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THE MYSTERY OF ALLEGRA

She is five years and three months old. She wears a long white
nightdress and she has blond hair and big eyes, as blue as an
Italian sky in summer. Her voice is soft and sweet, and she

wants Adrian to take her to her Mama, who is a long way away.

Adrian is on holiday, travelling in Italy with his parents. Late
one evening they find the Villa Henderson and decide to take
rooms there for the night. But Adrian wakes in the middle of the
night to find Allegra in his room, with her big blue eyes and cold
little hands. At first Adrian is very surprised, then he
remembers that Chiara Henderson said she had a little daughter.
But why does Allegra say that her mother is a long way away?
And Adrian’s bedroom door is locked, so how did Allegra get

into his room?

Adrian does not understand. He decides to ask Alilegra’s mother

in the morning. But in the morning he has a very big surprise. . .
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‘\"3‘? The Mystery of Allegra

1
Allegra One

met Allegra one night in April twelve years ago. 1 was
I sixteen years old and she was only five.

1 remember that it rained a lot that night and we
arrived late at the house. We were driving along a dark

road when my mother saw a sign, which said in big letters:
Villa Henderson — Bed and Break fast.

‘It’s in English!’ my mother said. She was surprised
because we were on holiday in Italy.

My father turned right and drove along an old road.
When we arrived, we saw a big villa with tall black trees
around it. There was a light in one of the windows, and on
the wall above the door were the words Villa Henderson.

My father knocked at the door and a small woman
opened it. She was about sixty and wore strange clothes.

‘Are you English?’ my father asked.

‘Yes,I am, ’ she answered in a quiet voice.

‘We're looking for rooms for the night. Can we stay
here?’

‘Please come in.’

We went into a long, comfortable room. There was a
bright fire in the old fireplace, which gave a beautiful,
warm light.

‘The weather is very bad ,’ said the woman . ‘It’s cold

2
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villa n. abig country house
with large gardens 3|5
bed and breakfast ( a
private house or small
hotel that provides ) a
place to sleep for the
night and breakfast the
next morning RALETE
KHEEWFRAEZ
fireplace n. the opening in
the wall of a room, wsed

for a wood or coal fire to
heat the room BER



‘-ﬁg The Mystery of Allegra

for April. T'll make some tea for you.’

When she went out, we looked around the room.
There were lots of English tables and chairs in dark wood,
and the walls and floor were of stone. There were two big
armchairs in front of the fire and a large black dog was
sleeping in one of them.

‘1 like this room,’ said my mother. It looks
comfortable, but it’s beautiful too.’

Just then the woman returned with the tea. Behind her
came a woman in a long black dress.

‘My name is Margaret Henderson,’ said the old
woman, ‘and this is my daughter Chiara. She has a
daughter too, so I'm a grandmother.’

‘My daughter is in bed, ’ smiled Chiara.

She was a tall woman, with long, fair hair and blue
eyes. She was perhaps about thirty-five.

‘Have you come far today?’ she asked.

‘Yes, ' my father replied. ‘We're very tired.’

“Your rooms are ready for you. I'll take you up when
you've had your tea.’

So, after tea, we went up some stairs and followed
Chiara along a corridor. She stopped at a door and told my
parents that it was their room. Then she looked at me.

“Your room is round the corner. Come this way, please.’

We turned right and walked along another corridor.

My room was at the end.



P i 2 i

AEE AW . BXR ALK

HEFE, RIOVFHITEXEH. &
B BB T F B R AN EAAREER, &
BEFE AR A Sk 9. BRI WK KR
Fhy, Heph—%BFLEE - £BRANKN
KA.

“REWRXBE,” BEE, “BLER
FFENER.

XA EEARERERT, FEER
E-UAERERENL L.

“EM MR - FIER BHAR,
“XRERALILERRL, ML, BT
PIRE2MANET 7

“WLIILERHET " BEALHKER.

Emhsask, A -LketKE
F—NEBHAIREE, A#E35 %5 ET.

“YRATA RIE TIRE R BEE?” fhle]iE .

“BW, BEENER, “RITMEETRE
WHRT.”

“GIEECEESEFT. BERE
A RN EE.”

RATGSE T &, EREETH LR,
REERE., wE—BIIHET R, &F
RLCGIEAMTIOFERE. KRG, BEE
RIGE: “RFEEHAL, FXLE.”

AV A B 7 — FER. R
FEEBEIT K,

armchair n. a comfortable

chair with sides that you

can rest your arms on HF
K tired adj. feeling that
you want to sleep or rest
P corridor n. a long,
narrow passage between

two rows of rooms in a

building 38 EME
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* Good night and sleep well, ’ said Chiara with a smile.

But I didn’t sleep well.

I locked the door and after five minutes I was in bed.
The house was silent, but I could hear the rain on the
window and the strong wind in the trees outside. I slept a
little, woke up, then slept again. And then I woke up
suddenly. The window shutters were making a loud noise
against the wall. I could see that the window was open
because the long white curtains were moving in the wind. I
got up and closed both the shutters and the window. Now
the room was very dark, so I walked with my hands out in
front of me, to try and find the light on the table by the
bed. My left hand touched the table — and then something
took hold of my right arm.

It was a cold little hand. The hair on my neck stood up
and my legs began to shake.

‘Who is it ?° T cried.

At the same time I found the light on the table and
turned it on. A little girl in a long white nightdress stood in
front of me near the bed. She was looking at me with big
eyes, as blue as an Italian sky in summer. Her blond hair
was as bright as sunlight round her pale face.

‘What a beautiful child!’ I thought.

‘Hallo. My name’s Allegra,’ she said.

Her voice was soft and sweet and she spoke English
beautifully. But she couldn’t say the letter ‘r’.

6
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shutter n. [usu. pl.] one
of a pair of wood or
metal covers that can be
unfolded in front of the
outside of a window to
block the view or keep out
the light H 1 curtain n.
a piece of hanging cloth
that can be pulled across to
cover a window or door %
A touch w. to put your
hand or another part of
your body on something or
someone so that you can
feel them M B, # 3|
nightdress n. a piece of
clothing, like a thin
dress, that women wear in
bed L EEHE pale adj. (of
a person’s face or skin)
having less than the usual
amount of colour (AWK
BHEK) B BB sweet
adj. Cof sound) pleasant

to listen to HLEH), FHEH
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‘Did you come in through the window?’ 1 asked.

But she answered me with a question. ‘ What’s your
name?’

‘ Adrian. ’

‘I'm five years and three months old, ’ she said. ‘ How
old are you?’

‘Sixteen. How did you get in here?’

‘Don’t be angry with me, Adrian,’ she said.

‘I'm not angry with you. Don’t cry. Tell me your
name again. ’

‘Allegra. It means happy in Italian.’

‘What are you doing here, Allegra? What do you
want?’

‘Will you take me to my Mama?’ she asked suddenly.

I looked at her in surprise. ‘ But you know where your
mother is, ’ 1 said.

‘Yes, but she’s a long way from here. ’

‘No, she isn’'t, Allegra. She’s in this house. ’

‘T want to see Mama. Will you take me, please?’

‘No, Allegra. She’ll be angry with you because you
aren’t in bed.’

‘Oh no, Mama was never angry with me,’ she said
with a little smile. ‘But sometimes Papa was angry and I
was afraid of him.’

For a while 1 didn’t speak, and I just looked at her.
Why did she say ‘was’ and not ‘is’ when she spoke about
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her parents? She was a very strange little girl.

‘You must go back to bed now, Allegra,’ Isaid. ‘I'm
not going to take you to your mother.’

She looked at me, and now her blue eyes were sad.

‘Will you take me to Mama tomorrow then?’

‘Yes.’

‘Oh, thank you!’ she cried happily.

‘Now, where is your room?’

‘It’s next to this one.’

‘Okay, let’s go.’

And I took her hand, her cold little hand. Just then
the window opened again and the wind and rain came in. |
went to the window to close it but the curtains flew up in
my face and 1 couldn’t see anything. I closed the window.
And when I turned round, Allegra wasn't there.

For a minute I just stood still. Then I unlocked my
door and went along the corridor. There was a door on the
left. I opened it slowly. The room was dark but I could see
that it was a child’s room. Somebody was sleeping in a bed
near the window.

‘Good!’ T thought. ‘She’s in bed now.’ And I closed
the door.

Next morning, after breakfast, we went into the
garden. There were beautiful hills and woods around it. 1

walked round to the back of the house because I wanted to

10
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