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				Everyone said that Mary Lennox was a disagreeable-looking child, with her thin face and sour expression. Mary was born in India. Her father worked for the British government and her mother was a great beauty, but they had no interest in raising a child. Mary spent her days with a nanny and was kept away from her parents as much as possible. Her mother didn’t like to hear her crying, so the servants always gave in to Mary’s demands. It was no surprise that she grew up to be a selfish child.


				When Mary was about nine, she was woken by an unfamiliar servant. “Where’s nanny?” she said. “Send her to me!” The woman looked frightened and explained that nanny couldn’t come.


				Everything was strange that morning. Several servants were missing, and the others scurried by with ashen faces. Mary was left alone, so she wandered into the garden to play. Her mother came onto the veranda with a young officer, and they talked in low voices. Mary noticed the scared look in her mother’s eyes.


				“Is it so very bad?” Mary heard her say.


				“Awfully, Mrs Lennox, you should have gone to the hills weeks ago.”


			


		


		

			

				Chapter 1


				A New Home
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				At its peak in the 1920s, the British Empire covered a quarter of the Earth’s land surface. Parts of India fell under British rule in 1858 – sometimes called the British Raj (‘rule’). India was a source of tea, cotton, indigo and spices. Indian soldiers also provided a large army (and fought for the British 


				during both World Wars). The British presence in India brought about improvements in infrastructure and education, but it also caused resentment. India gained independence in 1947, when the country was divided into India and Pakistan, andlater Bangladesh (1971). 


			


		


		

			

				In the 16th century, Britain joined the race among European countries to claim overseas territories. New lands brought new employment opportunities as well as a plentiful supply of valuable goods.


			


		


		

			

				discover


			


		


		

			

				British rule in India


			


		


		

			

				British Empire at its peak in the 1920s
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				At that moment, a loud wailing could be heard from the servants’ quarters, which made Mary shiver. “It must have broken out among your servants,” the officer remarked. And with that, the pair rushed into the house.


				Mary discovered that cholera had broken out and people were dying like flies. Mary’s nanny had passed away, and three other servants met the same fate that day. The others fled in terror. In all the confusion, Mary hid in the nursery and cried herself to sleep. She slept so soundly, she wasn’t disturbed by the wails and scurrying of those around her.


				When she woke, the house was perfectly still. She lay waiting for someone to come, but the house just grew more silent. When people had cholera, it seemed they remembered nothing but themselves. Perhaps if they got better, someone would come for her.


				Before long, Mary heard men’s footsteps and the sound of low voices. “What desolation!” one voice said. “That pretty woman! I suppose the child, too.”


				Mary was standing in the middle of the nursery when the door opened. The man was startled, “Barney, there’s a child here! A child alone! Who is she?”


				“I’m Mary Lennox, I fell asleep. Why has nobody come?”


				“Poor kid!” the young man called Barney said. “There’s nobody left to come.” 
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				It was in that strange and sudden way that Mary discovered both her parents had died, and the servants who’d survived had fled. 


				At first, Mary was taken to an English clergyman’s house, but she hated it there and she was so disagreeable that the children wouldn’t play with her. It was no surprise then that she was sent somewhere else – to her uncle’s house in England. Mr Archibald Craven lived at Misselthwaite Manor, a desolate old house in the country. “He’s a hunchback and he’s horrid!” one of the children explained.


				Mary was accompanied on the long sea crossing by an officer’s wife and was met in London by the housekeeper, Mrs Medlock, who was a stout woman, with red cheeks and sharp black eyes. Mary didn’t like her at all, and it was clear Mrs Medlock didn’t think much of her either.


				On their journey to Yorkshire, Mary sat in the corner of the railway carriage. Her black dress made her look yellower than ever, and her limp hair hung beneath her black crêpe hat.


			


		


		

			

				Mary travels thousands of miles from India to England, leaving the life that she knows behind.


				Can you create a papier mâché globe to show just how far Mary travels? Turn to page 14 to find out how.


			


		


		

			

				Sea voyage
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				“I suppose you should be told something,” Mrs Medlock said reluctantly. “The house is six hundred years old and it’s on the edge of the moor. There are nearly a hundred rooms, although most are locked. There’s a big park around it and gardens and trees. But there’s nothing else,” she ended suddenly.


				Mary didn’t try to look interested.


				“Why you’re to be kept at Misselthwaite Manor I don’t know. He’s not going to trouble himself with you, that’s for sure. He never troubles himself with anyone. He’s got a crooked back. That set him wrong. He was a sour young man, until he married.”


				Mary’s eyes turned towards her, despite wanting to show her indifference. She’d never thought the hunchback would be married and was a little surprised. 


				“She was a sweet, pretty thing and he’d have walked the world over to give her what she wanted. Nobody thought she’d marry him, but she did, and people said she married him for his money. But she didn’t. When she died, it made him stranger than ever. Most of the time he goes away, or he shuts himself up in the West Wing.”


			


		




		

			[image: ]

		


		

			[image: ]

		


		

			[image: ]

		


		

			[image: ]

		


		

			

				

					

						[image: ]

					


					

						

							

								

									

										[image: ]

									


								


								

									[image: ]

								


							


							

								[image: ]

							


						


						

							

								[image: ]

							


							

								[image: ]

							


						


					


				


				

					

						[image: ]

					


					

						

							[image: ]

						


						

							

								

									[image: ]

								


								

									[image: ]

								


								

									[image: ]

								


							


							

								[image: ]

							


						


					


				


				

					

						[image: ]

					


					

						

							

								

									

										[image: ]

									


								


								

									[image: ]

								


							


							

								[image: ]

							


						


						

							

								[image: ]

							


							

								[image: ]

							


						


					


				


				

					

						

							[image: ]

						


						

							

								[image: ]

							


							

								

									

										[image: ]

									


									

										[image: ]

									


									

										[image: ]

									


								


								

									[image: ]

								


							


						


					


					

						[image: ]

					


					

						

							

								

									

										[image: ]

									


									

										[image: ]

									


								


							


						


						

							

								

									

										[image: ]

									


									

										[image: ]

									


								


							


						


						

							[image: ]

						


					


				


			


			

				[image: ]

			


			

				[image: ]

			


			

				[image: ]

			


			

				

					

						[image: ]

					


					

						

							

								

									[image: ]

								


								

									[image: ]

								


							


						


					


				


				

					

						

							

								[image: ]

							


							

								[image: ]

							


						


					


				


			


			

				[image: ]

			


			

				[image: ]

			


			

				[image: ]

			


			

				[image: ]

			


			

				[image: ]

			


			

				[image: ]

			


			

				[image: ]

			


			

				[image: ]

			


			

				[image: ]

			


			

				[image: ]

			


			

				[image: ]

			


			

				[image: ]

			


			

				[image: ]

			


			

				[image: ]

			


			

				[image: ]

			


			

				[image: ]

			


			

				[image: ]

			


			

				[image: ]

			


			

				[image: ]

			


			

				[image: ]

			


			

				[image: ]

			


			

				[image: ]

			


			

				[image: ]

			


			

				[image: ]

			


			

				[image: ]

			


			

				[image: ]

			


			

				[image: ]

			


			

				

					

						

							

								[image: ]

							


						


						

							[image: ]

						


					


					

						[image: ]

					


				


				

					[image: ]

				


			


			

				

					

						[image: ]

					


					

						

							

								

									[image: ]

								


								

									[image: ]

								


							


						


					


				


				

					

						

							

								[image: ]

							


							

								[image: ]

							


						


					


				


			


			

				

					

						[image: ]

					


					

						[image: ]

					


					

						[image: ]

					


				


				

					

						[image: ]

					


					

						[image: ]

					


					

						[image: ]

					


				


			


			

				[image: ]

			


			

				[image: ]

			


			

				[image: ]

			


			

				[image: ]

			


			

				

					

						

							

								[image: ]

							


						


						

							[image: ]

						


					


					

						[image: ]

					


				


				

					[image: ]

				


			


		


		

			

				10


			


		


		

			

				Mary suddenly felt sorry for Mr Craven. It sounded like something in a book – a man with a crooked back who shut himself away! – it didn’t make her feel cheerful at all. She stared out of the window with her lips pinched together as the rain began to pour down the glass.


				“You mustn’t expect to see him,” Mrs Medlock went on. “And there won’t be people to talk to. You’ll have to play by yourself. You’ll be told what rooms you’re allowed to go into. There are gardens enough. But when you’re in the house, don’t go wandering and poking about. Mr Craven won’t have it.”


				“I shan’t want to go poking about,” said Mary, and she stopped feeling sorry for Mr Craven and began to think he deserved his luck. 


				Soon Mary was lulled by the splashing of the rain on the window and her eyes grew heavy. It was dark when she woke. Mrs Medlock was shaking her. “We’re at Thwaite Station! We’ve a long drive ahead.”


				As they drove off in a smart horse-drawn carriage, Mary was curious about her surroundings. Before long, the horses began to go more slowly, and there seemed to be no more hedges or trees. 


			


		


		

			

				Mary and Mrs Medlock take a horse-drawn carriage for the last part of their journey.


				Can you create a carriage of your own with wheels that spin? Turn to page 16 to get started.


			


		


		

			

				Carriage ride
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				The invention of the ‘wheel and axle’ system made transportation easier. At first, two-wheeled chariots were favoured for their strength and speed. These were particularly popular with the Ancient Egyptians, who used them for warfare. 


				Later, four-wheeled carriages were used for heavier loads. The quickest of all were ‘stagecoaches’ pulled by teams of horses. At each ‘stage’ of a long journey, tired horses were replaced with fresh, quicker horses, for maximum speed.


			


		


		

			

				Before cars were mass-produced and made affordable, the horse and carriage was the most common type of local transport. 
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				Mary could see nothing but a dense darkness on either side. 


				The horses were climbing up a hilly piece of road when Mary first saw a light. “That’s the lodge window,” Mrs Medlock explained. “We’ll get a cup of tea soon.” Eventually, they stopped before a large, imposing house. It was completely dark, except for a dull glow from an upstairs window.


				The huge oak front door opened into an enormous hall. It was so dimly lit Mary didn’t want to look at the faces in the portraits and the figures in the suits of armour. 


				“You’re to take her to her room,” an old man said in a husky voice. “He doesn’t want to see her. He’s going to London in the morning.”


				“Very well, Mr Pitcher,” Mrs Medlock said, as she led Mary up a broad staircase and down a series of corridors and steps to a fire-lit room with supper on the table. “Here you are! This room and the next are where you’ll live – and you must keep to them!”


				When Mary woke the next morning, a young housemaid was lighting the fire and raking out the cinders. Mary watched her for a while. 
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				“What’s that?” she asked, pointing to the great stretch of barren land through the window.


				The young housemaid, Martha, explained it was the moor, and that Mary would get used to its bareness and come to love the spring gorse and broom and heather in flower. “Eh! I wouldn’t live away from th’ moor for anythin’,” she said.


				Martha was a round, rosy, good-natured girl with a sturdy way about her, quite unlike the servants Mary was used to in India. She was Mrs Medlock’s servant who’d been sent to help. “Not that you’ll need much waitin’ on,” she said, as she found some clothes Mr Craven had bought for Mary in London. She pulled out a coat, a hat and a pair of stout boots so she could play outside.


				“If th’ goes round that way tha’ll come to th’ gardens,” she said, pointing to a gate in a wall of shrubbery. She seemed to hesitate a second before adding, “One of th’ gardens is locked. No one has been in it for ten years.”


				“Why?” Mary asked. Another locked door to add to the hundred in the house.


				“Mr Craven had it shut when his wife died so sudden. He won’t let no one go inside. It was her garden. He locked th’ door an’ dug a hole and buried th’ key. Oh, there’s Mrs Medlock’s bell ringing – I must run!”
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				Make a papier mâché globe


				Mary travels more than 7,600 kilometres (4,750 miles) from India to England, to stay with her uncle. Create your own globe to follow her journey!


			


		


		

			

				• punch balloon


				• 2 bowls (small 	and large)


				• wooden spoon


				• cup of flour


				• cup of water


				• newspaper


				• scissors


				• marker pen


				• acrylic paint 	(blue and 	green)


				• paintbrush
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