Dr Abdulgawad Elnady Children’s Literature
Ninth Lecture

Second approach: Railways
v The invention of trains transformed the lives of people so much.
88 Ll s Jrsa Uil £ 53
v" It changed the rhythm of life from slow to fast B S s e slall gl jas
v It made transportation easier Jend Jaill Jaa
v' It made knowledge easier Jendd 48 jaad) Jaa
v" It created change and variety and killed boredom Ll 0 5 o il 5 el 3l

For those who perished on the line
He did not seem to care,

His engine being more to him
Than all the people there.

He confessed to being absorbed in railways, the new lines of railways projected
to thread the land and fast mapping it. —
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George Meredith, Diana of the Crossways
"How gloriously we go along! | should like to ride on a railway every day."
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Hippias remarked: "They say it rather injures the digestion." "Nonsense! see
how you'll digest to-night and to-morrow." "I hate slow motion after being in the
railway," he said. — George Meredith, The Ordeal of Richard Feverel
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"l hate slow motion after being in the railway,*
Every man and woman in the 19" century seemed to say
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O children never thought of trains before.
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Q Their life was still, perhaps boring.ilee La 5 cdiSle culS agiba
[ They felt happy but it was the sort of happiness that is coupled with boredom.
ol o Al salad) e g IS AT g Baladly | o
U They never saw or used trains except as means of going to the attractions as on

page one.
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U Once they are introduced to them their life changes completely.
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A whirling week of packing followed--not just packing clothes, like when you
go to the seaside, but packing chairs and tables, covering their tops with sacking
and their legs with straw.
oY stall 5 ual S a5 815 ) (X Ladie: Jie ¢ aDlall o s Jadd Gl il 5 0 0l (e g sad 22
Il da Y5 Giaall aadle ) dudaas
All sorts of things were packed that you don't pack when you go to the
seaside. Crockery, blankets, candlesticks, carpets, bedsteads, saucepans, and even

fenders and fire-irons.
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The girls folded up their clothes with more than usual neatness--which was the
only way of being good that they could think of.
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"I say," said Phyllis, smoothing out her pinafore, "you used to say it was so
dull--nothing happening, like in books. Now something has happened."
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"I never wanted things to happen to make Mother unhappy," said Roberta.
"Everything's perfectly horrid."
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When all the ugly useful things had been packed up and taken away in a van
by men in green-baize aprons, the two girls and Mother and Aunt Emma slept in
the two spare rooms where the furniture
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was all pretty. All their beds had gone. A bed was made up for Peter on the
drawing-room sofa.
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"I say, this is larks," he said, wriggling joyously as Mother tucked him up. "l do
like moving! | wish we moved once a month."
Mother laughed.
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This was the first train the children saw on that railway which was in time to
become so very dear to them.
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They did not guess then how they would grow to love the railway, and how soon it
would become the centre of their new life, nor what wonders and changes it
would bring to them.
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They only shivered and sneezed and hoped the walk to the new house would not

be long. Peter's nose was colder than he ever remembered it to have been before.
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Roberta's hat was crooked, and the elastic seemed tighter than usual. Phyllis's
shoelaces had come undone

p. 18

A long gate had to be opened for the cart to pass through, and after that the
road seemed to go across fields,--and now it went down hill. Presently a great dark
lumpish thing shewed over to the right.
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"There's the house," said Mother. "l wonder why she's shut the shutters."
"Who's she?" asked Roberta.
" Jaaal cale] A Jelusl "J il sa " AN culls
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"The woman | engaged to clean the place, and put the furniture straight and
get supper."
slie o Jganlly LY G yig (Sl cadanil g jalial 51l
"It's only the rats," said the cart man. And he went away and shut the door,
and the sudden draught of it blew out the candle.
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"O dear," said Phyllis, "l wish we hadn't come!" and she knocked a chair over.
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"Only the rats!" said Peter, in the dark
AUl 8 dad )yl M i J

PETER'S COAL-MINE »=ill aaie
"WHAT fun!" said Mother, in the dark, feeling for the matches on the table.
"How frightened the poor mice were--I don't believe they were rats at all."
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She struck a match and relighted the candle and every one looked at each
other by its winky, blinky light.
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"Well," she said, "you've often wanted something to happen, and now it has.
This is quite an adventure, isn't it? | told Mrs. Viney to get us some bread and
butter, and meat and things, and to have supper ready. | suppose she's laid it in the
dining room. So let's go and see."
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"What a horrid old woman!" said Mother; "she's just walked off with the money
and not got us anything to eat at all."
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"Then shan't we have any supper at all?" asked Phyllis, dismayed, stepping

back on to a soap-dish that cracked responsively.
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"Oh, yes," said Mother, "only it'll mean unpacking one of those big cases that
we put in the cellar. Phil, do mind where you're walking to, there's a dear. Peter,
hold the light."
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"Let me do it," said Peter, thinking he could do it better himself. Every one

thinks this when he sees another person stirring a fire, or opening a box, or untying

a knot in a bit of string.
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"You'll hurt your hands, Mammy," said Roberta; "let me."
"I wish Father was here," said Phyllis; "he'd get it open in two shakes. What
are you kicking me for, Bobbie?"

"I wasn't," said Roberta.
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"Hooray!" said Mother; "here are some candles--the very first thing! You girls
go and light them. You'll find some saucers and things. Just drop a little candle-
grease in the saucer and stick the candle upright in it."

"How many shall we light?"
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"As many as ever you like," said Mother, gaily. "The great thing is to be

cheerful. Nobody can be cheerful in the dark except owls and dormice."
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So the girls lighted candles. The head of the first match flew off and stuck to
Phyllis's finger; but, as Roberta said, it was only a little burn, and she might have
had to be a Roman martyr and be burned whole if she had happened to live in the
days when those things were fashionable.
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Then when the dining room was lighted by fourteen candles, Roberta fetched
coal and wood, and lighted a fire.
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"What a good thing Aunt Emma packed up all the odds and ends out of the Store
cupboard," said Mother. "Now, Phil, don't put the marmalade spoon in among the

sardines."
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"No, | won't, Mother," said Phyllis, and put it down among the Marie biscuits.
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"Let's drink Aunt Emma's health," said Roberta, suddenly; "what should we
have done if she hadn't packed up these things? Here's to Aunt Emma!"
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They all felt that they had been a little hard on Aunt Emma. She wasn't a nice
cuddly person like Mother, but after all it was she who had thought of packing up

the odds and ends of things to eat.
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It was Aunt Emma, too, who had aired all the sheets ready; and the men who

had moved the furniture had put the bedsteads together, so the beds were soon

made.
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"Wassermarrer?" asked Phyllis, still almost wholly asleep.
A Ly JSI e e " el
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"Wake up! wake up!" said Roberta. "We're in the new house--don't you
remember? No servants or anything. Let's get up and begin to be useful. We'll just
creep down mouse-quietly, and have everything beautiful before Mother gets up.
I've woke Peter. He'll be dressed as soon as we are."
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So they dressed quietly and quickly. Of course there was no water in their
room, so when they got down they washed as much as they thought was
necessary under the spout of the pump in the yard. One pumped and the other

washed. It was splashy but interesting.

"It's much more fun than basiny washing," said Roberta. "How sparkly the
weeds are between the stones, and the moss on the roof--oh, and the flowers!"
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