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1. WHY DOES IT RAIN ON
THE ROAD:?

A small boy and his tather were having a walk
in the country when it suddenly began to rain
hard, They did not have their umbrellas with
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them,and there was nowhere to hide from the rain®,
so they were soon very wet, and the small- boy
did not feel very happy,

For a long time while they were walking home
through the rain, the boy was thinking, Then at
last he turnmed to his father and said to him,
“Why does it rain, Father? It isn’t very nice, is
itg”

“No, it isn’t very nice, but it’s very useful,
Tom,” anwered his father, “It rains to make the
vegetables grow for us, and to make the grass
grow for the cows and sheep,”

Tom thought about this for a few seconds, and
then he said, “Then, why does it rain on the
road too, Father?”

#¥£: @ to hide from the rain W, B
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A Poem
Dewdrops®

Little dewdrops on the vine®,

] like to watch your diamonds® shine;
Little star-lights up so high,

Are you the dewdrops of the sky?

#¥: @ dewdrop (dju:dropl) n, B¥ @ vine
[vain] v, H&HW @ diamond [/daismand) n, A
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2. LOST IN THE JUNGLE®

Sagana and Washira®
were brothers, They
lived in the jungles of
Africa®, They loved to
play in the jungle, There

was so much to see, There

was so much to do, They
loved to look at all the animals, They loved to
play on the vines, One day Sagana and Washira
were playing in the jungle, They were having a
lot of fun, They went farther and farther into the
jungle, When it was time to eat,they started home,
But they could ot find their way, Sagana and
Washira walked and walked, But they could not

find their way home,




Suddenly they heard drums®, They were far
away., But Sagana and Washira knew the drums,
They were being played by their tribe’s® drumm-

er®, The drums were saying, P
“Sagana, Washira, Come home,
Follow the sound of the drums,
The drums will help you find
your way home,”

Sagana and Washira were

happy. They followed the sound of the drums, At
las they got home,

#: @ jungle (“d3aggl) n, A Ak lost in the
jungle MAk3E ® Sagana (’sa:gonsl] n, I £;
Washira [“sfire]) n, ¥4 @ Africa [“efriks] n,
MW @ drum (dram) n, 3 G tribe (traib) n, ¥
% ® drummer (/drams) n, 3F They were being
played by their tribe’s drummer, FEHHZFIEES
B%. they XHBItFE drums

A Poem

On the Swing®

Swing me over the water,
Swing me over the sea,

Swing me over the garden wall,
And swing me home for tea,

E: © swing (swig) n, KT v. 8B




3. THE FARMER AND THE
ARTIST

s A
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An artist went to a beautiful part of the country
for a holiday, and stayed with a farmer, Every
day he went out with his fyaints and his brushes
and painted from morning to evening and then

when it got dark, he went back to the farm and
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had a good dinner before he went to bed,

At the end of his holiday he wanted to pay the
farmer, but the farmer said, “No, I do not want
money—but give me one of your pictures, What is
the money®¢ In a week it will all be finished®,
but your painting® will still be here,”

The artist was very pleased and thanked the
farmer for saying such kind things about his
paintings,

The farmer smiled and answered, “It is not
that, I have a son in London, He wants to become
an artist, When he comes here next month, I will
show him your picture, and then he will not want

to be an artist any more, I think,”

¥: @ What is the money? 8 £ 2> @ In a
week it will all be finished BE—ABEHARS S,
® painting [“peinting) n, @&, WE, KEBH

A Poem
Wind and Weather

The South Wind bring wet weather,

The North Wind, wet and cold together,
The West Wind always brings us rain,
The East Wind blows it back again,
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4, WHERE IS THE SNOW?

One night there was a heavy snowstorm®,
and in the morning Mr Smith’s garden was full of
deep snow, Mr Smith wanted to take his car out,
so he paid a man to clean the path® from his

garage to his gate, He saie to this man, “Don’t

’\/8’\4



throw any snow on that side, because it will dam-
age® the bushes® in my garden; and don’t throw
any on the other side, because it will break my
fence®, And don’t throw any into the street, or®
he police will be angry,” Then Mr Smith went
out,

When he came back, the path was clean and
the snow from it was not on the bushes, or the
fence, or the street, Mr Smith was very pleased—
until he opened the garage to get his car out)l The
garage was full to the top with all the snow from

the path, and his car was somewhere under it all}

i£: @ snowstorm [“snou’sto:m]) n, BXE
® path (pa:0] n, EH, /M. So he paid a man to
clean the path from his garage to his gate, [Hit,
RERET - MABEHEERAKRITIBEN B, © damage
(deemid3) v, ## 3% @ bush (buf) n, #A, Mk
® fence (fens) n, M ® or (o:) conj, &M
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A Poem
English

As gardens grow with flowers,
English grows with words®,
Words that have secret powers®,
Words that give joy like birds,

Some of the words you say,
Both in and out of school,

Are brighter than the day,

And deeper than a pool,

Some words there are that dance,
Some words there are that sigh,
The fool’s words come by chance®,
The The poet’s to heaven fly,

When you are grown, your tongue®
Should give the joys of birds;

Get while you are young

The gift® of English words,

#: @ As gardens grow with flowers
English grows with words,
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power [pausl n, 7

i, BiJ1 Words that
have secret powers, WIFTHWBHERN,

by chance B @ tongue (tang) n, EH
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