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About the Author

Born 1849, Frances Hodgson Burnett
was from a wealthy English family. The
death of her father and failure of the family
business made the Hodgsons move to an
American uncle’ s log cabin in rural Ten-
nessee. Here Frances learned to love nature
and gardening.

Frances loved to make up stories. As a
teenager, she began writing them down and
selling them to magazines in England and in
America.

After she married Dr. Swan Burnett
and had two sons, Frances continued to
write, gaining fame and wealth.

Although Frances started by writing
stories for adults, her friend, Louisa May
Alcott, author of Little Women, encou-

raged her to write for children.
1



Little Lord Fauntleroy, her first chil-
dren’s novel, A Little Princess, and The
Secret Garden have stayed in print for al-
most a centruy.

Frances spent her later years in New
York being a “fairy grandmother” to her
grandchildren. This, she said, was “much
better than being a fairy godmother.”

Just before her death at age 74,
Frances Burnett said, “With the best that
was in me | have tried to write more happi-
ness into the world.”

Generations of readers have found that

happiness.
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CHAPTER 1

Alone in a New Home

SAET

Ten-year-old Mary Lennox sat in the plush!
carriage with her hands folded tightly in her lap and
her lips presséd together in an angry scowl’. She
was an orphan® now, on her way to live with a rich
uncle in England.

Mary’ s black dress and black hat made her look
paler*, thinner, and more sickly than she actually was.
But Mary didn’ t care how she looked. Why should
she? Her parents never did. They were dead now,
dead from the terrible cholera® epidemic® that had
spread throughout’ India, the hot country in Asia

1. [plaf] a. E%4 2. [skaul] n. 2%, RE
3. ['ofor] n. #IL 4. [peil] a. HE#

5. ['kolaco] n. B4 6. [iepi'demik] n. # %5
7. [Brulaut] a. Bl &, &M



where Mary had been born and where she had been
living for all of her ten years.

Her father, an officiallof the British Government
ruling India, had always been too busy with his work to
care about Mary. And her mother, who had never
wanted a child in the first palce, had been concerned®
only with going to parties with her friends.

Mary had been raised by her Ayah?, the Indian
nurse who obeyed her orders and gave the child every-
thing she wanted except love. The result was that
Mary Lennox was a selfish?, spoiled® little girl whose
tantrums® got her her own way with everything she
wanted.

But now, the tall, stout’, beak-nosed® woman
who sat opposite Mary in the carriage as it rumbled’®
over the darkness of the English moor had no
intention of giving the child everything she wanted.
As housekeeper to Mr. Archibald Craven, the girl’s
wealthy uncle and only relative, Mrs. Medlock was not
bothered at all by the girl’ s angry frowns'® and scowls,

. La'tifol] n. B R 2. [ken'sam] v. #4&, K0
['aia] n. 345 4. ['selfif] a. B F89

. spoild) a. EXT G BHKTH

[‘tentrom] n. XA, R XL

. [staut] a. BHH 8. ['bik'nouzd] a. B K
 U'rambt] v, ZEEKAFFCGEXRFT HHF)

0. [fraun] n. % B
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or by her refusal' to talk.

Mrs. Medlock was simply following her master’ s
orders—to go to London to meet the ship on which
Mary was traveling to England in the care of a poor
clergyman. However, she didn’t expect the warning®
that Reverend Crawiord gave her.

“My family took care of the child until we could
arrange to bring her here. But I have to warn you,
Mary’s a difficult child to manage. Our own five chil-
dren found her so disagreeable, they began calling her
Mistress® Mary, Quite Contrary®, after the thyme®.”

Now, as Mrs. Medlock looked at Mary, she felt a
flicker® of pity for the child who had been orphaned at
such a young age, and she decided she’ dhetter prepare
her for what to expect. So she asked. “Did your mother
or father ever speak to you about Misselthwaite or about
your uncle?”

“No! My parents never spoke to me about any-
thing. They never had time.”

1. [ri'fjuzal] n. 38 2. ['wonig] n. %% Fi4%
3. ['mistris] n. RA 4. ['kontrori] a. B3R#Y,4F 5 A4
5. [raim] n. 49,498 6. [flik] n. MBLEFHRB(LEHL)



A Flicker of Pity
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“Then, You’d better listen well. Misselthwaite
Manor’s a big gloomy® place on the edge of the moor.
Growing up in India, you probably don’ t know much
about the moor, but it’s a bare wasteland where not
much grows and where sheep and ponies’ run wild.
Mr. Craven’s family built the Manor six hundred years
ago. It’s got a hundred rooms, though most of them
are locked up. Qutside, there are parks and gardens...
and nothing else. ”

Mary had been listening even though she didn’t
want to show she was interested. So she wasn’t pre-
pared for Mrs. Medlock’ s sudden ending of “nothing
clse.”

But the woman did contiune. “As for your uncle,
I' m certain he’s not going to trouble himself about
you. He doesn’ t trouble himself about anyone, not
evenr—"

She stopped again, but took a breath and went
on: “Your uncle’s a fairly* young man who was born

with a crooked® back. He always brooded® about his

1. ['glu:ml] a. SN 2. ['weistland] n. REZH
3 ['pouni) n. 5% 4. ['feoli] od. 40 %
5 ['krukid] o. T8, 584 6. [brud] v. KISILE
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back and hated his life and his home until he got mar-
ried. Mrs. Craven was a pretty young thing who truly!
loved him and didn’ t care a bit for his money. And he
was so much in love with her that he’d have given her
anything in the world she wanted. Then when she
died—"

Mary had never felt sorry for anyone in her life,
but she suddenly felt very sorry for her uncle.

“When she died, it made Mr. Craven hate his life
even more than before. He doesn’t care for anyone and
won’ t see anyone. He's been spending the last ten
years traveling all over the world. But even when he’s
home, he locks himself up in his wing® of the house and
won’t let anyone in except his servant. ”

As if to make the gloomy story even gloomier,
the rain began beating down on the carriage win-
dows. Mary stared out, thinking, “A dreary’ day
and a dreary story about a dreary house on a dreary

moor!”

Still*, Mrs. Medlock ' s voice droned® on.

c[trucli] ad. AR

[wirﬂ w. WA EE

. ['driori] «. FEAREY, BSLE, B IFH
[stil] ad. E&, B4

. [droun]| v. E&EFEHHH
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Mrs. Craven Was a Pretty Young Thing.
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