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Chapter 1 The Questions

“«Tommy!! It is time to get up!” His father’s voice
was like thunder.

Tommy had been half asleep but he was awake now;
He looked at the sun shining through the trees, He
jumped out of bed and felt for his knife2. Tommy never
slept without his knife. He was a Maroon3, and the
Maroon people always carried their knives, '

“Are you getting up, boy?” his father called,

“I’'m coming, father,” Tommy answered quickly.

He hurried because today was going to be a great
one in his life. He would begin the tests that would
make him a young warrior.4 It was also his birthday,
He was fourteen years old.

He made his bed quickly. It was in one room of
the hut which his father had built, The hut had three

Tommy [‘tomil: %K (Thomas [1JHEFL),

. felt for his knife: fb##EHEFRBEIIHIIf,

3. Maroon [mo'ru:n): B A, L. -FAIERZEA TS
PITHENEERE S . MO BLANARRD

4. He would begin . .. warrior. {2 m—B%ik, #llidXiHH
RIbRER N — HHEER L




rooms,

Tommy ran from the hut to the pool which was
behind the great rock. He took off his clothes and jump-
ed into the pool. The water was so cold that it made
little lumps on his arms and legs.! He jumped out and
rubbed himself till he was dry and warm, He put on
the wide trousers that all Maroon boys wore. Then,
over his chest?, he hung a belt and a pouch made from
goatskin, Fixing his knife properly in its pouch, he ran
into the village,

The name of the village was Mountain Top. It had
one street with a line of huts on each side, The Coun-
cil-house3, at one end of the street, was so large that
it could hold all the Maroons who lived in Mountain
Top.

Tommy looked round at his friends some of whom
were also running towards the centre of the village.
They had slept late, too, Perhaps, the night before, they
had all been thinking about the next day, when they
would become young warriors.

The parade-ground, which was in the centre of the
village, was a wide place, The maroons had their shoot-

1. The water ... legs, /K A#, fbroRIERIE 8K BRGEE
%,
over his chest: SHETEE],
Council-house;: HENHEELEVT.
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ing-matches and dances there.

The boys ran to the parade-ground, There were four
others, all about the same age as Tommy. Charliel was
six months older, Then there were David? and Uriah3
and Tommy’s best friend, Johnny ¢ Their faces were
very serious now, because this was an important day.

On the parade-ground, the boys formed a lines
Charlie stood at one end and Tommy at the other,
Johnny stood next to Tommy,

The sun was climbing above the trees. The people
of the village were crowding round the edge of the
parade-ground, But they left an open path to the closed
door of the Council-house,

“«Tommy,” whispered Johnny, “are you afraid?”

Tommy thought for some time,6é

“Yes,” he replied. “Are you?”

“I do not shoot well with the bow and arrow. My
father will be angry,” Johnny said,

“There are other things that you do well,” Tommy
said. “You’re the best runner among us all.”

Charle [‘tfa:li]: #F58,

David [‘deivid]: kB,

Uriah {jua’raiel: X5,

Johnny [“d30ni}: 382 (John MIlRFE),

On the parade-ground, ... line. & FI1fEkH FHEER —i7.
Tommy ... time. HXET—4& )L,
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«But T wish I could shoot as well as you,”! Johnny
said.

“And [ wish ¥ could run as well as you,” said
Tommy,

The grown-up Maroon people had been talking and
laughing. Now they became quieter. Suddenly, there was
the sound of the abeng.

The abeng was made from the horn of a cow. Its
sound was low at first, Then it slowly grew louder and
louder., The Maroons used the abeng to call their people
together. It could be heard for miles,

Now, when the last blow was given, the door of
the Council-house opened., The Chief of the Maroons
appeared.

He was tall, very black, and good-looking. He wore
a shirt and close-fitting trousersz, His arms were very
strong. He carried a gun in his right hand, and a pow-
der-horns over his shoulder. He stood in the door of
the Council-house and his sharp eyes looked over the
parade-ground. The older men of the village werc behind
him,

The Chief and his Council walked along the open

1. But I wish ... you. AR BEH M RIR—1F MBIFT. GX£
BANESR, WEhzhia Atk XEARRBRAES.)
close-fitting trousers: E&r#,
powder-horn: (4-ffilay) XK#i#E,
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path to the parade-ground. The Chief’s eyes were fixed

on the five boys. Tommy could feel Johnny trembling

beside him.

“Be brave, Johnny,” he whispered. “You’ll do very
well.,” But Tommy himself was almost trembling.

Although the Chief was growing old he still carried
himself like a great warrior.! He had fought the English
Redcoat soldiers? for many years, Stories of his deeds
were still told round the camp fires when the men went
out hunting.

When the Chief was about ten feet from the boys,
he stopped, He looked at each one, beginning with Char-
lie, Then he held up his hand, and the parade-ground
became silent,

“Brothers and sisters of the Maroon people, greet-
ings3!” the Chief said.

“Greetings, O Chief!” all the people answered.

“Today, once again, we are here to find out whe-
ther some of our young boys are ready to be made into
young warriors,” the Chief continued. “But before we
test their -strength, we must find out how much they

1. Although the chief ... warrior. &%k A (K L¥%
T, BRBMHMAIELTIARAFHORT,

2. the English Redcoat soldiers: %7 iR AY3LE & . (Redcoat:
RN R, REEER.)

3. greetings! i1




know of our history.”

The Chiet looked at the boys again,

“You will answer the first question,” he said, and
his finger pointed to Uriah. ¢Uriah, who are the Ma-~
roons?”

“The Maroons are brave people who fight for their
freedom,”

The people in the crowd clapped their hands. Uriah’s
father was smiling,

Chief Phillip! looked at the line of faces again.

“Charlie,” he said,

Charlie jumped when his name was called, He looked
round wildly. The morning was still cool but he was
sweating. Tommy knew that Charlie was afraid.

“Charlie, where do the Maroons live?”

Charlie’s mouth opened, but no sounds came, His
father looked angry.

“Don’t be afraid,” Chief Phillip said. “Speak up?
and tell us.”

“In — in — in the mountains,” Charlie said.

“Yes, we know. But where in the mountains?”

“In — in — Accompong? and — and — In Trelawny
Town4,” Charlie replied.

1. Phillip [Filipl: JEFIH.

2. speak up: KMEHBG i ABWYSEHR L
3. Accompong [e’kAmpail:ih £,

4. Trelawny [“treloni] Town: H#i 4,
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“Yes. Go on, boy,” Chief Phillip demanded.

“In — in — Nanny Town!,” Charlie said, trembling
again,

“And nowhere else?”2 Chief Phillip asked.

Charlie said nothing. People in the crowd began to
1augh,

“Where do you live? Are you not a Maroon?” the
Chief shouted.

“Yes, sir, I am a Maroon, sir,” Charlie answered,

“And what is the name of your village? Where do
you live?”

“Mountain Top, sir.”

“So, what is Mountain Top?”

Charlie was crying now. All the boys felt sorry
for him. Then Tommy saw that Chief Phillip tas look-
ing at him,

“You, Tommy,” the Chief said.

“Yes, sir.,” Tommy spoke so loudly that the people
laughed again.

“Why do the Maroons live in the mountains?” the
‘Chief asked,

“Because, in times of war?, we’re like the trees of

~ the forests,” Tommy said quickly.

“What do you mean by that?”

Nanny [’nzni] Town: Hi#,
And nowhere else? %745 iy HE e
in times of war: ZE#T{L AR,




“In times of war, our warriors dress themselves
with the branches of the trees,” Tommy answered. He
knew that fear had left him.

“And why do they dress themselves in the trees of
the forests?”1

“So that the English Redcoat soldiers cannot see
them, Qur warriors become like bushes. Because we are
few in number, we win our battles by being clever,”?
Tommy said.

The people laughed and cheered, Tommy saw his
father laughing more loudly than the others,

But now Chief Phillip held up his hand and there
was silence again. He looked at Johnny and held up his
arm. A gold band shone in the sun,

“What is this on my arm, Johnny?”

“It is a gold band that was given to our people
by the King of Spain3,” the boy said;

Tommy smiled to himself. He was happy that his
best friend was not afraid,

«And why did the King of Spain give us this gold

band?”

1. And why do they dress ... forests? 7fl-4 fib {8 B 3T

BB E AR A —FE R
. we win .. clever: {1 % MEUH:.
3. Spain [spein]: FHES.
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“Because we showed that we were true Jamaicans!,
We fought for our country.”

“When did we begin to fight?”

4In the year sixteen hundred and fifty-five.”

“«How long ago was that?” asked the Chief.

“A warrior who wals born in that year would
already be more than eighty vyears old,”?2 answered
Johnny.

Everybody clapped again. The Chief turned and
looked at David.

“You, David,” he said., “Tell us what happened in
the year sixteen hundred and fifty-five ™

David usually loved telling stories, But today he
was so afraid that he could hardly stand still.s

“In — in that year, the English conguered the is-
land from the Spanish, Then the English became the new
rulers of Jamaica. But the Maroons were never defeated
and they never left the island. So we are the true Ja-
maicans,” David said.

“Wonderful! Wonderful!” shouted the Maroons,
laughing and beating the earth with their feet.

Chief Phillip held up his hand for silence and turn-

Jamaicans [d:?’meikdnz}: F A, .

2. would already be ... old: BEA %% 1. (would &84
o)

3. But today he ... sUILW[RS KM HENBITRAT,




ed to Charlie again, Somebody in the crowd laughed.
Chief Phillip turned quickly, His face was severe and
his fierce eyes looked at the crowd. Everybody was
silent,

«Charlie,” the Chief said in a soft voice, “what aYe
the duties of a Maroon who lives in Mountain Top?”

Charlie held his hands tightly at his sides as he
answered,! “To — to obey the Chief and his Council
always, and never to go beyond our scouts.”?

«Why must the Chief and his Council be obeyed?”

4Because they make the law. No people or nation
can become great unless they obey the law,”3

There was a low sound among the Maroons because
Charlie had answered the question in a splendid way.
They did not laugh at him now.

«And why should you never go beyond our scouts?”

«Because the Redcoats are always searching for us,
although our village is in a secret place in the moun-
tains. And so, night and day, our scouts are always in
position.¢ They are always ready to warn us if the
Redcoats appear.,”

1, Charlie ... answered. ABEEIZEHHE, WEENRER L,
never to ... scouts: RAB RN ENIEBLIIIS,
No people ... law. fE{il ARSFik, MARRB AHBRBAN, £
A MR RBER A AR,

4. our scouts are... position: Ff It fi % K8 BFHAL,
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Everybody cheered when Charlie ended. Everybody
was happy that he was not afraid now., Even Chief
Phillip was smiling,

«Brothers and. sisters of the Maroon people, the
questions are finished, We can all rejoice that none of
the boys has failed,” he shouted to the Maroons. “Let
us have music while the field is prepared for the other
tests.”

Their parents and the other Maroons were shouting
their names and laughing. But the five boys remained
still and solemn,! A good warrior could stand still for
hours, In war, or in hunting, a warrior must sometimes
be as still as a tree.

Some musicians now entered the parade-ground,
They had drums and other musical instruments, and
soon these musicians began to play, Their music was
very sweet but often sad. While they were playing,
some of the Maroons put targets at one end of the pa-
rade-ground, The targets were four very large pieces of
wood in which holes of different sizes had been made,
The largest was so wide that a closed hand? could go
through it. The smallest was so narrow that it was very
difficult to shoot an arrow through it,

1. But the five boys ... solemn. F 2 XANET—Z A ™
WHLRE,
2. closed hand: %3,
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Chapter 2 The Tests

Chief Phillip made a sign, the music stopped and
the musicians left the parade-ground. One of the Coun-
cil-men!, holding a bow and a sharp-pointed arrow? in
his hand, stepped forward. Everything was quiet when
the Chief spoke.

“The first test will be shooting,”? he said. “Charlie,
you are the oldest, you’ll shoot first.”

A line was marked in the dirt and Charlie stepped
up to it4 His toes just touched it. The Council-man
gave him the bow and arrow, and Charlie fixed the
arrow into the bow. He looked at the target., He would
shoot first at the largest hole, and then at each of the
others.

When he was ready, Charlie lifted the bow and
aimed it. The arrow flew straight to the target, It
passed through the hole without touching it.

When the arrow was returned to him, Charlie

sent it through the second and third targets. Now there

Council-men: ¥57% I 3E 45 .

1.
2. a sharp-pointed arrow: F|¥j,
3. The first ... shooting. % —1H % §1#i . (shooting ;%z‘d)ziﬁj.,)
4. Charlie ... it. FHERIMLD Y,
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was only the smallest target, The arrow flew through
the air again. But this time, when it passed through
the target, some feathers were torn off. Yet everybody
cheered. Only a few young warriors had sent the arrow
through all the holes. Most of them had failed to do
what Charlie had done.!

David and Uriah both shot their arrows through the
first two holes but David missed the third? and Johnny
missed the last. Then it was Tommy’s turn.

He rubbed his hands on his trousers before he took
the bow and arrow. Then, while he was fixing the
arrow to the string, he looked at the target all the times3
He lifted the bow quickly and the arrow flew straight
to the target. He did this twice more and the Maroons
whispered together., Tommy was shooting like a marks-
man.s They knew that his father was a marksman, but
they did not know that Tommy had learnt so well,

Now there was only the fourth hole which looked
like a small black spot. It seemed impossible to send an
arrow through it. But Tommy was a Maroon and he had

1. Most of them ... done. kI my» AR MAER, (fail+
AEAHEBEER AR, 17D

David . .. third: ¥=/-REEK D% f b,

all the time: Z4%,

did this twice more: X 4% T Wik,

marksman {‘ma:ksmon]: ¥ (i) T,
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