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BOOK ONE

CHAPTER 1

Holding Mama’s! hand I came out of the
dark railway station and into the bright streets
of the strange town. I had never seen Mama
until today. Her tired, troubled face did not
resgmble my mother’s face. In spite of2 the
choco‘l,ate she had bought me I had no warm
feeling for her so far.s During the journey from
Winton she had sat opposite me silent;¢ from
time to timed she had touched the corner of her
eye with her handkerchief.

But now that we were out of the train® she
tried to look cheerful. She smiled and pressed
my hand.

1. Mama — —#hBEHER, BAREY Mama
RYE MR, Papa MEHHAMK., 7 Grandpa R
Grandma FRHASBXANEHEE XTEAATHIL
B BANEA R KR, REE AR R T TR
ZH#.

2. in spite of — .

3. so far — FR A4 k.

4. she had sat opposite me silent — #HERET
AR T

5. from time to time — At ih.

6. now that we were out of the train,.. — J:%|#H

HTTKET W




“You're a good boy not to cry any more.t
Do you think you can walk to the house? It’s
not too far.”

I was anxious to please her.2 I answered
I could walk. So we did not take the cab
which stood near the station.

We went down the High Street. I was so
tired that I could hardly move. Opposite a large
building with columns Mama said proudly:

“Here are the Levenford Municipal Offices.8
Mr. Leckie... Papa... works there.”

“Papa,” I thought. “That is Mama’s hus-
band. My mother’s father.”

Now I could hardly drag my feet. Mama
looked at me with pity.

“It’s.too bad* there are no trams today,”

she said.

I was much more tired than I had thought;
and rather frightened. The strange town ter-
rified me. Soon, however, we left the noise and
smoke behind and entered a quiet suburb.

We stopped at last before a tall grey house

with yellow curtains and the name Lomond

1. You're a good boy not to cry any more. —

HREARET, TEHRT.
2. 1 was anxious to please her. — A {748 i g
.
AN
3. the Levenford Municipal ["li:venford mju:'nisi.

pot] Offices — L i ik
4. It’s too bad, — [FFELL.
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View.! It was not so nice as the other houses
in the quiet street. But I liked the garden in

front of it. It was full of beautiful yellow

flowers.
“Here we are,2 then, Robert,” said Mrs.

leckie. “It’s a nice place, near the village.

Levenford is a smoky old town, but there is
lovely country around it3 Wipe your eyes,
there’s a dear,¢ and come in.?

I followed obedigntly. My heart was full of
fear. The words of our Dublin neighbour, Mrs.
Chapman, as she kissed me good-bye, rang in
my ears: “What'll happen to you next, poor
boy?”5 :

At the back door Mama paused: a young
man of about nineteen was working on his knees
in a flower plot. He rose as we approached.
He was big, pale, dark-haired and wore large
spectacles.

1. Lomond View ['loumond 'viu:] — {Epy &%

2. Here we are, — M%7 .

3. there is lovely country around it —- PEEgfLal
EH S

4. Wipe your eyes, there’s a dear — PIRRSHT, .

WA BT
8, The words of our Dublin {'dablin] neighbour,

Mrs. Chapman, as she kissed me good-bye, rang in
my ears: “What'll happen to you next, poor boy?” —
7£ Dublin gyB Chapman ik, #h7EM BIRM 5T R
i, NEREL@EWE: “ThHiET, KRURGRTFuEAT
A F Ut




“You are here again,” Mama said reproach-
fully. Then, bringing me forward:1 “This is
Robert.”

Murdoch held out to me a large hand.

“I'm glad to meet you, Robert,” he said.

Then he turned to Mama, “I got these flowers
from the Nursery, Mama. They did not cost
me anything.” ,

“Well, anyway, dear,” Mama said, “you N
must wash before Papa comes. You know how
angry it makes him to see you out here.”

We entered the kitchen. Mama told me to
sit down and rest. She took off her hat and
coat, hung them behind the door and began to
move to and fro? over the old brown floor. From
time to time she gave me an encouraging look.
I sat bardly breathing on the edge of a chair.

“We shall have dinner in the evening,” she
said, “because I was away.$ When Papa
comes, try not to cry. It has been a great blow
to him as well.t Kate, my other daughter, will
be in% any minute, too. She is a teacher. May-
be your mother told you.” She saw I was
going to cry and went on hurriedly.

1. bringing me forward ~— BRSIER]—¥F-

2. to and fro — K MEIEHE- ‘

3. I was away. — RAFEXK. -

4. It has-been a great blow to him as well. — X
T AL — AN RR BT

5. will be in — R [ER.
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“Oh, I know it’s confusing,! even for a big
boy like you, to meet all his mother’s relatives
for the first time. And there are more of them.
There’s Adam, my eldest son; he doesn’t live
with us. Then there’s Papa’s Mother. She is
away now, but she spends half her time with us.
And there is my father who lives here always —
he is your great-grandpa Gow. It’s not every
boy who has a great-grandpa, I can tell you.
When 1 have his tray ready? you can take it
upstairs to him. Say, how do you do, and help
me at the same time.” _

Mama laid the table for five.3 Then she
prepared a tray: she put upon it a cup of tea,
a plate of jam, cheese and three slices of bread.

I looked at her with surprise: “Does Grand-
pa not eat his food downstairs?"¢

Mama seemed confused. “No, dear, he has
it in his room.” She lifted the tray. “Can you
manage? Be careful and don’t fall.”

1 climbed the stairs and entered a strange,
interesting, very untidy room. The bed was
still unmade.®

1. it’s confusing .. — ... HHHEE.
2. When I have his tray ready — ZRiFMMHLR

#FP R

3. laid the table for five — (fFg L) B THEAS
PR ok

4, Does Grandpa not eat his food downstairs? -—
AEHERXTERTIERL?

5. The bed was still unmade. — KL H #47.
11




My great-grandpa was sitting in a big old
armchair by the fireplace. He was writing
something.

He was a tall man, perhaps about seventy,
with a mane of faintly red hairl It was in
fact red hair, which had lost some of its colour,
but had not yet turned white.2 His beard and
moustache were of the same colour. His eyes
were bright blue, not the faded blue of Mama's
eyes. But the most remarkable thing was his
nose. It was a large nose, large and red. It
looked like a ripe, enormous strawberry.? 1 had
never seen such a strange nose, never.

By this time he had ceased to write and
turned slowly to look at me. We stared at each
other in silence. I forgot about his nose, and

blushed to think of the miserable picture I

must make:¢ 1 was standing there in my black
suit, one stocking falling down, my face pale
and tear-stained, my hair red.

Still silent he pointed to the table. I put
the tray down on it. Without taking his eyes

1. with a mane of faintly red hair — K7 —3kys =~

KLEOKEE. (mane LR, HEZER)
2. turned white — 25y,

3. It Jooked like a ripe, enormous strawberry, —

EELEERMBER AN
4. T ... blushed to think of the miserable picture
I must make, — REBHACTHELRANTREHRALT.
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off met he began to eat hurriedly. Then he lit
a pipe.

“So you are Robert Shannon?” he said.

“Yes, Grandpa.”

“Did you have a good journey?”

“] think so, Grandpa.”

“Can you play draughts?”

“No, Grandpa.”

«You will, boy, if you stay here. I under-
stand you are going to stay.”

“Yes, Grandpa. Mrs. Chapman said there
was no place for me to go.”2 1 felt very sorry
for myself.

Suddenly I had a wild longing for sympa-
thy,3 T wanted to tell him of my terrible posi-
tion. Did he know that my father had died
of tuberculosis, the dreadful family disease,
which had soon carried off my mother? 1t had

1. without taking his eyes off me — ERKRE

#R.

9. there was no place for me to go — BREHHH
CE:E

3. T had a wild longing for sympathy — RIEHE
7t 18 B T A RIEI £

'4. my father had died of tuberculosis [tjurbo:-
kju:'lousis], the dreadful family disease, which had
soon carried off my mother — RRAFEHTFMHH—XT
WA ERRARE S T RAEER.
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even laid a little finger on me,! it was whis-
pered.

But Grandpa looked at me attentively and
changed the subject.

“You are eight, aren’t you?”

“Almost, Grandpa.”

1 wished to make myself as young as pos-
sible but Grandpa was pitiless.

“It’s an age when a boy should stand up
for himsclf...2 Do you like to walk?”

“I've never tried it much, Grandpa.”

“Well, we shall go for walks, you and me
and see what good Scottish air does to us.”s
He paused. “I'm glad you have my hair.t The
Gow hair. Your mother had it too, poor girl.”

I could no longer hold back the desire to
cry5 — 1 burst into tears.t Since my mother’s
funeral a week before, each time her name was

1. It had even laid a little finger on me. — HFE
AT Sk ET- to lay a finger on=touch. XEIELE
A AADRGE. EUTREE, BEUMEMRER MEEELB
Ry MRk T —T.

2. It’s an age when a boy should stand up for
himself. — XE—NETEEIEEMERT.

3. and sce what good Scottish air does to us —
BEIRZMES K WFRAMA 2475

4. I'm glad you have my hair — R{REXREH,
BB (BRALER).

5. T could no longer hold back the desire to cry, —
BEBEAEERLET.

6. T burst into tears. — AR,
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