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In "Ethel Morton's Enterprise," Mabell S. C. Smith crafts a compelling narrative that chronicles the adventures of a spirited young girl who embarks on a transformative journey of self-discovery and resilience. The book, set against the backdrop of early 20th-century America, employs a richly descriptive style that evokes vivid imagery and emotional depth, reflecting the societal norms and aspirations of its time. As Ethel navigates challenges, her character embodies the themes of empowerment and independence, resonating with the burgeoning feminist ideals of the era, providing an insightful commentary on the role of women in both their personal and societal spheres. Mabell S. C. Smith, an author with a keen interest in youth literature, draws from her own experiences and the prevailing cultural narratives of her time. Her background, which intertwines elements of social reform and education, provides a crucial lens through which she portrays the trials faced by young women in the transition from childhood to adulthood. Smith's commitment to addressing the complexities of girlhood and her passion for enriching children'Äôs literature are deeply reflected in her narrative style and character development. This enchanting tale is highly recommended for readers of all ages, particularly those seeking to explore narratives that champion the resilience and agency of young women. "Ethel Morton's Enterprise" not only entertains but also invites critical reflection on societal expectations, making it a timeless classic that continues to inspire contemporary discussions about gender and empowerment.
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In "The Outdoor Girls at Foaming Falls," Edward Stratemeyer crafts an engaging adventure novel aimed at young readers, rich with themes of friendship, resourcefulness, and the beauty of nature. Set against the vibrant backdrop of the great outdoors, the narrative follows a spirited group of girls as they embark on an exciting quest, encountering both the challenges and joys of their summer escapades. Stratemeyer's writing style is accessible yet vivid, effectively immersing readers in the picturesque setting while instilling a sense of adventure and camaraderie among the characters. This work is part of the broader Outdoor Girls series, reflecting the burgeoning genre of girls' adventure literature in the early 20th century, which sought to empower young female readers through tales of independence and exploration. Edward Stratemeyer, a prolific figure in children's literature, created this engaging story as part of his vision to provide wholesome entertainment that promotes positive values. Influenced by his own experiences of outdoor exploration and a keen understanding of his audience, Stratemeyer aimed to create relatable heroines who could navigate the complexities of their growing world. His commitment to delivering accessible narratives for young readers has significantly shaped American juvenile literature, introducing compelling characters who inspire confidence and adventure. I highly recommend "The Outdoor Girls at Foaming Falls" to readers of all ages who appreciate narratives that celebrate friendship and nature. It serves as a delightful introduction to the series, perfect for young adventurers eager to explore the themes of resilience and discovery. Stratemeyer's narrative not only captivates the imagination but also encourages a deeper appreciation for the outdoors, making it a timeless addition to the libraries of both children and nostalgic adults.
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In "The Happy Adventurers," Lydia Miller Middleton crafts an enchanting tale that joyfully traverses the realms of friendship, courage, and exploration. Set against a backdrop of vibrant landscapes and whimsical challenges, Middleton employs a lyrical narrative style that weaves humor and introspection into the spirited adventures of her characters. The book is exquisitely illustrated with period-appropriate sketches, echoing the style of children's literature from the late 19th century, while also infusing modern sensibilities that appeal to contemporary readers. The narrative not only entertains but hints at deeper themes of resilience and the pursuit of happiness amidst life's unpredictable journey. Lydia Miller Middleton, a dedicated educator and passionate advocate for children's literature, draws upon her own childhood experiences of adventure and discovery to breathe life into her writing. Her academic background in literature, combined with her love for storytelling, informs her ability to capture the imagination of young readers. Middleton'Äôs understanding of the importance of fostering a love for reading in children inspires her to create works that encourage exploration and critical thinking. "The Happy Adventurers" is highly recommended for parents and educators alike, serving as an excellent resource for sparking discussions about friendship and bravery in young minds. Its charm and insightful narrative make it a delightful addition to any child'Äôs bookshelf, inviting readers of all ages to embark on their own adventures.
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Walter Crane's "A Floral Fantasy in an Old English Garden" is a captivating blend of artistry and literary exploration that delights in the intricate relationship between nature and imagination. Set against the backdrop of an English garden, Crane's vivid illustrations and lyrical prose weave together elements of fairy tales and naturalism, evoking a sense of wonder and nostalgia. The book stands as a testament to the Pre-Raphaelite movement's influence, characterized by rich detail and the celebration of the fantastical, as Crane paints a world where flora and fantasy coexist harmoniously. Walter Crane, a prominent figure in the Arts and Crafts movement, was deeply influenced by his upbringing in a creative household and his exposure to various artistic mediums. His passion for storytelling through visual arts led him to experiment with integrating illustrations and text, ultimately culminating in this enchanting work. Crane'Äôs fascination with nature and folklore, coupled with his desire to inspire a love for the environment in children and adults alike, undeniably shaped the thematic depth of this collection. Readers who appreciate beautifully illustrated literature and the whimsical interplay between fantasy and reality will find "A Floral Fantasy in an Old English Garden" to be an exceptional choice. Crane's evocative imagery and exquisite prose offer an immersive experience, inviting readers to lose themselves in the magic of an English garden while igniting a sense of curiosity and appreciation for the natural world.

Buy now and read (Advertising)




[image: The cover of the recommended book]


Flower Children: The Little Cousins of the Field and Garden



Gordon, Elizabeth

4064066202583

1525

Buy now and read (Advertising)

In "Flower Children: The Little Cousins of the Field and Garden," Elizabeth Gordon presents a captivating exploration of the enchanting world of wildflowers and garden blooms, seamlessly intertwining vivid illustrations with engaging prose. This early 20th-century work reflects the burgeoning interest in nature education and the importance of cultivating a connection with the natural environment. Gordon employs a lyrical, almost poetic style, enhancing each floral portrait with whimsical narratives that bring the flowers to life, inviting readers'Äîespecially children'Äîto see these bloom-laden wonders not only as components of nature but as characters with stories to tell. Elizabeth Gordon, a prominent figure in children's literature, was known for her fervent advocacy of nature study and its significance in child development. Her background in horticulture and early childhood education informed her desire to instill an appreciation for the natural world in young readers. Gordon believed that fostering an early interest in botany was essential'Äînot only for nurturing curiosity but for encouraging responsible stewardship of the environment. "Flower Children" is highly recommended for parents, educators, and all who seek to inspire the next generation with a love of nature. Its blend of art, narrative, and education makes it a timeless resource for introducing children to the magical diversity of flowers, fostering both joy and knowledge.

Buy now and read (Advertising)





Clara Doty Bates


On the Tree Top



[image: ]


    Published by Good Press, 2022




goodpress@okpublishing.info



    EAN 4064066211035
  







THE GOLD-SPINNER.




	
	
	



	
THE GOLD-SPINNER.


A miller had a daughter,

And lovely, too, she was;

Her step was light, her smile was bright,

Her eyes were gray as glass.

(So Chaucer loved to write of eyes

In which that nameless azure lies

So like shoal-water in its hue,

Though all too crystal clear for blue.)

As you would suppose, the miller

Was very proud of her,

And would never fail to tell some tale

As to what her graces were.

On the powdery air of his own mill

Floated the whispers of her skill;

At the village inn the loungers knew

All that the pretty girl could do.
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Oft in his braggart way

This foolish tale he told,

That his daughter could spin from bits of straw

Continuous threads of gold!

So boastful had he grown, forsooth,

That he cared but little for the truth:

But since this was a curious thing

It came to the knowledge of the king.

He thought it an old wife’s fable,

But senseless stuff at best;

Yet, as he had greed, he cried, “Indeed!

I will put her powers to test.”

With a wave of his hand, he further said

That to-morrow morning the clever maid

Should come to the castle, and he would see

What truth in the story there might be.
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Next day, with a trembling step,

She reached the palace door,

And was shown into a chamber, where

Was straw upon the floor.

They brought her a chair and a spinning-wheel,

A little can of oil, and a reel;

And said that unless the work was done—

All of the straw into the gold-thread spun—

By the time that the sun was an hour high

Next morning, she would have to die.












	
	



	
Down sat she in despair,

Her tears falling like rain:

She had never spun a thread in her life,

Nor ever reeled a skein!

Hark! the door creaked, and through a chink,

With droll wise smile and funny wink,

In stepped a little quaint old man,

All humped, and crooked, and browned with tan.

She looked in fear and amaze

To see what he would do;

He said, “Little maid, what will you give

If I’ll spin the straw for you?”

Ah, me, few gifts she had in store—

A trinket or two, and nothing more!

A necklace from her throat so slim

She took, and timidly offered him.

’Twas enough, it seemed; for he sat

At the wheel in front of her,

And turned it three times round and round,

Whirr, and whirr-rr, and whirr-rr-rr—

One of the bobbins was full; and then,

Whirr, and whirr-rr, and whirr-rr-rr again,
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Until all the straw that had been spread

Had been deftly spun into golden thread.
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At sunrise came the king

To the chamber, and, behold,

Instead of the ugly heaps of straw

Were bobbins full of gold!







	
	
This made him greedier than before;

And he led the maiden out at the door

Into a new room, where she saw

Still larger and larger heaps of straw,

A chair to sit in, a spinning-wheel,

A little can of oil, and a reel;

And he said that straw, too, must be spun

To gold before the next day’s sun

Was an hour high in the morning sky,

And if ’twas not done, she must die.
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Down sank she in despair,

Her tears falling like rain;

She could not spin a single thread,

She could not reel a skein.

But the door swung back, and through the chink,

With the same droll smile and merry wink,

The dwarf peered, saying, “What will you do

If I’ll spin the straw once more for you?”

“Ah me, I can give not a single thing,”

She cried, “except my finger-ring.”

He took the slender toy,

And slipped it over his thumb;

Then down he sat and whirled the wheel,

Hum, and hum-m, and hum-m-m;

Round and round with a droning sound,

Many a yellow spool he wound,

Many a glistening skein he reeled;

And still, like bees in a clover-field,

The wheel went hum, and hum-m and hum-m-m.

Next morning the king came,

Almost before sunrise,

To the chamber where the maiden was,

And could scarce believe his eyes

To see the straw, to the smallest shreds,

Made into shining amber threads.

And he cried, “When once more I have tried

Your skill like this, you shall be my bride;
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ForImight search through all my life

Norfind elsewhere so rich a wife.”

Then he led her by the hand

Through still another door,

To a room filled twice as full of straw

As either had been before.

There stood the chair and the spinning-wheel,

And there the can of oil and the reel;

And as he gently shut her in

He whispered, “Spin, little maiden, spin.”


	



	



	









	
Again she wept, and again

Did the little dwarf appear;

“What will you give this time,” he asked,

“If I spin for you, my dear?”

Alas—poor little maid—alas!

Out of her eyes as gray as glass

Faster and faster tears did fall,

As she moaned, “I’ve nothing to give at all.”

Ah, wicked indeed he looked;

But while she sighed, he smiled!

“Promise, when you are queen,” he said,

“To give me your first-born child!”

Little she tho’t what that might mean,

Or if ever in truth she should be queen

Anything, so that the work was done—

Anything, so that the gold was spun!

She promised all that he chose to ask;

And blithely he began the task.

Round went the wheel, and round,

Whiz, and whiz-z, and whiz-z-z!

So swift that the thread at the spindle point

Flew off with buzz and hiss.
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She dozed—so tired her eyelids were—

To the endless whirr, and whirr, and whirr;

Though not even sleep could overcome

The wheel’s revolving hum, hum, hum!

When at last she woke the room was clean,

Not a broken bit of straw was seen;

But in huge high heaps were piled and rolled

Great spools of gold—nothing but gold!

It was just at the earliest peep of dawn,

And she was alone—the dwarf was gone.
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It was indeed a marvellous thing

For a miller’s daughter to wed a king;

But never was royal lady seen

More fair and sweet than this young queen.

The spinning dwarf she quite forgot

In the ease and pleasure of her lot;

And not until her first-born child

Into her face had looked and smiled

Did she remember the promise made;

Then her heart grew sick, her soul afraid.













	
One day her chamber door

Pushed open just a chink,

And she saw the well-known crooked dwarf,

His wise smile and his blink.

He claimed at once the promised child;

But she gave a cry so sad and wild

That even his heart was touched to hear;

And, after a little, drawing near,

He whispered and said: “You pledged

The baby, and I came;

But if in three days you can learn

By foul or fair my name—

By foul or fair, by wile or snare,

You can its syllables declare,

Then is the child yours—only then—

And me you shall never see again!”
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He vanished from her sight,

And she called her pages in;

She sent one this way, and one that;

She called her kith and kin,

Bade one go here, and one go there,

Despatched them thither, everywhere—

That from each quarter each might bring

The oddest names he could to the king.
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Next morning the dwarf appeared,

And the queen began to say,

“Caspar,” “Balthassar,” “Melchoir”—

But the dwarf cried out, “Nay, nay!”

Shaking his little crooked frame,

“That’s not my name, that’s not my name!”
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The second day ’twas the same;

But the third a messenger

Came in from the mountains to the queen,

And told this tale to her:

That, riding under the forest boughs,

He came to a tiny, curious house;

Before it a feeble fire burned wan,

And about the fire was a little man;

In and out the brands among,

Dancing upon one leg, he sung:

“To-day I’ll stew, and then I’ll bake,

To-morrow I shall the queen’s child take;

How fine that none is the secret in,

That my name is Rumpelstiltskin!”
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The queen was overjoyed,

And when, due time next day,

The dwarf returned for the final word,

She made great haste to say:

“Is it Conrade?” “No,”—he shook his head.

“Is it Hans? or Hal?” Still “No,” he said.

“Is it Rumpelstiltskin?” then she cried.

“A witch has told you,” he replied,

And shrieked and stamped his foot so hard

That the very marble floor was jarred;

And his leg broke off above the knee,

And he hopped off, howling terribly.










	
He vanished then and there,

And never more was seen!

This much was in his dreadful name—

It saved her child to the queen.

And the little lady grew to be

So very sweet, so fair to see,

That none could her loveliness surpass;

And her eyes—they were as gray as glass!
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A FISH STORY.




	
	
	



	
	
Sir Arthur, the sinner,

Ate twelve fish for dinner,

And you may believe it’s just as I say!

For if you but knew it,

’Twas I saw him do it,

And just as it happened, sir, this was the way:

One day this tall fish

Swallowed this small fish

(He had just eaten a smaller one still);

Up came this queer one

And gobbled that ’ere one—

Didn’t he show the most magical skill?

Then came this other

And chewed up his brother,
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