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About the Author

Kenneth Grahame was born in 1859 in
Edinburgh, Scotland. His parents died when
he was a very young child, and he and his
sister and two brothers went to live with
their grandmother in Oxford, England. Ken-
neth attended school there, but the family
didn’t have enough money for him to go to
the university. So, when he finished school,
he went to work for the Bank of England.

Writing was a pastime Kenneth Gra-
hame enjoyed, and he wrote several collec-
tions of stories about childhood experiences,
but these were mainly for adults to read. His
major story for children, The Wind in the
Willows ,began as a bedtime story he made
up for his four-year-old son Alastair, who

was nicknamed “Mouse.” It was published

as a book in 1908.



The tale of River Bank and its delight-
ful inhabitants brings to life the reality of
animal life below and above the English
countryside and adds the magic and excite-
ment of the animals’ adventures. Grahame
brought his four heroes to life by giving
them very human dress, very human homes,
very human life styles, and especially very
human personalities: bold, adventurous
Mole; efficient, practical Rat; wise old Bad-
ger; and proud, exasperating, incorrigible,
reckless Toad!

The Wind in the Willows has become
one of the most enjoyable and popular series
of adventures to capture the imagination of
children everywhere. Its success helped ease
some of the unhappiness in Grahame’s life

before his death in 1932.
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CHAPTER 1

River Bank Friends

BRI

Mole had been working very hard all morning
doing spring cleaning in his little home beneath' a
large meadow?. He had been working with brooms®
and dusters’ and a pail of whitewash. When his
aching back and weary’ arms couldn’ t lift the
whitewash brush one more time, he flung® it down
and shouted out, “That’s it! Hang spring-cleaning!”

He rushed out his little door into the steep
tunnel’, scratching and scraping with his paws® until

his snout reached the bright sunlight in the meadow.

[bi'nid] prep. (f£----- ) ET

['medsu] n. Ei

[brum] n. 2%

[dast] n. %L B %%

['wiori] a. #E#E%

[flag] (fling #9it X XAit £ 938) & T
[tanl] n. MiE

[pot] n. KF
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The warm breezes' and the happy songs of the
birds welcomed him as he ran along on all fours.
“I’m free!” he cried. “No more work for me! Let
the birds work building their nests®. Let the flowers
work making buds®. Not me! It’s time for me to
have fun!”

Mole’ s happy wanderings® took him to the
edge of a gurgling® , flowing river, the first he’d ever
seen. “What a strange animal this is!” he said. “It
grips things and carries them along, only to fling
them aside and catch something else, all while it’s
sparkling® and chattering’ and bubbling®. ”

He ran alongside the river until he had tired
himself out. Then he sat down on the bank and lis-
tened to the babbling stories the river seemed to be
telling him.

“And what’s that?”he wondered as he spotted® a
dark hole just above the water on the opposite side
of the river. “It looks like a perfect home for any
animal who enjoys peaceful waterfront property'®!”

1. [briz] n. #~R 2. [nest] n. £

3. [bad] n. ¥ 4. ['wonds] wi. &3
5. ['gegl] vi. (K)mmp 6. ['spakl] v. W3

7. ['tféeta] vi. ERRHAL 8. ['babl] vi. BEHA
9. [spat] ve. &M 10. ['propati] n. B
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“I"m Free! "He Cried.
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Soon, something bright and twinkly' winked at
him from the hole. It was an eye, followed by the rest of
the little brown face — small, neat ears, and thick, sitkky
hair and whiskers?. It was the Water Rat>.

The two animals looked cautiously® at each oth-
er across the river, then the Water Rat called out,
“Hello, Mole! Would you like to come over?”

“How do you expect me to do that? I’m not a
water animal,so I don’t swim.”

Rat chuckled® as he untied a rope and pulled on
it until a small blue boat appeared from behind some
bushes. Since Mole was new to the river, he had no
idea what a boat was or what it was used for.

Rat rowed quickly across the river and held up
his front paw to Mole, who eagerly stepped in and
sat down.

“This is my very first time in a boat!” said
Mole happily, as Rat shoved off and began to row
again. “It’s so nice!”

- [Mtwigkl] v A

. [hwisk] n. #54

. [rif!t] n. 8

A 'kofas] a. I
Ctakl] vi. BERE
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Something Bright and Twinkly
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“It’s absolutely! the only thing to be doing on
a day like this! It doesn’t matter whether you’ re
going somewhere or nowhere, whether you’ re doing
something or nothing. If you’ re doing it in a boat,
it’s the best time ever! Say,if you’ ve got nothing
to do for the rest of the day, we could row? down the
river together.”

Mole leaned® back against the soft cushions®
and smiled dreamily. “That sounds wonderful!” he
said. “Let’s start at once!”

“We will, in just a minute. First, I have to stop
at my house, "said Rat as he tied® the boat up to° a
little dock’ and disappeared® into his hole.

A moment later, he came out, staggering’ under
the weight of a heavy wicker'? lunch basket. “Shove!! it
under your feet,” he said to Mole as he jumped back
into the boat and took up the oars again.

“What’s inside?”

“Cold chicken and coldtonguecoldhamcoldbeef
pickledpicklessaladfrenchrollsgingerbeerlemonadeso

1. ['ebsalut] a. #Ey, sy

2. [roul v, & vi. B(#5), 2 m(FAL)

3. [lim] »i. ¥, #8+ 4. {'kufan] n. #F

5. [tai] w. & ,4,4L 6. tie...up to... F&-oo-- BAee
7. [dok] n. &34 &% 8. [diso'pia] wr. W&, EBRAL
9. ['steego] vi. & wr. SF,BRE  10. ['wiko] n. & a. HH{hEY)
11. {Jav] w. 48
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