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About the Author

* Robert Louis Stevenson was born in Edinburgh, Scotland. He was
éflei sick as a child and spent ma/ny days reading at home because he
¢ouldn’t attend classes. His work was to be interrupted by illness all
Els life.
" He entered the University when he was seventeen. His parents
%dmught he would be a civil engmeer like his father, who followed the
ﬁlmly profession of hghthouse engineer. Stevenson did study some law,

Elt was soon drawn to travel by his love for the sea and open air.

" Stevenson used his experiences in his books. He traveled widely__

-

o England, France, Switzerland, across the United States, and on’ through
the South Sea islands. In France, he went on a long canoce trip inland
&nh his cousin. In Ca.hforma, he lived in a rough mining camp for a
year He knew a great deal of Scottish” history from hls reading as a
child and used it as background for some of his tales.

"~ For six years, he traveled the South Pacific in Casco, a schooner
facht Visiting Tahiti, Hawaii, Australia and Samoa, he came to know the
islanders better than any writer of his time.

When he was forty, he decided to stop his wandermg, and he
built a home in Samoa. He named the house Vailina, which means
Five Rivers.

He spent the rest of his life in Samoa, where he became a planter
and a politician. Because of all the interest he took in their lives, the
Samoans built a road to his house and called it“The Road of the
Loving Heart. "
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Pavid Balfour -

John Breck Maccoll
{ﬂuny Macphei’son -

ass from Stirling
" Mr. Rankeillor

Robin Oig Campbell

Characters You Will Meet

a lad of seventeen
the minister in Essendean
David’s wicked uncle

- the cabin boy

the. captain of the Covenant
mate on the Covenant

mate .on the Covenant

the man with the belt of gold
the ferryman

a clergyman
the Red Fox

- a member of Alan’s clan

Alan’s friend .
chief of the Macpherson clan

. another fugitive

a helpful waitress
the lawyer in Edinburgh
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4:‘_'! Set Off' Upon My Journey2
" BFRTRE

My adventures®
" morning in the year 1751.1 was a lad* of sev-
" enteen. I locked® the door of my father’s house for

began early one June

David Begins His.
Adventiires. '
A DFREHEREDR,

 'the last time. The sun shone® on the hilltops’ as 1|

went down the road. -
- Mr. ‘Campbell, the minister®, was waiting for

me by his garden gate.
¢ Well,” Davie lad, "

you to the river; 1o start you. on your way. "

said he, I will go with
We began towalk'in silence’.

“ Are ye'® sorry" to leave Essendean?” he

* Kk %
1. set off Hi %, 5% 2. ['dsamil m mrm R
3. [od'venffa(r)] n. BR,.FRMEH _

4. [led] n. 2ME S. [iok] v. GHE.

6. [fain] v. M 7.. ['hiltopl: . /MUTE -
8. ['minista(r)] n. HBUF © 9. in silence YTERHE . .
10, ye = you-#8. - : : -
11. ['sori} o .08, Xﬁim o

AN EREHEA
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“The House of Shaws! ”
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asked.

“Essendean is a good place, “said I, “bat I
have never been anywhere else. ”

“ Well, Davie,” said Mr. Campbell, “when
your mother was gone and your father was dy-
ing', he gave me this letter and told me 1o give
you the letter qnd send. you to. the house of
Shaws, where he came ﬁoni. T v

“ The house of Shaws!” I cried. “ What had
my poor father to do with the house of Shaws?”

© “Who can tell’?” said Mr. Campbell. “The
name of that family, Davie bey, is your name—
Balfour of Shaws. ”

1. The letter was addressed’: “ To the hands of
Ebenezer Balfour, of Shaws,  these will be deliv-
ered* by my son, David Balfour.” My heart was
beating hard. C i .

. “Mr. Campbell,” I stammered’, S if you
were in. my shoes®, would: you: go?”

“Ay’, I would, "said the minister. o

1 ST S #

* * * : %
I; {'daiip] & TR, IKH

2. [tel]l v. A1H T i
3. [dldres]l'v. ETFHIE(H) ANES M
4. Hdiltiva(r)] v, 3,838, 8%

5. ['stemid(r)] v. SZEEMBE - S
6. be(stand) in sb’s shoes ALZERE A BIHBAT , A ZEFE ABIIRET
7. [ail int. RH9,%48R EVEMy g 28 2 L
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He gave me a little packet', then embraced”
‘¢ e very hard, looking like he was about to®
i «ery. He turned away* quickly, crying goodbye,
: +and set off at a jogging® run. I watched him as

“ long as I could. He never stopped hurrying, nor G

“once looked back.
" He had glven me a small Bible, a shllhng s

and a recipe’ for Llly of the Valley water. That | §

recipe was to help me wonderfully® in health and
sickness all my life.

I was sad to leave my good fnend but glad
to set out on my way. When I came to the green
road up the side of the hill, I took my last look at
the Essendean church and the trees in the yard
where my father and mother lay buried.

* * *

. ['p=kit] n. /MO

. lim'breis] v. #348

. be about to ¥E ,EFTH

. turn away iﬁ%,ﬁﬂﬂﬁ

{'&ogin] n. {83
Umﬂn.ﬁ%UW1$umW§Eﬁmim)
. ['resipi] n. &F

. ['wandofuli] ad. M, REEH

onqg\.u.&-ualo—

Sad to Leave
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First View of the Sea
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CHAPTER 2

| Come to My Journey’s End
BORESRS

On the afternoon of the second day, I saw all
the countryside' before me fall away* down to the
sea. There were ships in the inlet’ and a flag upon
the castle' at Edinburgh®. It was my first view of
the sea, and I stood in wonder® for some time.

I began to ask directions’ to the house of
Shaws. The folk I asked looked at me strange-
ly*. One honest fellow told me that Shaws was a
big house with only Mr. Ebenezer in it. “And
mannie’, ” he added, “it’s none of my affairs'®,
but ye seem a decent''-spoken lad. If ye take my

* x  %

1. ['kantrisaid] n. £, R 2. fall away B8

3. ['inlet] n. K,/ 4. Tkais(o)l] n 3R
5. ['edinbaral n. BTR(XEHBZEN)

6. ['wanda(r)] n. 3,0

7. [di'rekf(2)n] n. 7 )
8. ['streindsli] ad. #FERih 9. ['menil n. /hBE
10. it’s none of my affairs XA X R AYH

11 ['dissnt] o (FiR%E) S FALNE
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Md‘ ye'll keep clear of * the Shaws.

@ What sort of house, or man, could make the ‘

-gountryfolk® so uneasy*? If I had been closer to | %

Essendean, I would have turned back.
e Near sundown’,
‘in ruin®. No road led up to it. No smoke rose
from any of the chimneys'. My heart sank.

I reached the house of} =
Shaws. This was no great house. It appeared to be

I walked through the grass past two stone = A

pillars®, @ main entrance gate that was never
finished. One wing’ of the house had no roof,
and steps and stairs showed against - the
sky. Some of the windows had no glass, and bais
flew in and out. 3

1 lifted my hand with a faint'® heart and
knocked once on the door. Then I stood and
waited. No one answered.

I began to shout aloud for Mr. Balfour. Then
I heard a cough' right overhead™. I jumped back

* %

1. take one’s word HIfE AR R EE
2. keep clear of A

3. ['kantrifouk] n. A

4. [antizi] o LRRER,RAEH
5. ['sandaun] n. H%
6
7
8.
9.

*

. in ruin W BEIE M
. ['fimnil ». HE
('pila(r)] n. BEF,HR

[wipl n. BI%E 10. [feint) a. HEHEHY

11. {kof} . WHK 12. ['suvshed] a. 7Ek EHY

No Great House
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and looking up, saw a man’s head in a tall

nighicap' and the wide mouth of a blunderbuss®

at a window. : :
“It’s loaded®, ” said. a voice.

- “I have come with a letter,” I said, “to

Mr. Balfour of Shaws. Is he here?”

“Who are ye yourself?”
“They call me David Balfour, "said I.
I heard the blunderbuss rattle* on the win-

dowsill’ . After a long pause, with a curious

change of voice, he asked, “Is your father
dead?”

1 was so surprised I could not answer, but
stood staring.

“ He must be dead, that’s what brings you
knocking at my door. Well, man, ” he said, “ I'll
let ye in.”

* * *

1. ['naitkep] n. EE#E

2. ['blandebas] n. ERMADRER
3. [oudid] a. ¥MTFHE

4. ['reetl} v R HRBAREBEFS

5. windowsill n, WY, &



