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DOWN THE STREET THE PIPER WENT, AND THE CHILDREN FOLLOWED.
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THE UGLY DUCKLING

Mother Duck once built her nest beside the wall of a great cas- 
tie. There was a moat around the wall. It was filled with water 
in which many ducks and geese swam.

Mother Duck found it very lonesome sitting on her eggs day 
after day. She did not have many visitors. Her friends liked bet- 
ter to swim about in the moat, than to sit and chat with her.

However, she knew that she must not let her eggs grow cold, 
so she sat on them patiently, day after day. One morning she 
heard a crack, and a tiny yellow duck pushed its way out of the 
egg. Soon there was another crack—and another一 and another— 
until every egg except one had broken. This last egg was larger 
than the others.

As Mother Duck was wondering why it did not crack, old 
Grandmother Duck, who was swimming by, waddled ashore.

“How are you?” she quacked•


