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Eleanor Hodgman Porter

Eleanor Hodgman Porter was born in 1868 in New Hampshire, the United
States. She was a singer when she was young, but later began writing. In
1892 she married John Lyman Porter, and moved to Massachusetts. Porter
wrote short stories for magazines, lots of children’s books, and a number
of books for adults. The most famous of her children’s books is Pollyanna
(1913). It sold one million copies in its first year. Two years later, Porter
wrote Pollyanna Grows Up — a book about Pollyanna when she is older.

Porter died in Massachusetts in 1920.
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BEFORE READING

1 Look at the main characters in Pollyanna. What do you think of them? Use the
words and phrases in the box to talk about them.

is poor
is rich
is friendly
is happy
lives alone
loves children
isn’'t friendly

. doesn't have any parents
doesn’t like children
has a big family

a Miss Polly Harrington ... . d Jimmy Bean ... .

b Nancy .... e Mr John Pendleton ... .
¢ Pollyanna ... . f Dr Chilton ... . :

2 Complete these sentences with the character names. Talk about your ideas with a
partner.

Miss Polly Harrington
Dr Chilton Pollyanna Mr John Pendleton

a c
O

b g ,
~.. 1S ...'s sister’s daughter. d
...and ... were lovers.




Chapter 1

Miss Polly
F—5 KF/NE

Miss Polly Harrington came quickly into her kitchen
that June morning. ‘Nancy, please stop your work
for a minute and listen to me, she said.

Nancy stopped at once. Miss Polly wasn't easy to please.
Usually she wanted Nancy to work more quickly.

Nancy's father was dead, her mother was ill, and she
had two younger sisters and a brother at home. So she
came to work for Miss Harrington, one of the richest
women in town. But Miss Polly was always angry when
she did things badly, and never smiled when she did them
right.

‘Later today,” said Miss Polly, ‘you can make the little
back attic ready for a visitor. My niece, Miss Pollyanna
Whittier, is coming to stay. She’s eleven years old.’

‘Is a little girl coming here? That’s nice!’ cried Nancy. She
thought of her two happy little sisters at home.

attic
n. a little room at

t_he top of a house
a4k, Ttk

niece

n. your sister’s
(or brother’s)
daughter
Ih85 4 1%




silly
adj. not thinking
well

%49

marry

v. to make
someone your
husband or wife
%, B

care for

to do things

for someone or
something when
they need it
9771

sad
adj. not happy
ES 7

news
n. when someone
tells you something
that is new

HE

minister

n. a man who
works for the
church

i

church
n. Christian people
g0 here to pray

#¥
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‘Nice?’ said Miss Polly coldly. ‘T don’t know about that!’

Nancy's face was suddenly hot and red.

‘But she’s your sister’s child, Miss. Of course you want
her here.’

‘Nancy, my silly sister married young, had children
early, and couldn’t care for them. I don't want to care for
this child, but I must. Now don’t forget that attic.” And
with that, she left the kitchen.

— D T ——

Back in her room, Miss Polly opened the letter from a far
away town in the west and read it again:

Miss Harrington,

[ have sad news for you. Your sister’s husband, John
Whittier, died two weeks ago. He leaves a girl - eleven
years old - behind him.

John was the Minfster in the church here, and wasn’t
very rich. His child has nobody to care for her now, only
you — her family in the east. John spoke of this before he
died.

Can you take her? We can put Pollyanna on the train
to come to you. When I get your answer - and please say
‘yes' - I can write and tell you the day and time of the
train, '

Jeremiah O. White

E——

—

Miss Polly sat with the letter in her hand and thought of
her sister Jennie, the girl’'s mother. When Jennie was twenty,
a rich older man from the town wanted to marry her. But
she wasn't interested in him or his money. She wanted to
marry young John Whittier for love. Her parents weren't



happy about it, but she didn’t
listen to them. She married, left
home, and went west with her

new husband.

Miss Polly remembered it well.
She was only fifteen, the youngest,
at the time. Her parents wanted
nothing more to do with Jennie. Of
course Jennie wrote for a time. Her
letters told them about her different
children, but they all died when
they were very young. Only the
last child lived. Jennie gave her
the name Pollyanna after her two
sisters, Polly and Anna. That was :
their last news from her. Some years later, a letter came
for them from a small town in the west. It was from John
Whittier, and brought sad news: Jennie was dead.

Miss Polly thought about the past twenty-five years. She
was forty years old. Her father, mother and sisters were
all dead. The big family house, and all her father’s money,
were now in her name. Some people said to her, ‘Why
don’t you live with a friend?’ But she didn’t want a friend
in the house. She liked living quietly. And now...

Miss Polly stood up. She was happy, of course, to do
the right thing and to take the girl into her home. But —
Pollyanna! — what a silly name!

— D T —
Later that morning Nancy made the back attic ready.
‘Why is she putting the child here when she has lots of

nicer rooms in the house to give her?’ she thought.
That afternoon she went out into the garden to speak to



believe

v. to think that
something is true
iKY

Old Tom. He worked for Miss Polly there.

‘Mr Tom, a little girl's coming to live here,’ she said.

‘Not with Miss Polly!" laughed Tom.

‘Yes. She told me earlier today,” answered Nancy. ‘It’s
her niece. She’s eleven years old.’

‘That’s Miss Jennie's little girl then,’ the old man said.
‘And now she’s coming to stay. That's wonderful.’

‘She’s going to sleep in the attic,” said Nancy. ‘For me
that’s not right.’

Old Tom didn’t look happy at thls but then he gave a
big smile. ‘Say, what's Miss Polly going to do with a child
in the house?’ he said.

‘More important, what's a child going to do with Miss
Polly in the house?’ answered Nancy.

The old man laughed. ‘You don’t like Miss Polly," he
said.

‘Nobody does,” answered Nancy.

‘Ah, but you didn’t know her when she was in love.’

‘In love!’ cried Nancy. ‘Nobody loved her back, of course.’

‘Oh, yes, they did,” said Old Tom. ‘And the man’s living
here in the town today.’

‘Who is he?’

‘It’s not right to tell you,” he said, and he looked up at
the house. He was a true friend to the Harrington family.
You could see it in his old blue eyes.

‘So Miss Polly had a lover. I can’t believe it," said Nancy.

‘Well, when she was younger, she was beautiful — and
she can be again,’ said Old Tom.

‘Beautiful! Miss Polly!’

‘Yes. She needs to wear hats with flowers on them, to
have her hair different, and to wear nice dresses again.
Miss Polly’s not old, Nancy.’



‘Well, she's never happy,’ said Nancy. ‘And one of these
days I'm going to leave. Goodbye, Nancy!’

‘It's not easy for you, I know,’ said Old Tom. ‘But don’t
leave.” And with that, he went back to his work.

‘Nancy! called a cold voice from the house.

‘Y-yes, Miss,’ cried Nancy, and she ran in at once.

T T —

Some days later, Miss Polly told Nancy, ‘My niece is
arriving by train tomorrow at four. You can go with
Timothy in the buggy and meet her. The letter says “fair
hair, red dress, and a summer hat”. You can find her with
that, I'm sure.’

The next afternoon Nancy and Timothy, Old Tom's son,
went to meet the train.

‘Is she a good, quiet child, do you think?’ asked Nancy.

‘Who knows?’ smiled Timothy. ‘But a bad, noisy
child isn’t going to make things easy at the house
for any of us, you can be sure of that!’

When the train arrived, a little girl with
long fair hair, a red dress, and a summer
hat got off. It was Pollyanna!

buggy
n. an old kind of
car that horses

pull
L%

fair

adj. yellow
(A8gKR) &
FEa

sure
adj. when you feel
that something

is true

Py




READING CHECK

Who are the sentences about?
Tick the columns.

Her mother is ill.

Her mother was Miss Polly’s sister.
She works for Miss Polly.

She lives alone in a big house.
She’s got two younger sisters and a brother.
She’s rich.

Her mother and father both died young.
Her family doesn’t have much money.
She has nowhere to live.

Mis.:éolly ﬁ
S
[]
L]
L]
]
(]
L]
L]
L]
(]

Ll
L]
L
L
L]
L]
U
U
L
Ll

- e =gy O QO DD
OO0O00doonnod

She isn’t very friendly.

WORD WORK

1 Match the words in the box with the underlined words in the conversation.

| believe  care for rewS niece silly sure

A: Did you hear the new story about
Miranda? a ....""EWS .
B: About my brother’s daughter?

A: That's right. She left school
to do things to help animals.

B: | can't truly think it. Did she tell
youthat? d ..................

A ThabSEIgRESaEs St s

B: But that's not thinking well. She was a

8 good student! f..................




a
b
c
d
e
f
g

ol
!

Pollyanna’s room is in the ..... fo"@ ..... of Miss Polly’s house.

My grandmother is never happy and always has a very .................. face.
Pollyanna’s fatherwas a .................. in a town in the west.

Most people in our village goto .................. every Sunday.

Timothy went inthe .................. to the station.

‘Pletige o L rOn L me, Daisy,” said James. ‘| want you for my wife.’
Pollyanna’s hairis longand .................. in colour.

g

Y

GUESS WHAT
What happens to Pollyanna in Chapter 2? Tick three things.

a []She meets Miss Polly.

b [IMiss Polly is very nice to her.

¢ [IShe’s late for supper, and Miss Polly is angry with her.
d []She cries about everything in Miss Polly’s house.

e [IMiss Polly gives her some new clothes.



Chapter 2

The glad game f
BE REBK

Soon Pollyanna was in the buggy between Timothy and
Nancy, and they were on the road to Miss Polly’s house.

‘Ididn’t have a black dress to wear,” said Pollyanna. ‘But
it's easier to be glad in red than black, I guess.’

*“Glad”!’ cried Nancy.
s ‘Yes. Because now Father’'s with Mother and my dead

fr’g;zﬁppv brothers and sisters. Father said that before he died. And

_ of course I'm glad, too, because I have you, Aunt Polly.’
Y80 A ‘Me? But I'm Nancy. I work for Miss Polly.’

wia
- ‘Oh, I see,” answered Pollyanna. ‘So she didn't come

n.your mother's — to meet me. Well . . . I'm glad about that. Because now I
(or father's) sister

Wk A have you, and I'm going to meet her soon, too.’

Ve N

Miss Polly was in the front room when they arrived.
‘Hello, Pollyanna,’ she said without a smile.

A4 Pollyanna ran and took the older woman

in her arms. ‘I'm very glad to meet




you, Aunt Polly. Now, about my red dress: Father said -’

‘Let’s not talk about your father, child. Your bag -

‘There isn’t much in it. Only Father’s books, and -’

‘Pollyanna, I don’t want to hear about your father. Do
you understand?’

‘Yes, Aunt Polly,’ said the girl sadly.

‘Your bag's in your room,” Aunt Polly finished. ‘Timothy
took it up. So come with me.’

Pollyanna went upstairs after her aunt. There were lots
of beautiful pictures to left and right, wonderful rooms,
and a nice green carpet under her feet. But when they
went into her room, it had no pictures or carpet in it —
only a bed, a chair, a window, a table, and a closet.

‘Here we are,” said Miss Polly. ‘Nancy can help you put
your things away. Supper’s at six o'clock.” And with that,
she went downstairs.

When Nancy came up, she found Pollyanna with her
hands over her face. Sadly the girl opened her bag, and
Nancy took some old dresses and books from it, and put
them away.

At the same time, Pollyanna looked through the window.
‘Oh Nancy, I don't need pictures when I can see houses,
trees, and the river through this,” she said.

Just then, they heard a bell downstairs.

‘I must go now,’ said Nancy, and she went down to help
with the supper.

Pollyanna soon felt hot in her room, and she opened the
window. Then, with a laugh, she climbed out through
the window, down the tree in front of it, and into the
garden. From there she ran to a little hill not far away.
Old Tom was in the garden and he saw her go. Soon
she was up the hill, and she didn’t hear the supper bell

carpet
n. a piece of thick
material that you

put on the floor
W

closet

n. a big piece of
furniture where
you put things to
wear

BEAR

supper

n. when you eat in
the evening

BEAR

bell
n. a metal thing
that makes a noise

when you move it
wp

climb

v. to go up,
down, or through
something using
your hands and
feet

e

1



game

n. something that
you play; tennis
and football are
games

K

clothes

n. people wear
these

AR

12

at six o’clock.

‘My niece is late,” said Miss Polly to Nancy at the supper
table. ‘She can have bread and milk in the kitchen.’

After supper Nancy went upstairs, but Pollyanna wasn't
in her room. So Nancy went out into the garden.

‘Pollyanna’s up the hill over there, said Old Tom.

Nancy went at once and brought the girl in.

‘How did you get out there?’ Nancy asked.

Pollyanna told her.

‘Well, you were late for supper. So you must have bread
and milk with me in the kitchen tonight, your aunt says.’

‘Oh, I'm glad,” smiled Pollyanna. ‘I like bread and milk.
And I'd like to have supper with you, too.’

‘How can you be glad about everything?’

‘Well, It's the “glad game”, you know. My father taught
it to me. You must always find the good in everything and
be glad about it. It isn’t always easy.’

Before bed, Miss Polly spoke to her niece.

‘I'm sorry about supper tonight, Pollyanna, but you
must learn to be on time.’

‘Oh, don't feel bad, Aunt Polly,” said Pollyanna, ‘I was
glad to have bread and milk in the kitchen with Nancy.’

— T T ——

The next afternoon, Miss Polly took Pollyanna into town.
‘We must get you some new clothes,’ she said.

‘New clothes!’ cried Pollyanna. ‘You're very good to
me.’

‘I don’t know about “good”,” answered Miss Polly. ‘With
you in old clothes people are going to think badly of me. I
don’t want that!’

‘Of course not,’ said Pollyanna. ‘And you are good,
Aunt Polly. But you don't feel glad about it. Why not? I'm



