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Friday, January 27, 2012

Kids time - In your own korner
Hello everyone – It is kid’s time with Auntie Lyka “In Your Korner”. I hope by now you are well settled into
your school work and you are doing your home work. This is the term for sports so I encourage you to do you
school work so by the time your sports come around you will be able to concentrate on sports. Read a book.
continued from last week

The next day she desired Marouckla to fetch
her strawberries.
“Run,’’ said she, “and fetch me strawberries
from the mountain. They must be very sweet
and ripe.’’
“But whoever heard of strawberries ripening in
the snow?’’ exclaimed Marouckla.
“Hold your tongue, worm; don’t answer me. If
I don’t have my strawberries I will kill you,’’ said
Helen.
Then the stepmother pushed Marouckla into
the yard and bolted the door. The unhappy girl
made her way toward the mountain and to the
large fire round which sat the Twelve Months.
The great January occupied the highest place.
“Men of God, may I warm myself at your fire?
The winter cold chills me,’’ said she, drawing
near.
The great January raised his head and asked:
“Why comest thou here? What dost thou seek?’’
“I am looking for strawberries,’’ said she.
“We are in the midst of winter,’’ replied January,
“strawberries do not grow in the snow.’’
“I know,’’ said the girl sadly, “but my sister
and stepmother have ordered me to bring them
strawberries. If I do not they will kill me. Pray,
good shepherds, tell me where to find them.’’
The great January arose, crossed over to the
Month opposite him, and putting the wand in
his hand, said: “Brother June, do thou take the
highest place.’’
June obeyed, and as he waved his wand over
the fire the flames leaped toward the sky. Instantly the snow melted, the earth was covered
with verdure, trees were clothed with leaves,
birds began to sing, and various flowers blossomed in the forest. It was summer. Under the
bushes masses of star-shaped flowers changed
into ripening strawberries, and instantly they
covered the glade, making it look like a sea of
blood.
“Gather them quickly, Marouckla,’’ said June.
Joyfully she thanked the Months, and having
filled her apron ran happily home.

Colouring Time

The Twelve Months

by Alexander Chodsvko - Slav Fairy Tales

Helen and her mother wondered at seeing the
strawberries, which filled the house with their
delicious fragrance.
“Wherever did you find them?’’ asked Helen
crossly.
“Right up among the mountains. Those from
under the beech trees are not bad,’’ answered
Marouckla.
Helen gave a few to her mother and ate the
rest herself. Not one did she offer to her stepsister. Being tired of strawberries, on the third day
she took a fancy for some fresh, red apples.

place.’’
September moved to the highest stone, and
waved his wand over the fire. There was a flare
of red flames, the snow disappeared, but the
fading leaves which trembled on the trees were
sent by a cold northeast wind in yellow masses
to the glade. Only a few flowers of autumn were
visible. At first Marouckla looked in vain for red
apples. Then she espied a tree which grew at a
great height, and from the branches of this hung
the bright, red fruit. September ordered her to
gather some quickly. The girl was delighted and
shook the tree. First one apple fell, then another.
“That is enough,’’ said September; “hurry
home.’’

“Run, Marouckla,’’ said she, “and fetch me
fresh, red apples from the mountain.’’

Thanking the Months she returned joyfully.
Helen and the stepmother wondered at seeing
the fruit.

“Apples in winter, sister? Why, the trees have
neither leaves nor fruit!’’

“Where did you gather them?’’ asked the stepsister.

“Idle thing, go this minute,’’ said Helen; “unless
you bring back apples we will kill you.’’

“There are more on the mountain-top,’’ answered Marouckla.

As before, the stepmother seized her roughly
and turned her out of the house. The poor girl
went weeping up the mountain, across the deep
snow, and on toward the fire round which were
the Twelve Months. Motionless they sat there,
and on the highest stone was the great January.

“Then, why did you not bring more?’’ said Helen
angrily. “You must have eaten them on your way
back, you wicked girl.’’

“Men of God, may I warm myself at your fire?
The winter cold chills me,’’ said she, drawing
near.
The great January raised his head. “Why
comest thou here? What does thou seek?’’ asked
he.
“I am come to look for red apples,’’ replied
Marouckla.
“But this is winter, and not the season for red
apples,’’ observed the great January.
“I know,’’ answered the girl, “but my sister and
stepmother sent me to fetch red apples from the
mountain. If I return without them they will kill
me.’’
Thereupon the great January arose and went
over to one of the elderly Months, to whom he
handed the wand saying:
“Brother September, do thou take the highest

QUESTION TIME

“No, dear sister, I have not even tasted them,’’
said Marouckla. “I shook the tree twice. One
apple fell each time. Some shepherds would not
allow me to shake it again, but told me to return
home.’’
“Listen, mother,’’ said Helen. “Give me my
cloak. I will fetch some more apples myself. I
shall be able to find the mountain and the tree.
The shepherds may cry `Stop!’ but I will not
leave go till I have shaken down all the apples.’’
In spite of her mother’s advice she wrapped
herself in her pelisse, put on a warm hood, and
took the road to the mountain. Snow covered
everything. Helen lost herself and wandered
hither and thither. After a while she saw a
light above her, and, following in its direction,
reached the mountain-top.
There was the flaming fire, the twelve blocks of
stone, and the Twelve Months. At first she was
frightened and hesitated - then she came nearer
and warmed her hands. She did not ask permission, nor did she speak one polite word.

Maze-

help Johnny find his way to school.

THE FIRST CHILD TO SEND IN THE CORRECTCT ANSWER
WINS A GIFT.
Question: Name the world’s known poisonous
bird.

Pre-School Corner
Hello to you my preschool friends. This week well look
at Matching. MATCH THE TREES WITH THEIR SHADOWS. I
hope you are having fun.

Palindromes Riddles
A palindrome is a word, phrase, verse, or sentence
that reads the same backward or forward.

See you next week right here

In Your Own Korner.
Where we will have fun
Kids write your stories, tell us about yourselves. Email or post - Write to Aunty
Lyka, at P.O. Box 306, Davy Hill, or send
email to: kidstime@themontserratreporter.com

1. What word, when written in capital letters,
is the same forwards, backwards and upside down?
2. Pronounced as one letter but written with three, only
two different letters are used to make me.
I’m double, I’m single I’m black, blue, and gray.
I’m read from both ends and the same either way.
3. What word becomes a palindrome when viewed upside
down and backwards?

