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THE
GOLDEN READEJRS:‘\

1. THE PRIDE OF THE BUEK

[This is one of the stories of Hans Christian Andersen
{1805—1873), a popular Danish writer who was one of
the greatest of children’s story-tellers. This story
illustrates the proverb, “Pride goeth before a fall,” and
tells us how punishment is sure to follow one’s pride
and haughtiness.]

If after a tempest you chance to walk
through a field where buckwheat is growing you
may observe that it is burnt as black as though
-a flame of fire had passed over it; and should
you ask the reason, the peasant will tell you,
“The lightning has done it.”

But how is it that the lightning has done
it? T will tell you what the sparrow told me;
.and the sparrow heard the story from an

—
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old willow-tree which grew, and still grows, close-
to a field of buckwheat.

Once there came a dreadful storm. All
the flowers of the field folded their leaves or
bent their heads while it passed over themj
but the buckwheat, in his pride, still stood erect.

“Bow thy head as we do!” said the-
flowers.

“T have no need,” said the buckwheat.

“Bow thy head as we do,” said the corn,
“The Angel of Storms comes flying this way ;-
he has wings which reach from the clouds to
the earth ; he will strike thee down, before thou
hast time to entreat for mercy !”

“No, I will not bow!” said the buckwheat.

“Close thy flowers, and fold thy leaves,” said
the old willow-tree; “look nnt into the flash
when the cloud breaks. Even men dare not.
do that; for in the flash one looks into God's.
heaven, and that sight can dazzle even human
eyes. What then would it prove to mere plants.
like us, if we should dare to do so—we who are-
so inferior to men ?”
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“Inferior, indeed!” said the buckwheat.
“Now, I will look right into God’s heaven.” And
in his pride and haughtiness, he did gaze upon
the lightning without shrinking. Such was the
flash that it seemed as if the whole world was:
in flames.

When the tempest was over, the flowers and
corn, greatly refreshed by the rain, once more
breathed pure air; but the buckwheat had been
burnt as black as coal by th= lightning; it stood
on the field, a dead, useless plant.

And the old willow-tree waved its branches
to and fro in the wind; and large drops of water
fell from the green leaves, as though the tree
wept. And the sparrow asked, “Why weepest.
thou, old willow-tree?’’

And the willow-tree told of the buckwheat’s:
pride and haughtiness, and the punishment which
followed.

HANS ANDRERSEN.
AIDS TO STUDY.

I. Answer the following questions.

1. WhAat story did the sparrow tell the author?
From whom did the sparrow hear the story?
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2. What did the flowers of the field do when
the storm came?

3. What did the flowers, the corn and the
willow-tree advise the buckwheat? What
did the buckwheat say in reply ?

4, What happened to the buck-wheat when
the tempest raged?

What moral do you learn from the story?

Use the following words and phrases in
gentences of your own:—

as though; entreat; gaze upon; shrink;
inferior.
II. Grammar.

Make a list of the nouns that show the bad
<haracter of the Buckwheat.

III. ZLearn.

HAUGHTINESS, HAPPINESS.

The nouns are made from the adjectives
‘haughty, and happy by adding ness.

nin

The “y” is changed into “i"”, in the noun form.
IV. Composition. \ \

Write the Story as told by the Sparrow.



2. HUMILITY

[This little poem by Jane Taylor teaches us
the lesson that it is lovely to be modest and humble..
The violet is a small beautiful flower of a bluish-purple.
colour. It does mot rise high, and it hangs down its.
head. Spreading its perfume around in a quiet shady

place, it is regarded as an emblem of humility and.
modesty.]

Down in a green and shady bed,
A modest violet grew ;

Its stalk was bent, it hung its head,
Asg if to hide from view.

And yet it was a lovely flower,
Its colours bright and fair ;

It might have graced a rosy bower,
Instead of hiding there.

Y et there it was content to bloom,
In modest tints arrayed ;

And there diffused a sweet perfume,
Within the silent shade.

Then let me to the valley go,
This pretty flower to see;

That I may also learn tc grow
In sweet humility.

JANE TAYLOR.
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AIDS TO STUDY.

I. Answer the following questions.
1. Where did the violet grow ?
2. What did it diffuse within the silent shade ?
3. What lesson does the poet learn from the
flower ?
i1. Ezplain—
* It might have graced a rosy bower,
Instead of hiding there.”

TIII. Grammar.
What are the adjectives that qualify the noun
violet ?

IV. Note the noun formé humilitv and modesty. Both
are formed from the adjectives Aumble and

modest by adding "'y Note the many changes
in “humble” when ''y"” isadded

W. Compaesition.
Describe the violet flower in your own words.



3. GOPAL KRISHNA GOKHALE

‘What shall I do with my life?” This was
the question that the eighteen-year-old Gokhale
asked himself when he received his B.A. degree
from the University of Bombay. A student of
such unusual ability, his friends thought, was
capable of reaching the highest position in any
field he might select. Some advised him to study
law, some engineering. Others proposed his bor-
rowing money and going to England to prepare for
the I. C.S. But ‘a still, small voice’ spoke in his
heart, telling him that in none of these paths
would he find real satisfaction. In none of them
did he feel he would be giving the country, he
loved, the highest service he was capable of
rendering.

To the great disappointment of his friends,
but to his own immense satisfaction, he joined
the Deccan Education Society. In doing this,
he pledged himself to work as a teacher in the
Fergusson College for the next twenty years on
a salary of Rs. 75 a month. Perhaps the chief
factor in his decision was his admiration for the
life and work of Justice Ranade, the director of
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the Society. Here was a man holding a high
position, but devoting all his spare time to work
for the nation. His selflessness attracted all
that was selfless in Gokhale’s nature.

It was a fortunate day for the Society when
this unknown, untried youth joined it. He
brought with him a store of enthusiasm that
inspired and stimulated all the other workers. In
the years that followed, he drew around him the
best of the youth of Maharashtra, eager to work
under this gifted leader. Much of his time
outside of the lecture room was given to writing
and to editing the journals published by the
Society. He also gave much help in public
affairs, being for many years fellow of the
Bombay University, later a member of the
Bombay Legislative (Clouncil, and then of the
Supreme Legislative Council. At the age of
thirty-one he was summoned to England to give
evidence before the Royal Commission on Indian
Expenditure, in which he showed a remarkable
grasp of his subject.

This public service attracted him strongly.
So, when the twenty years of his service for the
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Society were ended, he decided to engage in
public work. This was as self-sacrificing a step
as the one he had taken in dedicating himself to
the Society. In his farewell address to the
students of the Fergusson College, he spoke of
his regret at leaving his settled position and
congenial work to ‘embark on the stormy and
uncertain sea of public life. But I hear within
me a voice which urges me to take this course,
and I can only ask you to believe me when I say
that it is purely from a sense of duty to the best
interests of our country that I am seeking this
position. Public life in this country has few
rewards and many trials and discourage.ueunts.
The prospect of work to be done iz vast. But
one thing is clear. Those who feel in the
matter as I do must devote themselves to the
work in a spirit of hope and faith.’

During the years that remained to him,
he worked unceasingly for the uplift of the
depressed classes, free education, university
education of a high order, the reform of the
budget so as to spend less on the military
department and more on improving the condi-
tion of the poor, self-government for India and
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the improvement of the lot of Indians in South
Africa.

During the last ten years of his life, he
organized the Servants of India Society. He
founded this in the belief that ‘public life must
be spiritualized.” The men that he wished to
attract to it were, as he said, those who were
“prepared to devote their lives to the cause of
the country in a religious spirit,” and to work
“as national missonaries for the service of India.
They were to have a fervent patriotism which
rejoices at every opportunity for sacrifice for the
motherland.’ They were never to ‘seek any
personal advantage " for themselves’ by their
work. They were to ‘regard all Indians as
brothers and work for all, without distinction of
<caste or creed.” They were to ‘lead a pure
personal life’ and ‘engage in no personal quarrel
‘with anyone.” They were to ‘devote no part of -
their energies to earning money for themselves’,
but to ‘be content with such provision as the
Society may be able to make.” A high standard
indeed! But the history of th- Servants of
India Society has abundantly justified his faith
in it.
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The quality of the work that he did fer
India was more important than the quantity,
This was because he kept his mind fixed upon
one purpose. That purposs was not, ‘How much
money can I make?’ but ‘How much service g
can I give to my beloved land?’ At the time
of his death a leading American weekly remarked
that he was one of the six greatest statesmen
of the world at that time. He died in 1915
at a comparatively early age. But he had lived
a life full to the brim of thrilling and remarkable
service. When the end came, he did not regret
the choice that he had made when only a youth
-of eighteen.

AIDS TO STUDY,

I. Answer the following quesions:

1. What led Gokhale to join the Deccan Education
Society after takinz his B, A. degree ?

2. What was the chief factor in his decision
to do so?

3. What kind of men did he wish to attract to the
‘ Servants of India Society,’ organised by him ?

II. It was a fortunate day for the Deccan Education
Society when Gokhale joined it —— Explain.
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HI Use the following words and phrases in sentences
of your own:

attract; at the age of; to devote oneself to; wn— |
ceasingly; to be content with. ix

g

IV. Grammar:
Give the noun forms of :— high; admire; improeve
prepare; important.
V... Composition :

Write a paragraph about Gokhale’s public
activities,

4. TRUE GROWTH

[This little poem by the great Elizabethan poet and
dramatist Ben Jonson (1572—1637) conveys the idea that
true growth is not a matter of size or time, but of
perfection of guality.]

It is not growing like a tree
In bulk, doth make men better be;
Or standing long an oak, three hundred r-ear
To fall a log at last, dry, bald, and sere:
A lily of a day
Is fairer far in May,
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Although it fall and die that night;

It was the plant and flower of light.
In small prdportions we just beauties see;
And in short measures life may perfect be.

AIDS.. TO, STUDY

I. Answer the following questions:
1. What is the idea contained in the poem ?
2. Explain:
A lily of a day
Is fairer far in May,
Although it fall and die that night:

3. Why does the poet say,
" It is not growing like a tree
In bulk, doth make men better be”
4. " In small proportions we just beauties see;
And in short measures life may perfect be.”
Illustrate this statement.

II. Grammar.
doth =does. Similarly hath=has. The third pes
son singular forms “doth ” and “ hath” are used
only in poetry.
III. The plural form b.eauties. In the singular beauiy

the "y " changes into '"ies” in the plural.
IV. Composition.

Describe how a man should grow.




5. SINDBAD'S FIRST VOYAGE

[This is an extract from one of the famous ‘stories
in ‘ The Arabian Nights' Entertainments,” wiz,, * The
Voyages of Sindbad the Sailor.” Sindbad was a
merchant of Bagdad, who, impelled by a strong desire
for travel, went on many voyages to strange lands and
met with marvellous adventures.]

We set sail, and steered our course towards
the Indies, through the Persian Gulf, which is
formed by the coasts of Arabia on the right
and by those of Persia on the left. At first
I was troubled with sea-sickness but I speedily
recovered my health, and was not afterwards
subject. to that complaint.

In our voyage we touched at several islands
where we sold or exchanged our goods. One day
while under sail, we were becalmed near a small
island, slightly elevated above the level of the
viater, and resembling a green meadow. The
captain ordered the sails*to be furled, and per-
mitted such of us as were inclined to land to do
80 ; of this number I was one.

But while we were enjoying ourselves in
eating and drinking, and recovering ourselves

A
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from the fatigue of the sea, all on a sudden the
island trembled, and shook us terribly.

The trembling of the island was perceived'
on board the ship, and we were called upon to
re-embark speedily, or we should all be lost; for
what we took for an island proved to be the back
of a sea-monster. The nimblest got into the
slovp ; others betook themselves to swimming ;
as for myself, I was still upon the island when it
disappeared into the sea. I had only time to
catch hold of a piece of wood that we had brought
out of the ship to make a fire. Meanwhile, the
captain, having received on board those who
were in the sloop and taken up some of those
that swam, pursued his voyage, so that it was
impossible for me to reach the ship.

Thus I was left to the mercy of the waves
all the rest of the day and the following night.
By this time I found my strength gone, and I
despaired of saving my life, when happily a wave
threw me against an island. The bank was so
high and rugged that I could scarcely have got
up, had it not been for some roots of trees whi,ql?
I found within reach. When the sun rose, though
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I was very feeble, both from hard labour and
want of food, I crept along to find some herbs fit
to eat, and had the good luck not only to procure
some, but likewise to discover a spring of excel-
lent water which did much to revive me. After
this I advanced farther into the island, and at
last reached a fine plain where I perceived some
horses feeding. I went towards them, when I
heard the voice of a man who immediately
appeared, and asked me who I was. T related to
him my adventure, after which, taking me by
the hand, he led meinto a cave where there were

several other people, no less amazed to see me
than I was to see them.

"I partook of some provisions which they
offered me. I then asked them what they did in
such a desert place.!! They told me that they
were grooms belonging to the king of the island,
and that every year they brought thither the
king’s horses for pasturage. They added, that
they were to return home on the morrow, and
had I been one day later, I must have perished,
because the inhabited part of the island was a
great distance off, and it would have been impos-
sible for me to have got thither without a guide.
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Next morning they returned to the capital
of the island, taking me with them, and present-
ed me to the king. He asked me who I was, and
by what adventure T had come into his domini-
ons. After I had satisfied him, he told me he was
much concerned for my misfortune, and ordered
his officers that I should want for nothing.

Being a merchant I mingled with men of my
own profession, and particularly inquired for
those who were strangers, in the hope that per-
chance I might hear news from Bagdad, or find
an opportunity to return. For, ths king’s capital
is situated on the sea-coast, and has a fine har-
bour where ships arrive daily from the different
quarters of the world.

As I was one day at the port, the ship
arrived in which I had embarked at Bussorah.
I at once knew the captain, and I went and
asked him for my bales. “I am Sindbad,” said T,
“and those bales marked with his name arve
mine.”

When the captain heard me speak thus, he
exclaimed, “Heavens!” **Whom can we trust in
these times? 1 saw Sindbad perish with my own
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eyes; so did the passengers on board, and yet
you tell me you are that Sindbad. What impu-
dence is this! And what a false tale to tell, in
order to possess yourself of what does not belong
to you!” “Have patience,” replied I; “do me the
favour to hear what I have to say.” The captain
was at length persuaded that I was no cheat; for:
there came people from his ship who knew me,
paid me great compliments, and expressed much
joy at seeing me alive. At last he recollected
me himself, and embracing me, said, “Heaven be
praised for your happy escape! I cannot express:
the joy it affords me. There are your goods;
take and do with them as you please.”

\\ I took out what was most valuable in my
bales, and presented it to the king who, knowing-
my misfortune, asked me, how I came by such
rarities)” I acquainted him with, ,the circumstance:
of their recovery. He was pleased at my good
luck, accepted ;my present, and in return gave:
me one much more valuable.. Upon this I took
leave of him, and went aboard the same ship,.
after I had exchanged my goods for the commo-
dities of that country. I carried with me wood
of aloes, sandals, camphor, nutmegs, cloves,
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pepper, and ginger. We passed by several islands,
and at last arrived at Bussorah, whence I went
to Bagdad, with the value of all my goods.

AIDS TO STUDY

I.  Answer the following questions.

1. Describe Sindbad’s adventure with the sea-
monster.

How did Sindbad escape from the sea ?
How did he go to the capital of the island ?
How did he return to Bagdad ?

SIONOR

Use the following in sentences of your own:
set sail; perceive; lIeave to the mercy of:
embark ; persuade. . :
I1. Grammar:
Analyse into clauses.
At first I was troubled..... ....complaint.
III. Learn-

“Heavens!” is only an exclamation of surprise.
Sometimes we use “‘Good Heavens!”

EV:; Composition.

‘Write a short account of Sindbad’s adventures
when he was left alone.



6. THE SANDS OF DEE

This beautiful little poem by Charles Kingsley
{1819—1873) occurs in his novel "'Alton Locke,” Charles
Kingsley was a famous novelist and social reformer. In
the poem the author tells the story of a little girl who,
‘while she was crossing the sands to call her father’s
cattle home, was caught by a sudden flow of the tide.
The next day her dead body was found hanging among

the stake-nets which the fishermen had set up on the
sands.

“Oh, Mary, go and call the cattle home,
And gall the cattle hhome,
And call the cattle home
Across the sands of Dee.”
The western wind was wild and dank
with foam,

And all alone want she.

The western tide crept up along the sand,
And o’er and O’er the sand,
And round and round the sand,
As far as eye could see.
The rolling mist came down and hid
the land:
And never home came she.
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“Oh! is it weed, or fish, or floating ha.1r~
A tress of golden hair,
A drowned maiden’s hair,
Above the nets at sea ?”

Was never salmon yet that shone so fair
Among the stakes at Dee.

They rowed her in across ths rolling foam,
The cruel crawling foam,
The cruel hungry foamn,
- To her grave beside the sea:
But still the boatmen hear her call the
cattle home-
Across the sands of Dee. -

AIDS TO STUDY

I. Answer the following questions.
1. What did Mary's father tell her ?
2. What happened to her when she went to call
the cattle home ?
3. What did the fishermen sce the next morning ?
4. Ezplain:—

Was never salmoun vet that shone so fair
Among the stakes at Dee.

II. Grammar.
Analyse into clauses.
The western tide......2s far as eye could see.
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III. Learn.
Sands=the sandy shore.

The use of “eye” as singular in as far as eye
could see.

1V. Composition.
Write a letter to your friend about the sad end
of Mary.

7. THE PRODIGAL SON

[This story is an adaptation of one of the finest
parables of Jesus given in the New Testament. A
parable is a simple story from ordinary life conveying a
moral or spiritual lesson. The parable of the prodigal
son teaches us the lesson that God is like an ever-loving
father who longs for his sinful wandering son and waits
patiently for weicoming him home.]

: Once upon a time there was a rich man
who had two sons.

The man was a good father and loved his
two boys dearly. He was willing to do any-
thing for them to make them happy, although,
like all fathers, he expacted them to obey him
and to do what they were told.
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Their home was well furnished and beauti-
ful. They always had plenty to eat and fine
clothes to wear. Out on their broad farm lands
they had hundreds of sheep and goats, cattle
and horses—just what most boys would love
to own.

But one of the boys was not happy. He
did not like the rules that Father laid down
some times. He thought he would never really
enjoy life until he got away from home.

He had heard that out in the great world
there was plenty of nioney to be easily gained.
In the big city, too, he would be able to have
all sorts of pleasures which he would never be
allowed at home. He would be free! There
would never be anyone to say to him, “Don’t
do this!” or “Don’t do that!” He would be a
grown-up man, his own master.

The more the boy thought about it, the
more determined he became to leave the old
farm and go out %o seek his fortune in the
world. He decided to speak to his father.
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“ Father,” he said “I am tired of living
around this old place. I want to go out and see
the world. Please give me some money.”

ather was very upset, but, knowing that
the boy would never appreciate home until he
had been away from it, he gave him some money
and told him he might go if he wished.

The boy was very pleased and excited, and
at once packed up his belongings and started off.

I don’t know how he felt the day he left. T
expect he was a little sorry when he kissed
Mother good-bye, and when he waved his hand
to her for the last time as he passed out of sight
of home. I am sure Mother cried when hs was
gone, and Father too.

That first night away from home must have
been rather lonely for him. Perhaps he thought
of going back, but in the morning his mind was
full again of the great future before him in
the world. Just to think of the money Father
had given him! He had never had so much in
his life before! What he would do with it when
he reached the big city !
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He reached the city and began to spend
his money. At once he made a great many
friends who were only too pleased to help him to
spend it. They gave him what seemed to be a
wonderfully happy time, although it neant doing
many things that his father had told were
wrong.

“This is real life,” said the boy; “this is what
I have always wanted. I can do just what I
like and there’s no one to stop me from any-
thing, To think that I ever lived on that old
farm 17

But one day the boy discovered that this
money was going out. He had not been paying
nmuch attention to money matters beyond spend-
ing. Now it came to him as a great shock trLat
ths money he had brought with hiin was almost
gone.

His new friends soon discovered his pdsition
and one by one they left him, until at last when
he was penniless, he found that he was friendless
too. Not ons of his gay companions was willing
10 lend him anything nor even give him food.
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The boy was now face to face with the
stern fact that food is bought, not with money,
but with labour. He began to see that if he was
to keep himself alive he would have to.go to
work. But what work could he do? The only
thing he knew anything about was farming, and
he did not know much about that.

So he went to a farmer and asked for work.
The farmer thought he was rather a useless sort
of boy, and so gave him a job of looking
after his pigs, with very low wages.

So the boy, who a few days before had been
strutting about the city like a little lord on

his Father’'s money, was now acting as a pig-
keeper on a farm. Indeed he was so hungry that
he felt he could eat even the pig’s food.

Poor boy! He had run away from home to
have a good time in the world, but he had found
at last that the world is a very cold, hard place,
and while it gives pleasures for a little whlle, it
does so at very heavy cost.

Of late he had been too busy pleasure-
seeking to think much about his home, but

!
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sitting there amongst the pigs he had plenty of
time to think now.

Home ! What a beautiful place it seemed !
What would he not give to be thereagain !
Just to see his father and mother once more !
Oh, why had he run away ! :

A great resolve entered his heart. He
would go back. His father might be angry with
him, but he would tell him he was sorry and ask
his forgiveness. He planned what he would say
to his father. It ran like this:

“Father, I have sinned against Heaven and
against you: and I don’t deserve to be called
your son any more; only make me as one of
your hired servants.”

So the boy started on his long walk back
home.

Meanwhile what was happening at home ?

Father was miserable. His boy had not
written to him once. Somehow he felt sure that
the boy would get into trouble. If so, that
might drive him home again. If only he would
come!
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Every day, and at all hours of the day,
Father would go and look up the road along
which the boy must come, should he ever return.
Day after day he was disappointed, and his heart
became very heavy.

Then one day he went again to look.
Straining his eyes he peered long and earnestly
up the road to where it went out of sight over
the hilltop.

‘Wht was that? Surely a figure moving. Y est
And strangely familiar. Could it be? Another
disappointment perhaps. No.

“I believe it is the boy,” Father murmured
to himself, straining his eyes still more. “If is!
It is! He has come at last !”

Forgetting his age, and everything else,
Father started to run, never stopping until he
had reached the boy.

“Father, I have sinned—" began the boy.

But Father scarcely heard. He was too
ovarjoyed that his boy was home again. Putting
his arms around his neck he hugged and kis-
ged him. Then he called a servant to bring some
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new clothes to cover the boy’s rags and together
‘they went back to the house, where very soon
there was great rejoicing. Father said that they
should have a big party to celebrate the happy
event.

The boy’s brother couldn’t quite understand

why all this fuss should be made over a bad
boy’s return, but Father said:

“This thy brother was dead, and is alive
again; and was lost, and is found.”

That kind father represents God. He loves
us all as His children. If we want to run away
from Him, He may allow us to do so, but He
knows that [if we do we shall have a very sad
experience.

All the time we are away from Him He will
be looking for us to come back. He loves us
with an everlasting love, and is always willing
to take us back home again. How much better,
though, not to run away at all?

AIDS TO STUDY
1, - Answer the following questions.

1. Why did one of the sons of the rich man
feel unhappy? What did he want to do?
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10.

II.

IIL

AN
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‘Why did the rich man allow him to go away ?
Why did he feel wonderfully happy for a
time ? '
How did he feel repentant of having left home ?
‘What resolution did he make ?
What was the father doing during the absence
of his son ?
How did he receive his son when he returned ?
What is the moral of the story ?
Explain with reference to the context the idea
contained in:—
“This thy brother was dead, and is alive

again; and was lost, and is found.”
Use the following in sentences of your own:—
seek one's fortune; face to face with; strain
one’s eyes; make a fuss.

Grammar.

The more the boy thought of it, the more
determined he became. Point out the principal
clause.

Note that ‘“The” is an adveb.

Learn.

While is a noun in the phrase for a little while.
Composition.

Write a letter as if coming from the Prodiga’
Son to his father, expressing his repentance.












































































































































































































































































