen his caps, while he slept, had
adorned their black pates with their booty. The
monkeys gave no heed to his shouts, but only
grinned at his rage. :

Finding every attempt to get back his caps fruit-
less, he pulled off the one which he had put on his
head and threw it on the ground, crying out:
“Here, you little thieving rogues, if you will keep
the rest, you may take this one, too.”

No sooner had he done this than, to his great
surprise, the little animals at once did the same.
Each snatched the cap from his head and threw it
on the ground.

The sailor regained all his caps, and marched off
in triumph.

" tin'control/lable BILEX 3
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Questions.—1.What did a sailor carry with him one day ?
2.What did he see among the trees? 3.Where did he lie
down? 4. What did he put on his head? 5. What did
he find on awaking ? 6. What had the monkeys on
their heads? 7.How were they made to give up the
«<aps again? 8, Did the sailor recover all his caps?
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My First Fishing Excursion.
I remember my first fishing excursion as if it were

but yesterday. It was a still, sweet day of early
-summer; the long afternoon shadows of the trees lay
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cool across our path; the leaves seemed greener,
the flowers bnghter, the birds merrier than ever be-
fore. My uncle who knew by long experience
where the best hauq,I;:)s of pickerel were, considerately
placed me at the 'most favorabi e%mt :
I threw my line as I ‘had 0 often seen others do,
and waited agé:ously for a bite, moving the,_ha.u; in
rapid quks on urface of the water, i itation
- of the Ieap 8f a frog. Nothing came of it.
“Try again,” said my uncle. Suddenly the bait
sank out of sight. “Now for it,” thought I, “here’s
a fish at last.” I made a strong pull, and brought
up a tan le of weeds. Again and again I cast out
my line with aching arms, and drew it back__,_pgc._
I looked to my uncle appealingly. “Try once more,”
he said, “we ﬁshermeggmus@ I’iy Ve _patience.”
Suddenly something tugged at my line, and swept
coff with it into deep water. Jerking it up, I saw a
fine pickerel wriggling in the sun. “Uncle,” I cried,

looking back I&M%cnm% “I've got
a fish!” “Not y £, 'daid 1 my u he spoke,

there was a las m the water. I caught the arrowy .

gipl ofas ﬁsh shQanngQ_the middle of the
m; my h hhng émpty from the line. I had

lost my

qucK bﬁz my ggeat and 1tteL
I sat down on the nearest :1%

27,%Q o <
/

He
my bait, and putting the pole again in my h
told me to try my 1@{ once more.
“ But remember,” "Te said with his smxle,

“never o—- catchmg a fish untll °§ n dry

_ways than one, ,
It's no use to beast of anything until it's done, or
then either, for IL"E?aks for itself.”

Whittier.

Questions. — 1. What is spoken of in this lesson?
2. When and ‘where did the fishing excursion take place?
3. What did the young apprentice fisher do? 4. How did
he move his bait? 5. Did he get anything? 6. What
did he do on the injunction of his uncle? 7. What did
he think he had caught? 8. After trying in vain several

. times, what advice did he get from his uncle? 9. What

was the result of the next trial ? 10. Did he :ecure the
pickerel? 11. What did his failure bring on? 12. What
lesson did he learn from his first fishing exsursion?
13. What is the mecral of this lesson?

Memory Gems,

Deeds are fruits; words are leaves.
He whe excuses himself, accuses himself.
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LESSON XXXVI inhabitants. Among the most famous are the
date palm, the sago palm, the cocoanut tree, the

conrse HA%Z clister #(»3)  Arabia 7 v vl

couch EMT co/coanut’ BT E'gypt =77 H

date pilm #iH grage’fully ®3T house'hold Im'plément®R
fénge 1 knot'ty i qir>7% produc'tive EEHEHLT
fU'ber ki  in réality W prjec’tion 2, N

miit liq'wdr Wik Par'sia (sh) <+ v v |
mati'rity R# par'féctly %21X  sa'gd pilm 2ToOH
rig'ging ME  pulp’y RAOERZ  to fir'nish #KHT 3

sip AR spir'itois #HD  to régk’an HT3
sim'mit #H siubsist'ence ®¥  to sérve for MITik-
varr'sty fi8l to dpply’ £T%  to sof'ten XL U3

The Palm Tree.

The palm is one of the most beautiful of trees.
It grows straight, sometimes to the height of one
hundred feet, and at the top has a cluster of dark
green leaves, which bend gracefully towards the
ground, and are from six to eight feet long.

The leaves are often called branches, though the
palm in reality has none, for, as the stem increases
in height, the leaves decay and drop off, leaving
knotty projections by means of which persons are
enabled to climb the tree to gather the fruit. :

There are a great many varieties of palms to be Cocoanut Palm. Cocoant.
found in India, Egypt, Arabia, and Persia, where breadfruit tree. The wealth of a man is reckoned
their fruit forms almost the entire subsistence of the by the number of palms he possesses.
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It is said that there are no less than three hundred
and sixty uses to which the trunk, stalks, leaves,
fibers, and fruit of the palm are applied. .

The broad leaves are used for covering the roofs
of houses ; also for making mats, baskets, couches,
and other household implements; from the stalks
are made fences for the garden and cages for the
poultry ; from the fibers, rigging, ropes, and thread;
the trunk serves for fuel; the sap furnishes a spiritous
liquor. : '

Even the seed of the date is of use. It is soi-
tened in water for several days and then ground into
a coarse meal, which is used as food for camels and
other animals.

The date palm reaches maturity in thirty years,
but begins to bear fruit much sooner. It continues
to be productive for at least seventy years after ma-
turity, and some trees have been known to be
several centuries old.

The fruit grows from the summit of the stem in
great clusters, each cluster often weighing from fifteen
to twenty pounds; and a tree produces, it is said,
from fifteen to twenty such clusters. The date, when
perfectly ripe, is soft, pulpy, and very sweet.

Questions.—1. How does the palm tree grow? 2. Are
there many varieties of paims ? 3. Name some of the
uses of the palm. 4. When does the date palm reach
maturity ?
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LESSON XXXVIL
cheek Last'man A% §pin‘ning whael #it
grand’child 3% &g’y chalr ZEBT to clear away B3
halg a7 min/teltreg’ #OW to heave Wat-1¢
hilf’-shit 4B sélf'samy W—o to mois'ten #/F
house dog R wrin'kled %27 to plod 1283
strétched out fhziflkiz-o< to stekl down #IZF3

A Picture.
The farmer sat in his easy chair
Smoking his pipe of clay,
While his hale old wife with busy care
Was clearing the dinner away ;
A sweet little girl with fine blue eyes
On her grandfather's knee was catching flies,

The old man laid his hand on her head,
With a tear on his wrinkled face ;
He thought how often her mother, dead,
Had sat in the selfsame place;
As the tear stole down from his halfshut eye,
“Don’t smoke!” said the child; *“how it makes

2

you cry !

The house dog lay stretched out on the floor

Where the shade after noon used to steal;
The busy old wife by the open door

Was turning the spinning wheel,
And the old brass clock on the manteltree
Had plodded along to almost three ;—




Still the farmer sat in his easy chair,
While, close to his heaving breast,
The moistened brow and the cheek so fair
Of his sweet grandchild were pressed;
His head, bent down, on her soft hair lay—
Fast asleep were they both that summer day!
C. G. Eastman.

Questions.—1. Where was a farmer sitting? 2. What
was his wife doing? 3. Whose daughter was the little
girl sitting on his knees? 4. Who else was in the room ?
5. Why was the old man sad? 6. What did the little
child think made him ery?  7.What time of the day
was it? 8. Who fell asleep at last?

S s LB

LESSON XXXVIiL
al'gébra RBS  astrondmy KXE ik me! WE, RER
boat'man M@  pric'tical HHD mét'aphyg/ics i LS
farjmen ¥ quarter WAO— o fttend to Wid
phyg'ic ®& swim'ming ¥k to éngage JES
prin‘giple W&  tar'bilent #L¥  to EXIll ##J3
the'sry ik will'ingly ¥AT  to inférm’ Xb¥3%

to TOW O'ver W¥WF
The Philosopher and the Boatman.

to spring a leak %% s RS

R T

A philosopher, who wished to cross a_turbulent
stream of water, engaged a boatman to row him
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. over. While on their way, he asked the boatman if

he understood algebra.

“Algebra!” exclaimed the boatman. “I never
heard of it before. I know nothing about it.”
“ Then,” said the philosopher, “one quarter of your
life is lost. But perhaps you know something about
metaphysics ?

“ Met—a, met—a what?” asked the boatman.
“Oh, you wish to know if I ever studied physic!
Not much, sir; I have no taste for such things.”

“You don’t understand me,” said the philoso-
pher. «I wished to know whether you have any
knowledge of metaphysics, the science which-explains
the principles and-causes of all things existing.”

“I never heard that word before,” replied the
boatman. “My father was a ferryman, and I have
followed the same business ever since I was strong
enough to row a boat. I know nothing of met—a—
what do you call it?”

“Well, if you know nothing of metaphysics,
then you have lost another quarter of your life. But
perhaps you know something about astronemy?”
asked the philosopher.

“1 know nothing about those things;” said the
boatman. “I have had other business to attend to.”

“Then I must inform you that another quarter
of your life is lost. But what is the matter with

this boat? And why are you taking off your coat?”

@
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) Questions.—1. Did a philosopher engage a boatman to
asked the philosopher. ’ M hin over a stream ? 2. Had the boatman ever heard
“Don’t you see,” said the boatman, “the boat ‘ of algebra?  3.Ts metaphysics very necessary for a ferry-
has sprung a leak, and is fast sinking? Can you man? 4. Can you tell another word for physic?
5. What does astronomy teach? 6. Could algebra save
the philosopher’s life when the boat was sinking?  7.1s
practical knowledge more useful than empty theory ?

RIS WO

LESSON XXXIX.

chdp AW ale BW KED)  cowrse KA, —pb
dis'trict [& Bar'xétt A% P.S.=post'script &
fog #& chop'stick % réad’y made HAAD
him WK  cut'lst #yvy réftaurant (t6) MAR
idea MDY) &sq.=&quirg B to fry MTHYS
jam ¥ a imménse'ly AF to give an idea #t%%%id
Re'gent W&k  Irght Hmx to happen to be #H&
roll 4 ¢ Lon'don w> F»  to man'dge i
saWge Y—»  pép'pér #HK to sea/sen REAT 3
: : : by toast &< ic'kle & to see sights A#H¥3
philosopher like me to swim, do YOEJ? vii’égﬁr . f@h’éf S e gﬁ:ﬁ&;

“Then,” said the boatman, “if you can not my time was taken up by.. .. OBIUERL G
swim, the whole of your life is lost; for the boat is i
rapidly sinking, and wiil scon go to the bottom.” English Meals.

“Ah me!” exclaimed the philosopher, “ how will-. ' Regent Street, London, W.,

V,,..,mgly would. I part with all my other knowledge, . Wednesday, Oct. 6, rg...

:& ﬁ‘ so-doing;-I-could. acquire_the art of swim-
ming ! ” 1 2

“Swim? No, indeed! You don't expect a

My dear Taro,

1 wished to write soonar to yow about London.
My time has been so much taken up by going about
and seeing the sights that I could not find a minute
fo send you news.




7 must tell you fivst that I am very well, and am
enjoying this trip immensely. The weather is as
Jine as can be; theve is no jfog now, and it is quile
warm.

Zo-day, I mean to give you an idea of English

meals. You lknow I live at Mr. Barvett's.
 In the morning, at about half past eight, we have
breakfast : tea or cofjee, a rasher (a slice of fried
bacon) or fish, sometimes boiled eggs or ham, toast
and jam.

Then, at one, luncheon, which we lake at a res-
taurant, where we happen to be in our rambles
through this large town; it gemerally consists of @
chop or veal cutlet, cold becf, and boiled vegetables
with pickles; we drink either water or a light
kind of ale.

At five or six, we have tea, @ cup or two, with
milk in it; we eat a few slices of bread and butter,
a roll or a piece of cake.

Now and then, we have a late dinner: some [fish
with boiled vegetables, which we season with salt,
pepper and vinegar, or rveady made sauces; and
then the mnicest course is sweels: a pudding, or &
pie, or a tart (with stewed fruit).

1 found it rather difficult at first to manage my
knife and fork at the dinner table, but my [riends
are very kind and have shown me how to do it
L'l show you, when I am back in Fapan.
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In my next ietter, I will tell you all about what I
saw in some parts of London which I have visited.
L am, my dear Zaro,

Your loving brother,
Tokisaburo.
P.S—Before I close, I think it necessary to show
you how to write the address on the envelop of your
letters to me :
S'a’mp.

Myr. Tokisaburo Nakamura,
¢lo Fohn Barrett, Esq.,
Regent Street,
England. London, W.

“c/o” means “care of ; the letter will be left to the
care of our friend My. Jokn Barrett. “W. means
“West,” the west postal district.

Questions.—1. Why did not Tokisaburé have much time
for writing letters? 2. Are there often thick fogs in
London? (Yes.) 3.0f what is an English breakfast
composed ? 4. Of what is the luncheon made up? 5. The
dinner? 6. What kind of food is mostly eaten at a
foreign table? 7. What do foreigners use instead of
chopsticks ?
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LESSON XL.
elf 1kiE inféc'tion REH boon compin’ion Mitkd K
en'vy Mk O'vertak/en BN PR én'vigis Fie . HRES
for'mer W® smit'ten WEIHT hid'ing plage WA
fright &  stigk MWHFIRLR once upon a time A#
jo'vial 8L ¥ to curg ¥ rév'al Righh (HEk)
pawn #EE  to dawn E#PIY3  to dssém'ble HAETB
plédge ®  to join fMIAFS  to bind RT3, WU
wén to weep ML to congratTlate MIHF
of 1ong stind'ing KL #ET? to mistake for Tiks
into the bér'gain (gén) HkmZz to réc'slléct/ MUl
fright'ened out of his wits HEAIIZTENT

The Elves and the Envious Neighbor.

Once upon a time there was a certain man, who,

being overtaken by darkness among the mountains,
was driven to seek shelter in the trunk of a hollow

tree.
In the middle of the night a large company of

elves assembled at the place; and the man peeping
out from his hiding place, was frightened out of his
wits. After a while, however, the elves began to
feast and drink wine, and to amuse themselves by
singing and dancing, until at last the man, caught
by the infection of the fun, forgot all about his fright,
and crept out of his hollow tree to join in the revels.

When the day was about to dawn, the elves said
to the man, “You're a jolly companion, and must
come out and have a dance with us again. You
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must make us a promise and keep it.”

So the elves, thinking to bind the man to return,
took a large wen that grew on his forehead and
kept it in pawn; upon this they all left the place,
and went home. The man walked off to his own
house in high glee at having passed a jovial night,
and got rid of his wen into the bargain. So he told
the story to all his friends, who congratulated him
warmly on being cured of his wen.

But there was a neighbor of his who was also
troubled with a wen of long standing, and, when he
heard of his friend’s luck, he was smitten with envy,
and went off to hunt for the hollow tree, in which,
when he had found it, he passed the night.

Towards midnight the elves came, as he had
expected, and began feasting and drinking, with
songs and dances as before. As soon as he saw
this, he came out of his hollow tree, and began
dancing and singing as his neighbor had done. The
elves mistaking him for their former boon compan-
ion, were delighted to see him, and said:

“You're a good fellow to recollect your promise,
and we'll give you back your pledge.” So one of
the elves, pulling the pawned wen out of his pocket,
stuck it on the man’s forehead on the top of the
other wen which he already had. So the envious
neighbor went home weeping, with two wens instead
of one.




This is a good lesson to people who cannot see
the good luck of others, without coveting it for
themselves.

Questions.—1.Where did a man seek shelter one dark
night 7 2. What did he see in the middle of the night ?
3. What did the elves do? 4. Did the man join in their
revels? 5. What did they take from his forehead in the
morning when he left them? 6. Was a neighbor jealous
of his good luck? 7. What did he do to get rid of his
own wen? 8.How did he succeed?

———

LESSON XLL
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Coffee.

The coffee tree is a small tree, from fifteen to
twenty-five feet in height. Its leaves are four or
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five inches long, dark green above and lighter be-
neath The flowers are white, and exhale a pleasant
odor. The fruit is a roundish berry, about as large
as a hazelnut. It is at first green, then red, and at
last of a dark purple color.

This tree is supposed to be a native oi Arabia
and Abyssinia, where it is not only found growing
wild in the forests, but is everywhere cultivated for
its fruit, which has been always greatly prized in
those countries. It flourishes only in a warm
climate.

The coffee berry contains two seeds, inclosed in
a pulpy substance; and these seeds, when stripped
of their covering, constitute the coffee of commerce.

Various methods are used to separate the seeds
from their coverings; but the best is by wooden
rollers, which remove the pulp, leaving the seeds
wrapped in a thin membrane, of which they are
afterwards deprived by drying and winnowing.

The trees are generally raised from seeds, and
bear fruit after a growth of three or four years.
They continue to yield for thirty or forty years.
Some of the countries formerly noted for the cultiva-
tion of coffee, now produce but very little; while in
others its culture has grewdy increased.

Brazil, which, in the beginning of the last century
was scarcely known in the coffee trade, now yields
nearly as much as all the rest of the world.




island of Java ranks next to DBrazil
Coffee Tree.

Twig and Berries. Flower-

production of this article, and Ceylon stands third in
the list. It is also cultivated largely in the West
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Indies. as well as in its native country of Arabia.
The coffee of Mocha is considered superior to all
other kinds. ;

It was in Arabia that coffee was first used as a
beverage. Arabic writers state that its virtues were
first made known about five hundred years ago, by
some holy men who used it to promote wakefulness
during their devotions. :

A German physician, who published an account
of his travels in 1573, is supposed to have been the
first to make its properties known in Europe.

Questions.—1. Describe the coffee tree. 2. Where is
the home of the coffee tree?  3.Do the seeds of the
coffee tree constitute the coffee of commerce ? 4.What
is used to remove the pulp around the seeds? 5. How
is the inner membrane taken away? 6. What countries
produce most coffee ?, 7. What color have the flowers
of the coffee tree? 8. What do they exhale? 9. How
long are the leaves of the coffee tree? 10. How is the
fruit?  11.In what climate does the coffee tree flourish ?
12. Could it grow in certain parts of Japan?  13. What
does coffee promote? 14, Which is the best kind of
coffee ?

Memory Gems.
Speech is silver; silence is gold.
A young man idle is an old man needy.
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LESSON XLII.
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The Brave Pilct.

John Maynard was well known in the lake dis-
trict as a God fearing, honest, and intelligent man.

He was pilot on a steamboat going from Detroit to -

Buffalo.

One summer afternoon, smoke was seen ascend-
ing from below, and the captain called out, “Simpsen,
go below and see what the matter is down there.”

Simpson came up with his face pale as ashes,
and said, “ Captain, the ship 1s on fire.” :

Then “Fire! fire! fire!” on shipboard.
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All hands were called up, buckets of water were
dashed on the fire, but in vain. There were large
quantities of rosin and tar on board, and it was
found useless to attempt to save the ship.

The passengers rushed forward and inquired of

the pilot, “How far are we from Buffalo?”
“Seven miles.”
“How long before we can reach there?”

“Three quarters of an hour, at our present rate
of steam.”

“Is there any danger?”

“Danger! Here, see the smoke bursting out; go
forward if you would save your lives.”

Now, at that time the lake steamers seldom
carried lifeboats.

Passengers and crew—men, women, and chil-
dren—crowded the forward part of the ship. John
Maynard stood at the helm. - The flames burst forth
in a sheet of fire; clouds of smoke arose.

The captain cried out through his trumpet,
“John Maynard!”

“ Ay, ay, sir!”
“Are you at the helm ?”
“Ay, ay, sir!”
“ How_does she head?”
“Southeast by east, sir.”

“Head her southeast, and run her on shore,” said
the captain.
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- Nearer, nearer, yet nearer ~she approached the

shore. i
Again the captam crled out, “John Maynard

The respoase .came feebly this time, ¢ Ay ay,

sir!”
% Can“.you_holdﬁon ﬁvc mmutes longer, John

he said.
« By GodS help, T will.”

stanchion -

and  his |

teeth set. Wlth his other hand upon the wheel, he

stood firm as a rock. | e
He beached the ship; every man, woman, an

child was saved, as John Maynard dropped, and his

spmt took its flight to God. GOd
Sohn B. Gough.

vt
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~ Questions.—1. What lake extends between Detroit and
Buffalo? (Erie.) 2 How did the captain know that the

ship was on fire? 3. Why was it impossible to extinguish

the fire?  4.How far was the boat from Buffalo?
5. Where did the passengers run to save their lives?
6.Did the pilot remain at the helm?  7.Did he beach
the Doat? 8. How many lives were lost ?

e
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The Kettle of Boiling Water.

About two hundred and fifty years ago, a man
was sitting, one cold night, before a blazing fire in a
room of the Tower of London. The Tower, at that
time, was used as a state prison, and the prisoner
was the Marquis of Worcester.

A kettle of boiling water was on the fire, and as
the Marquis watched the steam, which lifted the lid
fo the kettle and rushed out of the spout, he thought
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of the power that lay hidden there, and wondered
what the consequences would be, if he were to fasten
down the lid and stop up the spout.

As soon as he was released from prison, he
tried the force of steam. I have taken,” he writes,
«a cannon, and filled it three quarters full of water,
stopping up firmly both the touchhole and the
mouth ; and having made a good fire under it, within
twenty-four hours it burst and made a great crash.”
After this the Marquis formed a machine, which, by
the power of steam, drove up water to the height of
forty feet.

Abott one hundred years later, James Watt, a
little Scotch boy, sat one day looking at a kettle of
boiling water, and holding a spoon before the steam
that rushed out of the spout. His aunt thought he
was idle, and said: “Is it not a shame for you to
waste your time so?” But James was not idle; he
was thinking of the power of steam, and years
after, when he grew to be a man, he made those
wonderful improvements in the steam engine which
make it so useful in our day.

YWhat does the steam engine not do? It draws,
it raises, it lowers, it pumps, it drains, it drives, it
blasts, it digs, it cuts, it saws, it bores, it blows, it
forges, it hammers, it files, it polishes, it rivets, it
spins, it winds, it weaves, it coins, it prints; and it
does many other things.

|
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From so small a beginning as the steam of a tea-
kettle came the steam engine, the steamboat, and
the locomotive, which draws along the trains with
such speed on our railroads. Learn from this how
much good may be done by thinking. How many
men had looked at kettles of boiling water, but few
had thought of the force of the steam, and of the
good uses to which it would one day be turned.

Questions.—1. Where was the Marquis of Worcester
sitting one cold night?  2.Did he watch the steam liftine
up the lid of a kettle? 3.How did he try the force ozt,"
steam? 4. Why did little Watt hold a spoon before the
steam that rushed out of a boiling kettic? 5. What can
the steam engine do? 6. Can great things be done without
deep thought ?

e —
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The Noblest Revenge.

Raymond. 1 declare, mother, if Edwin keeps on
doing as he has done for the last two or three
months, I'll find some way to pay him off.

Mother. I should really like to know what
your brother Edwin has done, that you intend to do
something to him in revenge.

R. I know what he has done, and I mean to
be even with him somehow. I must look over my
diary, and see if I can’t find something to offset his
conduct to me.

M. Do you expect to find anything in your
diary to offset against his conduct to you?

R. Indeed I do.

account with him, and I will just see how he and I

I keep a debit and credit

stand ; for I mean to pay him off in some way.

M. I should like to look over your diary to
see how you keep your account with Edwin. It I
am not greatly mistaken, I think you will come out
much in his debt.

R Well, here it is.
credit : January the first, Edwin gave me a splendid
pair of steel skates as a New Year's present.

The first account is a

M. Yes, I remember that very well, and also
that you gave him a handsome pearl handle knife,
with four blades, as his present.

R: True; but the skates were worth a great
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deal more than the knife. So I must still be his
debtor.

M. Well, what next do you find against him ?
R. Let me see. January the fifteenth, it was

Edwin’s turn to go sleigh riding; but he stayed at
home, and let me go in his stead.

M. That makes you a still greater debtor.

R. Yes; here’s another account. February
the seventh, Edwin lent me his fur cap and new
overcoat to go to the city, because his were much
better than mine.

M. I think if you keep on much further, you
will find yourself still more deeply in his debt.

R. Well, I mean to pay him off some day
by doing him a great favor,
expects it.

M. Why, Raymond! I thought you intended
to be revenged on him for some of his misdeeds.

s No, indeed! He is one of the most noble
hearted boys I ever knew. He seems to delight in
finding opportunities to bestow favors on others.

M. I am glad to hear you say that, Raymond,
and that you intend to be as kind-hearted and
generous to him as he has been to you. “How
good and how pleasant it is for brethren to dwell
together in unity!”

when he least
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Questions.—1. Did Raymond and Edwin vie in courtesy
towards each other? 2. Are good deeds a credit for the
doer? 3. Are benefits received a debit for the receiver?
4. What was Edwin’s first credit? 5. What did Raymond
give him for his skates? 6. What other services did
Edwin render Raymond?  7.How did Raymond intend
to repay him? 8. Would you not like.to resemble those
noble boys?
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The Rescue of the Lamb.

Seek who will delight in fable,
I shall tell you truth. A lamb
Leaped from this steep bank, to follow
'Cross the brook its thoughtless dam.

Far and wide on hill and valley,
Rain had fallen, unceasing rain ;
And the bleating mother’s young one
Struggled with the flood in vain.

But, as chanced, a cottage maiden
(Ten years scarcely had she told),
Seeing, plunged into the torrent,
Clasped the lamb, and kept her hold.

Whirled adown the rocky channel,
Sinking, rising, on they go,

Peace and rest, as seems before them,
Only in the lake below !

Oh, it was a frightful current
Whose fierce wrath the girl had braved;
Clap your hands with joy, my ‘hearers,
Shout in triumph—both are saved !

Saved by courage that with danger
Grew—by strength, the gift of love | —
And belike a guardian angel,
Came with succor from above.
Wordsworth.




Jumped in to save it ?
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Questions.—1. Which word in the second verse is oppoesd
to fable?
Why ?

2.Into what did a lamb jump one day?
3. Why could it not cross the stream? 4. Who
5. Were they both carried off by
the torrent?  6.State the subject of the verbs' grew
and came in the last stanza.
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Frederick and His Page.

IFrederick the Great, king of Prussia, one day
rang his bell, and, nobody answering, he opened
the door where his page was usually in waiting, and
found him fast asleep on a sofa.

The king was going to awake him, when he
9@}‘cei_v§3d the end of a letter hanging out of his
pocket. Being curious to know its contents, he took
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and read it, and found it was a letter from the page’s.
motherAthanking him for having sent her a part of
'_l‘)is wages, to assist her in her distress, and,conclud-
ing - with beseeching» God to bless him for his filial
attention. to. her.wants. ‘

Having read it, the king returned softly to his.
chamber, took a purse of ducats, and slipped it with
the letter into the page’s pocket. Returning to his
apartment, he rang so violently that the page awoke,
opened the door; and entered.

“You have had a sound sleep,” said the king.
The page made an apology, and, in his embarrass-
ment, happened to put his hand in his pocket, and
with astonishment felt the purse. He drew it out,
tarned pale, and looking at the king, burst into
tears,, without being able to speak_a_word,

« What is the matter ?” asked the king; “what
ails ;you?”

~«Ah, sire,” said the puzzled page,.throwing-him-
self at his_feet, “somebody seeks to /r‘gi\g) me. 1
know not how I came by this money in my pocket.”

“«My young friend,” said Frederick, “God often
sends us good in our sleep.
your mother ; salute her'in my name, and assure
her. that.I.shall take.care.of her.and. you.”

The story furnishes an excellent instance of the
gratitude and duty which children owe to their aged,

_infirm or unfortunate parents.

Send the money to
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And, if children of such parents follow the qxamp]e
of Frederick’s servant, though they may nét meet

with_the, reward that was conferred on him,” they "

will be amply recompensed by the pleasing testimony
of their own conscience and by God, who approves
every expression of filial love.

Questions.—1.What was Frederick ? 2.Did anybody
answer when he rang the bell ? 3.What was his page
doing?  4.Did the king awake him at once? 5. What
did the king see hanging from the page’s pocket?
6. From whom was the letter ? 7. What did she say in
it ? 8. What did the king put in the page's pocket?
9.Why did the page cry when he found the money ?
10. What did the king teil the page to do?
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Christmas in London.

Regent Street, London.,
Friday, Fanuary rst, 19...
My dear Taro,

1 spent a mervy Christmas last week, and am
sure you will be pleased to hear what I have been
doing ali this time.

For several days we made garlands of holly and
mistletoe, and lhung them all over the walls of the
vooms. Then I was allowed to survey the prepa-
ration of the famous plum pudding in the kitchen.
1S you were to see what English people put in the
paste to make what they call pudding, you would not
feel inclined to eat any al all, my dear Tard, though
2t is very good indeed.

Then the Christmas tree was adorned with little
candles, apples, oranges, and toys.

On Christmas eve, the Barrett family gave a
dinner party, and when the turkeys and stuffed geese
Lkad vanished from the table, there came the magestic
pudding, with holly on the top of tt. The toasts
began and all the gentlemen of the party sang :
“For ke is a jolly good fellow,” whick was addressed
io the master of the house. Then, after dinner,
cveryone passed to the drawing-room and the chil-
dren sang around the illuminated Christmas tree.

1 shall never forget that fine family party, which

pa gty A
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was ended by. a little girl singing : “Home, Sweet
Home." The simple and touching lines sum up all
the joys of a real Englishman; his ideal is his home.
I am sure you will be pleased lo have these
verses. 1 will send you the music of it. Englz'tv/z
people seem to know and to understand the famz{y
and home better than we do. They spend their
Sundays at home, and come back with the greatest
pleasure to their own houses. That is why ﬁerﬁafs
they live in comfortable and snug little houses, with
tiny little gardens behind. In these houses they find
vest and their purvest happiness.
Love to all from
Your affectionate brother,
Tokisaburo.

P.S.—-Let‘me wish you a happy New Year, and
give my best greetings to the dear jfolks at home.

Questions.—1. Of what did Tokisaburé make gi;arlands?
2. What did he survey in the kitchen? 3. With what
was the Christmas tree adorned? 4. Which wa;s the
principal dish of the Christmas dinner?  5.What did the
children do in the drawing-room?  6.Do you know the
words of “Home, Sweet Home’ by heart? 7. What
is an Englishman’s ideal? ~ 8.How is an English home?

— oy ——
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A Dinner of Tongue.

Aesop was the slave of a philosopher named
Xanthus. One day his master, desirous of entertain-
ing some of his friends, ordered Aesop to provide
the best of everything he could find in the market.
Aesop bought nothing but tongue, which he desired
the cook to serve up with different sauces. When
dinner came, the first and second courses, and the
side dishes were all tongue.

“Did T not order you,” said Xanthus in a
violent passion, “to buy the best victuals the market
afforded ?

“And have I not obeyed your orders?” said
Aesop. “Is there anything better than the tongue ?




Is not the tongue the bond of civil society, the key
of science, and the organ of truth and reason? By
means of the tongue, cities are built, governments
established and administered ; with it men instruct,
persuade, and preside in assemblies : it is the instru-
ment by which we acquit ourselves of the chief of
all our duties, the duty of praising and adoring the
gods.”

« Well, then,” replied Xanthus, thinking to catch
him, “go to market again to-morrow and buy me
the worst of everything; the same company will
dine with me, and I have a mind to diversify my
entertainment.”

Aesop the next day provided nothing but the
same dishes, telling his master that the tongue was
the very worst thing in the world.  “It is,” said
he, “the instrument of all strife and contention, the
fomenter of lawsuits, and the source of divisions and
wars; it is the organ of error, of lies, of calumny,

and of blasphemy.”
Rollin.

Questions.—1.What was Aesop ordered to buy for a
dinner one day? 2Why is the tongue the best of
things? 8. How can it also become the worst of things?
4. May the best things become the worst when they are
misused ?

~
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The Reindeer.

In the extreme northern part of Europe is Lap-
land, a country of ice and snow, where for many
months of the year the sun is never seen.

The Laplanders, or Lapps, as the natives are
called, dwell in huts built of mud or in tents made
of hides, and their greatest happiness is to own a

number of reindeer, which they value as we value
money.

The Lapp who owns a thousand reindeer is looked
upon as rich; he who has only a few hundred is
well off; while the owner of forty or fifty is consid-
ered poor, and acts as a servant to his more pros-

perous countryman, keeping his little herd with the
larger herd of his employer.




118

To the Lapp the reindeer is as useful as the
horse, the cow, or the ox is to us; but, unlike those
animals, it requires little care, for it lives outdoors in
the coldest weather, not seeking shelter of any kind.

The food of the reindeer consists principally of
moss, which, even when buried deep under the snow,
the animal scents out and lays bare by scratching
away the snow with its head, hoof, and snout.

The milk of the reindeer is good and rich, and
from it the Lapp makes excellent cheese. In midwin-
ter, when fish cannot be caught, and the wild fowls
have flown to warmer climates, the reindeer’s flesh
serves for food, while its skin makes clothes and tents.

The reindeer is valuable as a beast of burden; it
draws the sled and carries men and packages over
the snow, at the rate of nine or ten miles an hour.
The deer is harnessed to the sled by a strap which
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passes under its body, and is fastened to a collar at
its neck. The sled is shaped much like a boat, and

the Lapp sits against its back with his legs stretched
out on the bottom.

A ride in a reindeer sled is not so comfortable as
in a railroad car. It is rapid traveling, but, till the
driver has had some practice, he is likely to be
pitched head foremost into the snow. On a long
journey, the reindeer may give out, in which case
the driver's skates are his only hope, and if these fail
him, he will die in the snow or be devoured by wolves.

Questions.—1.Where does the reindeer live ? 2. For
what do the Laplandeirs use him ? 3.What kind of
harness do they use ? 4.What is the principal food of
the reindeer ? 5. How does he find it? 6.What is
said of the milk of the reindeer? 7.What use do the

Laplanders make of his flesh ? 8. What do they make
of his skin ?
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A Cartful of Kings.

An amusing incident is told by a German cor-
respondent as having occurred during a recent im-
perial hunt at Hubertsburg. The hounds had just
been called off, and the guests were dispersing, when
the Emperor William, feeling slightly unwell, pro-
posed to return to the castle on foot. The King of
Saxony and the Grand Duke of Mecklenburg accom-
panied him.

When the august party were about halfway to
the castle, the emperor became fatigued, and a
peasant driving a cart in the direction of Huberts-
burg, happening to pass by, they asked him to give
them a lift, which he willingly did. On the way,
however, the good man’s curiosity was excited by
the appearance of his passengers, and he said, turn-
ing to one of them:

“ And who may you be?”

“I am the Grand Duke of Mecklenburg.”

“Oh, indeed!” returned the peasant, with a
wink.

“And who may you be?” he inquired of the
next.

“I am the King of Saxony.”

“Better and better!” cried the carter. “And
you?" accosting the third member of the party.

“] am the Emperor of Germany.”
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“Well, then,” said the countryman, in high

humor, “I shall tell you who I am. I am the Shah
of Persia, and can hoax people as well as you.”

Williamn II., Emperor of Germany, ort on a Hunt.
But when he drove up to the castle of Huberts-
burg, the honest fellow found that of all his cartful of

potentates, he was the only one whose claim could
not be made good.
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Questions.—1.With whom did the Emperor William
return to the castle of Hubertsburg after a hunt?
2. Whom did they ask to give them a lift? 3.By
what was the peasant’s curiosity excited? 4.Did he
believe what his companions told him? 5. Did he
understand his mistake on arriving at the castle?
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The Miller of the Dee.

There dwelt a miller hale and bold,
Beside the river Dee;

‘He worked and sang from morn till night,
No lark more blithe than he;

And this the burden of his song
For ever used to be:

“I envy nobody; no, not I,
And nobody envies me!”

“Thou'rt wrong, my friend !’ said old King Hal,
“Thou'rt wrong as wrong can be;

For could my heart be light as thine,
I'd gladly change with thee.

And tell me now what makes thee sing
With voice so loud and free,

While T am sad, though I'm a king,
Beside the river Dee?”

The miller smiled and doffed his cap:
“I earn my bread,” quoth he;

“I love my wife, I love my friend,
I love my children three;

I owe no penny I cannot pay;
I thank the river Dee,

That turns the mill, that grinds the corn,
To feed my babes and me.”

«Good friend,” said Hal, and sighed the while,
“ Farewell ! and happy be;

But say no more, if thou'dst be true,
That no one envies thee.

Thy mealy cap is worth my crown,
Thy mill, my kingdom'’s fee !

Such men as thou, are England’s boast,

O miller of the Dee.”
Mackay.

Questions.—1. What kind of a miller lived on the river
Dee? 2. What would he always sing? 3. Did anybody
envy him? 4. What would the king have given to be
as gay as he? 5. What made the miller happy?
6.What made the king sad?
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About Stones.

Zaro. What a curious stone this is! It looks
just like a plum pudding, full of raisins. I wonder
what it is made of. Can you tell me, father? For
I see you are always picking up stones and look-
ing at them.

Father. Yes, Taro; and I am glad to see that
you begin to take notice of such things. This stone
has a very curious history ; would you like to hear
it?

4 I should, very much. Will you please
tell it to me?

. Once upon a time, a little pile of gravel-
stones lay in a hollow all by themselves, and there
came a great rain, and washed soft, sticky mud down,
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which covered them all up. It squeezed itself in
among the little stones, and filled every crevice.
Then, when the rain was over, the sun shone on it
and baked it hard; and, in course of time, it was
covered with sand and earth, and so remained for
hundreds of years, growing harder and harder, till it
became a stone as you see it.

7. What is this curious stone called ?

F. It is called pudding stone; and this is a

- very good name for it; for it is like a pudding

mixed by Nature’s own hand, a pudding of stones
and mud. :

F g Here are some beautiful pebbles which I
found on the beach the other day. Perhaps you can
tell me something curious about them.

F. Yes, these too, have a history. They
were not always smooth and round, as you see them
now. Many, many years ago, each one of these
little pebbles was a rough piece of stone, that had
crumbled off from some great rock; and it lay in
some place where the waves washed over it, and
rolled it about, and by degrees wore off the rough
corners and sharp edges, and made it smooth as
you see it.

& It must have taken a long time for the
water to change a rough stone into this beautiful
pebble.

F. A very long time, indeed. Every year it
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became smoother than it was the year before, tili
after a great while all the rough parts were gone,
and what was left was this beautiful round pebble.

3 What are the queer marks in the door-
step? They look almost like a bird’s feet, some-
thing like the marks the geese make in the mud
along the edge of the gutter.

F. They are as they look, regular bird’s
tracks. There was a time when this old doorstone

was not stone at all, but stiff, gray mud ; and a great

bird came stalking along, and left his footprints in it.
The sun dried the mud, and then the tracks re-
mained ; and the wind blew the sand over them,
and entirely covered them up; and, at last, the gray
mud itself turned into stone.

7. Did not that take a long time?

F. Oh, yes; a great many years. In the
meantime the big bird and all its relations had en-
tirely disappeared. Just think, Tar6; the bird that
walked over this stone may have died long before
Noah and his family went into the Ark to be saved
from the Flood.

7. That is a curious story. What is the
name of the science that tells all about these things ?

' It is called geology; and when you have
studied the stones enough yourself, you will be
pleased to take up books on this subject, and read
how much others have found out, by observation and
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thought, about the age of the earth, and the materials
of which it is made.

Questions.—1. How were pudding stones made? 2. How
have the pebbles on the seashore been made round?
8.What do the pictures and footprints on some hard stones
come from ? 4. How was Noah saved from the Flood ?
5. What does geology teach ?
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The Elephant.

The elephant is the largest, strongest, and heav-
iest of quadrupeds, or four-footed animals. His body
is covered with a very thick hide, without hair.
His legs are thick and clumsy.

He has a long proboscis, or nose, called trunk,
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which can lift a large or small object, even a tiny

pin. ik
His trunk is very powerful. It is his weapon ot

defense and offense ; with it this enormous creature
conveys food and water to his mouth, which is just
under it and at its base. He also draws water into
his trunk, to wash himself with, which he does by
blowing it out all over him. :

His two long tusks of ivory project from the
sides of his mouth ; with these he digs in the ground
for the roots and vegetables which constitute his
principal food. He is also fond of sugar cane.

The elephant is brave and affectionate; he is
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also grateful or revengeful, according as he is treated.
He is fond of music. In India he has been taught
to hunt the tiger, fight in battles, dance and perform
tricks even on a tight rope. Some elephants live to
be a hundred years old.

In the city of Delhi, in India, a tailor was in the
habit of giving some fruit to an elephant, which
daily passed by the place where he sat at work.

So accustomed had the animal become to this,
that he regularly put his trunk in at the window to
receive the expected gift.

One day, however, the tailor being out of humor,
thrust his needle into the elephant’s trunk, telling him
to be gone, as he had nothing to give him. The ele-
phant passed quietly on; but on coming to a pool of
dirty water near by, he filled his trunk and returned.

Thrusting his huge head in at the window, he half
drowned the poor tailor, by pouring a flood of water
over him, to the great amusement of those who wit-
nessed the scene.

Questions.—1. Describe the elephant. 2. What can he
do with his trunk?  3.What does he do with his tusks?
4.What has the elephant been taught to do in India?
5.Can you tell the story of the tailor of Delhi and the
elephant ? 6. Should we be kind even to beasts?

B LR




130

LESSON LIV.
arméry ®#  cathe'dral K€%  ddmin'istra’tion 72t
cib —BUSHE crossing T bit'tlement EEHLEE
for'tréss B9k  &xchange’ MIIF  Cheyp'side #%
grant EA gate'way FiH Cit'y =~ > hsififg
moat # Goth'ic =~y 7R draw'bridge M (@RXL)
pas'sige ¥ om'nibiis FAFHE  foot pas'sénodr MWITFA
ri'fle /pgk quick pace £  Guild'hall Hi@sdi
roy'al E» rég'idence B . head'gear WEAHE)
top hit @@ St. Paul ®x—ns Lord Mayor fafdig
traf'fic i  to bsheéad #ig¥ 3% régular &KX, EX
tral’tdr #I¥A  to condiet’ 72  Thames(témz) 7— 2 =W
vin i to row #M¥iEd  thor/Swghfare &
Lon'don Bridge w> Fxif ungeas'ingly #HE %<
Min'sion House fiiti &€

Sight-Seeing in London.

Regent Street, London, W.,
January 8, 19...
My dear 7urb,

I keep the promise I made in a preceding letter,
to tell you about the sights of London.

Yesterday we went to the City. What a crowd-
ed place, to be sure! The strects are vather nar-
row, and there is such a traffic! Omnibuses, cabs,
vans, carls pass unceasingly on bolh sides of the
street, kecping lo the right, only stopped at crossings
by policemen, who allow foot passengers to go across
without hurt. [ was surprised to see most men in
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the streets wearing top hats. I am told it is the
regular lheadgear for bank or ofice clerks.  They
all seem very busy. Luvery onz goes along at a quick
pace.  “Time is money” here.

We saw the Bank of England and, quite near,
the Royal Exchange, a large and beautiful building.
A short distance from this is the Mansion Louse,
the residence of the Lord Mayor.

Then we saw the Guildhall, where the adminis-
tration of the city is conducted. It is a beautiful
old Gothic building. From the Guildhall we went

along Cheapside, a busy thoroughfare, to St. Paul's
Cathedral.

St. Paul’s Cathedral.

Then we went down to the river. What a num-
ber of ships! From London Bridge, it was like a
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Sorest of masts and rigging, stretching as far as
the eye could see.

From London DBridge our friends look me to the
Tower of London. That's grand! It is an old, old

- Jfortress, ‘such as those we rvead of in storybooks

about giants and lknights and unfortunate ladies.
You see a deep moat suvrounding high walls with
battlements, a gateway, with the place where the
drawbridge wused fo be, towers, dark passages, an
armory, old guns, swords, rifles. They showed me
the “Traitor's Gate,” through which prisoners were
rowed from the Thames, and the place where they
were beheaded afterwards.

As you may suppose, I was rather tived when we
returned home.

Hoping this will find you all well,

L am, dear 7Taro,

Your loving brother,

Zokisaburo.

Questions.—1. How are the streets of London?  2.What
kind of carriages are seen there? 3. How do all the people
seem to be?  4.Tn what does the Lord Mayor reside?
5. What is done in the Guildhall? 6. Are there many
ships on the Thames?  7.What does the river look like
from London Bridge?  8.What is the Tower of London?
9.Name a beautiful church in London.
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The Adventures of Little Peachling,

Many hundred years ago there lived an honest
old woodcutter and his wiie. One fine morning the
old man went off to the hills to gather a fagot of
sticks, while his wife went down to the river to wash
the dirty clothes. When she came to the river, she
saw a peach floating down the stream ; so she picked
it up, and carried it home with her, thinking to give
it to her husband to eat when he should come in.

The old man soon came down from the hills.
and the good wife set the peach before him, when.
just as she was inviting him to eat it, the fruit split
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in two, and a little puling baby was born into the
world. So the old couple took the babe, and brought
it up as their own; and because it had been born
in a peach, they called it Momotaro, or Little
Peachling.

By degrees, Little Peachling grew up to be
strong and brave, and at last one -day he said to
his old foster parents : :

«] am going to the ogres’ island to carry off
the riches that they have stored up there. Pray,
then, make me some millet dumplings for my
journey.”’

So the old folks ground the millet, and made
the dumplings for him; and Little Peachling, after
taking an affectionate leave of them, cheerfully set
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out on his travels.

As he was journeying on, he fell in with an ape,
who gibbered at him, and said, “Kya! kya! kya!
where are you off to, Little Peachling ?”

“I'm going to the ogres’ island, to carry off their
treasures,”’ answered Little Peachling.

“What are you carrying at your girdle?”

“I'm carrying the very best millet dumplings in
all Japan.”

“If you give me one, I will go with you,” said
the ape. .

So Little Peachling gave one of his dumplings
to the ape, who received it with delight and followed
him. When he had gone a little further, he heard
a pheasant calling, “Ken! ken! ken! where are
you off to, Master Peachling?” -

Little Peachling answered as before; and the
pheasant, having begged and obtained a millet
dumpling, entered his service and followed him.

A little while after this, they met a dog, who
cried, “Bow! wow! wow! whither away, Master
Peachling ? -

“I'm going to the ogres’ island, to carry off
their treasures.”

«If you will give me one of those nice millet
dumplings of yours, I will go with you,” said the
dog. .

«With all my heart,” said Little Peachling. So
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he went on his way, with the ape, the pheasant,
and the dog following after him.

When they got to the ogres’ island, the pheasant
flew over the castle gate, the ape clambered over
the castle wall, while Little Peachling, leading the
dog, forced in the gate, and got into the castle.
Then they did battle with the ogres, and put them
to ffight, and took their king prisoner. So all the
ogres did homage to Little Peachling, and brought
out the treasures which they had laid up. There
were caps and coats that made their wearers invisi-
ble, jewels which governed the ebb and flow of the

tide, coral, musk, emeralds, amber, and tortoise-
shell, besides gold and silver. All these were laid
before Little Peachling by the conquered ogres.
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So Little Peachling went home laden with riches,

and maintained his foster parents in peace and plenty
for the remainder of their lives.

A. B. Mitford.

Questions.—1. Where did a woodcutter’s wife go one
day? 2. What did she see in the stream? 3. What
did she do with the peach? 4, What happened when
they intended to eat the peach? 5. Why was the little
baby called Momotard ? 6. What did Momotaro resolve
to do when he became of age? 7.What did the old
folks give him for his journey ? 8. Whom did he meet
on the way? 9.How did he capture the castle of the
ogres?  10. What booty did he bring home?
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The Better Land.

«] hear thee speak of the better land,
Thou call’st its children a happy band;
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Mother ! Oh, where is that radiant shore ?

Shall we not seek it, and weep no more?

Is it where the flowers of the orange bloom,

And the fireflies dance in the summer moon? "’
“Not there, not there, my child!”

“Is it where the feathery palm trees rise,

And the date grows ripe under sunny skies ?

Or "midst the green islands of glittering seas,

Where fragrant forests perfume the breeze,

And strange, bright birds, on their starry wings,

Bear the rich hues of all glorious things?”
“Not there, not there, my child!”’

“Is it far away, in some regions old,

Where the rivers wander o’er sands ol gold?

Where the brilliant rays of the ruby shine,

And the diamond lights up the secret mine,

And the pearl gleams forth from the coral strand ?

Is it there, sweet mother, that better land ? "
“Not there, not there, my child!

“Eye hath not seen it, my gentle boy !

Ear hath not heard its deep songs of joy;
Dreams cannot picture a world so fair :

Sorrow and death may not enter there ;

Time doth not breathe on its fadeless bloom,
For beyond the clouds, and beyond the tomb,

It is there, it is there, my child.”
Felicia FHemans.
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Questions.—1. Who are the speakers in the preceding
dialogue? 2. What must we keep in mind to understand
this poem? (Zhat man has been made for the next
world where the good shall be perfectly happy forever.)
3.In what countries do oranges grow? 4. Can you name
some rivers that roll sands of gold? 5. Where are dia-
monds found? 6. Are pearls and corals found in Japsn?
7. What is meant by the verse:

“ Time doth not breathe on its fadeless bloom ? **( Eternity.)

LESSON LVIL
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The Loss of the Birkenhead.
The Birkenhead, a large troopship, with six
hundred and thirty-two souls on board, was sailing
off the coast of Africa on a clear night in February,

déath sim'mons %D #%

ﬁ——
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1852. As the captain was anxious to shorten the : were no boats for the troops; and the ship was
voyage, and the sea was calm, he kept as near as sinking so fast that it was vain to expect the boats
possible to the shore. ; to return in time to save any of them. The soldiers
JOff Cape .Dang.rer, the vessel was steaming at stood on deck in their ranks, shoulder to shoulder
the rate of nine miles an hour. Suddenly she struck officers and men together, watching_the_sharks. that '
.8 sunken rock with such force that in a few were waiting for them in the waves, and patientlm
minutes she was a total wreck. ,a.bidiﬁ'g""'tﬂé“?éh s /\/)?3[ 4
The roll of ;clhekdm?hmlcl:l‘li the 501‘3&1?39}9 b:m:is And the end soon came. In half an hour from:
on the upper deck. ® e WO yed, the time when she struck, the Birkenhead went to
though every man knew that it was his eath sum- P R 1 S i D et of
mgs:_ There they stood, as on parade, n? man i the truest heroes the world has ever seen. /"T ‘Q
showing restlessness or fear, though the ship was T 2 ,
every moment going down, down ! Their commander,
Colonel Seton of the 74th Highlanders, told them _
that there were only boats enough to carry the Questions.—1. What was the Birkenhead? 2. How
women and children to shore, and that these must many souls were on board? 3. Where was she lost?
be saved first. No man muttered an objection. 4. When? 5. What was the cause of the wreck? 6. Why
Orders were given coolly and obeyed promptly. was the drum sounded when she struck upon a sunken
The boats were got ready and lowered. Everything rock? 7. What did the commander tell the soldiers?
was done quickly, for there was no time to lose; but 8. What did they do? 9. Who were put in the boats?
thers ‘was 1o %ﬁsm e, N0 pa ni(;,_r no wailings. of desp i 10. Were there boats enough to save everybody? 11. Did

T e BT ke Wt ok o S b he men know that they would have to die? 12. Could
they see the sharks that were waiting for them? 13. Was

Tht.ey g;shﬁd_pﬂ and made for the shorg, }anded i canic o0 besed?. 14 Who were citded shidic -

their freight, and returned for another.  Again and shore? 15. How long after she had struck, did the

again this was done, till all, or nearly all the women Birkenhead go to the bottom? 16, What beca;ne i

and children were saved, the soldiers all-the while | troops? 17. Who was to blame for the disaster ?

giving help or looking on without a_murmur. g B
All was now done that could be done. There - MRt
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LESSON LVIIL
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The Miser and His Cook.
Harpagon. Where have you been? I have want-
ed you above an hour.
Fack. Whom do you want, sir,—your coach-
man or your cook ? For I am both one and the other.
/. 1 want my cook.

o

7- I thought, indeed, it was not your coach-
man; for you have had no great occasion for him
since your last pair of horses were starved ; but yous
cook, sir, shall wait upon you in an instant. (" Puts off
his coachman's greatcoat and appears as cook. ) Now,

- —
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sir, I am ready ror your commands.

/. 1 am engaged this evening to give a dinner.
7 A dinner, sir! I have not heard the word
this half year. I have, indeed, now and then heard
of such a thing as a luncheon ; but for a dinner, I am
almost afraid—for want of practice—my hand is out.

4. Leave off your saucy jesting, rascal, and see
that you provide me a good dinner.

7~ That may be done; sir, with a great deal of
money.

. Is the mischief in you? Always money !
Can you say nothing else but money, money, money ?
My children, my servants, my relatives, can pronounce
nothing but money.

7-1 Well, sir, how many will there be at table ?

H. About eight or ten; but I will have the table
dressed only for eight; for, if there be enough for
eight, there is enough for ten.

7~ Suppose, sir, you have, at one end of the
table, a handsome soup; at the other end, a fine
Westphalia ham and chicken; on one side, a fillet
of roasted veal; on the other, a turkey, which may
be had for about a guinea.

/1. What! is the fellow providing an entertain-
ment for my Lord Mayor and the Court of Aldermen?

% Then, sir, for the second course, half a dozen
partridges, one ‘dozen quails, two dozen pigeons,
three dozen....

e
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H. Ah! villain, you are eating up all I am worth.

% Then a ragout.

/. Tl have no ragout. Would you burst the
good people ?

%  Then pray, sir, what will you have ?

H. Why, see and provide something to cloy their
stomachs : let there be two good dishes of soup-
maigre ; a good large suet pudding ; some dainty,
fat pork pie, very fat; a fine, small, lean breast of
mutton ; a salad and a large dish with two artichokes.
“There, that is plenty and variety.

% Oh, dear!

/. Plenty and variety.

%  But, sir, you must have some poultry.

H. No, I'll have none.

% Indeed, sir, you should.

z7-  Well, then, kill the old hen; for she has done
laying.

9. Mercy, sir, how the folks will talk of it! in-
deed, people say enough of you already.

H. Eh? Why, what do the people say, pray ?

9. A, sir, if I should be assured you would not
be angry —

H. Not at all; for I am always glad to hear
what the world says of me.

%  Why, sir, since you will have it then, they
make a jest of you everywhere,—nay, of your servants
on your account. One says you pick a quarrel with
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them quarterly, in order to find an excuse to pay
them no wages.

H. Pooh! pooh!

% Another says you were taken one night steal-
ing your own oats from your own horses.

/. That must be a lie; for I never allow them

any.

% In a word, you are the byword everywhere ;
and you are never mentioned but by the names of
covetous, stingy, scraping, old—

H. Get away, you impudent villain !

% Nay, sir, you said you would not be angry.

H. Away, you dog!

Moliere, adapted.

Quesiions.—1. Was Harpagon a miser? 2. What was
Jack? 3.Had he much to do as coachman? 4. What
had become of Harpagon's horses?  5.Since when had
Harpagon not ordered any grand dinner?  6.Did he
want to have a dinner which would be both cheap and
rich? 7. Was his cook able to satisfy him? 8. Why
could they not agree? 9.Did Harpagon want to know
what people thought of him?  10.Did Jack tell him?
11. Was Harpagon right to get angry with his servant?
12. Would he not have done better to change his

~ conduct ?
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Sight-Seeing in London. (Continued.)

egent Street, London, W.,
Mondey, Feb. 11, 19...
My dear- Taro,

I was glad to hear from you, I read your letter
over and over again. It made me feel as if I wsre
at home with you all again.

The other day, we had a delightful walk to the
West End. The parks and gardens are especially
worth seeing.

Hyde Park is so large that, when you are in i,
you do not hear the moise of the street; you  see
nothing but fine old trees, vast meadows with sheep
in them, and a river; you fancy you ave in the heart

of the country.

rRR———
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In Kensinglon Gardens, we admived the splendid
flower beds, and the ducks and swans in the ponds.
How wnice it must be to have one's house in the
netg hborhood!

House of Parliament-

On ouwr way back, we passed by the House of
Parliament, a large building in the Gothic style on
the viver bawk. It looks old, but it is not. 1 am
told it was built some fifty years ago. There the
aristocracy, the Lords, and the Commons, that is to
say, the elected representatives of the people, make

the laws of the country.
From the House of Parliament we went along @




wide avenue, with palaces on both sides (government
offices and clubs, I was told), to @ large open space :
Trafalgar Square. —In the middle stands a column,
with four lions at the base, on whick is @ slatue Of
thé great Admiral Nelson.

One side of the squave is occupied by the
National Gallery, an art museum, where pictures by
ancient and modern. painters from all countries are
o be seen. '

West, along the busy street called the Strand, we
went to the Law Courts, where judges and juries
decide lawsuits. I saw one of these courts. How
funny the judges and counsels (or lawyers ) looked in
their old-fashioned wigs and gowns! :

There ave many other interesting things 1 saw ;
but I must close, or else I should be fept here
all night. ‘

Give my love to all at home, especially to father
and mother. : :

i I am, dear Taro,
Your loving brother,
Tokisaburo.

Questions.—1. Ts Hyde Park very large? 2. What can

be seen in Kensington Gardens? 3. Where is the House
of Parliament situated ? 4. Who makes the laws ‘in
England? 5. Where does the statue of Nelson stand?
" 6.What is seen in the National Gallery? 7. What is
done in the Law Courts? ‘

l
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The Tongue-Cut Sparrow.

Once upon a time there lived an old man and an
old woman. The old man, who had a kind heart,
kept a young sparrow, which he tenderly nurtured.
‘But the dame was a crossgrained old thing ; and one
day, when the sparrow had pecked at some paste

~ »with which she was going to starch her linen, she

flew into a great rage, and cut the sparrow’s tongue

“«\n and let it loose.
~~ When the old man came home from the hills and
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found that the bird had flown, he asked what had
become of it ; so the old woman answered that she
had cut its tongue and let it go, because it had stolen
her starching paste.

Now the old man, hearing this cruel tale, was
sorely grieved, and thought to himself, “Alas ! where
can my bird be gone! Poor thing! Poor little
tongue-cut sparrow ! where is your home now ? "’
and he wandered far and wide, seeking for his pet,
and crying, “Mr. Sparrow! Mr. Sparrow ! where
are you living ?”’

One day, at the foot of a certain mountain, the
old man fell in with the lost bird; and when they
had congratulated each other on their mutual safety,
the sparrow led the old man to his home, and, having
introduced him to his wife and chicks, set before him
all sorts of dainties, and entertained him hospitably.

«Please partake of our humble fare,”” said the
sparrow, “poor as it is, you are very welcome.”

«What a polite sparrow I’ answered the old
man, who remained for a long time as the sparrow’s
guest, and was daily feasted right royally. At last
the old man said that he must take his leave and
return home ; and the bird, offering him two wicker
baskets, begged him to carry them with him as a
parting present.

One of the baskets was heavy, and the other was
light; so the old man, saying that as he was feeble
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and stricken in years he would only accept the light
one, shouldered it, and trudged off home, leaving the
sparrows’ family disconsolate at parting from them.

When the old man got home, the dame grew
very angry, and began to scold him, saying, “Well,
and pray where have you been this many a day’ A
pretty thing, indeed, to be gadding about at your
time of life!”

“Oh!"” re-
plied he, “1
have been
on a visit to
the spar-
rows’ ; and
when I came
away, they
gave me this
wicker bas-
ket as a part-
ing gift.”
Then they
opened the
basket to see
what  was
inside, and, lo and behold ! it was full of gold and
silver and precious things. When the old woman,
who was as greedy as she was cross, saw all the
riches displayed before her, she changed her scolding

«t—_}i.,




strain, and could not contain herself for joy.

“I'll go and call upon the sparrows, too,” said
she, “and get a pretty present.” So she asked the
old man the way to the sparrows’ house, and set
forth on her journey. Following his directions, she
at last met the tongue-cut sparrow, and exclaimed:

“Well met! well met! Mr. Sparrow. 1 have
been looking forward to the pleasure of seeing you.”
So she tried to flatter and cajole the sparrow by soft
speeches. ~

The bird could not but invite the dame to its .

home; but it took no pains to feast her, and said
nothing about a parting gift. She, however, was not
to be put off; so she asked for something to carry
away with her in remembrance of her visit.

The sparrow accordingly produced two baskets,
as before, and the greedy old woman, choosing the
heavier of the two, carried it off with her. But when
she opened the basket to see what was inside, all
sorts of hobgoblins and elves sprang out of it, and

began to torment her.
- But the old man adopted a son, and his family
grew rich and prosperous. What a happy old man !

i A. B. Mitford, .
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Questions.—1. What did an old man keep? -~ 2. At what.
did the sparrow peck one day?  3.How did the old dame.
like this? 4. What did she do to the sparrow ? 5. Did
the old man look for the tongue-cut sparrow? 6. Where-
did he find it? 7. How was he received at the sparrow’s
house? ~ 8. What did he take home as a parting present ?
9.Did the old dame also want a present? 10. How

was she received by the sparrow? 11, What did she-
find in the basket?

—_———

, LESSON LXL

Dish'op @l# cin'on E#FL  at the best Bom<

dégree’ .  may be BHKI  chir'téqusly wEz

fond ®6 L miter AI¥%OFE, & réd hit LoEEROMNIALA L
Iog % priest w4 réspon’sibil/ity e

nay % read'ing @ St. Phil'ip Ne'ri A%

pope ¥k stran’ger MmoAA  tri’ple crown LD,
schol'ar 4% wish'ing #% to bdtide’ €3

féll into discowrse’ L7\ 27  to come down 23

for aught I know 20352 to have in view &3

so'ber tirn of mind AAPHE to provide Hfid3

What brings you to Rome? ffofn—=<1243

who knows but you may become Mo %Ity Bon .
A. D. (@n'n6 Dém'inT)=1In the year of our Lord = After Christ..

St. Philip Neri and the Youth.
St. Philip Neri, as old readings say, VS

=

Met a young stranger in Rome’s streets, one day;
And, being ever courteously inclined




To give young folks a sober turn of mind,
He fell into discourse with him, and thus
The dialogue they had, comes down to us:
Tell me what brings you, gentle youth, to Rome.
To make myself a scholar, sir, I come.
And, when you are one, what do you intend ?
To be a priest, I hope, sir, in the end.
Suppose it so, what have you next in view ?
That I may get to be a canon, too.
Well, and how then?

Why, then, for aught I know,

I may be made a bishop.
Be it so!

What then?

Why, cardinal is a high degree—
And yet my lot it possibly may be.
Suppose it, should,—what then?

Why, who can say
But I've a chance of being pope one day ?
Well, having worn the miter, and red hat,
And triple crown, what follows after that?
Nay, there is nothing further, to be sure,
Upon this earth that wishing can procure:
When I've enjoyed a dignity so high
As long as God shall please, then I must die.
What! Must you die, fond you! and at the
best,

But wisk, and /wpe, and may be all the rest?
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Take my advice—whatever may betide,

For that which must be, first of all provide :

Then think of that which may e ;—and, indeed,

When well prepared, who knows what may
succeed ?

Who knows but you may then be, as you hope,

Priest, canon, bishop, cardinal, and pope ?

Dr. Byrom.

Questions.—1. When and where did St. Philip Neri
live? (A. D. 1515-1595; Rome.)  2.Did he take great
interest in young folks? 3. Whom did he meet in the
streets of Rome one day? 4. Why had the young man
come to Rome? 5. What kind of questioné did the saint
ask him ? 6.Does responsibility increase with rank ?
7. Have persons of rank harder duties to perform than
common people? 8.Is it moie advantageous to practice
virtue than to acquire high dignities?

*
* *
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