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The rugged earth below was now smooth, covered with a warm,
welcoming blanket of snow. The trees moaned in ecstasy in the
gentle stirrng of the wind as fine linens of white were draped about
them. All was beautiful, radiant, and virgin. AH, that is, except
for the now {aint tracks of snow, left by a little boy, leading away
from 1he dark mahogany door which Mrs. Butterfly now stood at,
surveying the situation. Oh Billy, Mrs. Butterfly thought to herself,
where have you run off to?

Inside the house, which the dark mahogany door guarded, a
warm meal was beckoning her hungry stomach. Biscuits and bacon
sat crackling softly, giving off an absolutely divine odor. Steam
poured forth from hot pockets in-"the biscuits. Above Mrs.
Butterfly, clouds, dark and threatening, released their potent speil
of murk on the world below and the first cracks of sunlight in days
ripb;ﬁrough the massive layer of clouds and shined upon the white
earth. .

At thst moment, a voice, small, scratchy, and seemningly
unimportant, cawed out in horrible tone to the white world. Oh
my, Mrs. Bu'.c‘t_erﬂy uitered o herself under her weary breath. She
clumsily broke into & fast trot then a run, nearly slipping on the ice
benest ' P%:  The snow bounded forth under the soles of her boots in
a vicious blur. The screaming intensified to a point where one would
nat be able 1o distinguish the owner of the voice to be a boy, a girl,
or a Banshee. Mrs. Butterfly continued to follow the direction of the
source of the screaming when suddenly, as she tumed the comer of
the house, she came to a reckless halt, nearly tripping over the
unpredictable churn of her fcet. Fortunately for her, she was able to

rernain upright and not face first into the earth’s blanket. Her skin
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broke out in a rash of gooseflesh, a color so white that she blended
in with the snow around her. Her knees became watery and weak
and she nearly lost her balance. She would have maost certainly
collapsed and smacked her head on a footstone behind her, rendering
her uneonscious, if it was not for the unexpected conclusion of Billy’
s screaming. And now the world was silent, so silent. The irregular
pitter patter of her feeble heart within her frail chest was audible.
He was simply standing in the backyard of the house with his hands
by his side and a monstrous grimace of pleasurable evil on his face.
The grimace must have been a bona fide gift from the Devil himself.
That was the evil stare that met Mrs. Butterfly's shocked gaze. She
was certain that if she was to look upon the stare of that boy any
longer, she would most certainly go insane. That was the
thoughtthat tap danced its way through kind Mrs. Butterfly’s mind
when Billy, as swift as a panther after a fast morsel of food, raised
his arms in violent upsweep and ran at her.

When he finished filling in the makeshift grave and i vacancy
of space was satisfied, he wiped off his dirtied hands on his averalis,
and momentarily turned back to view the land with its mounds of
plenty, sticking out of the earth like inquisitive angels. All were
covered with a thick veil of white innocence. All that is, except the
moimd which just welcomed its new occupant. But it"too would
become covered with snow, just as the others. With that, Billy
trudged toward the dark 'ﬁ‘i:ahogany door which stored a warm,
steamy breakfast. He could nearly taste that golden hacon, gently
melting on his hlood ripe tongue. Boy, was he famished -+ after all,
keeping a good hotel is hard work, and he heard word that someone

else was already inquiring about a place 1o stay for the rest of the
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cold, ruthless winter ahead.

Notes

Banshee or Banshie /R ARFHMEN TR LB R, FEE A B o5
ST RNE ST NS 2

Reading Comprehension

I. From the description of the first two paragraphs, we can infer
thart

A. something unusual would happen
B, all the things of the world were beautiful
C. Mrs. Butterdly was very hungry
13. the boy disappeared mysteriously

2. The hormrrible voice

A frightened Billy

B. was made by a Banshee
. terrified Mrs. Butterfly . both Band C

3. The possible relationship between Mrs. Butterfly and Billy was of
A mother-son

. grandmom-grandson

C. client-owner D). not mentioned

4. We can infer that Mrs. Butterily
A, was still young
B. was quite old
(. was middle-aged
1. was younger than Billy rhought
4
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. Mrs. Butterfly _
A, saw Billy killing someone

B. was confused at what Billy did

C. was terrified at whom Billy killed
[D. was kilied by Billy

. The word “mound” as used i the story can be best replaced by

which of 1the following words?
AL knoll B. grave
C. hill b. hilltop

. Keeping a good hotel was difficult for _ __ _ _.
A. Mrs. Butterfly

. Billy

C. both Mrs. Burtterfly and Rilly

). Someone

. The story makes a sharp contrast between _ __ .
A. Mrs. Butterfly and Billy
B. white spow and murder
C. Mahogney door and white snow

D). delicious food and coldness outside

. ‘The white snow blanket covering everything in the environment
symbolizes the fact that __ .
A. Billy's wrong doing was covered
B. Mrs. Butterfly’s mistake was covered

wn
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the hotel s evil things were covered

y
D. someone’ s body was covered

10. The story taking place can be described as __

1.

6

A. a tragedy

. a love story

B. an advemure

D. a fairytale

We can infer that Billy

A,

B.
C.

.

murdered Mrs. Botlerfly only
murdered many people
lost his parents when he was little

was actually a grown-up



