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LESsoN 1

SPRING SONG

Sing out and be happy!
The spring is at hand,
The grass green, and sappy

The trees o’ the land.

Sing out! for the bees in
Their quest of wild honey
Are haunting the trees in

Green places and sunny.

Sing out! and let trouble
Another pursue;
It will burst like a bubble,
And vanish for you.
—RODERIC QUINN
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Author.—RobpEeric JoserH QUINN, a living Australian poet, was born at
Sydney in 1869. Most of his poems were contributed to The Bulletin and
The Worker, but collections have been published under the titles of The
Hidden Tide, The Circling Hearths, and collected poems.

General Notes.—Which are the spring months in Australia? Which
creatures show joy at that time? Which trees are in blossom? Which
flowers bloom in the garden? Which birds are in song? What of the
weeds? Of the insects? Why is one’s youth like springtime?
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LESSON 2

THE COBBLER AND THE ELVES

Long, long ago, there lived in a small town a cobbler and
his wife. The cobbler was an honest man, and he worked very
hard. Both he and his wife were always kind to those who
were in want.

But work became very scarce. Through no fault of his
own, the cobbler grew poorer and poorer. At last, he had only
enough leather left to make one pair of shoes.

He cut out the shoes in the evening, and meant to make
them up next day. Then he went to bed, and was soon fast
asleep.

In the morning, he rose early, and went to his bench.
What was his surprise to find that the shoes were already
made!

He could not tell what to make of it. Taking the shoes in
his hand, he looked at them very closely, but could find not a
single bad stitch.

He called his wife, and showed them to her. She was as
much taken aback as he was, and at as great a loss to know
who had made them.

That very morning, a man came in to buy shoes. He was
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so pleased with those the cobbler showed him that he bought
them for a good price.

The cobbler was now able to buy leather for two pairs of
shoes. Again he cut them out in the evening, meaning to rise
early the next morning to finish them.

But he had no need, for in the morning stood on the bench
two pairs of shoes, ready to be worn.

These, too, were soon sold, and the cobbler bought leather
for four pairs. Having cut these out, he laid them ready as
before. When he came down in the morning, he once more

found them done.
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Drawn by W.S. Wemyss

“The shoes were already made.”

And so it went on. He had only to buy the leather and cut
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out the shoes, to find them waiting for him in the morning. So
good was his trade that the man soon became rich.

One evening, just before Christmas, the cobbler said to
his wife: “My dear, I should like to find out who the good
people are that help us. Let us sit up to-night and watch.”
His wife agreed, and they hid themselves in a corner of the
workshop.

Just at midnight, two little elves came running into the
room. Sitting down upon the cobbler’s bench, they took up
the work that was cut out, and began to stitch, and sew, and
hammer.

They worked so well and so fast that, in a short time, all
the shoes were done. Then the elves jumped off the bench,
and ran away.

Next morning, the woman said: “The good little fairies
have been very kind to us, and have made us rich. I should
like to thank them in some way.”

“But what can we do?” asked the cobbler. “They must
often be cold at night,” said his wife. “I shall make them some
warm clothes, and you can sew them some little shoes.”

This plan pleased the cobbler very much, so he and his
wife set to work at once. You may be sure they took great
pains to make the shoes and the clothes as nice as could be.

At last, every-thing was ready, and one night the good
man and his wife laid the clothes on the bench. Then they hid,

to see what the elves would do.
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At midnight, they came running in, and jumped on the
bench, ready to begin work. But there was no leather to be
seen, only the pretty little clothes.

At these they looked, first with surprise, and then with
delight. Seeing the clothes were meant for them, they put
them on, and danced for joy. At last they danced out of the

room, and never came back any more.

Drawn by W.S. Wemyss

“They danced for joy.”

But everything went well with the good cobbler and his

wife. So long as they lived, they were never again in want.

—THE BROTHERS GRIMM.
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Authors.—The Brothers Grimm, Jacob and William, were two
learned Germans who collected old stories from the peasants, and
published a book that has been translated into many languages. What
child does not know Grimm s Fairy Tales!

General Notes.—What is a cobbler? Why are there not many cobblers
now? The fairies were elves: what other kinds of fairies have you heard
about? Why were the elves kind to the cobbler? Why was the cobbler
kind to the elves? What does this story teach us?
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LESSON 3

THE NAUGHTY BOY

There was a naughty boy,
And a naughty boy was he;

He ran away to Scotland,
The people there to see.

Then he found
That the ground
Was as hard,
That a yard
Was as long,
That a song
Was as merry,
That a cherry
Was as red,
That a door
Was as wooden,
As in England.

So he stood in his shoes,
And he wondered,
He wondered,

He stood in his shoes,
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And he wondered.
—JOHN KEATS.

Author.—JonN Keats (1795—1821)was an English poet who died in early
manhood. His parents were poor. He was meant to be a doctor, but he gave
up his work to become a poet. He died of consumption at Rome and
was buried there, near Shelley. All his poems are rich and musical.

General Notes.—The poem shows how alike are common things and
ways of life in different countries, and helps us to understand that we
are all one family.
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