Read the following poem:

HomeThey Brought Her Warrior Dead

Homethey brought her warrior dead
Shenor swooned, nor uttered acry:
All her maidens, watching, said,
‘Shemust weep or shewill di€'.

Thenthey praised him, soft and low.
Called himworthy to beloved,
Truest friend and noblest foe;

Yet she neither spoke nor moved.

Stoleamaiden from her place,
Lightly to thewarrior stepped,
Took theface-cloth fromtheface;
Yet she neither moved nor wept.

Roseanurseof ninety year:
Set hischild upon her I(g?‘
Likesummer tempest ag¥rie her tears

‘Sweet my child, | livefor thee'.
-Alfred Lord Tennyson

\ Glossary
warrior(n): asoldier good at fighting
swooned(v): became unconscious
gole(v): moved slently
fog(n): enemy
tempest(n): stormintheocean
I.  Answer thefollowing questions: HI:I]'.IE "

1. Howdoyouthink thewarrior lost hislife?

2. What wasunnatural withthewarrior’swife?

3.  What did the maidensdo to make her cry?

4. Why didthey want her tocry?

5. Who succeeded in making thewoman cry?

6. Look at theword order inthetitle. Normally we say “They brought her dead warrior home.”
Why do you think the poet changed theword order? Isit beautiful ? Discuss. Find other lines
with asimilar order in the poem.
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Here is a list of India’s neighbouring countries. Collect the information
about the heads mentioned below in the table. After collecting thisinforma-
tion display it in “Our Reading Corner” (ORC).

Famous Famous Famous Famous
Country cricketer/

leader dance food

Sportsperson
Nepal
Srilanka
Pakistan x>
Bangladesh v<>(<’
. Q¢
China RS
Afghanistan \Q‘z‘
Bhutan v
&

. C.Reading

Read the following story:

TheMagicof Silk

Thisisastory from China. A long, long time ago, therelived an old woman in ahut
intheforest. Her husband had been killed by atiger someyearsago. Shewasold and weak.
Lifewasdifficult for her and her daughter, Siew Mei.

Siew Mei did all the cooking and cleaning herself. She also looked after the
silkwormsin their garden. The worms gave them fine thread to make beautiful silk. Siew
Mei sold the silk to travellersin the village market. In thisway, she got enough money to
buy food and other things.

H?SHH& B

Oneday as Siew Mei wasreturning home, it started to rain heavily. It was getting
dark, too. Siew Mei ran into thefirst hut she saw. The door was open and there wasno one
inside.

“Isanybody in?” shecalled loudly, again and again. But therewasno reply.

Siew Mei looked around the hut. Thefloor wasvery dirty. Bowlsand potswere |l eft
unwashed. Siew Mei swept thefloor and washed all the bowlsand pots.
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