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An Extract from
Johnny Chuck Sleeps All Winter by Thornton. W. Burgess

Peter Rabbit was bothered. He was bothered in his mind and
when Peter is bothered in his mind, he loses his appetite. He had
been up in the old orchard and had stopped at Johnny Chuck’s
for a bit of gossip. As he sat there talking, it suddenly came over
him that Johnny was looking unusually fat. He said so. Johnny
yawned in a very sleepy way as he replied, “I have to get fat
in order to sleep comfortably all winter. I've got to get fatter
than T am now before I turn in.” With that, Johnny Chuck fell
to eating as if his sides were falling in instead of threatening to
burst. Peter could get no more from him.

He went home to think it over and the more he thought, the
more troubled he became. How could anybody sleep all winter?
And what good did just getting fat do? Johnny Chuck couldn’t
eat his own fat so what was the use of it? “Must be to keep him
warm,” thought Peter. But why wasn't a good thick coat of fur
just as good or even better? He didn't have any trouble keeping
warm. Neither did Billy Mink or Little Joe Otter or Reddy Fox.
No, it couldn’t be that Johnny Chuck put on all that fat just to
keep warm. Besides, he would spend the winter way down deep
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An Extract from
The Winter Spirit and His Visitor by Cornelius Mathews

An old man was sitting alone in his lodge by the side of a
frozen stream; his fire was almost out. He appeared very old and
very desolate. His locks were white with age and he trembled in
every joint. Day after day passed with loneliness and he heard
nothing but the sounds of the wind and the new-fallen snow.

One day, as his fire was dying, a handsome young man
approached and entered his dwelling. His cheeks were red,
his eyes sparkled with Life and a smile played upon his lips.
He walked with a light and quick step. His forehead carried
a wreath of sweet grass in place of a helmet and he carried a
bunch of flowers in his hand.

“Ah! My son,” said the old man, “I am happy to see you. Come
in. Come, tell me of your adventures and what strange lands
you have been to see.”

He then drew from his sack a curious antique pipe which he
handed to his guest.

“I blow my breath,” said the old man, “and the streams stand
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burst. Peter could get no more from him.

He went home to think it over and the more he thought, the
more troubled he became. How could anybody sleep all winter?
And what good did just getting fat do? Johnny Chuck couldn’t
eat his own fat so what was the use of it? “Must be to keep him
warm,” thought Peter. But why wasn't a good thick coat of fur
just as good or even better? He didn't have any trouble keeping
warm. Neither did Billy Mink or Little Joe Otter or Reddy Fox.
No, it couldn’t be that Johnny Chuck put on all that fat just to
keep warm. Besides, he would spend the winter way down deep
in the ground and there was no excuse for being cold there.

“I couldn’t sleep all winter if I wanted to, and I wouldn’t if T
could, for there is too much fun to miss,” muttered Peter, as he
started towards the Smiling Pond in search of Grandfather Frog.

He found him sitting on his big lily-pad, but somehow
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a wreath of sweet grass in place of a helmet and he carried a
bunch of flowers in his hand.

“Ah! My son,” said the old man, “I am happy to see you. Come
in. Come, tell me of your adventures and what strange lands
you have been to see.”

He then drew from his sack a curious antique pipe which he
handed to his guest.

“I blow my breath,” said the old man, “and the streams stand
still. The water becomes stiff and hard as clear stone.”

“I breathe,” said the young man, “and flowers spring up all over
the plains.”

“I shake my locks,” retorted the old man, “and snow covers the
land. The leaves fall from the trees at my command and my
breath blows them away.
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The birds rise from the water and fly to a distant land. The
animals hide themselves from the glance of my eye and the very
ground where I walk becomes as hard as flint."
carrot | cloudy | cold | cos
“I shake my ringlets,” rejoined the young man, "and warm Y Y
showers of soft rain fall upon the earth. The plants Lift up their
heads out of the ground like the eyes of children glistening with dismal | foggy | clear | frosty
delight. My voice recalls the birds. The warmth of my breath
unlocks the streams. Music fills the groves wherever I walk and dark |[glittery| grey | harsh
all nature welcomes my approach.”
often | below | silver | almost
angrily | sad n | stron
1. Where was the old man sitting?
cruelly | gently | away | gladly
2. 'He appeared very old and very desolate.’ above | once | play | write | draw | never | bare | —
What do you think the word desolate means?
fluffu | above | veru | throw | there |alwaus| borina o
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