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THIRD READING-BOOK. 

!'he words explained in each Lesson are distinguiahed by an aster.lak.. 

THE SNAIL ON THE WALL. 

Ails, is wrong with. 
Dame, an old woman. 
Gain, win. 
Hard, not easy to learn. 

Learn, to get by heart. 
Re-cit!.ed, repeated aloud. 
Re-solved', made up his mind. 

. Task, lesson. 

''WHAT ails* you, lad ? " said Dame* Bell to a little 
boy, who sat near a wall at the back of her house. He 
had a book in his hand, and tears were in his eyes. 

' 'We have all got a poem called Little Jim to 
learn,*" said the boy, whose name was Tom Blair ; 
"and the one who says it best is to get a prize from 
the master. But I don't think I can learn it." 

'• Why not?" said the dame. 
" The boys say that I can't, and that I need not 

try," said Tom in a sad tone. 
" Don't mind what the boys say. Let them see 

that you can learn it," said his friend. 
" But I don't think 'I can," said Tom ; "it is so 

long, and some of the words are so hard.* I know 
I need not try for the prize. But I should like to 
learn the poem as well as I can ; for the boys laugh 
at m e, and call me ' Slow Tom.' " 

" Well, dear," said the dame, in a kind voice, " if 













.THE TEA-FARMER. 13 

Chinese drink their tea without either milk or sugar. 
W henever a visitor comes into a house, a servant 
always brings him a cup of tea .. 

Every cottager in China bas his little tea-garden. 
He sells what he does not use, and can thus buy food 
and clothing for his family. 

When a man bas a large piece of ground, and 
grows a great many tea-plants, he is called a tea 
farmer. When the tea-leaves are ready to be gath­
ered, the farmer and his family are very busy. They 
pull off the leaves and throw them into baskets. When 
the baskets are full, they are carried into the house. 

T he leaves are dried in iron pans over· a fire .. 
W h ile they are drying, men and women keep turn .. 











18 THE HUMMING-BIRD. 

them. . They flash about here and there, clad in all 
the colours of the rainbow. The eye is never tired 
of watching thetn. 

The humming-bird in the picture is sitting on its 
eggs, to hatch 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. Her 
wings make a humming sound as she hovers over 
the flower ; and it is from this that she gets her 
name. 

But she is thinking now about the insects.* There 
are a great many of these, hidden at the bottom of 
the flower. She soon SJ>ies them out, and she darts 
her long tongue into the midst of them. Some 






































































































































































































































































































































































