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Lesson 6 

1. Longfellow has many famous poems, but one of the most famous is called “Paul Revere’s Ride.” Read 
it below.  

2. Do you remember that Paul Revere is one of the men who rode to warn the American minute men 
that the British troops were planning on attacking? Two lanterns were hung in a church tower to let 

everyone know the movements of the British troops. 

Vocabulary 

1. Here are some words from the poem that you might not know:  

 belfry: the bell tower of a church 

 moorings: the things that anchor a boat or tie it to shore 

 somber: having or conveying a feeling of sadness or seriousness 

 impetuous: acting quickly without thinking 

 gilded weathercock: a weathervane covered in gold 

 spectral: ghost-like  

 aghast: filled with shock or horror 

2. Copy all of the words and either write or draw their definitions. 

 

The Landlord's Tale (Paul Revere's Ride) 

Listen, my children, and you shall hear 

Of the midnight ride of Paul Revere, 

On the eighteenth of April, in Seventy-five; 

Hardly a man is now alive 

Who remembers that famous day and year. 

 

He said to his friend, "If the British march 

By land or sea from the town to-night, 

Hang a lantern aloft in the belfry arch 

Of the North Church tower as a signal light, -- 

One, if by land, and two, if by sea; 

And I on the opposite shore will be, 

Ready to ride and spread the alarm 

Through every Middlesex village and farm, 

For the country folk to be up and to arm." 

 

[WHOLE POEM IS INCLUDED IN THE BOOK] 

… 

Lesson 71 

1. Finish chapter 13. 

2. Who was the robber?  (Answers) 
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Chapter 13. Part II.  THE ROBBER AND THE BURGLAR 

But Father’s latchkey was in the door, and it was too late. 

 

Father came in quickly, purring with the cold, and began to say, ’It’s all right, Foulkes, I’ve got ’ And then 
he stopped short and stared at us.  Then he said, in the voice we all hate, ‘Children, what is the meaning of 

all this?’ And for a minute nobody spoke. 

 

Then my Father said, ‘Foulkes, I must really apologize for these very naughty ’ And then our robber rubbed 
his hands and laughed, and cried out: ‘You’re mistaken, my dear sir, I’m not Foulkes; I’m a robber, captured 

by these young people in the most gallant manner.  “Hands up, surrender, or I fire,” and all the rest of it.  

My word, Bastable, but you’ve got some kids worth having!  I wish my Denny had their pluck.’ 

 

Then we began to understand, and it was like being knocked down, it was so sudden.  And our robber told 

us he wasn’t a robber after all.  He was only an old college friend of my Father’s, and he had come after 

dinner, when Father was just trying to mend the lock H. O. had broken, to ask Father to get him a letter to 
a doctor about his little boy Denny, who was ill.  And Father had gone over the Heath to Vanbrugh Park to 

see some rich people he knows and get the letter.  And he had left Mr Foulkes to wait till he came back, 

because it was important to know at once whether Father could get the letter, and if he couldn’t Mr Foulkes 

would have had to try some one else directly. 

 

We were dumb with amazement. 

 

Our robber told my Father about the other burglar, and said he was sorry he’d let him escape, but my Father 
said, ‘Oh, it’s all right: poor beggar; if he really had kids at home: you never can tell forgive us our debts, 

don’t you know; but tell me about the first business. It must have been moderately entertaining.’ 

 

Then our robber told my Father how I had rushed into the room with a pistol, crying out… but you know 
all about that.  And he laid it on so thick and fat about plucky young-uns, and chips of old blocks, and things 

like that, that I felt I was purple with shame, even under the blanket.  So I swallowed that thing that tries to 

prevent you speaking when you ought to, and I said, ’Look here, Father, I didn’t really think there was any 
one in the study.  We thought it was a cat at first, and then I thought there was no one there, and I was just 

larking.  And when I said surrender and all that, it was just the game, don’t you know?’ 

 

Then our robber said, ‘Yes, old chap; but when you found there really was someone there, you dropped the 

pistol and bunked, didn’t you, eh?’ 

 

[WHOLE CHATPER IS INCLUDED – ALL READINGS ARE INCLUDED] 


