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2. woollen adj. £
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3. shawl n. # 8 ,
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From the pleasant old Swiss
town of Mayenfeld, a footpath
goes across the fields to the
mountains. From here the path
is steep' and leads up to the top
of the Alps. On a sunny morning
in June, two people were going
up the mountain path. One was
a tall, strong-looking young
woman and the other a child.
Although there was a hot June
sun, the child was wearing three
dresses, one on top of the other,
and over these a thick red
woollen’ shawl’! She was five
years old.

When they came to the
small village of Dorfli, halfway
up the mountain, many people
greeted them for this was the
young woman’s old home. She
did not stop to answer but kept



on walking till she came to the
last house. Here a voice called
to her from the door, “Wait a
minute, Dete. If you are going
up higher, I will come with
you.”

“Are you tired, Heidi?”
asked Dete.

“No, but I am hot,” answered
the child.

“We shall soon get to the
top. You must walk on bravely
and take good, long steps. In
another hour we shall be there,”
said Dete. Dete’s friend Barbel
walked on ahead with her and
they talked about everybody
and everything in Dorfli while
Heidi walked behind them.

“Where are you going with
her?” she asked. “Is she your
sister’s child?”

Heldi
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“Yes,” answered Dete. “I am
taking her up to Alm-Uncle’s.
That’s where she is going to
live now.”

“She will live up there with
Alm-Uncle? You must be mad,
Dete. How can you think of
such a thing!”

Koo (e “I have just been offered’ a
good job. I can’t give it up for
2. for one's sake her cglce”, It is her grandfather’s
BT R oo 5 B e
it turn to care for her now.

“But you know what he is
like!” said Barbel. “She can’t
live with him. Where do you
have to go for your new job?”

“To Frankfurt,” answered
Dete.

“I'm glad I’'m not Heidi!”
cried Barbel. “Alm-Uncle will
have nothing to do with any-
body.”



“Still,” said Dete, “he is her
grandfather. He won’t harm
her.”

Barbel could not understand
why Alm-Uncle did not like
people and why he was called
Alm-Uncle. Barbel had lived in
Dorfli since her marriage, but
Dete was born here and had
lived with her mother until her
mother died a year ago. Then
she got a job in a hotel in Ragatz.
Just this morning she had come
all the way from Ragatz.

“Please tell me what is
wrong with the old man.
Weren’t people ever friendly
with him? Didn’t your sister
tell you anything?” asked
Barbel.

“How should I know? I am
only twenty-six and he is at

Heldt
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least seventy. I know a few
things, though. But you mustn’t
tell anyone else.”

“I can keep a secret,”
answered Barbel.

Dete looked back to make
sure Heidi was not near enough
to hear them. But Heidi was
nowhere to be seen. Dete stood
still and looked all around.

“There she is,” said Barbel,
“over there!” She pointed to a
spot far away from the footpath.
“She is with Peter and his
goats. He can look after her and
you can tell me your tale.”

“She can look after herself
quite well,” replied Dete. “She
1s not stupid for her five years.
Alm-Uncle has nothing but his
two goats and his hut.”

“Did he ever have more?”



asked Barbel.

“He owned a large farm
once,” replied Dete, “but he
liked to spend money and go
driving about in the country. He
drank and played cards with
friends and lost everything.
When his parents found out,
they died of grief'. Then he
went away to Italy and became
a soldier. After twelve years, he
came back with a small child.
He tried to keep the boy with
some of his relatives” in Ragatz,
but they wouldn’t let him. He
was so angry that he said he
would never go to Ragatz again.

Then he came to Dorfli with
his little boy. His wife had died
soon after the boy was born. He
had some money and paid for
his son, Tobias, to learn the

Hetdi 7

1. grief n. 5,
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2. relative n. ER,
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1. carpenter n. KE :,.';‘11‘]_7()11{@1"3;1 irade”. Tobias was a
2.trade n. 5,/
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3. to one's face
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good boy and everyone in Dorfli
liked him. But they did not like
the old man. Since he went to
live on Alm Mountain, people
call him Alm-Uncle.”

“What happened to Tobias?”
asked Barbel.

“Tobias married my sister
Adelaide, but he died only two
years after their marriage. While
he was working, a large piece
of wood fell on him and killed
him. Adelaide was so shocked
that she fell into a .fever. She
never got well again and died
two months later. Everybody
talked of their sad tale. Most
people said it was a punishment
from God for the life that Uncle
had led. Some even told him so
to his face®. Uncle became very



angry and would not speak to
anyone. Then we heard that he
had gone to live up on the Alm
Mountain. Adelaide’s baby was
only a year old. Mother and I
took her in our care. When
Mother died last year, I went
down to Ragatz to look for
work. I paid an old woman to
look after Heidi. Now a rich
family from Frankfurt has asked
me to go back with them. They
will leave Ragatz the day after
tomorrow.”

“But how can you leave the
child with Alm-Uncle?” asked
Barbel again.

Al & 't -+ litakes-fhen 40
Frankfurt.”

“Well, goodbye, Dete,”
answered Barbel.

Barbel went up to a poor

Hetoll



