Laugho´s virus diary 12
Hello Wednesday ( my middle weekday ) – a sunny but fresh April day. Another homeschooling day for you. I hope you have found a nice way and rhythm to work for you.                             I know and understand completely that it´s really not so easy to do all the tasks alone – but don´t worry about mistakes, just try to give your best.
 All teachers only want to see that you are working. And the best teacher is the teacher you don´t need any more, because he or she has taught you so much that you can manage things alone.   I know that you are clever students and most of you can manage this situation pretty good.
As meanwhile usual I want to give you another story for reading and vocab training – I hope you will like it.
    

Master of All Masters
A long time ago a girl once went to the fair to offer her services as a servant. At last a funny- looking old gentleman hired her and took her home to his house. There, he told her that he had something to teach her, because in his house he had own names for many things.
He asked her: `What will you call me ?`                                                                                                                           `Master or mister, or whatever you please sir, `says the girl.                                                                                       He said: `You must call me `master of all masters`.                                                                                                      `And what would you call this?` pointing to his bed.                                                                                                    `Bed or couch, or whatever you please, sir.`                                                                                                                     `No that´s my `barnacle`.                                                                                                                                                     `And what do you call these ?` said he pointing to his pantaloons.                                                                           `Breeches or trousers, or whatever you please, sir.`                                                                                                    `You must call them `squibs and crackers ´.                                                                                                                    `And what would you call her?` pointing to the cat.                                                                                                             `Cat or kitty, or whatever you please, sir`.                                                                                                                          `You must call her `white-faced simminy`.                                                                                                                        `And this now ` showing the fire, `what would you call this?`                                                                                     `Fire or flame, or whatever you please, sir `answered the girl.                                                                                  `You must call it `hot cockalorum`, and went on pointing to the water.                                                                  ` Water or wet, or whatever you please, sir.`                                                                                                                  `No `pondalorum`is its name.                                                                                                                                           `And  what do you call all this?´ asked he , as he pointed to the house.                                                                   `House or cottage, or whatever you please, sir.`                                                                                                           `You must call it `high topper mountain`, he said.
That very night the servant girl woke her master up in fear and fright and said:
`` MASTER OF ALL MASTERS, get out of your BARNICLE and put on your SQUIBS AND CRACKERS. For WHITE-FACED SIMMINY has got a spark of HOT COCKOLARUM on its tail, and if you don´t get some PONDALORUM, HIGH TOPPER MOUNTAIN will be all on COCKALORUM!``
That´s all.



Quite funny story with strange names. If you have time and feel like doing the same , just try it out and find your own names for words and share it with some friends.  You can have a lot of fun creating very strange words. And other people may really look puzzled and amazed - what is great fun. 
I wish you all a super sunny, funny day. Try to spend a lot of time outside in this fine weather and enjoy the sun and the air – stay healthy and fit – that´s it!

                                                    Yours Lacho 
