Page 1 of 1

Wee k. | Read Aloud —¥ Lesson Vo

Jse Story Structure

Comprehension

Qb;ectwes

* Tousestory struciureto under- USE STORY STRUCTURE  Remind chitdren
-stand und reiember.a Swry‘

thet understonding who the Charogters gre
+.76 listen to and respond fo 9-‘?.@ o and what heppens of different polats in
' a story con help regders understand and
2 . remamber inportant events In the story,
Materials 3&@@ T pisplay the Beginning, Middie, Ending “The Gingerbroud Hums.
* “ . ; [ 1 '+ i
Réud: ﬁ!aua‘#nthefagy The ; chort from Doy 3 (poge T270, Review p.46

with chiidren story events ot the begln-
ning, b the middle, and gt the end of Srowmen af Night, -

“Gingerbread Moa.” pp. % 49
= drowing paper :
¢ crayons:

* pehicils L wontns] DEFORE READING  Tell children that today you will
' ' o ‘E"; read them o stiry obout ¢ mischigvous gingerbrad
man. Ask children whether they hove heard the story
“the Gingerbread Mon” before. As needed, exploln that o
gingerhread man is ¢ kind of cookie In the shape of  peeson,
Begln 4 story map for "The Gingerbraad Mon.” Bave chlldren
set their own purpose for Bstening to this dasslc folktale,

ingerbread M{!ﬂ
(’;ﬁmt‘ﬁ{:ﬂ%ﬁ’*@ § Satting
Baginming
- Michte
- Eraling

DURING READING  As you reod the story aloud, use diffsrent
volces for the choracters, Pouse perlodically to review with children
story charactars as they arg infroduced and Important story events,

LALFOEI STAlDARDS

ERRILIEHA AREIIALE ARTS Pegileg 28 (ohritee i

B, Retl Tpsieftione 3o RAY ool o) , ViAtih, ded R e Wﬂvg;n EMM!EN.&&RS Mw%‘m:
sty st vasrdy 1 wribe Haut aiperinooRs, Sy, Py, SR Y B, {tmxmﬁ

T2%0  Theme & Lel's Play
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AFTER READING  Discuss the story with children, Ask them to tell
dbout their favorite parts or any parks of the story thot surprised
them. Then have children halg you complate the story map by telk
ing about the different parts of the story. BERZ.4; k3.3

Uharovters: moase fanily, fatting: mouse fumily's hosss,
Gingerbeand Mon, badgabog, fiekds, a Bl ond the elver

~ Beginning/Early bdermediote

- Help chilkiron dlariss the sfory by
phrasisng questions about it thet - -
chilldren can gnswer with yes of

ag, For gxeanpte, Can the ke

talch; the Gingarbread Man?

beetles, hoee, Pox

Baginning: Mofber Moase makes o Gingarbracd Man for ber ohildnan, but
the Gingerkraad Mar rdns away from boe

Middia: Father Mauss, the moose chiliran, the hedgehos, the baetlen. cxﬂd
the hiore ofl shase and tey o sateh the Glagerbresd Fan.

Encling: The Gingurboecd Mo comes nerass the fox, whi fricks the
Gingecbread Man info riding on his baok info e river. The fox guls
the Gingerbeeud Mon fo stand on Bis noss, and then be gobbles ap the
Hingerbraad Mon,

RESPOND  Ask children to think of a way they wight hove trietd o
cuteh the Gingerbread Man, Hove them degw o pletung 1o show thelr

fdeo, Children can dictate or wilte o cupztaa: For thelr pictore,
B mrmwii il

i S Lsad Fagll [ b %2 Sy inaden K b disionsg paebpsheiimrtic Rnoadeni, 4 o Ehe Hbie
R, B RIatichieh o SIS b

fassonls T
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ngectwes

# To summarizé a story

. Y1
_M_gter:éls

_ Secret Frtemi" pp« 5{3 53
. “thari ;}aper
-.._mari:er

T262

= Yo listan to and respond i‘o a story :§

Therme &: Lel's Floy

SUMMARIZE  Remlad chdren that when
you raad, It helps to stop ond think obout
what has hoppened 50 farin the story,
{otng this belps o reader urelerstond whot
is buppening.

& Read-Aload Anthology
Blsplay the story map from Doy 3, page o' Secret Friend,” p. 50
T3U3, Recall with children thot you sum-

marized David's Drawings by saying o few sentences gbout the
importont things thot happened, Soy: Buvid draw o plctute of ntree
ut schiool, aad he (et s friends add to it AL home, Davld drew his

oy ploture of the tree,

toee] PREVIEW/BLILD BACKGROUND  Ask chitdren if they have
‘;‘; aver noved to o new place. Ask those who have to tell how
it felt to be tn g new place where they did not knpw onyone.
Feil chitdren that todey yvou will read a story ahout g givl named
Anna whe moves to o new town, Read aloud the title and the

author's nome, Aske

What do vou thialowilk happen in the story? E3 R332

Then begin o story map for “Anno's Secret Friend.”
Annd's Secret Friead

é Choraoters 2 { Setting
i

Ay

E
| Middle

)
fegring . }
J
1

g Endling

Tall ¢hildeon that when vou finlsh reading, they wili susmorize and

retell this story a4 they did Dawld’s Drawings.

¥ CALEEORMIA SRR
g PRI SMOEEGRERTE &‘Iwﬁmﬁﬁmmdﬁqg e ng:mwm m&wn&wtmmm PNy A pRT ATy

oheEend: BRI Comneet e Mo mupashorwss 3 wnientes BEA Seedt fambiar wipddes: olenndt
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DURING READMNG Az you reud, pouse perlodically fo stmmarize 13&9 ning [wﬁmy Intermediote
what has happened in the story up to that poiat, - Hiatp chil dren trﬁciemi:mzi et

fmportant purts of the srory, Ask - — |
" yesfnoquestions, sactias Dld ¢
Anina ond Ry Family smove (o e
- owal Bogs a seerel friend leaie
: g;fis f&rﬁnrm" Qa me jirfs béfame
Anng's Secret Friond : '{nms? i :

AFTER READING  Help chitdren recoll the Bnpertant things that
happen i the story. Write their ideos in the story map. Then hove
children summorize and retell the story by using the informatlen fn
the story map, B3 824 B33

Chargoters: Ama fer I {Setting: anewiowninthe
pements, the other gid g j recusioing

t g
Beginning: Anna moves o o sew fown and mlsses her friands,

EHHIbEY:

7
Middefle: Bomeons lsoves Bowars and presents For Anna throagh 1
The moll siot inber doon

i

Eﬁéiﬂgr Aeno oolls oot to her seered frlend, Theg meet and play
together.

RESPOND  Tolk with children shout how Anna's feelings chonge
durlpg the story, Ask chilldren Bow they might feel if they were in
Annors place, Asl ther why they think the girl left the Howers and
prasents rother than keocking on Asnag's dooy ond Intreducing hae
self. Hove chitdren aot sut the story svents in ordey, showdsg bow

Anng und the othet gid feeimmagmu& e stovy.
3 25 B 150

B Sherify dusrschern voming sov Tosiant seent: Laiening sud frimy 1.2 & tetliestt i B E .
iy e Bete, Zohared fhaerat. Lessondy  T36%
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Comprehension

Ise Graphic Organizers

HSE GRAPHIC ORGARECERS  Ask chiidren
wihot they remember abiout “The Ginger
bread Mon.” Exploln thet you will vead this
story agedn ond thot they will help muke
o chart absout what happens in the story.
Start o Beginping, Middle, Ending chart

4 Read-Alosd Antholngy
“Yhe Gingerbraud Mo,
pUS

DURING READING  As you reqd the story slond, pause acoasion-
ally $o nsk chiidren what is huppening In thot part of the story.

RFTER READING  Dizcuss the siory with children, Ask:

= Whet hoppens In the beginalng and middie of the story? (&
mopse mokes o Glngarbrend Mon who runs awal Rebody can
coetchy B}

« Whot Bappens of the and? (The fox eols the Glngerbread Mo}
[ B

| Beginming: Mothar mooss mokes o Gingarbirecd Man far han ofil-
dron, bot ha roms owoy and she oot eateh hin.

¥
Miclclle: Bo one con vateh the Gingerboend Mop-no Father
meae, The fedgeheg, the bostles. or the hare.

¥
Ereirigs The Gingerbraad Man meets o fox by the river. The fox

- Objective
* To usé graphic organizers to under:

C Materlals &5
:* Read-Aloud Arithology, ‘The

“» fnatker

. »pencils, Crayons A

tricks the Gingsdoread Man Into Jorping on his baek und eafs hin.

RESPONG  Codl on children fo telt about thelr fovorite port of the
story, Have then drow o picture that shows thslr favarite part and
wiite a label for thetr Hustrotlon. B wis

pEojils, olidls, of oveme; Weilten wngt (it Eagihbianguge Cotwnitingg 3.1 Saoheinion St s Lplons LoRealE deiv
RIS RS S,

stand and remember d'story .

X

Gingerbretid Man;” pp.46-49. -
* ehurt paper. '

* drawing paper

Lesson 1B TRYY
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Week 4 Read Aoud ¥ \eseorm 9

Comprehension

.S Su -

¥

Qb}&{ti\f& B
*Tosummarkeasioy - SUMMARIZE Remind children that they
con summorize o story by telling the impor
- Materiats %%

tant things that hoppen in the story, Dis-
ploy fhe story map Prom Doy 3, page T63,

» Read Aloud Anthology: “The . Recati with chiidren that you summiized R
Town Mouse and theCounirgs. 0 5 The Most Perfect Spot by saying a few 4 Reyd-Aoad Anthology
e e ] - ; "The Town Movse gad the
Mouse,” pp. 5457 R sentences obout the important Bings ot cqypery Monse, p. 54
o Chaft poper s _ hoppen n the beginning, in the middle,

*-morker B and ot the end of that story,

noutee T2 chiitdren thot you are golag to reod onother story.

a Exploin that os you reqd this story, they will help you com-
plete another story map to summeorizes the story, Reod aloud

he titte of the story. Exploln that “The Town Mouse and the Country

Mouse®” 15 o folkinte, Remind chitdren that o felkiude is o story that

has been told ogain ond GGOln Ovar MO, MONY yeaers.

The Town Mouse and the Counfry Mouse

Firat,
%

Ther,

/
Al the end,

:, #

e 3 CHLIEGRILA SEANDSADS
4 CHOLBIAY B AR RUARA S g 2.4 Bt Tyneitine stoslen; BEE Wopeplly chnriitien, w88
TBZ Theme 7: In the N@!ghém;lmﬁd F umns s ingoatonauds: Wolling LI T betears aewd phinstically spetied swomti pessnta sbeut et

R, VRO, BRI, SHIO0H, OF SURIE,
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As you retid, moded for ehildren how to sunwnorize story gvents,

% I contel whut happens b the baghuning of

the story in one of two sentencas. At first, the Town Mouse visits
the Coumtry Mouse. The Towa Mouse thinks thet the counfry is
paring.

DURING READING  Stop ot Key points in the story and help chil
dren note Importunt events, Add thelr ideos to the story map. After
reading, wse the Information (o summaorlze the story B3 R2.4; 133

The Town Mouse and the Coundry Mouss

Firat, the Town Moose visits the
Conrteg Moase. The Town Mouss Thinks
i the cogntey 15 baring.

ey q
Then, the Sourdry Moasa visita the Town

House. The Country Moass thinks The ¢ilg s
BEOMY.

ONIGYIY

H
¥
At Hhe snd, the Coantry Mouss goes

baok to the soutry. Both mise are happy
fo live whase Hheg do

RESPUND  Hove chlldren draw and lobet o picture to
show where they would Uke to e~ the country orin
thie city, As children shore thelr picture and sxplain thelr
jdeas, toke on informea survey of preferences by count
ing country pictures ond ity plotures, B wia

the cuntra

Lessor i T83
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Week & Read Aoud ¥ lessen 20

S, Use Story Structure

Comprehension

{)ﬁ}eﬁtwe

< Touse story structure tounder: USE STORY STRUCTURE  Rewmind chitdren
‘stand and remeinber a story . S that storles have o beginning, o middle, and

an etding, and thot thiaking about what

happens in the different ports of i story con

iilﬂter;ais : ] hetp them understand and remember ¢ = =5
& Readt Aloud Anfﬁo.‘agy “TEBS“UQ . story, Recoil for children events that hop- ;“at;d*ﬁiug;d&n;hamgy
n’ . i Fhe i H S
Littte Hoiise, pp- 58-6l. pen I Pet Show! nugp‘ Stg 2 Heuse,

] '__ drowing paper

«pencis S :  In Pet Show! Archie can't fnd b cok to bring
v croyons e i ko the neighborheod pet show. Archde thinks of onother pet o
' : R brireg. Archie gets ¢ prize for his pet perm, A the othet pets gat
prizes, too,

e Fell childeen that today you will repdd o stary chout some
'i‘if broken-down furniture ond o Gitle old ledy who finds o
- housein which o iive. As you read, stop pertodicatly to ask
children chout events in different parts of the story.

 CAVEORMIA SANDARDE
SRR RS ST LRGE BT S BRI R iop 13 Cantert te e axgselencps thehlotmsion and

TeS  Theme 7:In the Nedghborhiood

% 4] AN e tenlyy LR Sek el e questians sheet essentid elorsads ¢l beet, RED Distingukifan
Tsy frars reibaic ot B33 Banuity dhumperees, Sovnes aned RpROrEang Sy,
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DURING READING  Stop ¢l key poinks in the story to gsk children
dhout importaat events. Model discussing events In the baginning
of the story,

E  Inthe beginning of the story, o cholr with
5 Wil downs the road and meets a Broken table,
They decide to welk tagethay, ond they mest on old bed,

AFTER READING  Discuss children’s impressions of the story. Asks

- Is this story relistic or o fantasy? Tetl why. (o fortosy;
e Purniture con't walk or tafid B33

» How Is what hoppens ot the end of the story differsnt from
what hanpens In the begianiag aud In the middie? (In the
Deghning and {n the middie of the story, the characters keep
veostibeg down the rogd nd meeting new choracters, When
they come to the holsse, ofl the charackers go Inside. Then the
ol bady Bnds them and Bxes them.} 3.5

+ How are many of the characters In the story alike? (Possible
respanses: Many of thes are things; swany of the things ure
hroken.) How are the story characters differest? (Possible
responses: Most of the tharacters are things; the ptd bty is o
persoR; the house fsn't broken, Just empty) B RZ.5: BAE

RESPOND  Ask children whot fhey ke about the story and whut
they think could happen next, Discuss with them how the charg-
ters chogige feom the beginglng of the story to the end, Then have

childresn welte about and draw thelr fovorite port of the story. Colton

voluntesrs ko shove their work with the group. S8R5 013

_ _ﬁeg _nﬁmgfﬂiﬂ'y {nierm'edix_x;e T
Point to and.pome e kinds of - 2
furnlture-in the stoty. Hove children

- vepreul e nomes, Then show fmore

pichiees ofthairs, fabies; beds;
-G s o, Bnd-osk What is fhis?

“Hetp ehitdren answer, Using the -

settence skt ftis o

Intermediate/Early Advanced/
- Advanced Have children vk i

1 about how the chivotters chuige - -
. from the begliing of thestory to 1

_ t}_w,_ eni -

Lesson 20 FisS
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3 GENRE F
- Folktale .

an English Folktale retold by John A. Rowe

nce upon a time in a little old house, there lived a family

of mice.
One day, mother mouse decided to bake a Gingerbread

Man for her children. She mixed the dough, cut him out, and
popped him into the oven.
After a while she went to the oven to see if the Gingerbread Man

- was ready.
But as she opened the oven door, the Gingerbread Man jumped up
and ran away as fast as he could, laughing and singing,

“c:man’»;; :‘dﬁ%!:_?‘m;vz:ég}'w;:%w%wr\ =
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Ha ha ha, hee hee hee,
I’m the Gingerbread Man
and you can’t catch me!

~ Mother mouse chased after him, but she couldn’t catch the Ginger-

bread Man. _ ‘

So he ran and he ran, right through the garden where father mouse
was busy digging up carrofs. R

“Who are you?” called father mouse,

And he answered,

Ha ha ha, hee hee hee,
I’'m the Gingerbread Man
and you can’t catch me!

Father mouse chased after him, but he couldn’t catch the Ginger-
bread Man either. | ‘ '

So he ran and he ran, right across a field where the mouse children
were playing.

“Who are you?” called the mouse children.

And he answered,

Ha ha ha, hee hee hee,
I’m the Gingerbread Man
and you can’t catch me!




The mouse children chased after him, but fhey couldn’t catch the

Gingerbread Man either,
'So he ran and he ran, till he came to an old hedgehog taking a rest.

“Who are you?;’ called the hedgehog.
And he answered, -

Ha ha ha, hee hee hee;_
I’m the G_ingerbread Man
and you can’t catch me!

The hedgehog chased after him,‘ but he couldn’t catch the Ginger-

bread Man either. ,
So he ran and he ran, till he went paSt a hill where two beetles lived.

| “Who are you?” called the beetles.

And he answered,

Ha ha ha, hee hee hee, i
I’'m the Gingerbread Man
and you can’t catch me!

The two beetles chased after him, but they couldn’t catch that
. Gingerbread Man either.
So heran and heran, tillhe cameto a hare asleep in the grass.
- “Who are you?” mumbled the sleepy hare.

And he answered,

Ha ha ha, hee hee hee, |
’m the Gingerbread Man
and you can’t catch me!

The hare woke right up and chased after him, but he couldn’t catch
the Gingerbread Man either. '

So the Gingerbread Man ran and he ran, and soon he came to a fox ;
lying beneath a tree next to a river, ,

“Who are you?” asked the fox, licking his lips.

And he answered,

48 .



Ha ha ha, hee hee hee,
I’'m the Gingerbread Man
and you can’t catch me!

The sly old fox just laughed and said, “If you don’t get across this
river soon you will get caught. Why don't you climb onto my tail and let
me carry you-across?”

The Gingerbread Man saw that the river was too deep and that he
had no time to lose, so he climbed up onto the fox’s bushy tail.

“Oh dear,” said the cunning fox. “The water's getting much deeper.
Why don’t you climb up onte my back so that you don’t get wet?”

So the Gingerbréad Man climbed up onto the fox’s bony back.

_ “Oh dear, oh dear,” said the hungry fox. “The water’s even deeper
now. Why don’t you climb up onto my head so that you don’t get wet?”

So the Gingerbread Man climbed up onto the fox’s furry head.

“Oh dear, oh dear, oh dear,” said the fox. “The water’s much too
deep. Why don’t you climb up onto my nose so that you don’t get wet?”
So the Gingerbread Man climbed up onto the fox’s quivering nose.
Then suddenly, with a qUick flick of his head, that sly old fox tossed
the Gingerbread Man up into the air, and he caught him with a snap of
his jaws. '
" And that was the end of the Gingerbread Man!

49




*Realistic Fiction |

by Yoriko Tsutsui

nna was excited about moving to a new house in a new town. |
. She was especially pleased to be living close to the mountains,
But élready she was missing the friends she had left behind.
Still, there wés hardly time to think about anything
because there were 5o many boxes to be carried into the new house.

Soon every room was full of boxes. Anna began to help unpack, but
I

before long she was bored and tired.

50



Suddenly she heard a quiet tip tap sound. The noise came from the
front door. ‘ '

“| heard the postman,” said Anna,

“I don’t think it could have been,” said her mother.

“We haven’t told anyone our new address yet,” said her father,

“But 1 did hear someone,” said Anna, and she went to look. .

At the front door Anna saw that her mother and her father were right.
There were no lettérs, but there was something much nicer—a small bunch
of violets that tay on the floor. How did the pretty flowers get there?

Quickly Anna opened the front door to see who could have brought
the flowers. But all she could see was an unfamiliar street, and lots of
people she hadn’t seen before walking by.

Next morning Anna’s mother did more unpacking.

“I just don’t know who could have given those violets to us yesterday,”
she said to Anna.

Just then, Anna heard that noise again—a quiet tip tap sound at the
front door.

Anna ran to the front door. This time there were three dandelions in
the letter box. Anna carefully picked out the yellow flowers and opened
the front door. But once again all she saw were people she didn’t know
walking along the street.

The next day Anna went shopping with her mother. It was very
strange to be going into new shops and seeing people she didn’t know.
She wished her old friends were not so far away.

“lust look at those magnificent mountains,” said her mother. “I'm
sure we're going to love living in this town.”

“Who do you think could have left those dandelions yesterday?”
Anna asked. | _

“Maybe they were left for someone who lived in the house before us.
Perhaps a little girl’s friends don’t know she has moved away,” answered
her mother,

The house was nearly tidy the next day, but Anna’s mother was still
busy.

Anna drew a picture to send to one of her old friends.

51




FE L R p

“It's no fun without éhy friends to play with,” she said sadly.
But what was that? Anna heard the same quiet tip tap sound!
Anna fushed to the letter box, and this tim'e she saw a letter in it!
Theré was no name on the envelope, but inside there was a short message
written in big letters.

. Friends arenice  § |
| I'm very happy you 1 ‘:
have cOme

T'll be waiting.

Anna read the letter again and again. “I'm sure this letter is for me,”
she thought. '

Anna enjoyed visiting her new school. A friendly teacher showed her
all the toys the children played with, and told her about the meadow at the
foot of the mountains where the children sometimes played..

“You'll soon make lots of new friends,” the teacher told Anna. Anna
r- looked at ali the children laughing and chattering on the playground. She
hoped that one of them had sent her the letter.

“Violets, dandelions, a letter...

Violets, dandelions, a letter...”

Anna sang as she played marbles by herself. .

How sheé longed for someone to play with!

just then she heard that sound again—a quiet little tip tap noise at
the front door. | '

“Wait! Wait!” Anna shouted in her loudest voice as she rushed to the’
front door. She saw something coming through the letter box! It was a
beautiful paper doll. '




Anna grabbed the doll and quickly opened the door. She saw a little
girl just going out of the gate. '
“Wait! Wait!” Anna shouted again.
The little girl turned around slowly. Her cheeks were bright red.
Anna watked down the path. |
“Those violets—were they for me?” she asked.
" The little girl nodded. '
“And...and the letter? Was that for me too?”"

Once again the little girl nodded. Anna looked down at the beautifully
folded paper doll in her hand. All for her! The little girl looked at Anna
shyly and said in a very small voice, “Will you play with me?”

This time it was Anna who nodded, so both girls smiled happily and
went off to play.
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retold and illustrated by Lorinda Bryan Cauley

he Country Mouse lived by himself in a snug little hole in an old
log in a field of wild flowers. '
One day he decided to invite his cousin the Town Mouse for

a visit, and he sent him a letter.

When his cousin arri\_red; the Country Mouse could hardly wait to -
sho.w him around. They went for a walk, and on the way they gathered
a basket of acorns. | | - |

They picked some wild wheat stalks.

They stopped by the river and sat on
the bank, cooling their feet. '

And on the Way home for supper, they
picked some wild flowers for the house.

The Country Mouse settled his cousin
in an easy chair with a cup of fresh mint tea
and then went about preparing the best
country supper he had to offer.

He made a delicious soup of barley
and corn. -

He simmered a root stew seasoned

with thyme.



Then he made a rich nutcake for dessert, which he would serve hot
from the oven.

The Town Mouse watched in amazement, He had never seen anyone
work so hard. _ . l

But when they sat down to eat, the Town Mouse only picked and
nibbled at the food on his plate. Finally, turning up his long nose, he said,
“ cannot understand, Cousin, how you can work so hard and put up with

food such as this. Why, you live no better than the ants and work twice
as hard.”

“It may be simple food,” said the Country Mouse, “but there is plenty
of it. And there is nothing | enjoy more than gathering everything fresh
from the fields and cooking a hot supper.”

“I should die of boredom,” the Town Mouse complained. “I never have
to work for my suppet, and in my life there is hardly ever a dull moment.” '

“| can’t imagine any other life,” answered the Country Mouse.

“In that case, dear Cousin, come back to town with me and see what
you have been missing.”

So, out of curiosity, the Country Mouse agreed to go. Off they went,
scampering across fields while avoiding the cows and down a dirt lane,
edged with bright flowers, until at last they reached the cobblestones
le_ading into town.

The streetlights flickered eerily, and with each horse and carriage
that clip-clopped by, the Country Mouse trembled with fear.

, At last they reached a row of elegant town houses, their windows
" glowing in lamplight. “This is where | live,” said the Town Mouse. The
Country Mouse had to admit that it looked warm and inviting.

They went inside and crept past the ticktock of the grandfather clock
in the hall and into the living room. The Town Mouse led his cousinfo a
small entrance hole behind the wood basket next to the fireplace.

Once inside, the Town Mouse lit a candle and started a fire, The
Country Mouse looked around the room. It was so much grander than his
little hole in the old log, Why, his cousin’s bed was covered with a fine silk
handkerchief as a bedspread.
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They had been traveling all day, and the Country Mouse was tired and
hungty. So he was surprised when his cousin started to go back through
the entrance hole. “Could we have something to eat hefore you show me
around?” he asked timidly.- '

“But of ce-urse,” said his cousin. “That is where we are going. To have
a feast of a supper.” ' '

They went through the living room and into the dmmg room and there
on a large table was the remains of a fine supper. The Country Mouse’s
eyes were wide with astonishment. He had never seen so much food all at
once, nor so many kinds., | o

“Help yourself,” invited the Town Mouse. “Whatever you like is yours
for the taking.” '

The Country Mouse scampered across the starched white linen and
stared at the dishes. Creamy puddings, cheeses blscwts and chocolate
candies. Cakes jellles fresh fruit and nuts'

It all looked and smelled delicious. He hardly knew where to begin,

He took a sip from a tall, sparklmg glass and thought, “This is heaven.

_Maybe | have been wrong ta have wasted my life in the ¢ountry.”

He had just started nibbling on a piece of strawberry cake when
suddenly the dining room di_)ors flew open and two servants came in to

‘clear away the dishes.

The two mice scampered off the tablé and hid beneath it. When'they

- heard the doors close again, the Town Mouse coaxed his cousin back onto

the table to eat what was left.
© But they had hardly taken two bites when the doors opened again

.and a small girl in her nightdress ran in to 1ookfor her doll, which had

fallen under the table. This time the Town Mouse hid behind the j jug of
cream and the Country Mouse crouched in terfor behind the butter dish.
But she didn’t see them.

As-soon as the girl was gone, the Town Mouse began to eat again.

' But the Couhtry Mouse stood listening. “Come on,” said his cousin.
- “Relax and enjoy this delicious cheese.” |



But hefore the Country Mouse could even taste it, he heard barking

and growling outsice the door. “Wha-, what's that?” he stammered. .

“Itis only the dogs of the house,” answered the Town Mouse. “Don’t
worry. They're not allowed in the dining room.” And with that, the doors
burst open and in bounded two roaring dogs. This time the mice scampered
down the side of the table, out of the room, and back to the hole in the
tiving room just in the nick of time.

“Cousin, you may live in luxury here, but I'd rather eat my simple
supper in the country than a feast like this in fear for my life, 'm going
home right away,” said the Country Mouse.

“Yes, | suppose that the hectic life of the town is not for everybody,
but it's what makes me happy. If you ever need a little excitement in your
life, you can come for another visit,” replied his cousin.

“And any time you want a little peace and guiet and healthy food,
come and visit me in the country,” said the Country Mouse.

Then off he went to his snug little home in the fields, whistling a tune
and looking forward to a good book by the fire and a mug of hot barley-
corn soup.

*, when things at

- hectic, they are
. busyand fullof -
coactiony e

- Tell children that .~
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THE

~ LITTLE HOUSE

by Eils Moorhouse Lewis

nefine sunny day, a long time ago, a red ve!Vet chair with

loose springs in its seat came down the road. It noticeda -
table under a tree at the side of the road.

_ “Hi,” said the table. “Where are you going?”

- “I’'m just going down the road a piece,"’ rep'[ied the red velvet chair,

“Would you like to join me?” .

“Yes,  would,” said the table. “I’'m not much good now that one of
my legs has been hroken.” ' | '

So off they went—down the road to-gether. _

They didn’t go very far when they came upon an old bed leaning

against a fence.
“Hii,” the bed called out. “Where are you going?”
“lust down the road a piece,” replied the chair and table. “Won’t you

join us?” _
“May as well,” said the bed. “Nobody wants me now that two of my
= beautiful brass knobs are missing.” '
And offthé three of them went—down the road together.



The road ran uphill and when they got to the top the red velvet chair
with the loose springs, the table with the broken leg and the bed with the
missing knobs saw a small stack of dishes and a knife, fork and spoon,

“Hi,” said the dishes, the knife, the fork and the spoon. “Where are
you going?”

“Just down the road a piece,” replied the chair, the table and the bed.
“Would you like to come along?”

“Yes, we would,” answered the knife, “My blade is so dull| don’t
cut very well anymore, and fork’s tines are all bent, and poor spoon is
tarnished. We’re not much use to anyone.”

The dishes, being cracked and chipped, decided to go along too.

Off they all went—down the road together.

Further along the road they came to a grassy knoll. Spread out on the -
Zrass was a rug.
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“Hi,” said the rug. “Where are you going?;’

“lust down the road a piece,” replied the chair, the table, the bed,
the dishes and the knife,'fork and spoon. “Coming with us?” they asked.

“I think I will. I'm not pretty now that { have a hole worn in me and
my edges are frayed,” answered the rug as it rblle_d itself up.

And they all went along togefh er—doWn the road.._

As they neared the end of the road they came upon a small house,

“Hi,” said the house. “Where are ydu going?”

“Just down the road a piece,” they all replied. “Why don’t you come
along?” . o ' '
“Oh, | can’t do that,” answered the house. “But why don’t you join
me? Come on in.”
And they did.
The bed settted itself down in a far corner. The red velvet chair found
a cozy spot beside the fireplace. The table went to the middle of the room
and the rug, of course, spread itself out on the floor. The knife, fork, and
“spoon lay beside the dishes that were comfortably sitting on a shelfina.
corner cupboatrd. _ o , '
Now it happened that not much later a little old lady came hobbling by.
When she saw the house she thought, “My, what a snug little house.”
She peéked through 'th‘e.window and said to herself, “Nobody lives
here, either. | think I'tlmove in.” t ' |
And so shedid. .
The little old lady mended the table leg with a bit of wood and some

nails, and she placed a soft cushion over the loose springs of the red
- velvet chair. Next, she sewed a patch on the hole in the rug and mended

the dishes with some glue. She sharpened the knife blade, polished the
- spoon until it sparkled and straightened the tines of the fork. Last of all,
she took the two remaining brass-knobs from the bed and placed them

- on the mantle over the fireplace where they reflected the firelight.
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Oh! The house did indeed look like a snug little house.
| And they all tived there together, happily ever after,




