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REMEMBER MIRANDA

It is Cathy Wilson’s first job. She is going to live with the
Harvey family, and lock after the two young children and the
_house. Cathy’s parents are dead, and she has no brothers or
sisters. She wants to be happy in her new home, but she is
sometimes lonely. Duncan, the children’s father, is often away
in London. Cathy likes the children and she likes old Mrs
Harvey, Duncan’s mother, but she has no friends.

Of course, there is Nick, the farmer who lives across the fields.
He has very blue eyes, and a warm, friendly smile. But it is not
easy to be friendly with Nick, because Duncan hates him, and
old Mrs Harvey gets angry when Cathy goes to dinner with
Nick. :

But why does Duncan hate Nick? Why does Nick tell Cathy to be
careful at Beach House? And why does nobody want to talk
about Miranda, the children’s mother, who died two years ago?
There are a lot of secrets in the Harvey family, and Cathy

begins to ask questions.

Soon she begins to find the answers. And she learns why

everybody remembers Miranda . ..



Contents

H x
1. Beach HoOuUSE s+crsvesersescrrssascersocssorsssscarcsnsessconcanas 2
HFHER covenreceerecnccncminriiiieiiaiiiiiiiiiiiiiinccien... 3
2. The first Secret seesssessssssesctstccsesccccsesassocssssoses 14
B ANFBIE  ceeeeeceensenes B T 15
3. A terrible accident seseesreceresccsnrcetcicttcteninenronnns 29
TIHBIRESR  coeereerrrreemsssonnnsstnectritinannineacenas 23
4. Not one of the family c++ssesesssssenereniiciiiiinnnnnnnenes 32
FEIGIRA. ceeererrmveresoimimniiiininnntcnicisiianeiane, 33
5. HoOme sssessssessersscssasseisnsciassatiascssssosasrssessonccnnns 44
R evereesercetcittttiicistsettittetittosttetttinsesrttasnsrtntae 45
ACTIVITIES: Before Reading «-=++esseessseessrnsaraanana 52
ACTIVITIES: While Reading +eseeeceesseesancaennuaaaancs 54
ACTIVITIES: After Reading sseteeeessevseereeescecnuinnnnns 56




‘w Remember Miranda

1

Beach House

he children and their father remember Miranda, of
Tcourse, and they talk about her sometimes. Miranda’s
sister often visits us, and she always tells the children a
" story about their mother. Nick remembers Miranda; I
know he does. And in the hospital, Grandma remembers,
too. They all remember Miranda.

I never met Miranda, but every day I look at her
photograph, next to the telephone in the kitchen, the
picture of her with her children. Every day I look at her
beautiful dark eyes and her long dark hair.

I first saw Miranda’s photograph two years ago. It was
a cold October day, and I left London for my new job with
a family in Norfolk. I drove north, past Norwich, and it
began to rain. It was dark and there was a strong wind so I
drove slowly and carefully. I wanted to see the Harvey
children before they went to bed. But because of the
weather, it was eight o’clock before 1 arrived in Cromer. 1
drove through the town, along the sea road.

Suddenly, I stopped. There was a tree across the
road. I got out of my car. It was a big tree, and I couldn’t

move it. Just then, a car drove up behind me and a man got

out.
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photograph n. a picture ob-

tained by using a camera

and film sensitive to light
B8 Kkitchen n. the room
or area where food is
prepared and cooked J§t
suddenly adv. happening
quickly and unexpectedly
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‘What’s the matter? Oh — a tree across the road. ' He
was a tall man, about thirty years old. < Where are you
going?’ he asked.

‘Not far,’ I said. ‘It’s a house along this road, near
the sea. It’s called Beach House.’

‘Oh, I know Beach House,’ the man said. ‘It’s the
last house along this road. But you can’t drive there
tonight, with this tree across the road.’ He stopped for a
minute. ‘I’m Nick Watson, and I live at the farm along the
road. We can go back to my house, and then walk across
the fields to Beach House. Are you visiting for the
weekend?’

‘No, no. I'm going to work in the house and look after
Mr Harvey’s children. Their mother died two years ago,
and their grandmother has arthritis in her legs and can’t
walk much now. So I’'m going to look after the children and
the house, ’ I told him. ‘I met old Mrs Harvey in London,
six weeks ago, and she gave me the job. Do you know the
Harveys?’

The man laughed. His laugh was warm and friendly.
‘Oh, yes, 1 know them,’ he said.

We drove back down the road and into the farm. Then
we walked across the fields. It was dark and windy and
cold. After ten minutes we arrived at a big white house.
The lights were on downstairs, and the house looked
friendly. I had no home because my mother and father died

4



“Hift AT M BR A B B

b AFREER, =2 EA. RE
ZWEIL?” bl
“RIT,” REE, “BEXKHEHN

—MRp . SRR, Mg

MR, T E MERER,” IR AN ULIE,
IR IX A B — MR B2, X
W AERE b, RS MIT E R B ERE
T bl TR, e - KA, B
FEX A ERRG . BRATAT LI —RE
RE, REFULHM, PITEEER. 75
SRR ?”

ARy A REFERE T, KR
AWYE S BT, AT 4% 0 T AF i
EMT, VIR XA KT R, BIEARE
ERZH. BT, REEEEEZTIIM
BHRS.” GV, N ERMET, K
FEARSRE b T AR K, o T X
TAE. FRINHRMSE—Kg?”

AASBNET . b S8 AN A S
M, R, BT, .

A BT TR . Ra,
RGBT FLHB. REER, SEHER
M. ToardhiE, RITRE T —HAKK
HEEER. B TRTRE, XHETE
BEEERA. RBEAR, FAKKLE

arthritis . a serious, often
long lasting disease causing
pain and swelling in the
joints of the body *Ti R
friendly adj. acting as a
friend 7% % #) downstairs
adv. on or to a lower
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w Remember Miranda

a long time ago, and I had no brothers or sisters. This was
my first job and I wanted to be happy in this house.

A man opened the door. He looked tired and there was
no smile on his face.

‘Hello, I'm Cathy Wilson, ’ I began. ‘I'm very late, 1
know. It’s because the weather’s so bad.’

( ‘There’s a tree down across the road, > Nick said. ‘So
Cathy left her car at the farm and we walked here. ’

Duncan Harvey looked at Nick. ‘ You always want to
help, ’ he said coldly. ‘And you’re always there at the right
time, ready to help.’ His face was angry and I didn’t
understand why.

‘The wind’s very strong ...’ I began.

‘It doesn’t matter,’ Nick said. He smiled at me and
his eyes were very blue. ‘Goodbye, Cathy. Come and get
your car tomorrow. ’

Duncan said nothing. I went into the house and he
took me through into the kitchen.

‘Mother, here’s Cathy,’ he said.

Old Mrs Harvey sat near the window. ‘Hello, my
dear,’ she said warmly. ‘What a wind! Come and have
something to eat.’ She stood up and walked slowly across
the room. Her hair was white, and she had a stick because
of her bad legs.

I sat down and began to eat.

‘Duncan is angry because he doesn’t like Nick,’ Mrs
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understand v. to know or
recognize the meaning of
( something ) or the words
spoken by ( someone ) 1% ;
BH {9 stick n. a thin rod of
wood or metal used to
support the body when
walking FHL; HL



‘s*‘? Remember Miranda

Harvey told me quietly. ‘He’s not angry with you.”’

Why didn’t Duncan like Nick? I thought. I didn’t
understand, but I didn’t like to ask Mrs Harvey.

The next morning I met the children. Tim was five
years old. He ran up and down the garden with a football.
Susan was seven years old, a quiet little gir] with big brown
eyes. She watched me carefully but she didn’t smile.

The weather changed and the sun was warm. In the
afternoon 1 walked with the children by the sea. The sky
was blue and the sea was beautiful. I cooked dinner and we
all ate in the kitchen.

After dinner Juliet arrived.

‘I left my car at Nick’s,’ she said. ‘There’s a tree
across the road.’ Juliet had long black hair and dark eyes.
She was Miranda’s sister.

‘Miranda was wonderful,’ she told me. ‘ Wonderful
and beautiful.’

‘Yes, I know, ’ I said quietly. ‘I saw the photograph
of her, next to the telephone, with Tim and Susan.’

‘Miranda is our mummy,  Susan said. . ‘She died a
long time ago.’

‘Let’s go to the cinema, ’ Juliet said suddenly. ‘I want
to take Susan and Tim. Cathy, you come with us.’

Tim began to shout. ‘Let’s go to the cinema! Let’s go
to the cinema!’

‘Be quiet, Tim!  Duncan said. He looked angry.
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up and down backwards
and forwards Sk 3 ] [a] ;
£ i& ## wonderful adj.
unusually good HRUFH);
4, /] cinema n. a theatre in
which films are shouwn H
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‘No, Juliet. It’s school tomorrow, and the children must
go to bed early.’

Tim began to cry. ‘I want to go with Juliet, ’ he said.

‘No, Tim,’ Duncan said. '

‘We can go to the cinema next weekend,’ I said
quickly. ‘Let’s play with your little cars now.’ And sodn
Tim stopped crying.

The days went quickly. Duncan went to stay in London for
three weeks for his work. He had a job with a big London
company. He often worked on his computer at home, but
he went away a lot, too. I liked the children and I liked old
Mrs Harvey, but I had no friends.

-One day, I came out of a shop in Cromer, and there
was Juliet!

‘Hello!’ she said. ‘It’s good to see you! Let’s go and
have a coffee, and we can talk.’

And we did. Juliet told me about her teaching job, and
she talked about Susan and Tim, and she talked about her
sister.

‘I often visited Miranda at Beach House because she
wasn’t happy there,’ Juliet said quietly. ‘Duncan is a
difficult man; you can see that. He loved her, of course,
but he was often away in London. She loved the children,
and Grandma, but she was very lonely.’

I was lonely, too, at Beach House.

10
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difficult adj. (of people )
not easy to please or per-

suade (MRS ALK
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Juliet stood up and smiled warmly. ‘I must go now.
Let’s go to the cinema this weekend with the children. Ask
Grandma tonight, and ring me.’

And so I found a friend.
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