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Classical Picture Books Affecting Three Generations
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Because of my busy job, Christmas was a longing festival. On every Christmas , | would stay with my family.
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It was just before Christmas in 1900, | left my house in North London to dine with some friends. | shutted the
door and started off.
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When | walked along, there was a heavy fog, and | had great difficulty in finding that restaurant.
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| walked a few minutes, then | went to a small road. There were some trees and grass on roadside. | kept
moving forwards.
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| tried to find out the road ahead. Suddenly | heard a man’s voice.
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After a while, the heavy fog thinned gradually, | saw a man’s figure before me.The figure walked towards me
slowly.
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“Are you Dr. Morton?” The figure spoke to me. | was surprised all of a sudden, but | nodded gentlely.
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| didn't know why, | felt the man was kind. He added, ” This is the house you want to go.” He pointed to the
opposite.
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I said, “It's very good of you, | am not going there, | am going to a restaurant.” | rembered that | couldn't see
his face at all.
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"l beg you, Dr. Morton, please go with me.” The man was very anxious and bowed to me. “Ok!"” | took off
my hat and bowed to him.
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When | walked to the gate of the house, | saw a big house.
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| came to the gate to press the door bell. After a while, | heard a voice coming to me from the fog. “Tell Basil I'm

Flo."
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Before | could reply, the door was opened by a young man.
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| asked him, “hello, | am Dr. Morton, do you know who is Flo?” The young man did not answer. But | could
feel that he was terribly excited.
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