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Chapter 1

The Lonely Palace

Mary Lennox was bom in India from English
parents. Her mother was extremely beautiful
She had many friends with whom she passal
maost of her e, Her (ather worked very hardy
go he was often oul, oo Thus Marg.catldis
«ee her mother and her father yefy itent She
even didn't have the ghamce to fegl their love
and kindness. [Méng Servants ok carc of hi
and tried harth to_please her and make her hap
py. But they coitld gtop neither her sadness il
her crying.

Mary was a thin spoiled gigl. Beoause i
cervants always did what she wanted, she was
not at all a nice girl.She thought of nathing bl
herself. Consequently, no one loved Mary,
Mary did not love any 0N

One moming, when Mary was pine years alil,
a new servanl came to wike her, Blary wak
angry hecause she wanted the servant whom sl
knew. nal a new one.
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“Why did you come her? Who called you™
she shouted mervously. 'l fan b WD ZOR:)
stay with me. [ want my own SCrvant.

The woman secmed frightencd, and Mary's
own servait did not comg, 1t was a strange, Uil
usual morning, for no One told her what to duw,
So she went out to the garden to play. She
picked some [lowers and made a small lovely
g.'|,|_'|'j|3'|-| of her ow, She with ARZCY because she
did mot Enow 1,1,.-h:,r she wat lonely. She Feslt that
something must be WIong.

After some time, Mary heard her mother talk-
ing, She inderstood  whdl was WIONE. Many
people in the house werd ill, and some hal
died. No one thought apsul Mary. They were
thinking about their illness and about the people
who were dying, She became sad, She became
frightened, too. She went W her toom and cried
Gl she fell aslesp. She slept for a long time.
When she woke up, she poticed that cverything
was very quiet al home.

Mary thought, 'Perhips the sickness has
gone. Perhaps everyone fas £0¢ bkt sSirely,
come one will come and fike care oo

She waited and waited. but no onc came o
cee her, and the house remained very quict.
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Suddenly, she heard faatsteps outside her poon,
and then two men came .

‘Barney!®, cried the [irsl man. "There™ @
child here! A chilil alone in such a palage? Who
is she?.

‘| am Mary Lennox’, Mary said angnly. 'l
went (o sleep when everyons was ill, and 1 Bave
just woken up. Why didn't some one come 0
cee me? Why didn’t they remember me’ .

The man called Bamney said, "Oh poor eirl!
There's no one left who could remember yon o
take care of youws.

Mary knew that her parenls Were deind, el
that the servants had all run away. Nooone
thought ahout the litthe nocr girl who was lell
alane in the lonely palace. No one caped Lo her,
because she had always been i sty wpunileal
child.

W

st ol il udy LS IR A I -
L] ey s 3
s By :
|:1 ooy HH .l...l HFS -L'l'_:d !,..,;L” :.J_I!':;Ii uh:-.?" I;:L"'"'
¥ e el L L
Y G | QAT SR S IS PR S PR PR |1
Sl Ll bty e ars e Ol ae
DAATE £ R R PR
I N R O S | PP PR L P Y
T PR [ B R - TP R 1
bl by padd By (Lag 8 Lol Ol gL 28l
e g R PLIFTICE 5 R R O T USRS 1L TS
ity b dkile U cdls Y oSl WS 1 gl

|l::-ﬂ--

R



Chapter 2

The Long Journey

Since Mary had not scen her mother and
{ather very much in India, she did not really
miss them when they were dead. She was very
young; and because servants had always taken
care of her, she thought that they always would

Mary had no family in India, so she wenl
home to England to live with her uncle, M
Archibald Craven. Mary had never been to lng
land and she knew nothing about her uncle. She
was told that he lived in a big old house in the
country, and that he was a hunchback. T'huin
[rightened Mary. and she thought about hor un
cle a great deal during the long sea journcy I
England. She thought, too, about Yorkshire,
and the place where she was going to live. She
knew only that the house was called Missclith
waite Manor, and that Yorkshire was (f i
north of England.

One of Mr. Craven's scrvants, Mrs. Med
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lock, met Mary in Londen, She was @ Ll
womm with a red Tace and hivle black cyes
Mary did not like her avall, and Mrs, Moedlock
did not scem 10 like Mary very much.

«She’s not a very pretty child’, Mrs Medlock
thought when she first saw Mary, "And 1 heond
that her mother was a beauty '

During the journey te Yorkshire by tean,
Mary sat silently and looked out of the window
She had nothing to read, and she looked ugly
and cross. Her black dress made her look col
ourless and ill. Since her mother and Fathers
death she had started to think strange thoughiy
She had begun to wonder why she always Ielt
o alonc, Other children seemed to be part of o
family with their mothers and fathers; but cven
when her mother and father were alive, she il
never seemed to be part of a family. She had
had food and clothes and servants o lake care
of her, but no one had really loved her.

Mrs Medlock had never seen a child who sl
so still and did nothing. Mrs Medlock did ml
like sitting quietly. so at last she said 1o Mary
Do you know your uncie?',

"No", answered Mary,

'Didn't your father and mother talk aboul
him?",
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‘Mo, spid Mary again. Her father and mother
had never talked to her about anything.

"Onh', said Mrs Medlock, and she was silent.
Then she began again: 'Do you know  thal
you're going to 4 very Strange place?.

Mary did not answer, and Mrs Medlock was
surprised because the child was not interested in
where she was going to live.

"The house is six hundred years old, and 117
pear the moor', she went on. "There arc a Thun
dred rooms, but most of them are shut up aml
theee are big gardens round the house, and
wees, and — she stopped and then she suud,
‘But there's nothing more’,

Mary was always interested in new things,
hut she did not want people to know that she
was interested, so she sat still. It all sounded s
slrange.

swell', said Mrs Medlock, "What do you
think of it?".

‘Maothing”, Mary answered.

This made Mrs Medlock laugh. 'Eh!" sle
said, "You're like a little old woman. Don’t yin
carc?'.

1a

Ll-:-!'l '|..|1le_;|-_| Ivl-.-l.l!l‘g LS EN Il al syt gl el L
gt gl e

q._'..,q_ir.l.lll.r -.I.li-"fll :]E q.:.-:'.-.li .L-I-J |.in-_-|1l -.’.:L'J-.LI- :.L_.-.-jl \:-Jl..i
ORI TR [ R RO RPN P PO Y S CR TP
ceSalall

oY itadie Bt sl 23Sy el gl gl 25
b it (Sl DEL g plenally a5 Y alzall

shy e Bl el e pon 18y Bl ol

.IJ.;.LI Lpadiaa -5 (35 s His 4_;.';';15' ﬂr“—_"..l'ijl"' ,::‘l

I TCI 1 SOV TSN B 4

1) aaadt A2l pleal faad Wls e ils
Wy e 2 SR 38 Ll A G 0] G b
Mz g el

L TR ARCIN PRI SRR PURPETON

""l.‘l': "HI :,;_j_;".-l -.:...-L:II-;
lals s i el 38 S 5o J1 AL fas phs
afphenatl cpats Y LG pRee jee B0 el

YA



"It isn"t important whether T care or ot suld
Mary.

'"You're right', said Mrs Medlock. "Il inn'l
important. I don't know why you're coming (i
Misselthwaite Manor, but I'm sure that My
Uraven, isn’t going to take any notice of Yl
He never takes any notice of anvone. Ie's

strange man, and he’s a hunchback. He was ol ﬂ

ways a sad young man. He was never happ
until he was married”. d

Mary looked at Mrs Medlock ¢ ﬂ

was surprised to think of a Iweing
married. Mrs Medl pl at ol last
the child seam 5 somct g
'His wife wis » pretty woman'
said. 'He lov r more than anything |
world. Some people said that ¢
because he was rich: but [

When she died —'

'Oh! Did she dic?
felt sorry for Mr Craven .

uddenly she

Yes, she died’, Mrs Medlock answered
“And of the time; and when he is at Misselil)
waite Manor, he stays in one part of the houe
and only his servant sees him',
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It sounded like a story, and it made My
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feel sad: a house with a hundred rooms T s TR are e Sy s olsy s 1y

a moor (and Mary did not know what & moi Yool oy L (G a b e S5 ] gleg) g1
was) — a man who was a hunchback and whi S [
did not like people. )
Mary looked outof the window again. 11 wis wdls IR T T e
raining. She waitched the rain untl she weni i bl e - JJ ,‘{Jh o
sleep. e e
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Chapter 3

The Open Country

Mary slept for a long time. It was dark when
she woke up.

"Wake up!" cried Mrs Medlock. “This is
where we get out. Quickly! We've stll got a
long drive to the manor’,

It was still raining. Mary was wide awake
now. She wanted to sce the strange place which
Mrs Medleck had told her about.

"What is a2 moor? she asked suddenly.

"Look out of the window in ten minules’ lime
and you'll see it', Mrs Medlock answered. "We
have to drive five miles across the moor, bul
you won't see much because it's a dark night”.

Mary did not ask any more questions. She sal
and looked out of the window. First, they drove
though a small town, and then they were out in
the open country, where there were only trees
amil Tields. Then the horses began to climb up a
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hill. There were no trees or fields now. Mary

paes by g g et Sla as il Gl
could see very little in the darkness. A e b a3 Gls sl

e I N U P e

“We're on the moor now', said Mrs Medlock.

The wind made a strange, low sound.
‘It's — it's not the sea, is it?" asked Mary.

‘No, it's not’, answered Mrs Medlock., "It
isn't the sea and isn't fields, nor is it moun-
tains, It's just miles and miles of land where
nothing grows except rough grass’.

‘It sounds like the sea now’, said Mary.

"That’s because of the wind’, said Mrs Med
lock. 'It's a sad place, | think, but some peoplc
like it. It's very pretty in the spring when the
flowers are out’,

On and on they drove through the darkness.
The road went up and down, and Mary felt that
the journey would never end.

‘[ don't like it’, she said. 'T don’t like it’.
At last they stopped in front of a long, low

house. Mary could see only one light in the
whole house, Inside, she found herself in o
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hlack cout. and she felt veey small, too. Then
Mrs Medlock ek her o her room. They
wialked For a lomg time. At last Mrs Medlock
suid: “Well. here you are! This room and the
MEX e S0 YOUPS — artd youo sl shay i
thene, Bemember that!”,

And sa Mary began her hife ol Misselthwinie

Murors and she was rather frightened.
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Chapter 4

The White Dress

Mary woke up the noxt merning when one ol
the servants came into her wom. The girl b the
fire. and Mary watched her. Then she begm e
look avound the room. 1t was pol 4 chill’™
pocrnn. It was very sirangc and dark. Outside the
window she could see miles and miles of Ll
which looked like an endless real-bluge sea,

“Wihat is that? she asked the servant

“That's the mwor . said the girl, L L LT
smiled kindly. "Do you like w?.

‘Mo, said Mary. ‘T hate iU,

“That's hecause you don’t know i, he
vant girl answered, 'L love it, I's very boatilul
in the spring amd swmmer wlhon the [levwers il
out. The air smells (resh and the sky s Bl (bl
the birds sing’.
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This servimt, whose name was Martha, sur-
prised Mary., She was not like the servanls in
India, who speoke anly when she spoke o them,
and who always did what she wanted.

"You arc @ strange servant”, she said,

Martha looked at Mary, who was stll in bed,
and laughed. She seemed to be a kind person:
she had 2 round, healthy face. and she laughed
a great deal.

'Eh! | know that'. she said. "1 wouldn’t he
here iF Mr Craven had a wife, Mrs Medlock
pave me work here out of kindress, This = 2
strange house, s not like other big hopses™

‘Are you poing o be omy servant? Man
asked,

TH help you a bit, bul you woen't need me
much’, Martha said.

"Who's going to dress me?” Mary woent on

Murtha looked surprised. "Can’t you pul youn
elothes on yourself?' she asked,

Mo, said Mary crossly. TUve never deessod
mysell in my Bte. In India my servant alwaye
dressed me’,
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“Well™, said Martha, 'vou must learn now’.

Mary was very angry now. She did not like
this servant who would not help. her. And sud-
denly she felt all alone. She did not understand
Martha and Martha did not understand her. She
started to cry quictly.

Mariha felt sorry for the child. She went over
to the bed and said kindly: "Eh! You mustn’l
ery like that. You mustn’t, Come, iU's time I
aet up now, Ul help you to get dressed”.

Martha's voice was so Kind that Mary slop
ped crying, She got out of bed, and Martha
brought her clothes. They were not the clothe
which she had had on the journey, They wuew
MW,

“Those aren’t mine”, Mary said. “NMinc

black’. She looked at the white dress and ool
and added. “Those are nicer than mineg .

‘Mr Craven doesn’t want you (o have bl
clothes’, said Martha.

"1 hite black things™. said Mary,
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While My put on her clothes, Marthi
talked. Ar Fiest Mary listened coldly; but soon
she began 1o be interested in what Manha was
saving ubout Ber Tamily.

"There are twelve of ug', she smd, “And my
futher has very linle money. So it's hard Tor my
mother o find enough food. But the childeen
play on the moor, amd mother says that the
fresh air makes them healihy. like the linle
horses which live there, wo. My broth
on, who's twelve years old, has i
calls his own'.

"Where did he Y %

"He found
baby, and he m
tle horse follows

like bam’.

Mary had always war n ahimal ol b
own and she began (o be Wtehesied in Dicko
Thiz was perhaps the first ‘time she hod eve
been imterested in anyone except hersell.

Then she and Marths went into the nesl
roon:. where a meal was wailing.
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Tdon™t want any Tood”, she said.

‘Bul 's very good”, said Maitha, who was
surprised. “IF my brothers and sisters were here,
there wouldn’t be any food on that table in (ive
minutes” time”,

“Why?" asked Mary coldly,

‘Because they've never had enough foesl
their lives. They're alwiys hungry”

T've never been hungry, so | don't kmow
what it’s like", Mary said,

“Well —" said Martha, ‘perhaps you oueli i
ey it!”,

-“"]'I_'ﬁ" dlon't Rt lake the [ood 1o ok il
lv?" Mary said.

s not mine’. said Martha crossly. Al |

can’ o Bovoe wckey, T have g work, 1o vinly
st Bomae onee o naonth”

Al st Mary ate o linde Tood.
Now goooutside and play in e pandon!
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said Martha, “ICI be good for you, and perhaps
vou'll want your food after you've been in the
fresh air’,

Mary went to the window, It was winter, and
it looked very cold outside.

s o cold’, she said,

“Well. if you don’t go outside, you'll bave o
stay here; and there's nothing for you to do
here'. Murtha answercid,

Mary looked around. It was truc. Perhaps she
would o outside and see the gardens,

"Whao will go with me?” she asked.

‘Mo one”, said Martha. “You must learn
play alone. Dickon gocs oul on Lo the neke
alome”.

When Mary heard about Dickon, she thouphe
that she would 2o out into the gardens, Manla
showed her the way,

If you go round that way', she sad, “you'll
come Lo the gardens’, She stopped and then she
went on: "One of the gardens s shut up. Mo
onc has been inside it for ten years',

"Why? asked Mary, interested again,
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'Mr Craven shut it en years ago, when his
wife died. He won't let anyone go inte it It
was his wife's garden. He shut the door and hid
the key. But 1 must go now. Mrs Medlock
wanls me’.
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Chapter 5

The Little Bird

After Martha had gone. Mary wemt imo the
sardens,  She wus thinking about the  garden
which ne one had been o lor e years, She
wemdered what it looked like. She thought ab
am the seeret sarden a great deal hecavse she
had nothing o do. She wanted very much Lis
sce it Why had Mr Craven shul it up and Tl
den the kev? He Tl loved his wile. so why lul
he hate her garden? She wanted 1o see M
Craven. but she knew that he would not like
her.

‘Peaple never like me. angl 1 mever like peo
ple’. she thought,

The garden she was 0 NOwW Wik gortainly
the one which was shut up. She did not thaak
that this girden was very prefty. Deciuse ey
was nething growing in it — only a Tew hees
Fut perhaps it wis mcer in the summmcr,

Ay walked through o dom inter amother g
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den, which was the same s the Diest one, There
wis i bl wall i front of e at the end ol s
second garden. She Tooked Lor o doer 1w
wall, but she coubld not Tind e She did
think that the gardens emded there, because she
could see trees above the wall.

She was still thinking about the sceret ganden
which had been shut up for ten years. when she
saw 2 little bird with some bright red Leathers
sitting in one of the trees on the other side ol
the wall, Suddenly he started to sing i
almost scemcd that he was calling to hero Hs
singing made her feel very happy, She was lecl
ing all alene and the liwle bird made her tel
much betier, She almost laughed. She likol
him.

“Peshaps he Tives in the scorel garden. il
knows all sbout it', she thought.

She walked back o the fiest garden ani
found an old man there. He was working. She
stored near him, but he did not take any mawe
of her. His face looked cross, and he did mn
seem to be pleased 1o see her. But then she ol
ot seem 1o be pleased to see him.

“What 1 this place?” she asked hin,

Uine of the kitchen gardens’. he answercd
crimsly
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"And what is that? she asked, and she
looked through the door into the second garden.

*Another kitchen garden’, he answered, more
crossly this time.
"Can 1 go into the last garden™ she went on.

The old man stopped working, "Which gar-
den?” he asked guickly.

"The one with the high wall’, Mary answered
quietly. “There were trees on the other side o
the wall, and 1 saw a little bird with red feath
ers in one of them. He was singing’,

To her surprise, the old man suddenly
lavghed. His face changed, and Mary thoughi
how much nicer a person looks when he laughs.
She had not thought sbout it before.

The old man tumed towards the littde bind™
garden, and began to make a soft. kind sl
Then a wonderful thing happened. The Lk
bird flew down and stood on the ground e
the ald man's foot.

“Where have you been, little one™ the ol
man asked quietly. He spoke to the litle bird i
if it were a child. 1 haven't scen you at all w
day’.
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The little bird put his head on one side and
looked at the old man, He was so pretly and he
made Mary feel happy.

‘Docs he always come when you make that
sound?” she asked.

"Yes. he does”.
“What is he?' she asked.

“Don't you know? He's a robin. They're very
friendly little birds. They e almost as fmendly
as dogs. He knows that we're talking about him
now. He likes to hear peeple talk about him”.
And the old man laughed. He seemed o like
the little robin very much,

He went on: “When he was a baby, b
mother died. He was all alone’.

Mary felt strange when she heard this. She
went neaver the robin, and said guictly: "T'm all
alone, oo’

The old man looked at her. “Ape you the linle
girl [rom India?" he asked.

Yes', answered Mary.

"Then I'm sure that you're all alone?. b
sand. andd he bezan o work agam.
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"What's your name? Mary asked him.

"Ben  Weatherstaff', he anmswered, and he

laughed. "I'm all alone, too, but not when the
rabin's with me. He's my only friend”.

‘I have no friends’, said Mary. "I've never
had any. I've never plaved with anyone’.

You and | arc the same’. Ben went on, "We
don't look nice and friendly, and [ don't think
that we arge!”.

Mary had never heard the truth about hersell
before. She wondered if she usually looked ax
cross and unkind as Ben Weatherstaff,

Suddenly the robin began 1o sing.
"Why 1= he doing thm? she asked.

"He wants o be vour friend’, the old num
answered.

My friend?” she asked. "Do you really wini
o be my friend?” she asked the robin as i e
were talking to a person. Her woice was will
and kind, and Ben Weatherstall was surprisel

"Why', he cried, "you said that very mely
Perhaps you are & real child and not a croes olil
woman. You sounded just like Dickon then

Do you know Dickon? Mary asked.
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OF course, Everyone knows Dickon Sower dage 255 oy DL 18 Ol o
by”,

o

Mary wanted to ask Ben Weatherstaff nwie A o e Sl 5 s S O G Sl ey
guestions about Dickon and the robin, but sud
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Chapter 6

A Cry in The Night

At the beginning of Mary's stay at Misselih
waite Manor, every day was the same. Each
morning when she woke up Martha was lighting
the fire, and a meal was waiting in the next
room. Later she went outside imo the gardens
hecause there was nothing o do inside the
fiasis.

One morning when she woke up, she lell
hungry. Al last she knew what it felt like. 1o
her surprise, she ate all her food,

I'm good today’, she said w Martha.

“You're hungry because of the fresh air from
ke moor’, Martha said. "Soon you'll be rcally
healthy”.

'‘But 1 have nothing to play with in the pau
dens’, sand Mary.

"Nothing to play with!" cried Martha, "My
prothers and sisters play with whatever they can
fnd, They just run about and feok at things'.
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And that is what Mary did.

$he went to the place where she had lus
seen the robin, A ot of dark green plants grew
there by the wall. One day Mary was wondering
why there were so many plants there when sud
denly she heard the robin singing. He was sil
ting on the top of the wall, and he looked down
al her, with his litle head on one side.

"Oh!" cried Mary, 'Is it you — is it you!
She spoke to him as il he were a person whine
could answer her. And he did answer her — b
sapg. Mary felt that she knew what he was
saying: "Good morning’ [sn't the breeze mwe!
Isn't the sun nice? Isn’t everything nice? Comge
on! Come on!’,

And Mary began 1o laugh. I like youl T like
you!" she cried and she tried to sing, too. He
flew away suddenly and sat in a trce on th
other side of the wall. Mary remembered that
the tree was in the secrel garden, 3he wishwl
that she could fly over the wall and see the pa
den.

Mary stayed outside all day, and she thaughi
abeut the garden a great deal, That evemmg,
when she sat down to eat, she felt hungry
tired. Afier dinner, she sal in front of the lug,
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and Martha sat down beside her. At last Mary
asked a question which she had wanted to ask

for a long time.
"Why does Mr Craven hate the garden?”.

"Are you still thinking about that garden™
Martha asked. T knew you would. 1 was the
same when 1 first heard about it’.

'But why does he hate it?" Mary asked agam

At first Martha did not answer, but then she
told Mary everything that she knew.

‘Mow remember this’, she began, "Mrs Med
lock said that we mustn't talk about it 50 den’l
tell anyone that I told you®.

Mary said that she would not tell so Martlia
went on: Tt was Mrs Craven’s garden. She
made it when they were fivst married, and she
loved it very much. She and Mr Craven took
care of it themselves. and the gardeners nevel
went inte i, There was a tree in the ganden
where Mrs Craven used o sit. One day part o
the tree broke and she fell. She was very hudl
hurt, and the next day she died, Mr Craven was
so sad that the doctors thought that he would
die oo but he didn't. He has been sad cver
since, paor man. There — now you know why
he hates the garden and never poes into it
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Mary did not ask any more questions, She
felt very sorry for Mr Craven. Outside on the
moor the wind was making a noise, and Mary
was glad that she was inside the house. Sudden-
ly, she heard another noise. It sounded almaost
the same as the wind, but it was inside  the
house. It sounded like a child crying far away.

*Can you hear someone crying? she asked
Martha.

"No', Martha answered quickly. gt
wind’.

Then the aga somewhere
in the hou .

"There!” . "Someone 15 cryifigj |
told you so! it's a child’.

| |

This time Martha an C . Tt v
the wind or onc O w as had o
headache all day”.
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Chapter 7

A Family of Mice

The next day it was raining, amd Mary conld
pot see the moor outside the window,

“What am | going to do today? she asked
Martha. °l can't go out mto the gardens aml
there is nothing o doe here”

"Can you read?” Martha asked.

"Wes', answered Mary.

"Well, why don't you read?’ Martha said.

I haven't any books’, Mary answered.,

"Perhaps Mrs Medlock will let you goo sl

the room where Mr Craven keeps his books'
hlirtha went on,

Mary did medt ask where this moom was. She
wanted to fnd it by hersell. And 5o, alw
Martha had gone, she opened the door of hei
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room, and went into the passage to look Lo Mi
Craven's books. She did not really  ooowl
whether she found the room or not. but sl
wanled to see inside some of the hundred o
which Mrs Medlock had told her about duiiing
the train journey.

Mary walked a long way that moming. Thew
were many passages in the house, and mony,
many doors. She felt very strange as she walkod
past them. At last, on the sccond floor, wlw
opened one of the doors. Inside was & big Dl
room. After that, she opencd more and sy
doors, until she began to think that she lud
been into every room in the house. The aly
living things which she saw during the wile
moming were a family of mice.

She lost her way two or three times when she
tried to find her own room again. AL last she
reached her own floor, but she stll could wil
find her own room,

'How quiet it is!” she thought.

Just then, however, shi heard a sound — 1w
same sound that she had heard the mght beloi

'It's nearer than it was last night', she
thought.
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Suddenly a door opened, and there was My
Medlock, She was wvery angry when she saw
Mary.

"What arc you doing here? she shouned
"Didn’t | tell you to stay in your own room™

1 made a nmustake’. Mary answergd. I
thought that | heard someone crying’.

She really hated Mrs Meldiock now.

'Of course you ddidn't hear anyone crying',
Mrs Medlock said, "Go back to your rocm
once, or I'll hit you hard®. And she pulled My
along the passage back to her room.

"Mow stay there', she said, "Mr Craven wans
right. You need a teacher. ['ve no time to ke
care of a child’.

When she had gone, Mary sat down in lros
of the fire. She did not cry, but she was very
angry and sad at the same time,
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Chapter 8 Pl il

Spring is Coming o g

Two days later, when Mary woke up i thi
moming, she sat up in bed and called W
Martha: “Look ar the meor! Look i il
moor!”,

Curning the night the clouds and the tun hal
gone away, and now the sky was a decp, deog
blue. The moor had changed, wo. Tt was o sl

blue now, not the dark ecndless space which il
had been before.

"Yes', said Martha, "Spring is coming’
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'Oh no, of course it docsn't’, lipleil
Martha. “Yorkshire's the sunniest place on caill
sometimes. § told you that you would hke ihe
moor when you knew it better’.
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‘Could [ ever 2o out there? Mary askoed
guietly.
‘I don’t know”, said Marha, "The moor's i

big place. Could you walk hve miles o o
house?'.

T den’t know, but 1'd like to see your house
very much’. said Mary.

I oask my mother about it", said Martha,
“She always knows what o do. Mres Medlock
likes mother, so perhaps mother could ask her. |
don't have 1o work today, so 1'm going home’

I like your mother'. Mary sanl,  althoud
Mwe never met her. And 1 like Dickon, oo™,

T wonder what Dickon would think when e
sees you?” Martha said.

"He wouldn™t like me’, said Mary .
Martha looked thoughtful, and then she sand:
"But do you like yourself, Mary?",

Mary thought, and then she answercd:
‘Well — no, not really — but 've neve
thought of that belore’.
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Martha laughed. "Mother said that o me
once, when | was saying unkind things aboul
peaple’. ;

Later Martha went home to see her [amily
Mary felt very alone when she knew that
Martha had gone, She went out into the gardens
and ran and ran. Then she began 1o feel betier,
The sunshine made everywhere look nicer. She
went into the first kitchen garden and she found
Ben Weatherstaff there and two other gardeners.
Ben seemed to be happier because of the sun
shine, too. For the lirst time be spoke to her be
fore she spoke to him.

"Spring’s coming. Can you smell wt? he
asked.

Mary thought that she cowld. 'l can smell
something nice and fresh’, she said.

“That's the spring i the carth’, Ben said, I
making things grow. Soon you'll see the little
green points coming up out of the earth’.

s ot like India’, sad Mary. “In India ev-
erything is hot amd wet after the rain. 1 think
that the plants there grow in one night”,

“These plants won't grow in ong night, You
must wail for them and watch corefully”.
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*Oh, [ will’, said Mary.

Soon she heard the robin. He, too, was very
happy this morning.

He walked about near Mary's feel.

Do you remember me? she asked him.,

‘Remember  youw!' cried  Ben Weatherstall
almost crossly, "Or course he remembers you!
He knows everything in this garden. He's never
seen u litle girl before, and he wants to know
more about you',

‘Are things growing in his garden?” Mary
asked.

“What garden?” Ben asked angrly.

“The one where he lives. Are the flowers
there dead? Mary wanted 10 know so much.

“axk him'. said Ben, and he looked dovvn ol
the robin, “He's the only one who knows”

Fen years was 2 long lime, Mary thoughl
She was bom len vears ago. She wilked away
slowly. She was thinking that she liked the seo
et garden in the same way that she hiked the
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robin and Dickon and Martha’s mother. She
went to walk by the wall where she had Tirst
seen the robin, And then — the moest wonderlul
thing happened — all because of the robin.

He was standing near her on the carth by the
wall. He hid Followed her, She was so pleasod
that she eried out; "You do remember me! You
do! How wonderful!® and she talked to him
while The sat and watched her. He  almosi
seemed 1o answer her. She was very happy b
cawse he let her come =0 noar him.

Then suddenly she saw something in the earth
near the robin: it was o metal ring. When the
rabin flew up into a tiee, she bent down o look
at it And it was not just a ring -~ there was i
key. too. It looked very ola,

Mary stood and looked at the key, "Perhaps
it's the key 1o the secect garden’, she thought
She stood there for a long time. 1L really wis
the key 1o the seored garden, she would be able
w g0 there whenever she liked — i she coubl
Find the door. Thes nobody weuld know where
she wis, She liked this thought very much, In
Indiz she b pever waned o do anything be
caese 10 had alwayvs been oo hot; bul now i
Yorkshire, she wanted o do new things.
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She put the key in her pockel, and walked up
and down by the wall. It scemed 50 foolish, to
be so near the garden, to have e key, and mot
w know where the door was, But she kept the
key so that she would be ready if she feumnd the
daar.
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Chapter 9

The Skipping Rope

The next moming Martha was back.
I got up at four o'clock’, she said. " And the
mODr Wis 5o pretty”,

She had had a wonderful day at home. Her
mother and the children had been very pleased
to see her. In the cvening all the family had sl
around the fire; and Martha had told them aboul
the little girl from India.

"They loved to hear about you', Martha okl
Mary. "They wanted to know all about India. |
couldn’t tell them enough’.

"T'Il tell you more about India before you po
home again’, Mary said. "Then you can iwll
them'.

'Oh, will you?" Martha said. "They'd love
that, Mary",

"India 1% not the same as Yorkshire', Mary
said slowly. "Did your mother and Dickon like
o hear about me?",
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“Yes, of course they did’, Martha answered.
"But mother is sad because you are alone 50
much. She said o me, Now, Martha, it must
be very strange being alone in that big house.
You must help to make the child happy’. And |
said that 1 would”.

Mary did not answer at once, Then she saidl.
"1 do like to hear you talk, Martha®.

After this, Martha went out of the room.
When she came back, she was laughing. "I've
brought you a present’, she said. “While T was
at home # man came 10 the house 1o sell things.
Mother wasn't going to buy anything because
she hadn't any money, but onc of my sisters
saw that the man was selling skipping ropes.
And so méther bought you this skipping rope.
She used the money which 1 had given her'.
And Martha gave Mary the skipping rope.

Mary had never seen a skipping rope before.
"What's it for?” she asked guictly.

“What's it for? Martha ered. "This is what
it's for! Watch!'.

And she besan to skip. Mary watched her
skip a hundred times. When Martha  had
finished, Mary stood up and said: "Your mather
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is very kind. Do you think that I'll be able
skip like that?",

"Try", said Martha. 'If you skip every day,
you'll scon be able to skip a hundred times”.

So Mary tried. At first her arms and legs
were not very strong, but she liked skipping so
much that she did not want to stop. She put o
her coat to go outside. Then she stopped and
said: "Martha, that was really your muoney,
Thank you’.

This was perhaps the first time that Mary hal
ever said thank you to anyone, and she felt very
strange. In the beginning she had not liked
Martha at all, but now she liked her a gren
deal.

The skipping rope was a wonderful thing
Mary skipped and counted, and skipped and
counted, until her face was quite red. Then she
skipped into the kitchen garden, where Ben
Weatherstaff was working, and talking to the
robin. She wanted Ben to see her skip.

"Well!" he said when he saw her. "Perhaps
vou are a little girl and not an old woman!”,

"I've never skipped before’, Mary told him
'l can only skip twenty times’.
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"Go on’, said Ben. "You're doing very woll
Look at the robin. He's watching you. He fol
lowed you yesterday, and I think that he'll fol.
low you again today. He wants to know whai g
skipping rope is’.

And Mary skipped away to the part of ilw
gardens where she had found the key, Then she
saw the robin, and she laughed becausc sha
knew that he had followed her.

“You showed me the key yesterday’, she suid
to him. "Perhaps you'll show me the door 1o
day; but | don't believe that you know where ||
isl".

When she was in India, she had heard a greal
deal about magic, and she always said that whsi
happened next was magic. She was stamling
near the wall when suddenly the wind blew the
plants to one side. She looked — and there
the wall was a door. Her heart beat noisily . She
could not believe it! She found the key hole in
the door and the key went in quite easily. She
tried to turn it —it was difTicult, but it did

She looked behind her quickly, but there was
no one near. Then she took a deep breally,
opened the door, and went inside quickly. She
shut the door behind her.

She could not believe it! She was standing -
side the secret garden!,
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Chapter 10

The Secret Garden

The garden was the strangest place that Mary
had ever scen, It was like a garden in a fairy
story., There was no green anywhere, and My
did not know whether the garden was alive o
dead. She hoped that it was alive, After wen
years the trees bad grown so much that they hal
tade brdges over the spaces between el
other,

"How quiet it is!" said Mary softly, Even tiw
robin, who was sitting at the top of his tree, dil
not move.

She walked around the gar-ﬂ.-:’:n with the robug,
who winted to show her everything, It was w
quict that she felt that she was a hundred nles
away from anyone: and vel she did not feel all
alone. She had found a world of her own. As
she walked around the garden, she noticed i lol
of little green points which showed above (e
earth.
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Ben Weatherstaff had told her to look
plants carefully, so she did.

"They must be spring flowers™, she thought.
After that she found a many green points.

“The garden isn't quite dead’, she thouphi,
and this made her feel happy.

Mary did not know anything about gardening,
but the grass grew too closely around the linle
green pomnts, so she pulled it up to give the
flowers more space to grow. She was wvery
busy. When il was time 0 go into the house o
eal she could not believe that she had been
working for three hours,

Tll come back this afternoon’, she sl
happily.

Al lunch she ate so much that Martha was
pleased. They talked about plants and flowen
during the meal, and Mary asked Martha ques
tions about the things which she had seen thal
muorning. She was carclul not o say which pn
of the garden she had been in, Mr Craven
would be angry if he knew where she had been

Alter lunch Mary sat by the fire and sl
quietly: °T wish I had a little spade’.
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Martha laughed. "What do you want a spadk
for? Are you going to wse it in the garden?,
"Yes, Martha. 1'd like 10 make a little garden

of my own, I'd like to plam seeds and watch
flowers grow’,

Well!' said Martha, "My mother was right.
She said that you should have a little garden ol
your own, She thought that it would make you
happy”.

“Your mother knows a lot of things, docin’t

she?" said Mary, "I wonder how much a Tl
spade costs?.

Mot much®, Martha answered.
T've got quite a lot of money', Mary went

on. "Mrs Medlock gives me some cvery weck, |
didn’t know what 1o buy before”,

1 wonder — said Martha thoughtfully, "Yos,
I know. We'll write 1o Dickon and ask him 1o
buy you a spade and some seeds’.

"But how shall ! get the things when Dickon
buys them?”,

"He'll bring them himsell”, said Martha.
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1 shall see him at last?” eried I!'-?ar:.r
| wanl to see him so much’.

%o topether Martha and  Mary wrale [nekam
a lewer.,
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Chapter 11
pter e ‘é:Li-I J.a.ﬁjl

A Very Friendly Boy
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The sun shone every day for the nexl week
and Mary often went to her secret garden i
was like a Fairy garden, and she loved it W
uch. She liked being outside in the wimd, il
liked working around the little green points, i
liked skipping. It really was a secrel gardden
because no one knew where she was,

During that week, she and Ben Wealleniill
talked a great deal more. He almost scemed
like her now; and although he often sounlul
erass, she began to like him, too. He told hei
more about the plants and flowers which ulw
had found in the secret garden. But again alid
was very careful not to tell him too rouch

Ome day at the end of the week, Muary Wil
skipping ncar seme lrees in onc of the kitchisg
gardens when she heard a strange, Bow skl
She wanied to know what it was, so she wiil
nearcr. And then she saw Dickon, As stifl
she saw the boy, sbe knew that he wond |
Dickon.
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He was standing under a tree, and all arowl
him were little animals. He was playing o pijw
very softly, None of the animals looked frighl
ened even when Mary came towards him,

'T'm Dickon’. he said, "and [ know that yinl
are Mary'.

He was about twelve years old, his nos
wmed up at the end, and he had wvery Il
eyes. He had a wide mouth and he laughed @
ereat deal. He was not a good-looking boy, bl
he was very friendly. He spoke to Mary as il lw
knew her well, and as if he liked her, too.

I've brought your spade and your sceds’, I
said.

Mary had not met many boys in her lite, al
she did not quite know what to say o Dickon
At last she said: "Will you show me the sceds,
please? Let’s sit down and look at them”.

“Well', said Dickon, "These are httle whii
flowers which smell lovely. Then these ae @
beautiful deep red colour’. Then he stopped and
listened. '"Where's that little robin who's siging
to us?,

"He's in that tree’, said Mary. "He's Hon
Weatherstaff's robin, but | think that he huows
me, o',
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"Yes, he does’, said Dickon. "And he likes
you'
‘Do you understand  everything that birds

say?" Mary asked him. She could not believe
that she was really talking to Dickon.

‘Well®, smid Dickon. "I think that 1 do, and
they think that | do, And that’s what's impor-
tant’,

Dickon laughed, and then he talked a lot
more about the seeds, He told ber how o plant
them. Suddenly be turmed to her and said: “Tell
me where your garden 5. We can go and plant
the seeds twogether”.

Mary's Face went red and then white and then
red again. She did not know what to say. Dickon
could not understand why she did nol answer,
AL last she saul: "Con you keep s secret?”.

Dickon still did net understand, but he said;
"Of course | can, [ keep secrets all the time. |
don’t tell other boys where the animals and
birds hive, do 17,

‘Listen’. said Mary very guickly. 'T've stolen
a garden, Mo one owns it, and no onc wants it.
Mo one akes care of 11 — only me. | shall die
if anvone takes it from me’,
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Dickon was surprised because Mary loved the

tesde Uy o Eaadl el g OY Opfs e
garden so much. "Where is it?" he said quietly. : e

: '-?-.‘l” ':_,=||
‘Come with me, and I'll show you', she Wihs J| 605 o antlfny o ae dis el
answered, and she led him into her sccret gar-
den. T |
"This is my secret garden’, she said, when Ui et e o wdae toldl el Loe 25
<he had shut the door behind them, *and [ am ol J. T S N
the only person in the whole world who wants ' R I (CU N QRIS

it to be alive'.
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Chapter 12

The Smell of the Earth

IMeken st and Toekes] round (he garden,

‘Th!" he said very softly, “I's a strampe
place, But it’s very pretty”.

Then he walked all round the parden as guict
Iy and softly ax Mary had done on her i

morning there.
1 never thought that |'d sce this place’. he
said.
e you know about 1077 asked Mary.
“Huskh?! Speak guictly”. said Dickon, "Some

one might hewr us. Yes, | knew aboul 1
Martha teld me’,

Wil there be roses i the summer? My
asked. “Are the plans alive or dead? Can v
ek,
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“They aren’t all dead’, said [ckon, And he
ook s knife and cut a picce af one of the rose
trees. Although it looked dead on the outside
there was a little green part inside. It was still
alive. “There's a lot of dead waood here’, he
went on, “We ought to cut it away. Bul the tree
is alive for sure’.

“Oh, I'm so glad that it's alive’, sand Mary.
*Let's go round the garden Lo scc which plants
are still alive’.

And together they went [rom teee (o ree aml
plamt 10 plant. Then Dickon showed Mary how
1o use the spacde. They hoth worked very hanl
that morning. Suddenly Dickon noticed some of
the places where Mary hae! moved the grass
fram around the little green poinis.

“Wheo did that?" he asked.

"1 did', answered Mary.

*| thought that you didn’t know anything ab
out gardening’ . he said.

I don't’, she said.

“Well, you did the right thing, Mary, You've
done a 1ot of work, haven’t you?’,

west, said Mary, CAnd it's making we
strong. | don't feel tired any more, and 1 lowe
the smell of the earth’.
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Then Dickon said, 'But there's stll a lat
more work to do here’,

"Will you help me to do it?” Mary asked him
"Please, Dickon, please’.

'OF course ['1l help you', he answered, "Il
come every day if you want me to. T want
make this garden alive again more than anyihing
in the world, We'll have a lot of [un together

He began to walk about thoughtfully. Then
he said; "But 1 don’t want this garden to ook
like the other big gardens. 1 don't want it 1o e
toa orderly, do you?'.

"N, said Mary. "1 don't. 1 like it the way il
is now, If we make it too orderly, like other
gardens, it won't be a secret any more’. She
stopped and thought, and then she said: "Lk
on, you're as mice as Martha said you wore |
like you very much. I like five people now'.

Dickon laughed, 'Only five peoplc? I
asked. “Who are the other four?”,

“Your mother and Martha, and the robin
Ben WeatherstalT” Then she asked thoughtlully)
‘Do you like me?’,
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“Yes. I do’, he answered. "And so0 does the
robin. We both like you very much’,

Then they worked again. Mary felt so happy.
she remembered that first moming with Dickon
for the rest of her life, It was time 10 go back 1o
the house 10 eat o seon, and she had 1o leave
Dickon. He had his food with him, so he stayed
in the garden. Mary did not wani to leave him
She was frightened that he might go away and
never come back,

When she left, she said: "You will never el
anyone. will you?',

"Eh! No, Mary. | won't tell anyone, You'n:
as safe in this garden as the animals and the
birds are on the moor’. And Dickon laughed
Mary knew that he was telling the truth.
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Chapter 13

A Very Sad Man

Twe seen Dicken! Mary cricd as soon os
she saw Martha, "I've scen ham?’.

"And do you like him?" asked Martha,
'] think that he's — wonderful!” said Mary.

'Did he bring the spade and the sceds?',
"Yes', sad Mary.

She ate her meal quickly because she wanial
o go back 1o Dickon: but Martha stopped b
saymg:

*Mary, Mr Craven has come back, He wanis
I 500 you .

Mary's Tace went white Tor the second tme
that day. "But why?" she asked. "He didn’t wani
o see me when ' first came to Misselthwaile.
Why daes he want to see me now?’.
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‘Don't be frightened’, said Martha. ‘He's
gaing away again tomormow, and he won't cone
back until next winter'.

Ther Mrs Medlock came in. She ook Mary
e see Mr Craven. Mary was very frightened
What was she going to say 1o her uncle? Sho
knew that he was not going io like her, and that
she was not going to like him.

He was sitting in an armchair by the fie
when Mary went into his room.

Come here!” he said w her.

Mary went towards him, and she became the
ugly, cross little zirl from India. She looked a
her uncle carefully, He was not really a hun
chback, although he did not sit very stragln
His face was very sad.

“Are vou well? he asked her,
"Yes", she answercd.

‘Do they take good care of you?".

"Yes"

"You are very thin', he went on.

"But I'm getting faner’, Mary answered,
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Shewanted o say more, but she could not.

Then he asked her, “Are you happy? Do you
want 2 feacher? Do you wanl anything?'

"Oh. please, T don’t want a teacher yel', sald
Mary, “But there is one thing which P'd like -
shie stopped.

“What i= it, olild™ he oasked her,

May [— may | have a liltde piece o
carth?".

"Earth? her uncle sa sl Q
you mean? . e‘
“To plam o waltch  things

arow — L m.:L gan.'lcn Mary answeral
She was very Irightencd thal he was
=iy

AMr Craven looked verg
i remsember somethiog,
saidd guictly, “Yes, ol oo ol can have
picce of canth. Take as much as you want, and
ke it come alive’. He looked very tred now,
and wadd: Yoo musl go pow. 1 oame very tinal
P poing wway wmorrow, @ won't be back un
il st wointer”
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As Mary walked back to her room, she ikl fory w1 S Sl B gile Sole Lo
thought: “He s really a nice man, but he looks el g Ay NPT . 1, 1
so sad. Poor Mr Craven’, i

| N T 4 8 .

When she got back to her own room, il wa ‘f; I""'_ e b o dedse ol oy Lde
o late 10 go to the sccret garden again tha o g ol Ll el Sl R ] s
day. But she hoped that Dickon would come S a5 K
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Chapter 14

A Very Strange House

During the night. it began o rain. Mary
woke up and lelt very angry and sad.

"It's raining becavse 1 don't wanl it to ram’
she said.

She could not go to sleep again because she
felt too cross, The wind was making a crying
noise around the house, and the sound made b

el sud,

Suddenly the noise changed, "I isn't the winl
now”, she said. 'I's the crying that I heard be
fome”.

She listened again, ‘T must know what thal
noise is”, she said,

She got out of bed, wok a candle and wenl
out inte the passage. She went to the place
where she had seen Mrs Medlock on the day
that she had found the mice. The noise wos
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nesrer. Someone was crying, She listencd at the
door. Yes, someone was crying in that room.

She opened the door quickly to find a bed
room with a large bed in it. A boy was lying on
the bed, and he was crying. He did not seem (o
be in pain, but he sounded tired and cross. He
was about ten years old, and he had a thin,
white face. His eves were very big and he did
not loak very healthy,

Mary walked towards the bed.

“Who are you? the boy asked. He was
frightened. "Are you real™.

'Of course I'm real’, Mary answered. She
was frightencd, too. "Are you real?.

He looked at her hard, "Yes, 1 am. I'm Colin
Craven, Who are you?'.

Mary looked at him hard, too. 'I'm Mary
Lennox, Mr Craven is my uncle. 1 came to live
here when my mother and father died. We used
to live in India’.

"W Craven is my father’, said the boy.

‘Mo one told me that my uncle had a son’,
Mary said.
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‘Come here’, the boy said. "You are real,
aren’t you? and he touched her hand. “Where
did you come from™ he asked,

Torm my room’, Mary answered. 1 heard o
noise, Why were you crymg?’.

‘Because 1 couldn’t sleep’, he said.

"Did no one tell you thar [ owas here?” she
wWeml oI

‘Wa', he answered. "Because they though
that it might make me ill, | don’t want people
o see me, | odon’t want people to talk aboul
me’.

"Why not? asked Mary.

"Because 'm always ill. I'm going 1o be a
hunchback if 1 live. But [ shan't live'.

“This is a very sitrange houwse’, Mary sud
quictly, "Ewverything is a scerel. Does yon
Father come to see you™ .

Mot often’, answered Colin, "He  docan’t
want 10 see me. When he sees me, he thnks
about my mother. She died when 1 was bom. |
think that he hates me”,

"He hates the garden because she died”, My
saidl thowghttully.
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"What garden?’ the boy asked.

"Oh — just a garden which she used 1o
like — that's all’. Mary suddenly remembercd
thai she must nol say oo much, "Mr Craven
shut the garden when his wife died, and he hil
the key. No one has been into the garden li
en years'.

Colin was very like Mary. He wanted 1o
know more about the garden. He asked her i
tell him about it. Where was 1t? Had she lookel
for the door? Had she asked the gardeners abou
it? When Mary told him that no one would talk
about it, he said something which frightened her
very much.

' could make them talk about it”, he said.

"All the servants must do what T want, 11
live, Misselthwaite Manor will be mune o
day, and they know that"

Mury was sad because Cohlin did not seem 1o
want to live. But at thal minute, she was mone
frightened that he would el everyone about the
secrel parden.

1 want the servants 1o tind the key, and w
open the door”, he went on. 'l want them to
tuke me there in my wheelchair’. For the firs
time in his life Colin was interested in some-
thing.
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‘Oh. please — don't — don’t do that!" Mury
cried.

‘Why not?" he asked. He did not understaml
this strange girl, “I thought that vou wanted 10
ge .

‘I do’, she answered, ‘but if you make them
open the door, it will never be a secret again’

Butl Cohn stll did not understand. 'A sceret®
he asked. "What do you mean? Tell me'.

S0 Mary tried to tell him. "You see —' she
said, i we can find the garden, it will be o
own garden. Only we will know about it, Do’
you see? 0owill be much more fun it it's a sec
ret’,

At last Colin began 10 understand. "1 ve never
hawl 2 secret before, but 1 think that secrets are
niee",

Mary went on! "Perhaps we can find a boy o
push your wheelchair, and then we can go 1o
the parden alonc. Mo one will know where we
are. Then it will always be a secret garden, And
yvou can come outside in the wind and the sun
shine, and you will get benter’.
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'I"d like that”, Colin said thoughtfully. “Tcll
me more about the garden. What do you think
it's like®.

So Mary bepan to tell him about the trees anl
the roses and the planis and the binds, She dul
mod tell lam that she had already been inside the
garden. She smd. °I think that it is very beauts:
ful... 1 think that the plants are sl alive... |
think that there are a lot of rees and roses in
the garden...”.

Then she sad: "Will Mrs Medlock be wery
angry if she finds me here?’.

"She will do what I tell her to do', said Col
in. "l am glad that you came tonight, and thel i
the only thing that’s important’,

"And T'm glad thar 1 came’, said Mary.

‘But 1 want you to be a secret, too', sanl
Colin, ‘1 shan't wll them about you, 111 only
el Martha. She will well you when [ want o
se¢ you, Do you know Martha™ .

Yes', saul Mary. "She’s very nice’.

"She's asleep in the next room’, Caolin saul
'She eften takes care of me'.
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“So Martha knew aboul you all the time?
Mary asked. Now she wnderstood why Marha

had looked so frightened when she had heanl
Calin before.

They ralked for a long time. At last Mary
said. "I've been with you a leng time. Yeou
must sleep now. 'l sing w0 you and then
perbaps you'll go to sleep, My servant in India
used to sing this song to me’,

Mary began o sing very softly. Soon Colin
went (o sleep. and Mary went back 1o her own
TN,

Ve

Gedgdl iyl 80 e ol O30 gte =l
Tl 318 e (o e A e 2oy B S0l

S i g e JE Latly b o U2
Baagy ol gl el 1) IV (LS QO P
gAY -jﬁ,__l?:.ii i J:.i'-,l";.l‘é.ul;'—-..‘..u'n:ﬁ-| Az ,Ii-L'.'-'LI_:J

Al G s G il Bp g g S
g 4] gl sley T

e



Chapter 15 el il

A Great Deal of Fun

It was =Gl eaining nest marning, Mary coull 18
not 2o oulside. When Martha came in, Mury T g P le ol bbey g A
told her: °1 know who was crving’. té_,

i 1_,I:h,.l_".!-'l -..J_,,;—l +|¢...: Lyle ey d—!s'l
\\0 kS 1Y s realad

\,.,u iw'i_:_l.J'. g Al F..ASI Coaase dith gk oIl

RPUPRCT R I - L T S

A look of great fear went acro
face.

"Oh no!” she cried, *

I heard the noi
Mary. “And [ went
Colin. | found fim’. ,

'Oh Mary®, said Martha. "What e gl P v gl LA 26
done? I didn’t tell you anything ‘ _et Jadl 13l L IR f‘f‘ﬂ
sendd me away, What shall [’

: pight’, san
hiat il was, 1t e

“They won't send vou away. Martha', saul
Mary. "He liked me. We lked for a long time
about the gardens and India, He was glad tha |
went’,

Bad Gy . 4] Ll b dad ohe fgle SJB
nd T Lo r DUy Ll B e el 23]

Ty bl



“Was he?" asked Martha, "Are you sure? [l
he let you look at him?'.

“Ves. 1 looked at him all the time’, My
answered. 1 think that he liked me’.

' can't believe it 1t must be magic’, Martha
saidd quietly.

'‘He wants me to talk 1o him every day’,
Mary went on, ‘He's nol going 1o tell M
Medlock. It's a secret, He'll tell you when he
wants 10 see me. Then you can tell me’.

She stopped, “What's wrong with him? slo
asked.

"No one really knows”, said Martha, Al
his wife's death Mr Craven duln’t want [0 w9
the baby. He thought that the child was oy
to ke a hunchback. He almost wanted the chill
1 die’,

‘But Colin isn't a hunchback’. sand Moy
‘He didn’t look like one’,

‘Mo, he isn't yet', said Martha. "But his
Father is frightened because his back is wiik

Colin knows this. An imporiant doctor canme
from London once. He saw Colin, and said thal
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he wasn't a hunchback, and he wasn't going o
be one. He said that the boy must go oul in the
fresh air, But Colin dida’t helieve him’.

‘| wonder’, said Mary. 'l got better when |
went omside and watched flowers and  plants
argwing. Do you think that Colin would gl
better, 100"

‘| don't know. He says that he hates the i
den and the wind. He had his worsl illneesy
when they took him into the rose garden. e
thinks that he's going o dic. My maother siys
that he will die because there 1s nothing for lum
o do. He only sits in bed and reads ks’

That afternoon Martha told Mary that ol
wanted to see her.

"It's magic’, she said. "He has got up oul ol
bed. and he's sitting in an armehaic.

Mary wenl quickly. She did not want to o
Colin 25 much as she wanted o see Dhckaon, ba
she wanied 1o see Tim very mich,

[n daylight Colin’s room was Very beautiiul
Although it was raining owside, the Toom Wi
warm and pleasant.

‘Come i, said Colin. "I've been think g
about you all MATHING -
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‘I've heen thinking about youw, too”, sl
Mary. "Poor Martha, she is very frightened. She
thinks that they will send her away. Bul she
didn't tell me about you. I found you by my
sell,

“Tell Martha w0 come here', Caolin said o

When Martha came in, he said: "You have e
do what [ want, don’t you?".

“Wes, Colin', Martha answered.

“You are not to be frightened that they will
send you away. If you do what 1 want, 1 will
take care of you. That is all”.

Martha went oul, She looked very surprisaed
Mary locked thoughtful,

“What are you thinking about’? Colin ashiil
her.

I"m thinking about two things. Firstly, thin
you are like an Indian prince whom 1 once saw
He spoke to his people in the same way Hiat
you speak to Martha, Everybody had 1o do wh
he wanted. He wasn’t very mice’.

‘And what was the second thing?” Colm
asked,
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‘1 was thinking about you and Dickon. Yo
are not at all like him',

"Who is Dickon? he asked. "What g sty
name!’,

Mary wanted to talk abowt Dickon. “10e's
Martha's brother, He's itwelve years old. il
there is no one in the world like him. He can
talk 1o every animal and bird. He plays a pipe
very softly amd they come o listen. He lus
Iived on the moor all his life, and he knows the
animials well, He knows where all the animals
and birds live™.

Droes he hike the moor?” Colin asked,

Yes, of course”, Mary answered. 'He hswes
1 48

But iUs such an unfriendly place”, said Col
in.

Mo, iU's not, IP's a beautiful place’, sl
Mary, amd she told him everything about the
PR,

"Have vou been there?' asked Colin,

Only  onee. and it owas dark”. My
answered. "But Martha and Dickon have 1ald
me shoug i1,
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‘1 never see anything because Tm ill', said
Colin sadly, T can’t go on the moor”,

“Why not? asked Mary, TYou might one

dav’,

‘Wo. [ won's. I'm going 1o die. Everyoane

weals e Lo Gic.

'Don’t be fonlish,
Mlary sk,

Wha wants you to die?

“The servanis and Dr Craven. He's my
ather's brother, [T 1 die. kel get Misselthwaite
aanor. 1 ihink that my Tather wants me 1o die,
T

‘Ob o, he dessa't, “said Mary, This alk ol
death made her Teel sad, Ton’t let’s talk abowt
death’ . she said. ‘lers talk about life. Let's
talk abowt Dickan’,

They talked about Dickon awd his mother il
their litde house on the moor, They talked aboul
Mary™s skipping rope. and the little green painls
in the sarden, and aboul Ben Weatherstail's
robin. They laughed about everything, and Col
i felt happy, He did net remember that his
back was weak,
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Suddenly, Dr Craven and Mrs Medlock
walked into the room. Dr Craven looked very
frightencd when he saw Mary.

“What's this™ he cried. "Are you all right.
Colin? Arc you all right?”.

"OF course 1'm all right', said Colin, and lw
spoke like the Indian prince again. "This is
Mary Lennox, [asked ber o come. [ like her. |
want 1w 2 her oflen, No one told her abouw
miz. She heard me one mght when [ was crying.
and she foumd me by herself. And now, we will
have tea together”.

D Craven told Colin that he must remember
that he was il Then e amd Mes Medlock wenl
awan.

"But | don’t want to remember that 1'm il
Colin said 10 Mary as soon as they had gone. |
don’t remember when ['m owith vow. That s
why 1 like wou, Mary., Mow we’ll have oo
together and then you can tell me more about
Indaa’.

During the next week, Mary saw Colin every
duy. The week went very quickly. and the twi
children had a great deal of fun tegether, There
was only one thing which Mary had 1o remem
ber. She wamed o 1ell Colin that siie had been
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inside the secret garden, but she did nol Know
whether he could keep the sceret, By the end of
the week, however, Mary was sure that Colin
would get better if he went outside. She knew
that he did not want anyone to see him, but wl

last she asked him: "Would you be angry il

Dickon saw you?'.

Mo, [ don‘t think so', he answered. "Dickon
is the one person in the world whe wouldn™t
make me angry”.
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Chapter 16

Everything is Alive Again

The next day Mary woke up very early. Afier
a week of rain, the sky was blue again, and the
s was shining,

t's warm’, cried Mary. “The garden will be-
gin w grow again, Oh, how wonderlull!” She
got out of bed and opened the window. "1 must
see the secret garden now!” she cried. 'l can'i
wail!”.

She dressed quickly and ran out into the gar
dens.

T'm sure that Dickon will come today®, she
thought, and she ran even faster towards the
secrel frarden.

But Dickon was in the garden before her. She
siw him when she opened the door, He was
working hard, and some of his amimals were
with him.
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‘Dickon!” Mary cried. "How did you get here
so early? The sun has only just got up!”.

Dickon lwighed. "Eh!" he said, *l pot up be
fore the sun did, | couldn™t stay in bed”,

'Oh Dickon', Mary said. "I'm so happy”.

They looked at all the new pants together
The green points had become flowers, and il
roses were alive, Even the plamts which grew o
the walls were becoming sreen.

‘Everything i= alive again®. Mary said.,
& B ¥

Suddenly Dickon steod quite still, He linl
seen the robin's red feathers. The little bird luul
just flown into a big tree,

"Keep still', Dicken told Mary. "He's work
ing hard. He has found a wife and he's making
a hwome for her where she can Tay her cgas. Wo
musin’t frighten him while he's building it i
we do. he'll never be our fricnd again’

S0 Mary and Dickon sat on the grass. Dickog
spoke to Mary very softly, He twld her nor o
waich the robin becawse that would frighien
him.
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We mustin't talk about him, then’, said
Mary, "or | shall watch him. There is something
| want to ask you, Dickon, Do you know aboul
Colin?",

Dickon tuened o her and said, “Why? Whai
do you know about him?”.

TI've seen him’, she answered. "He hkes me.
He says that when he is with me he doesa't
member that he's going to die’.

“Well”, said Dickon. "T'm glad that you know
about him. 1 keew about him, but 1 had to hide
it from you, 1 don't like hiding things’,

*‘How do you know about Colin?" Mary asked
him.

‘Bveryone knows that Mr Craven has a son
he answered. "But no onc ever sces him, b
canse he is a hunchback. Mr Craven can’t lool
al the boy because he is so like his mothe
Poor Mr Craven, he wishes that the child lal
never been born’.

'‘He isn't a hunchback’, said Mary. "But he
thinks that he's going to be onc. It's very sl
Do you think that Colin could keep our secret™

T think so', said Dickon, "Il he coull, we
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LA (Y, o | Ry V- PR - = X [ VP - T
could bring him out ino the garden in s % T o : ol l I"'g,"u
wheelchair. 1'm sure that he would get better in e i e

the fresh aic”.

“The doctor from London said that he would”,
said Mary.

“Well, we must bring him out here as soa &
possible’, said Dickon,

Mary and Dickon worked very hard  thin
moming. Mary went into the house for a meal,
but she went out to the parden again very
quickly.

“Tell Colin that 1 can’t come yet', she said
Martha, “1'm very busy in the garden, Dickoen s
waiting for me’,
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‘Colin will be cross’, answercd Martha, bl
Mary did not care.
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Chapter 17

Something is Not Right

Mary did not go back to the house until the
evening. Then she wanted to tell Colin abou
Dickon and his amimals. But when she saw
Martha, she knew that something was not right,

'Colin is very angry because you didn’t go
see him®, Martha wld her.

Mary began to feel cross, The secret garden
and Dicken were the two most important things
in her life, Colin was fun sometimes, but he
was not as important as the garden or Dickoen.

She went to see him, however. He was
bed this time.

"Why didn"t you come? he asked her. o
spoke like the Indian prince.

‘Because | was working in the gardens willy
Dicken’, she answered.,

Colin looked cross. 'T won't let that hoy
come here again®, he said angrily.
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This made Mary very cross. 'If you sed
Dickon away. T'll never come into this room
again’, she shouted.

Vou'll have to come if [ want you to', eried
Colin.

'l won't’, she answered.

Yes. you will', shouted Colin,

No, 1 won't', Mary shouted.

Colin shouted: "Get ot of this room!”,

And Mary answered: "U'm going, and T won'|
come back! I wanted to tell you about Dickon
and his animals, but 1 won't now’.

she ran out of the room. She felt very anpry,
but also rather sad. Mow she would never il
Colin her great seeret,

When she got back o her room, she Foumd
some books on the wble. They were presents
from Mr Craven. There were some  pictur
books, and two books about gardening.

"Hoow kind he is°, she thought, and then =he
began to think about Colin, She began 1w feel o
little bit sorry for him. 'Poor Colin®, she
thought. “Perhaps he has been thinking abeout
his hunchback all afternoon. Perhaps [ will po
and see him tomorrow',
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She went to bed carly because she was tired,
but she woke up suddenly dering the night
There was a greal noise. People were running
along the passages, and far away somszone was
Crying.

It's Colin®, she thought, 'l don't know whin
o do. but someone must stop him’.

Suddenly Martha came into her room, “0Oh,
Mary', she cried. * "Please stop him! He'll huat
himsell, Please stop him! He likes you™.

Sa Mary went to Colin’s room. When she
saw him, she shouted: "Stop it! Swop it! Stop !
If you cry again, I'll ery o, and [ can make
more nodse than you can. Tl fiighten you!'.

Colin was s0 surprised that he almost stopped
crying. Mo one had ever shouted at him before.

I can’t stop!” he eried. T can’t!”.
“Wes, you can’, Mary answered.

T'm gomg o be a hunchback’. he cried. I
know ii! [ felt my back, and it has changed”.

Mo, it hase't, Don’t be foclish®, Mary said
‘Lot me see’.
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She looked at his back. It was very thin and
weak, but it was quite straight, and she told
him so.

'Of course you're mot going to be a hun-
chback’, she said loudly. "Your back is as good
as mine’.

Colin smiled weakly. He believed that Mary
was telling the truth. "Do you think that T will
live? he asked her.

'Of course you'll live’. she said. "But you'll
have to go outside in the fresh air a great deal”.

"I'll come with you', he said quiedy.

‘Wow", said Mary, 'vou must go to sleep.
Shall I sing to you again®.

"Will you t¢ll me about the secret garden in-
stead?” he asked her, 'Have you found the key?

"Yes, I think so', answered Mary. 'I'll tell
you about it tomorrow. Now go to sleep”.

She held his hand, and sang very softly. He
went to sleep very quickly.
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Chapter 18

The Spring and the Fresh Air

[he next moming Mary slept late, because
she was very tired. When Martha came in, she
said: "Colin wants you to go o Rim as so0n as
you can. He seems (o like you very much’.

Mary wanted very much to go to the sccrel
garden, but she went to see Colin first.

T'm glad that you came’, Colin said. I feel
very tired this moming. My whole body hurs.
What are we going to do today?".

"Well —" said Mary slowly. "First, I'm going
to see Dickon, but I'll come back soon. And
when I come back, I'Il tell you something
which is very important — it's about the secrel
garden’.

"‘Oh, how wonderful!” cried Colin. ‘Please
come back quickly’.

Mary went out into the garden, and Dickon
was there before her again,
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Every day now there were more things alive
in the garden. It was like magic. Mary and
Dhickon =at down, and she told him what had
happened during the might. Then she told him
that Colin wanted to sce him amd his animals,
Dickon thought that this was a good plan; and
he said that he would go the next day.

The garden was so beautiful that Mary did
ot want to go back to Colin, but she did, Amd
Colin locked very pleased o see her again.

“You smell lovely', he said, "What is u?".

'It"s the spring and the fresh air from the
moor”, she answered.

She sat down and they talked about Dicken
and his animals.

‘Do they really wnderstand  what  Dickon
says?' asked Coelin. "And does he really know
what they say to him?’,

'He says that he does?, Mary answered, "He
says that anyone can understand an animal,
although they must be one of the animal’s
friends".

"I wish I had fricnds’, said Colin sadly. "But
I don't like people, and people don't like me’.
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'Don’t you like me? Mary asked him.
"Yes', he said, and he sounded surprised.

'Ben Weatherstaff once told me that 1 was
like him’. Mary said. "He said, "We don’t look
nice and friendly, and 1 don’t think that we
are!” Perhaps you are the same. But, “she stop-
ped to think, 'I think that [ am nicer now that |
kmow the robin and Dickon”,

"Mary®, said Colin quietly, 'I'm sorry that |
said uwnkind things about Dickon vesterday. |
hated him because you liked him, but I made a
mistake. I do want to sec him very much'.

"T'm glad that you said that’, Mary answered,
'Can you keep a sccret? Can you really keep a
secret?’.

"Yes, ves”, Colin cried.

“Well®, said Mary, "Dickon will come to see
you tomorrow and he'll bring his animals with
him'. Colin’s eyes grew bigger and bigger. "Bul
that isn't everything', she said next. "Listen,
This is better. There is a door o the secret gar
den, and I have found the key'.

Colin could not believe it. "Shall 1 see it?" he
cried.
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'Of course you'll see it', Mary answered
And then she told him whal the garden wis
really like,

Colin said, "Had you scen it before?,

Mary did not answer. Then she told him e
jruth. "Yes, [ had, but 1 coulda’t tell you b
cause 1 didn't know whether you could really
kecp the secret’,

Later that day Dr Craven went 1o ste Colin
Mrs Medlock had teld him what had happenssl
during the night, so he was VeTy surprised that
Colin was not in bed.

'm sorry that you were ill last night, Colin’,
he sald.

‘I'm much better now’, Colin answered. 'l
want to go outside, 1 want some fresh air’.

"Wou must be very careful’, said Dr Craven
| thought that you didn’t like fresh air’

" don't when I'm alone’, Colin answered
“But Mary is going to come with me. Dickon
going to push my wheelchair, We shall go alone’

Dr Craven did not like this plan. He thought
that it might make Colin 1ll again, bul he could
not stop the boy. He left the room, and he
could not believe what he had seen.
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Chapter 19

Dickon and the Baby Sheep

That night Colin slept well, When he woke
up it was moming, and he felt happy. Soon
Mary came o see him.

I can't tell you how beautiful it is!" she

cricd, "Spring has come. The seeds which we

planted have grown, and cverywhere is green
Dickon has come, and he has brought his anim
als with him'.

"When do you think he will come and see
me?" Colin asked.

"Very soon’, answered Mary.

There were heavy footsteps oulside the douos
and then Colin saw Dickoen for the first time,

Dickon had a baby sheep with him. Tt was
hungry, so they gave it some milk, Then they
talked, and Dickon told them that he had found
the baby sheep on the moor three days before,
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Its mother was dead, so he was giving it food.
Then they talked about the other animals which
were with him, and they looked at the garden.
g hooks. They were all very happy, and the
morning went very guickly. Before Dickon went
away, Colin said: 'T'm coming to see the secrel
garden as soon as I can”
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Chapter 20

Colin in the Garden

They had to wait for a week before Colin
could go to the garden, because there were
some very “windy days, and then he caught a
cold. But Dickon went to see Colin every day
and told him what was happening outside.

They had a great deal to talk about, The
plans for Colin's visit o the garden were the
most important, because no one must see the
wheelchair as it went through the door into the
garden, Colin told the servants that no one was
to be in the gardens when he and Mary and
Dickon went out.

Just beforc they went out Colin was wvery
guict,

"What big eves you've got, Colin', said
Mary, "What are you thinking about?.

‘I'm thinking about the garden and the
spring’, he answered. ‘I've never seen the

spring before, I've read about it in books, bui
I've never seen it",
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At last Colin was outside. Dickon pushed the
wheelchair, and Mary walked beside it. Colin
looked up at the sky, and breathed the fresh air
His eyes grew bigger and bigger.

"There are so many sounds and smells that |
can't believe it!" he said happily.

They saw no one in the gardens, but they
walked for a long time before they went inio
the secret garden. As they got nearer the door,
they began to talk quietly..

“This is where the robin showed me the key’,
Mary said. "And this is the door. Push the
wheelchair inside quickly, Dickon!”

Colin covered his eyes with his hands. He
did not look until they were inside the garden.
He looked at everything, in the same way that
Mary and Dickon had done when they first saw

the garden.

'l shall get better!* he cried. "Mary and Dick-
on, I shall get well! I shall live for ever!.

That afternoon Colin felt that the whole world
was good and beautiful. He began to feel better,
His face became less white, and he laughed all
the time. He sat in his wheelchair under one of
the fruit trees while Dickon and Mary worked.
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They brought him things to see. Then Dickon
pushed the chair slowly around the garden, and
they stopped and looked at all the wonderful
things. Colin thought that the garden was like a
fairy garden.

'l wonder if we shall see the robin?' he asked
Dickon. Then he noticed an old tree. "Why is
part of that tree broken?" he asked.

‘It happened a long time ago’, Dickon
answered. He stopped, and then he said sudden-
ly: 'Look, look, there’s the robin. He's been
looking for food for his wife .

S0 Colin saw the robin at last, and he forgot
to ask about the broken tree again. Mary and
Dickon were very glad about this, because the
broken tree had caused the death of his mother,
and they did not want to tell him that.

They watched the robin for some time as he
carried food to his wite, and then they remem-
bered that it was time {or tea. They had a bas-
ket of food with them, and they sat on the grass
under the trees.

'l don’t want this afternoon to end’, said Col-
in slowly. "But I'll come back tomorrow, and
the day after and the day afier that. ['ve seen
the spring and now | want to see the summer, |
want to grow with the garden’,
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"And you will’, said Dickon. "You'll soon be
able to walk and work and use a spade like
Mary and me’.

'"Walk!" said Colin, very surprised. "Use
spade! Shall 17",

‘Of course’, said Mary and Dickon together.

"You've got legs, haven't you? We must make
them strong’.

It was nearly evening, and the sun was going
down, The garden was very still and quiet, Sud-
denly Colin broke the silence.

"Who is that man?" he asked.

*Which man? cried Mary and Dickon
together.

Colin pointed to the wall around the garden

and Dickon turned, and there was Ben
Weatherstaff. They could only see his head over
the top of the wall. He looked very angry.
From the place that he had climbed to he could
only see Mary.

"What are you doing, you naughty girl? he
shouted. "Why are you there? How did you gel
into that garden?'.

“The robin showed me the way', Mary
answered.,
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Dickon pushed Colin's wheelchair nearer, and
when Ben saw Colin he looked and looked.

‘Do you know who I am? Colin asked him.
"Answer me!’,

Yes, [ do', answered Ben, "hecanse you look
s like your mother. How did you get here? |
thought that you were & hunchback’.

Tm not a hunchback®, said Colin loudly.
T'm not!’,

"No, he's not!” Mary shouted too, Uve seen
his hack and he's not a honchback”,

"Come  here!” Colin shouted to Dickon.
‘Come here @ once!” And he stared to stamd
up. Mary's face went white, because she was
very frightened. She said guietly again and
again. "He can do it! He can do it!" And Colm
did. He held Dickon's arm; he put his thin legs
on the ground; and suddenly he was standing
up. with his head held high.

"Mow — look at me, Ben Weatherstafl!™ he
shouted. *Am I a hunchback?’.

"Mo, no!* Ben answered, "No — your back is
as straight as Dicken's. [ can't believe ! Eh!
People haven't told the truth about you, my
bay. God bless you!”.
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‘Listen to me, Ben Weatherstaft™, Colin went
on. "My father is away now, and this is my gar
den. You must not tell anyone about it, or ab-
out us, Come here. Mary will show you the
way. | want to talk o you. Be guick!”

Before Ben Weatherstaff came inte the gar-
den with Mary, Colin said to Dickon: °I can
stand and now ['m going o walk to that tree. |
shall stand against it when Ben Weatherstafl
comes’ .

He walked over to the tree and stood against
it.

When Ben came through the deor, he could
not believe what he saw.

'Eh!" he said. "Why have you always stayed
inside the house? People said that you were i
hunchback, and that you were going to die. Bul
I can sce that you're not’,

‘Mo, I'm not', said Colin quickly. Then he
asked. "What work do you do in the gardens?

*Everything', Ben answered. "They give me
work because she liked me, although I'm really
too ald now',

"She? asked Colin,
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“Vour musther’, Ben answercd, "Thiz was her
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Chapter 21

Poor Dr. Craven!

Dr Craven was waiting lor them when they
pot back to the house,

"You have stayed outside too long”. he said
to Colin. "You must be more carclul’.

‘But I'm not tired’. answered Colin, 71 leel
better, and tomorrow | shall stay outside all
day”.

Dr Craven did not look pleased about this,
but he knew that he could nut stop Colin,

After he had gone, Mary said 1o Colin: "1 el
sorry for Dr Craven’.

"Why?' asked Colin. "Because he wan't gl
Misselthwaite Manor?™.

'No', answered Mary, "Because he must be
nice to you, although you are unkind to him’,

*Am | unkind?' asked Colin.
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“Yes, you are”, answered Mary, "No one has

ever done anything that you didn't like becausw
vou were always ill'.

‘But I'm not ill pow. I'm going w0 get bel
ter’, Colin said. "And ['m not going to be un
kind again’.

‘Good®, said Mary. "The garden and it
magic will help you, because there is magic in
the garden’.

Dwring the next few months there really was
magic in the garden. The children wemt there
every day, and as Colin grew stronger, the gar
den grew more and more beautiful. There were
flowers everywhere, and the roses were wonder
ful. Colin watched cach change carcfully, and
Dickon wid him and Mary about the plants and
flowers and the animals and the birds, Each day
Colin worked and walked maore, This was ihe
real magic of the garden. [ made Colin want (o
pet better, and he did. One day he walked all
around the garden. Mary and Dickon walked on
cach side of him; Ben WeathersiulT walked be-
hind them and all Dickon's ammals came at the
eml. They walked very showly, and they stop-
ped olten, but Colin was very happy.

"The maygwe is mesking mwe stromg!” e eried,
"Il g s i ame!”.
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When he was back in his wheelchair under
the tree he said: 'I'm not going to tell Dr
Craven that 1 am beuer. This is to be the
greatest secret of all. I'm not going to tell any-
one until 1 can run and walk like Dickon. |
shall come here c¢very day in my wheelchair.
Then, when my flather comes home, | shall
wialk into his room and say: "Here | am. [I'm
very well and I'm going to live to be a man.
The magic of the garden has helped me»'.

"He won't believe you', Mary said, and she
laughed. "He'll think that he's aslecp!”.

There was one thing which was difficult for
Colin now. He was hungry all the time. He was
frightencd that the servants might learn aboul
his sccret because he ate so much., It was
strange that a sick boy could eat s0 much food!.
Colin and his friends did not know what to do.
But then Dickon told his mother, and she had a
plan. Every day she gave Dickon fresh bread
for Mary and Colin. After that Colin did nol
want to cat 50 much at meal imes.

Foor Dr Craven! He did not know what to
think. Before Colin went out into the gardens
every day he ate nothing. Then, when he first
went out, he ate much more. But now suddenly
he did not eat again, It was very strange! Bul
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there was  something even more  strange —
although Colin was not cating agan, he was
still growing faner.

But no one learned what the seeret was, Col-
in told no one where they went although Dr
Craven often asked him. The three children
were outside all day when it wasn’t raining, Col-
in grew stronger and fatter,

Even on wet days Colin and Mary had fun.
One wet day, Mary teld Colin about the hun-
dred rooms in the house which no one used.
Colin wanted 10 see them, so on wet days Mary
used to push his wheelchair w one of these
eooms where he could play and run sbout.

One day Colin said to Mary: "1 wish my
Father would come home. | want o tell him the
secret myself, but 1 think that the servants are
going to learn about it soon. ['m getling quite
fat, and 1 don't look the same. 1 wish that the
miagic would bring my father home”.
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Chapter 22

Mrs Sowerby and the Three Faces

One day, after it had raincd for a week,
Mary, Colin and Dickon were in the garden
again, working hard, when suddenly Colin stop
ped.

"Mary, Dickon!” he cried. "Look at me! I'm
really well at last! It's real. I'm well!” He hul
thought about it for such a long time, and now
it was true. He felt very happy. 'l shall live for
ever and ever!' he shouted. "Because the magic
has helped me!",

Just then he looked towards the door of the
garden.

*Who is that?' he asked. "Who is it?".

A woman was standing by the door. She hud
a very kind face, and she was laughing. Dickon
ran across the grass. ‘It's mother!’ he shouted,
and Mary and Colin ran, t00.
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1 knew that you wanted to see her’, said
Dickon, "and %0 I told her where o find the
door”.

Colin was very happy. "I've always wanted to

see you, Mrs Sowerby', he told her. "Even
when [ wasl ill’.

Mrs Sowerby did not say anything, She just
looked kindly at the three young faces around
her.

“Are you surprised that 1 am so well? Colin
asked her next.

"Yes, | am’, she answered, "And I'm also
surprised  because  you look so  like  your
mother”.

‘Do vou think that my father will like me?
Colin asked her. He was very frightened that his
father would not want to see him. He had seen
his father so little in his life that he thought that
his father did not like him.

'I'm sure that he will, Colin’, she answered.,

Ben Weatherstaff came into the garden just
then.

"Well, Mrs Sowerby’, he said. "What do you
think of Colin? Hasn't he grown strong? [ can't
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believe that two months ago his legs were so
thin that ke couldn’t walk”.

T thank ithat be's  wonderful', Dickon's
modber said, and then zhe weoed o Mary, "And
vou've grown steong and Bealthy, too, Mary,
You're a pretty girl now. I'm sure that vou're
like your mother, too”.

Then they showen Mrs Sowerby everything in
the parden — every wee and plant which had
come alive. Mary and Colin liked her very
much. She was so kind and goict.

Mrs Sowerby had brought a basket of food
with her. Afier they had walked around the gar-
den, they sat down under one of the fruit trees.
They ate a great deal, ond while they ate Mrs
Sowerby tobd them stories about her chaldren,
anck the moor and Yorkshire, They Taeghed a
preat deal.

*Ssshhh!” said Colin, "We musin’t make so
much noise — someone might hear us. Oh, Mrs
Sowerby, i's so difficult. When we're together
we waanl o laupl all the tme, and we mestn’e”.
Then he saad quietly: 'Do vou think thal my
father will come home soon?",

Wes, He'll come home soom’. she answered.
"He must come fome. He'll be very happy
when he sees vou. Celin’.
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Then they talked about other things. They
made plans for a visit to Mrs Sowerby’s house.
And then, too soon, it was time for her to go,
and for Colin and Mary 10 go back to the
house. Before Dickon's mother left, Colin went
and stood in front of her, and said: 'l wish you
were my mother as well as Dickon's’,

Her face looked almost sad when he said

this. She put her arms round him and said:
‘Dear Colin! Your father must come home
soon! He must!”,
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Chapter 23

The Happy End

While Mary was at Misselthwaite Manor, she
learned something wery importani. She learned
nol 1o think only about hersell. Now she
thought a great deal about Dickon and his anim-
als, about the secret garden and about Colin,
She probably did not know that she had
changed, but after six months she was a much
nicer child than she had been in India,

Colin changed in the same way. Before he
mel  Muary, he had thought only about
himsell — about his illnesses, his hunchback
and his sadness. But when he met Mary and
Dickon and visited the secret garden every day,
he began (o change.,

While these changes were happening at Mis-
selthwaite Manor, Colin's father was mavelling
in countrics far away from England, He visited
Sweden, Norway, Switzerland and laly. He
never stayed in one place for long, and he was
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always very sad. He thought only about his
dead wife, his sick son, and his own sadness.

One day at the end of summer, he was in lta-
Iy. He was sitting in a quiet garden and he fell
asleep. While he slept, he remembered his wile.
He thought that he could hear her calling to

him.

"Where are you, my dear™ he asked.

In the parden — in the garden’, she
answened,

Soon after, he woke up, and later he walked

back o the house where he was staying. There
was a letter for him.

Dear Mr Craven,

F hope thar vou witl nor be angry, because |
have written to vou. You must come home o
misyeithwaite mamor, Please Mr Craven, i is
verv imporfant, Please come back as soon as
Possible.

Yours sincerely,
Susan Sowerby

Mr Craven read the lemer twice. 'l will go
back to Missclthwaite. I'll go now’, he siid fo
himself.
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A few days later he was back in Yorkshire.
He began to feel happier, but he did not know
why. During the journey he thought a great deal
about Colin and about Mrs Sowerby's letter, He
wondered why she had written to him. He did
not know her very well, but he knew that she
was a kind woman and 2 good mother. What
was 50 important? Then he remembered what
his wife had said while he was sleeping in the
quiet garden in Taly.

As soon as he reached Misselthwaite Manaor,

he saw Mrs Medlock. His first guestion was:
"How is Colin, Mrs Medlock?" .

‘Well, Mr Craven’, she answered slowly,
"he's — he's not the same”.
‘s he still sick?" Mr Craven asked.

"Well — we don't know®, Mrs Medlock
answered.

"Why not?

"Well — he's getting famer, but he doesn't
eal anything. He seems to be happier, and he
even laughs with Mary Lennox and Dickon

Sowerby. But he's the same as ever with Dr
Craven and me’.

"Where is he now?' Mr Craven asked.
'In the garden', Mrs Medlock answered.,
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“In the garden!” Mr Craven eried. “In the gar-
den!” Those were the words which his wife had
said o him in his sleep.

He went out into the gardens, He walked
slowly, because he was thinking about the ten
years since his wife's death, He wondenzd why
he was going back 1o her garden afler so many
years. When he got to the place where he had
hidden the key, he stopped,

"How strange”. he thought. °1 can hear chil-
dren’s voices, and yet no one has been inside
this sarden For ten vears”,

The sounds grew  clearer.  They  were
lapghing. Suddenly a boy came through the
door. He was rumming so fust that he almost
made Mr Ceaven full over. He was a (all, pood-
looking boy with dark hair and big eyes. Mr
Craven knew atl once who he was.

“Who? — What? — Wio?" he cried.

Mary was standing near Colin, and she heard
Bim say: ‘Father, I'm Colin. Can you believe
i,

Mr Craven could enly say quictly: “In the
garden! In the garden!”,

Yes™, said Colin, “I'm better because of the
garden, The ganden and Mary and Dickon and
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his animals made me better. No one knows that
| am better. It has been a secret. | wanted you
to know first’,

Mr Craven was so happy that he could not
speak.

"Aren't vou glad, Father? Colin asked him.
"Aren't you glad? I'm going to live for ever and
ever!’.

Mr Craven put his hands on Colin’s shoulders
and looked st him hard. At last he said: "Take -
me mtu the parden, my boy, and ell me a.ll uh- -

ST Mr Craven kied

"I thought that | '. he said g o
slowly.
*So did Mary’, J:Ihn "But it has come \
live!”, _ o
They all sat under u tree, and Coli
story of the secret garden. The happily
about the robin, aml Ben f, and the

parden and the secret.

At lust Colin said; "It will not be o secret any
more. The servants will be very frighiencd
when they see me. but 1 am never going (o sit
in that wheelchair again. | shall walk back o
the house with vou. father”.
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