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1
1 Set off upon My Journey to the House of
Shaws .

Iwi]l begin the story of my adventures' with a certain morning early
in the month of June, the year of grace’ 1751, when I took the key for
the last time out of the door of my father’s house. The sun began to
shine upon the summit of the hills as I went down the road, and by
the time I had arrived at the house of the minister’ , the blackbirds
were whistling in the garden lilacs*, and the mist that hung aroung the
valley in the time of the dawn was beginning to arise and die away.

Mr Campbell, the minister of Essendean, was waiting for me by
the garden gate, good man! He asked me if I had breakfasted. I said
yes. Then, he took my hand in both of his and clapped’ it gently un-
der his arm.

“Well, Davie, boy,” said he, “I will go with you as far as the
river, to set you on the way. ”

And we began to walk forward in silence.

“ Are you sorry to leave Essendean?” said he, after a while.

“Why, sir,” said I, “if I knew where I was going, or what was
to become of me, I would tell you candidly’. Essendean is a good
place indeed, and I have been very happy there, but then I have nev-
er been anywhere else. My father and mother are both dead, and,to
speak the truth, if I thought I had a chance to do better where 1 was

HOTED

. adventure: unusually and exciting expeience. § & £ Fj , 418

. grace: elegance of manner or movement. # 3% ; $£ % £ 4

. minister: a person who is authorised to conduct religious services. 4% Jf
. lilacs: a kind of flower. % T &

. clap: strike (the palm of one’s hands) together. 4 (5 )

. candidly: frankly. 32 & 3, 38 & 3,
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going I would go happily. ”

“Very well, Davie.” said Mr Campbell. “When your mother was
gone, and your father began his illness, he gave me a certain letter,
which he said was your inheritance'. ‘ Give my boy this letter and start
him off to the house of Shaws, not far from Cramond. That is the place I
came from,’ your father said, ‘and it’s where my boy should return. ’”

“The house of Shaws!” I cried. “What did my poor father have
to do with the house of Shaws?”

“Who can tell for sure?” said Mr Campbell. “But the name of
that family, Davie boy, is your name Balfour of Shaws: an ancient,
honest, reputable’ house. ”

He gave me the letter, which was addressed in these words; “To
the hands of Ebenezer Balfour, Esq.’, of Shaws, in his house of
Shaws, this will be delivered* by my son, David Balfour. ” My heart
was beating hard at this great prospect’ now suddenly opening before a
boy of seventeen years of age, the son of a poor country schoolmaster
in the Forest of Ettrick.

“Mr Camp bell,” I stammered®, “and if you were in my shoes,
would you go?” '

“Certainly,’

y

said the minister without a pause. A strong boy

like you should get to Cramond (which is near Edinburgh) in two

days of walk. If the worst came to worst, you can always come back
and knock on my door.” -

With that he got upon his feet, took off his hat, and prayed a lit-
tle while aloud, then suddenly took me in his arms and embraced’ me

inheritance: received right of property from parents. i *
reputable: of good reputation. %4769, 7T H ¥ h
Esq.: Esquire. &4

deliver: give out; distribute. #& i 4% 32

prospect: wide view of a landscape. % & , L%
stammer: speak haltingly. % % & €34

embrace: taking into arms. #48
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very hard. Then he held me at an arm’s length and suddenly whipped
around' and set off back the way that we had come. I watched him as
long as he was in sight and then I set out towards the river, up the hill
and I took my last look of Kirk Essendean.

2
| Make Acquaintance® of My Uncle

On the second day, in the morning, coming to the top of a hill, I
saw all the country fall away before me down to the sea, and I could
see the city of Edinburgh. I came by a house where a shepherd’ lived,
and got directions for Cramond.

As I got closer, and I was told I was in Cramond parish*, I be-
gan to use the name of the house of Shaws in my inquiries’. It was a
word that seemed to surprise the people who I asked. At first I thought
the plainness of my appearance, in my country clothes, and all that
dust from the road, didn’t go well with the greatness of the place to
which I was going. But after two, or maybe three, had given me the
same look, and the same answer, I began to think that there was
something strange about the Shaws. And as little as I liked the sound
of what I heard, I still kept asking my way and still kept advancing.

It was sundown when I met a strong, dark, unpleasant-looking
woman coming down a hill, and she, when I asked her my usual
question, turned around, accompanied® me back to the place that she
had just left, and pointed to a big building in the bottom of the next

NOTES
whip around: tum around very quickly. & —# %
. acquaintance: knowledge of (sth./sb.). T f#
. shepherd: person who tends sheep. % ¥ A ;(# & 484 )7
parish: division of a county with its own church and priest. # K

. inquiry: investgation, esp. offical. # &

A UM A W

. accompany: go with. [E4¥ , [& F)
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valley'. The country was pleasant around but the house itself ap-
peared to be a kind of ruin. My heart sank, “That!” I cried.

The woman’s face lit up with a malignant’ anger. “That is the
house of Shaws!” she cried. “Blood built it. Blood stopped the
building of it. Blood shall bring it down,” she cried again. “I spit
upon the ground. If you see the owner, tell him what you hear. Tell
him that Jennet Clouston has called down a curse on him and his
house!” And the woman was gone. '

So I set forward by a little path in the grass that led in my direc-
tion. The nearer I got to a place of habitation’ , the sadder it ap-
peared. It seemed the one wing of a house that had never been fini-
shed. What would have been the inner end stood open on the upper
flloors, and showed a gairot the sky with the steps and stairs uncom-
pleted. Many of the windows were without glass, and bats flew in and
out.

The night had begun to fall as I got close, and in three of the
lower windows, which were very high up and narrow, and well
barred*, the changing light of a little fire began to glimmer’.
door, as well as I could see it in the dim light, was a great piece of
wood decorated® with nails, and I lifted my hand with a faint’ heart
under my jacket, and knocked once. Then I stood and waited. The
house had fallen into a dead silence. A whole minute passed away,
and nothing moved but the bats overhead. I knocked again. I was un-
decided whether to run away but anger got the upper hand, and I be-
gan to kick and hit the door, and to shout out aloud for Mr Balfour. I

MOTES
. valley: low area between hills, usually with stream or river. 4 &
. malignant: feeling intense ill-will. & & #, & & 89
. habitation: inhabiting. /& 4&
. barred: a barred window has bars across it. A A 69
. glimmer: shine faintly. I &

. decorate: add sth. to make more attractive; adorn. 3 4f

o e Y B L

. faint: lacking courage. A2 #)

AR & D £ F
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heard a cough overhead, and jumping back and looking up, there was
a man’s head in a tall nightecap' holding a blunderbuss’®, at one of the
first-story windows.

“It’s loaded,” said a voice.

“I have come here with a letter,” I said, “to Mr Ebenezer Bal-
four of Shaws. Is he here?”

“You can put it down upon the door-step and leave. ”

“I will do no such thing,” I cried. “I will deliver it into Mr
Balfour’s hands. It is a letter of introduction. ”

“Who are you?” he asked.

“They call me David Balfour. ”

It was after quite a long pause, and a curious® change of voice,
that the next question followed ;

“Is your father dead?”

I was so much surprised at this start that I could find no voice to
answer, but stood staring.

“Yes,” the man resumed’, “he’s dead, no doubt, and that’s
what brings you knocking at my door. Well, man, I'll let you in,”
and he disappeared from the window.

Presently there came a great rattling’ of chains and bolts®, and
the door was cautiously opened and shut again behind me as soon as I
passed. .
“Go into the kitchen and touch nothing,” said the voice.

As soon as the last chain was up, the man rejoined me. He was
a mean, stooping, narrow-shouldered, clay-faced creature, and his
age might have been anything between fifty and seventy. His nightcap

He

. nightcap: cap worn in bed. BE#§

1
2
3
4.
8
6.

. blunderbuss: a type of rifle. % X 69 X o #2414

. curious: eager to learn. ¥4 #7 , Z 4797 49

resume: begin again. & #7 Jf %4

. rattling: of the rattle sound. *F 7% % 8 vh

. bolt: door-fastening of metal bar and socket. 1142, 4644
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was of flannel', and se was the nightgown that he wore over his shirt.
He was long unshaved, but what most distressed” me, he would nei-
ther take his eyes away from me nor look me straight in the face.

“Let’s see the letter,” said he.

I told him the letter was for Mr Balfour, not for him.

“And who do you think I am?” says he. “Give me Alexander’s
letter!” )

“You know my father ’s name?”

“It would be strange if I didn’t,” he returned, “because he was
my born brother. I'm your born uncle, Davie, my man, and you are
my born nephew. So give me the letter and sit .«down and fill your
stomach. ”

If I had been some years younger, I believe I would have burst
into tears. As it was, I could find no words so I handed him the letter
and sat down to the porridge® with no appetite*.

“We'll get along fine!” he cried. “I'm glad I let you in. And
now come and I will show you your bed. ”

To my surprise, he lit no lamp or candle but started walking
down a dark passage, and paused before a door which he unlocked.
He told me to go in because this was my room. I did as he said, but
paused after a few steps, and begged a light to go to bed with.

“Oh, you need no light,” said Uncle Ebenezer, “there’s a fine
moon. ” He pulled the door closed and locked it.

I didn’t know whether to laugh or cry. The room was as cold and
the bed was damp’. I took my plaid and lay down upon the floor, and
fell asleep quickly. :

NOTES

1. flannel: type of soft loosely woven woollen cloth. # = 4%
2. distress: cause painfulness to (sb.). % (¥ A)¥ R &
3. porridge: soft food made by boiling cereal in water. #
4. appetite: desire, esp. for food. £

5. damp: not quite dry. # 2 89
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With the light of the new day I opened my eyes to find myself in
a big room. The sun was shining' outside, and being very cold in that
miserable’ room, I knocked and shouted until my jailer’ came and let
me out.

After having breakfast, my uncle Ebenezer unlocked a drawer
and took out a clay pipe' and some tobacco and silently smoked.
From time to time he would look at me and then he finally spoke.
“Davie, my man, you have come to the right person when you came
to your uncle Ebenezer. But now I have to think of what is the best
thing to make you do — whether the law, or maybe the army. ”

“Very well,” said I. “If you want to help me there’s no
doubt that I'll be grateful’. I'll stay a while and I'll try hard to get

6 »

along’.

3
1 Run a Great Danger in the House of Shaws

For a day that started so badly, it passed fairly well. My uncle didn’t
like to talk very much but he asked me a few questions now and then.
He showed me a room near the kitchen where I found a great number
of books, both Latin and English, which I looked through the whole
afternoon. When I was finished, I went back into the kitchen and sat

down once more to porridge and small beer.
“Davie,” he said at length, “Tve been thinking.” Then he

. shine: emit light. &%

. miserable: wretchedly unhappy or uncomfortable. &4 #)
. jailer: person for detention of prisoners. X %

. clay pipe: tobacco pipe made of clay pottery. Ml -
. grateful: thankful. ¥ #

. get along: not to fight with anyone. @484k
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paused and said, “I made a little promise to your father before you
were born. Nothing legal but an agreement between gentlemen. 1
saved some money for you and it has grown to be exactly forty
pounds!” ’

I told him I was ready to prove my gratitude' in any reasonable
way, and then waited for some monstrous’ demand. And yet, when at
last he found the courage to speak, it was only to tell me that he was
growing old, and that he expected me to help him with the house and
the garden. :

I answered that I would be happy to.

“Well,” he said, “let’s begin. ” He pulled out of his pocket a
rusty key. “There,” he said, “there’s the key to the stair tower at
the far end of the house. You can reach it only from the outside, be-
cause that part of the house isn’t finished. Go there and bring me
down the chest’ that’s at the top. There are some papers in it. ”

“Can I have a light, sir?” said I. :

“No,” said he very cunningly*, “No lights in my house. ”

“Very well, sir,” said I. “Are the stairs good?”

“They’re great,” said he, and then as I was going, “Keep close
to the wall,” he added. “There are no banisters’, but the stairs are
big. ” ’

Out I went into the night. The wind was blowing and the night
was blacker than ever. I had got the key int6 the keyhole when sud-
denly the whole sky lit up with wild fire and went black again. I was
already half blinded when I entered the tower. It was so dark inside,
but I pushed out with foot and hand and found the wall with one and

. gratitade: being thankful. ¥ Hr,6 & &
. monstrous: absurd. %8}

. chest: a big, strong box. X4 T

. cunningly: craftily. B3, 5548 #

0 B W N =

. banisters: the uprights and rail that you hold on to when using stairs.
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