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NOTE: The author used mostly one-syllable words. 

Longer words were used sometimes 

but hyphenated to help the child pronounce them.
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​​Chapter 1 - Smiles & Tears
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11-year-old Rhoda looked down but blew upward to get the hair out of her eyes.

“Mummy,” she said while scrubbing the cobblestones in the courtyard of their house, “I wish papa was still here so he could make some house traps for us. I hear them in the loft every night.”

“You mean mouse traps, dear,” her mother corrected.

“Yeah, that’s what I mean.”

“I have some small baskets. I will prop them open with a small stick and put some cheese inside to trap them,” her mother said. “Now, as soon as you are done with the floor, I need you to do some clothes washing.”

Rhoda stood up, then stooped to pick up her pail of now dirty water. “Of course, Mummy. Who could wash something that is not close?  They’d have to have awfully long arms to do far-away washing.”

“Tee-hee.”

“You know what I mean, Rhoda. Now I am going to the market to sell a few pears.  Before you say it, I am not going to sell bears. When I get home, I expect the clothes to be washed and hanging on their hooks.”

Martha left out the gate and headed toward the market. Half way up the street she tripped on a stone that had worked its way up out of the ground. She fell and hoped no one had seen her. 

When she stood she saw she had torn her long tunic. There was a bench beside the street. She went to it, sat, and put her head in her hands.

“What’s wrong, Martha?”

Martha looked up just in time to watch a neigh-bor sit on the bench beside her.

“Oh, nothing,” Martha said, sniffing and blowing her nose on the bottom of her tunic.

“Yes. there is, and it isn’t just because you tripped,” the neigh-bor said.

“You saw that?  I was hoping no one had.”

“Now, out with it. Why are you crying?”

Martha looked into the eyes of her neigh-bor. “My husband’s dead, I just tore my tunic, and I don’t have enough money to buy food for tonight’s meal.”

“Oh, my poor, poor Martha,” the neigh-bor said, putting her arm around her and laying Martha’s head on her shoulder.  “Shhh.”

The tears began again. Martha stood up facing her neigh-bor and raised her hands toward the sky. “What am I suppose to do? Just what?”

“I don’t know how you have sur-vived this long, Martha.”

“I sell pears off my tree, but that isn’t enough. I have a chicken and sell the eggs. That isn’t enough either.”
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