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Joyce of Westerfloyce

This first section contains the entire text of the story.

Suggestions for Parents and Teachers for Enjoying the Ebook Edition

This section provides ideas and activities that can be used in conjunction with the reading of the story.  All the ideas are appropriate for use with this electronic edition of Joyce of Westerfloyce and most can be adapted for use with any children’s book, either electronic or in traditional paper form.

Discussion Questions & Reading Comprehension Questions

This section contains a mix of different types of questions.  Some are factual recall questions to test reading comprehension.  Some questions stimulate imagination by asking children to speculate about aspects of the story or characters that are not explicitly stated in the text.  Some are thematic questions which allow children to process the meaning and lessons of the story and apply them to their own lives.

Expanding Children's Vocabularies

This section explains the author’s approach to helping children expand their vocabularies through reading, specifically through choice of reading material that doesn’t talk down to them, but instead introduces them to new words used in natural context in a story.

Vocabulary List

This section lists 28 words which young readers will encounter in the story, words with which they may not be familiar.  Simple definitions of the words are also provided.

About The Author

This page includes information about Matthew W. Grant’s other writing projects as well as his website and author contact e-mail address.

Once in a particular section, you can easily return to this annotated Table of Contents by clicking the section title.
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Once upon a time

In a village called Westerfloyce

There lived a tiny little girl

With a tiny little voice
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She had a dainty blue dress

Which she wore by choice

She was always quite happy

So she earned the name of Joyce
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Her skin was so soft

Her disposition calm and fair

Pretty pink ribbons

Adorned her long, golden hair
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They assumed she had

Not a single vice

Made entirely of sugar

Sweetness and spice
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Always a kind word

And good manners galore

As well behaved as a mini-princess

But even more
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She remembered to wash her hands

Each day before she ate

When the meal was done

She'd rinse her own little plate
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She helped her Mama

With household chores

And helped her Papa

In the out of doors
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Her elbow never dared

To rest on the table

Each night she made sure

The horses were safe in the stable
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She wished the birds well

When for the winter they flew south

Whenever she yawned or coughed

She automatically covered her mouth
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As little children went

She stood out among the rest

The other children were jealous

Everyone liked Joyce best
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Sometimes they even admitted

If only they could have had a choice

They might choose to be

The tiny little girl with the tiny little voice
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There was feisty Ricki Lee

Who was actually the girl next door

"You have a boy's name," the children teased

So Ricki knocked them to the floor
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There was big old Rufus

Who lived across the stream

Whose smell was so hideous

It made the other children scream
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Joyce skipped around happily

As her playmates faced rejection

The world seemed to bow at her feet

She was an example of living perfection
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But little did they know

About the secret she kept

Sometimes at night

She sat up and wept
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What a sad sight

This beautiful creature with a tear in her eye

"How I wish to be normal,"

She'd wail and cry
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"I wish I could swallow quietly

I really, truly do

But when I burp

It can be heard from here to Timbuktu!"
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She hid in the barn

After everyone went to bed

Picked up her cup of milk

And drank it with dread
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Quick as a lightning bug

She let out a boom

The mice hid their heads

While the sound shook the room
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What a problem to have

As you can see

Joyce wondered if they'd still like her

If they knew the real she
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Joyce faced a dilemma

Oh, what a horrid choice

To give up your title as

The tiny little girl with the tiny little voice
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She thought and she thought

About what she might do

Decided she must just be herself

People can only like you if they know the real you
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The villagers would probably make fun of her

Calling her a tiny little twerp

Identifying her by the sounds she made

The girl with the mighty big burp
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She put it off as long as possible

Until she could take it no more

Then she marched through the village

Burped and belched and let out a roar
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"The sky is falling,"

Yelled the blacksmith's wife

The cooper ducked behind a barrel saying,

"I've never heard such a racket in all my life."
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Hissing came from the baker’s kitchen

As the quiche went flat in the oven

What a way to ruin

A perfect baker's dozen
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A shingle or two slipped from the steeple's roof

Shaken loose by the terrible force

A knight in shining armor

Tumbled from his well groomed horse
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Up in the castle

Overlooking the village

Bowls and jugs tumbled over

Creating such royal spillage
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When things finally calmed down

And they had time to wonder

Where the sound originated

Which had thrown everything asunder
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The archer had a suggestion

That it was all a heavenly blunder

Perhaps the skies had provided

An overzealous rumble of thunder
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Joyce jumped to her feet

And with her face turning red

"That sound came from me,"

Almost proudly, she said
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"What absolute nonsense,"

The carpenter laughed

"You silly little girl," said the fisherman

As he returned to his raft

––––––––
[image: ]


"You should be thankful and happy

You ought to rejoice

That a noise like that

Doesn't come from a tiny little girl with a tiny little voice."
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They all returned to their work

And paid her no attention

When they talked about what happened

Joyce didn't even get a mention
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She pouted and said,

"How could this be?

No one believes 

It was really me."
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"I'll show them," she vowed,

"Not to question me

I'll drink a cup of water

And then they’ll see."
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She dipped her tin cup

Filled it to the brim

Raised it to her lips

And drank from the rim
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Joyce gulped down the water

It trickled upon her face

One lonely drop

Splattered her shoelace
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She swallowed some extra air

Changed her smile to a frown

And let out a belch

That was heard the whole world around
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Several people hurried to block their ears

"No, not again," the rest of them cried

When they saw all their cracked eggs

Three of the farmer's chickens fainted and died
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The candle maker's daughter went crazy

And had to promptly be slapped

On the old mill by the river

The water wheel snapped
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Some villagers began to whisper

"Only a dragon could cause such commotion."

The butcher thought aloud

"Perhaps a giant fish in the ocean."
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"Maybe a mountain goat's mother,"

Was the preacher's selection

"More likely a wild wolf's brother,"

Answered the teacher with a minor correction
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The mayor demanded to know

As everyone gathered in the village square

"Who has an explanation

What is going on here?"
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Joyce stood up and bravely declared,

"Really, it was just me."

To which all the townspeople

Replied with a giggle, "Hee, hee, hee."
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Nobody believed a word that she said

"Hear ye, hear ye," called the town crier

"The tiny little girl with the tiny little voice

Is nothing but a great big liar!"
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Joyce ran fast away

She was not used to such ridicule

In her rapid haste

She ran right into a mule

––––––––
[image: ]


She went so quickly

That her poor Mama and Papa could not catch her

As a last resort

They sent a lazy dog to go fetch her

––––––––
[image: ]


The dog was too slow

And easily eluded

Into the forest Joyce wandered

So dark and secluded
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Joyce sat down on a log

And wondered how she got into this mess

She didn't even care

That mud splattered the bottom of her dress
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Hurrying to their homes

Woodland creatures scampered about

Joyce was lost in the woods

Of this, there was no doubt.

––––––––
[image: ]


Joyce cringed as she looked up

And saw a bat fly through the trees

She was ever so startled

When a frog hopped on her knees
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"Oh, Mr. Frog," she began,

"What should I do?

When I drink milk or water

I end up sounding like you!"
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The frog puffed his throat

And responded, "Redeep - redeep."

He looked at her with sad bulging eyes

And they both drifted off to sleep
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It soon was morning

Joyce awoke, stretched, and yawned

She was so glad to see

That a new day had dawned
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She started back on the trail

And came upon a clearing

There stood a tall man with cages

Filled with animals so endearing
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Preparing a spot for her

He beckoned her
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