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Preface

The book English and Communication Skill—I has been written for the Diploma students
of UBTER, Uttarakhand as per AICTE syllabus for their first semester diploma course. The
aim of writing this book is to provid the students a clear understanding of the basic english
communication skills.

The book is divided into Three Units and Twelve Chapters. Exercises, Fill in the Blanks
and Multipe Choice Questions (MCQs) with their answers are provided at the end of each
chapter. This should be of a great help to understand the relevent topics.

Inspite of our efforts, it is possible that some errors might have crept in. We shall
acknowledge with gratitude, if any such error is brought to our notice.

Also, any suggestions and comments from students and teachers for improvement of the
book are welcome.

We hope the book will be found useful by the readers.

—Publishers
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Unit-l Reading Skills

Chapter—1
Literature : Prose

VIVEKANANDA: HINDUISM (1893 CHICAGO SPEECH)

Sisters and Brothers of America,

It fills my heart with joy unspeakable to rise in response to the warm and cordial welcome
which you have given us. I thank you in the name of the most ancient order of monks in the
world; I thank you in the name of the mother of religions, and I thank you in the name of
millions and millions of Hindu people of all classes and sects.

My thanks, also, to some of the speakers on this platform who, referring to the delegates
from the Orient, have told you that these men from far-off nations may well claim the honour of
bearing to different lands the idea of toleration. I am proud to belong to a religion which has
taught the world both tolerance and universal acceptance.

We believe not only in universal toleration, but we accept all religions as true. I am proud to
belong to a nation which has sheltered the persecuted and the refugees of all religions and all
nations of the earth. I am proud to tell you that we have gathered in our bosom the purest
remnant of the Israelites, who came to Southern India and took refuge with us in the very year
in which their holy temple was shattered to pieces by Roman tyranny. I am proud to belong to
the religion which has sheltered and is still fostering the remnant of the grand Zoroastrian
nation. I will quote to you, brethren, a few lines from a hymn which I remember to have re-
peated from my earliest boyhood, which is every day repeated by millions of human beings: “As
the different streams having their sources in different paths which men take through different
tendencies, various though they appear, crooked or straight, all lead to Thee.”

The present convention, which is one of the most august assemblies ever held, is in itself a
vindication, a declaration to the world of the wonderful doctrine preached in the Gita: “Whoso-
ever comes to me, through whatsoever form, I reach him; all men are struggling through paths
which in the end lead to me.” Sectarianism, bigotry, and its horrible descendant, fanaticism,
have long possessed this beautiful earth.

They have filled the earth with violence, drenched it often and often with human blood,
destroyed civilization and sent whole nations to despair. Had it not been for these horrible
demons, human society would be far more advanced than it is now. But their time is come; and
I fervently hope that the bell that tolled this morning in honour of this convention may be the
death-knell of all fanaticism, of all persecutions with the sword or with the pen, and of all
uncharitable feelings between persons wending their way to the same goal.

Concluding Address — Chicago, September 27, 1893

The World’s Parliament of Religions has become an accomplished fact, and the merciful
Father has helped those who laboured to bring it into existence, and crowned with success their
most unselfish labour.My thanks to those noble souls whose large hearts and love of truth first
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dreamed this wonderful dream and then realized it. My thanks to the shower of liberal sentiments
that has overflowed this platform. My thanks to this enlightened audience for their uniform
kindness to me and for their appreciation of every thought that tends to smooth the friction of
religions. A few jarring notes were heard from time to time in this harmony. My special thanks
to them, for they have, by their striking contrast, made general harmony the sweeter.

Much has been said of the common ground of religious unity. I am not going just now to
venture my own theory. But if any one here hopes that this unity will come by the triumph of
any one of the religions and the destruction of the others, to him I say, “Brother, yours is an
impossible hope.” Do I wish that the Christian would become Hindu? God forbid. Do I wish that
the Hindu or Buddhist would become Christian? God forbid.

The seed is put in the ground, and earth and air and water are placed around it. Does the
seed become the earth, or the air, or the water? No. It becomes a plant. It develops after the law
of its own growth, assimilates the air, the earth, and the water, converts them into plant sub-
stance, and grows into a plant.

Similar is the case with religion. The Christian is not to become a Hindu or a Buddhist, nor
a Hindu or a Buddhist to become a Christian. But each must assimilate the spirit of the others
and yet preserve his individuality and grow according to his own law of growth.

If the Parliament of Religions has shown anything to the world, it is this: It has proved to
the world that holiness, purity and charity are not the exclusive possessions of any church in
the world, and that every system has produced men and women of the most exalted character.

In the face of this evidence, if anybody dreams of the exclusive survival of his own religion
and the destruction of the others, I pity him from the bottom of my heart, and point out to him
that upon the banner of every religion will soon be written in spite of resistance: “Help and not
fight,” “Assimilation and not Destruction,” “Harmony and Peace and not Dissension.”

EXERCISE
Based on your reading, answer the following questions:
1. Why is Swami Vivekananda proud of his nation?
What were Swami Vivekananda’s thoughts on fanaticism?
What were Swami’s views on relegious unity?
Swami vivekananda is thankful for many noble souls. Why and for whom? Explain.

oUW

What was the convention’s main agenda?
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GANDHI : ON EDUCATION (FROM HIND SWARAJ)

Reader : In the whole of our discussion, you have not demonstrated the necessity for
education; we always complain of its absence among us. We notice a movement for compulsory
education in our country. The Maharaja Gaekwar has introduced it in his territories. Every eye
is directed towards them. We bless the Maharaja for it. Is all this effort then of no use?

Editor : If we consider our civilization to be the highest, I have regretfully to say that much
of the effort you have described is of no use. The motive of the Maharaja and other great leaders
who have been working in this direction is perfectly pure. They, therefore, undoubtedly deserve
great praise. But we cannot conceal from ourselves the result that likely to flow from their
effort.

What is the meaning of education? It simply means a knowledge of letters. It is merely an
instrument, and an instrument may be well used or abused. The same instrument that may be
used to cure a patient may be used to take his life, and so may a knowledge of letters. We daily
observe that many men abuse it and very few make good use of it; and if this is a correct
statement, we have proved that more harm has been done by it than good.

The ordinary meaning of education is a knowledge of letters. To teach boys reading, writing
and arithmetic is called primary education. A peasant earns his bread honestly. He has ordinary
knowledge of the world. He knows fairly well how he should behave towards his parents, his
wife, his children and his fellow villagers. He understands and observes the rules of morality
but he cannot write his own name. What do you propose to do by giving him a knowledge of
letters ? Will you add an inch to his happiness? Do you wish to make him discontented with his
cottage or his lot? And even if you want to do that, he will not need such an education. Carried
away by the flood of western thought we came to the conclusion, without weighing pros and
cons, that we should give this kind of education to the people.

Now let us take higher education. I have learned Geography, Astronomy, Algebra, Geometry,
etc. What of that ? In what way have. I benefited myself or those around me? Why have I
learned these things ? Professor Huxley has thus defined education: “That man I think has had
a liberal education who has been so trained in youth that his body is the ready servant of his
will and does with ease and pleasure all the work that as a mechanism it is capable of; whose
intellect is a clear, cold, logic engine with all its parts of equal strength and in smooth working
order... whose mind is stored with a knowledge of the fundamental truths of nature... whose
passions are trained to come to heel by a vigorous will, the servant of a tender conscience... who
has learnt to hate all vileness and to respect others as himself. Such a one and no other, I
conceive, has had a liberal education, for he is in harmony with nature. He will make the best of
her and she of him.” If this is true education, I must emphatically say that the sciences I have
enumerated above I have never been able to use for controlling my senses. Therefore, whether
you take elementary education or higher education, it is not required for the main thing. It does
not make men of us. It does not enable us to do our duty.

Reader : If that is so, I shall have to ask you - another question. What enables you to tell all
these things to me? If you had not received higher education, how would you have been able to
explain to me the things that you have?

Editor : You have spoken well. But my answer is simple: I do not for one moment believe
that my life would have been wasted, had I not received higher or lower education. Nor do I
consider that I necessarily serve because I speak. But I do desire to serve and in endeavouring
to fulfill that desire, I make use of the education I have received. And, if I am making good use
of it, even then it is not for the millions, but I can use it only for such as you, and this supports
my contention. Both you and I have come under the bane of what is mainly false education. I
claim to have become free from its ill effect, and I am trying to give you the benefit of my
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experience and in doing so, I am demonstrating the rottenness of this education.

Moreover, I have not run down a knowledge of letters in all circumstances. All I have now
shown is that we must not make of it a fetish. It is not our Kamadhuk. In its place it can be of
use and it has its place when we have brought our senses under subjection and put our ethics
on a firm foundation. And then, if we feel inclined to receive that education, we may make good
use of it. As an ornament it is likely to sit well on us. It now follows that it is not necessary to
make this education compulsory. Our ancient school system is enough. Character-building has
the first place in it and that is primary education. A building erected on that foundation will
last.

Reader : Do I then understand that you do not consider English education necessary for
obtaining Home Rule?

Editor : My answer is yes and no. To give millions a knowledge of English is to enslave
them. The foundation that Macaulay laid of education has enslaved us. I do not suggest that he
has any such intention, but that has been the result. Is it not a sad commentary that we should
have to speak of Home Rule in a foreign tongue?

And it is worthy of note that the systems which the Europeans have discarded are the
systems in vogue among us. Their learned men continually make changes. We ignorantly adhere
to their cast-off systems. They are trying each division to improve its own status. Wales is a
small portion of England. Great efforts are being made to revive a knowledge of Welsh among
Welshmen. The English Chancellor, Mr. Llyod George is taking a leading part in the movement
to make Welsh children speak Welsh. And what is our condition? We write to each other in
faulty English, and from this even our M.A.s are not free; our best thoughts are expressed in
English; the proceedings of our Congress are conducted in English; our best newspapers are
printed in English. If this state of things continues for a long time, posterity will—it is my firm
opinion—condemn and curse us.

It is worth noting that, by receiving English education, we have enslaved the nation.
Hypocrisy, tryanny, etc., have increased; English-knowing Indians have not hesitated to cheat
and strike terror into the people. Now, if we are doing anything for the people at all, we are
paying only a portion of the debt due to them.

Is it not a painful thing that, if I want to go to a court of justice, I must employ the English
language as a medium, that when I become a barrister, I may not speak my mother tongue and
that someone else should have to translate to me from my own language? Is not this absolutely
absurd? Is it not a sign of slavery? Am I to blame the English for it or myself? It is we, the
English-knowing Indians, that have enslaved India. The curse of the nation will rest not upon
the English but upon us.

I have told you that my answer to your last question is both yes and no. I have explained to
you why it is yes. I shall now explain why it is no.

We are so much beset by the disease of civilization, that we cannot altogether do without
English-education. Those who have already received it may make good use of it wherever
necessary. In our dealings with the English people, in our dealings with our own people, when
we can only correspond with them through that language, and for the purpose of knowing how
disgusted they (the English) have themselves become with their civilization we may use or
learn English, as the case may be. Those who have studied English will have to teach morality
to their progeny through their mother tongue and to teach them another Indian language; but
when they have grown up, they may learn English, the ultimate aim being that we should not
need it. The object of making money thereby should be eschewed. Even in learning English to
such a limited extent we shall have to consider what we should learn through it and what we
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should not. It will be necessary to know what sciences we should learn. A little thought should
show you that immediately we cease to care for English degrees, the rulers will prick up their
ears.

Reader : Then what education shall we give?

Editor : This has been somewhat considered above, but we will consider it a little more. I
think that we have to improve all our languages. What subjects we should learn through them
need not be elaborated here. Those English books which are valuable, we should translate into
the various Indian languages. We should abandon the pretension of learning many sciences.
Religious, that is ethical, education will occupy the first place. Every cultured Indian will know
in addition to his own provincial language, if a Hindu, Sanskrit; if a Mahomedan, Arabic; if a
Parsee, Persian; and all, Hindi. Some Hindus should know Arabic and Persian; some
Mahomedans and Parsees, Sanskrit. Several Northerners and Westerners should learn Tamil.
A universal language for India should be Hindi, with the option of writing it in Persian or
Nagari characters. In order that the Hindus and the Mahomedans may have closer relations, it
is necessary to know both the characters. And, if we can do this, we can drive the English
language out of the field in a short time. All this is necessary for us, slaves. Through our slavery
the nation has been enslaved, and it will be free with our freedom.

Reader : The question of religious education is very difficult.

Editor : Yet we cannot do without it. India will never be godless. Rank atheism cannot
flourish in this land. The task is indeed difficult. My head begins to turn as I think of religious
education. Our religious teachers are hypocritical and selfish; they will have to be approached.
The Mullas, the Dasturs and the Brahmins hold the key in their hands, but if they will not have
the good sense, the energy that we have derived from English education will have to be devoted
to religious education. This is not very difficult. Only the fringe of the ocean has been polluted
and it is those who are within the fringe who alone need cleansing. We who come under this
category can even cleanse ourselves because my remarks do not apply to the millions. In order
to restore India to its pristine condition, we have to return to it. In our own civilization there
will naturally be progress, retrogression, reforms, and reactions; but one effort is required, and
that is to drive out Western civilization. All else will follow.

EXERCISE
According to Gandhiji what is the meaning of education?
What were Gandhiji’s views on English education?
Why does Gandhiji thing “poverty will condemn and hurt us”? State you views.
Why is their need of learn a second lanugage?

A

What is the importance of religious education?
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THE MAN IN BLACK
from ‘The Citizens of The World’,
Letter 26, 1760 by Oliver Goldsmith

Though fond of many acquaintances, I desire an intimacy only with a few. The Man in
Black, whom I have often mentioned, is one whose friendship I could wish to acquire, because
he possesses my esteem. His manners, it is true, are tinctured with some strange inconsistencies;
and he may be justly termed a humourist in a nation of humourists. Though he is generous
even to profusion, he affects to be thought a prodigy of parsimony and prudence; though his
conversation be replete with the most sordid and selfish maxims, his heart is dilated with the
most unbounded love.

I have known him profess himself a man-hater, while his cheek was glowing with compassion;
and, while his looks were softened into pity, I have heard him use the language of the most
unbounded ill-nature. Some affect humanity and tenderness, others boast of having such
dispositions from nature; but he is the only man I ever knew who seemed ashamed of his
natural benevolence. He takes as much pains to hide his feelings, as any hypocrite would to
conceal his indifference; but on every unguarded moment the mask drops off, and reveals him
to the most superficial observer.

In one of our late excursions into the country, happening to discourse upon the provision
that was made for the poor in England, he seemed amazed how any of his countrymen could be
so foolishly weak as to relieve occasional objects of charity, when the laws had made such ample
provision for their support.

“In every parish-house,” says he, “the poor are supplied with food, clothes, fire, and a bed to
lie on; they want no more, I desire no more myself; yet still they seem discontented. I am
surprised at the inactivity of our magistrates in not taking up such vagrants, who are only a
weight upon the industrious; I am surprised that the people are found to relieve them, when
they must be at the same time sensible that it in some measure encourages idleness extravagance,
and imposture. Were I to advise any man for whom I had the least regard, I would caution him
by all means not to be imposed upon by their false pretences; let me assure you, sir, they are
impostors, every one of them, and rather merit a prison than relief”.

He was proceeding in this strain, earnestly to dissuade me from an imprudence of which I
am seldom guilty, when an old man, who still had about him the remnants of tattered finery,
implored our compassion. He assured us that he was no common beggar, but forced into the
shameful profession to support a dying wife and five hungry children. Being prepossessed against
such falsehoods, his story had not the least influence upon me; but it was quite otherwise with
the Man in Black: I could see it visibly operate upon his countenance, and effectually interrupt
his harangue. I could easily perceive that his heart burned to relieve the five starving children,
but he seemed ashamed to discover his weakness to me. While he thus hesitated between
compassion and pride, I pretended to look another way, and he seized this opportunity of giving
the poor petitioner a piece of silver, bidding him at the same time, in order that I should hear,
go work for his bread, and not tease passengers with such impertinent falsehoods for the future.

As he had fancied himself quite unperceived, he continued, as we proceeded, to rail against
beggars with as much animosity as before: he threw in some episodes of his own amazing
prudence and economy, with his profound skill in discovering impostors; he explained the manner
in which he would deal with beggars were he a magistrate, hinted at enlarging some of the
prisons for their reception, and told two stories of ladies that were robbed by beggar-men. He
was beginning a third to the same purpose, when a sailor with a wooden leg once more crossed
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our walks, desiring our pity, and blessing our limbs. I was for going on without taking any
notice, but my friend, looking wistfully upon the poor petitioner, bid me stop, and he would
show me with how much ease he could at any time detect an impostor.

He now, therefore, assumed a look of importance, and in an angry tone began to examine
the sailor, demanding in what engagement he was thus disabled and rendered unfit for service.
The sailor replied, in a tone as angrily as he, that he had been an officer on board a private ship
of war, and that he had lost his leg abroad, in defence of those who did nothing at home. At this
reply, all my friend’s importance vanished in a moment; he had not a single question more to
ask; he now only studied what method he should take to relieve him unobserved. He had,
however, no easy part to act, as he was obliged to preserve the appearance of ill-nature before
me, and yet relieve himself by relieving the sailor. Casting, therefore, a furious look upon some
bundles of chips which the fellow carried in a string at his back, my friend demanded how he
sold his matches; but, not waiting for a reply, desired, in a surly tone, to have a shilling’s worth.
The sailor seemed at first surprised at his demand, but soon recollecting himself, and presenting
his whole bundle, “Here, master,” says he, “take all my cargo, and a blessing into the bargain.”

It is impossible to describe with what an air of triumph my friend marched off with his new
purchase: he assured me, that he was firmly of opinion that those fellows must have stolen
their goods, who could thus afford to sell them for half-value. He informed me of several different
uses to which those chips might be applied; he expatiated largely upon the savings that would
result from lighting candles with a match, instead of thrusting them into the fire. He averred,
that he would as soon have parted with a tooth as his money to those vagabonds, unless for
some valuable consideration.

I cannot tell how long this panegyric upon frugality and matches might have continued,
had not his attention been called off by another object more distressful than either of the former.
A woman in rags, with one child in her arms, and another on her back, was attempting to sing
ballads, but with such a mournful voice, that it was difficult to determine whether she was
singing or crying. A wretch, who in the deepest distress still aimed at good-humour, was an
object my friend was by no means capable of withstanding: his vivacity and his discourse were
instantly interrupted; upon this occasion, his very dissimulation had forsaken him. Even in my
presence he immediately applied his hands to his pockets, in order to relieve her; but guess his
confusion when he found he had already given away all the money he carried about him to
former objects. The misery painted in the woman’s visage was not half so strongly expressed as
the agony in his. He continued to search for some time, but to no purpose, till, at length
recollecting himself, with a face of ineffable good-nature, as he had no money, he put into her
hands his shilling’s worth of matches.

EXERCISE
Based on you reading, answerthe following questions:
1. Who is “The Man in Black”. Briefly explain his characteristics.
2. What are the opinions of “The Man in Black” about the provision made for poor in
England?
3. What was the effect of the beggars story on “The Man in Black™?

4. Why did “The Man in Black” think the sailor was an imposter? What explaination did
he give about his new purchase?

5. Why was “The Man in Black” distressed when they encountered a woman in rags?
Explain briefly.
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A NIGHT AMONG THE PINES
R.L. Stevenson

From Bleymard after dinner, although it was already late, I set out to scale a portion of the
Lozere. An ill-marked stony drove-road guided me forward; and I met nearly half-a-dozen bullock-
carts descending from the woods, each laden with a whole pine-tree for the winter’s firing. At
the top of the woods, which do not climb very high upon this cold ridge, I struck leftward by a
path among the pines, until I hit on a dell of green turf, where a streamlet made a little spout
over some stones to serve me for a water-tap. ‘In a more sacred or sequestered bower . . . nor
nymph nor faunus haunted.” The trees were not old, but they grew thickly round the glade:
there was no outlook, except north-eastward upon distant hill-tops, or straight upward to the
sky; and the encampment felt secure and private like a room. By the time I had made my
arrangements and fed Modestine, the day was already beginning to decline. I buckled myself to
the knees into my sack and made a hearty meal; and as soon as the sun went down, I pulled my
cap over my eyes and fell asleep.

Night is a dead monotonous period under a roof; but in the open world it passes lightly,
with its stars and dews and perfumes, and the hours are marked by changes in the face of
Nature. What seems a kind of temporal death to people choked between walls and curtains, is
only a light and living slumber to the man who sleeps afield. All night long he can hear Nature
breathing deeply and freely; even as she takes her rest, she turns and smiles; and there is one
stirring hour unknown to those who dwell in houses, when a wakeful influence goes abroad
over the sleeping hemisphere, and all the outdoor world are on their feet. It is then that the
cock first crows, not this time to announce the dawn, but like a cheerful watchman speeding the
course of night. Cattle awake on the meadows; sheep break their fast on dewy hillsides, and
change to a new lair among the ferns; and houseless men, who have lain down with the fowls,
open their dim eyes and behold the beauty of the night.

At what inaudible summons, at what gentle touch of Nature, are all these sleepers thus
recalled in the same hour to life? Do the stars rain down an influence, or do we share some thrill
of mother earth below our resting bodies? Even shepherds and old country-folk, who are the
deepest read in these arcana, have not a guess as to the means or purpose of this nightly
resurrection. Towards two in the morning they declare the thing takes place; and neither know
nor inquire further. And at least it is a pleasant incident. We are disturbed in our slumber only,
like the luxurious Montaigne, ‘that we may the better and more sensibly relish it.” We have a
moment to look upon the stars. And there is a special pleasure for some minds in the reflection
that we share the impulse with all outdoor creatures in our neighbourhood, that we have escaped
out of the Bastille of civilisation, and are become, for the time being, a mere kindly animal and
a sheep of Nature’s flock.

When that hour came to me among the pines, I wakened thirsty. My tin was standing by me
half full of water. I emptied it at a draught; and feeling broad awake after this internal cold
aspersion, sat upright to make a cigarette. The stars were clear, coloured, and jewel-like, but
not frosty. A faint silvery vapour stood for the Milky Way. All around me the black fir points
stood upright and stock still. By the whiteness of the pack-saddle, I could see Modestine walking
round and round at the length of her tether; I could hear her steadily munching at the sward;
but there was not another sound, save the indescribable quiet talk of the runnel over the stones.
I lay lazily smoking and studying the colour of the sky, as we call the void of space, from where
it showed a reddish grey behind the pines to where it showed a glossy blue-black between the
stars. As if to be more like a pedlar, I wear a silver ring. This I could see faintly shining as I
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raised or lowered the cigarette; and at each whiff the inside of my hand was illuminated, and
became for a second the highest light in the landscape.

A faint wind, more like a moving coolness than a stream of air, passed down the glade from
time to time; so that even in my great chamber the air was being renewed all night long. I
thought with horror of the inn at Chasserades and the congregated nightcaps; with horror of
the nocturnal prowesses of clerks and students, of hot theatres and pass-keys and close rooms.
I have not often enjoyed a more serene possession of myself, nor felt more independent of
material aids. The outer world, from which we cower into our houses, seemed after all a gentle
habitable place; and night after night a man’s bed, it seemed, was laid and waiting for him in
the fields, where God keeps an open house. I thought I had rediscovered one of those truths
which are revealed to savages and hid from political economists: at the least, I had discovered
a new pleasure for myself. And yet even while I was exulting in my solitude I became aware of
a strange lack. I wished a companion to lie near me in the starlight, silent and not moving, but
ever within touch. For there is a fellowship more quiet even than solitude, and which, rightly
understood, is solitude made perfect. And to live out of doors with the woman a man loves is of
all lives the most complete and free.

As I thus lay, between content and longing, a faint noise stole towards me through the
pines. I thought, at first, it was the crowing of cocks or the barking of dogs at some very distant
farm; but steadily and gradually it took articulate shape in my ears, until I became aware that
a passenger was going by upon the high-road in the valley, and singing loudly as he went.
There was more of good-will than grace in his performance; but he trolled with ample lungs;
and the sound of his voice took hold upon the hillside and set the air shaking in the leafy glens.
I have heard people passing by night in sleeping cities; some of them sang; one, I remember,
played loudly on the bagpipes. I have heard the rattle of a cart or carriage spring up suddenly
after hours of stillness, and pass, for some minutes, within the range of my hearing as I lay
abed. There is a romance about all who are abroad in the black hours, and with something of a
thrill we try to guess their business. But here the romance was double: first, this glad passenger,
lit internally with wine, who sent up his voice in music through the night; and then I, on the
other hand, buckled into my sack, and smoking alone in the pine-woods between four and five
thousand feet towards the stars.

When I awoke again (Sunday, 29th September), many of the stars had disappeared; only
the stronger companions of the night still burned visibly overhead; and away towards the east
I saw a faint haze of light upon the horizon, such as had been the Milky Way when I was last
awake. Day was at hand. I lit my lantern, and by its glow-worm light put on my boots and
gaiters; then I broke up some bread for Modestine, filled my can at the water-tap, and lit my
spirit-lamp to boil myself some chocolate. The blue darkness lay long in the glade where I had
so sweetly slumbered; but soon there was a broad streak of orange melting into gold along the
mountain-tops of Vivarais. A solemn glee possessed my mind at this gradual and lovely coming
in of day. I heard the runnel with delight; I looked round me for something beautiful and
unexpected; but the still black pine-trees, the hollow glade, the munching ass, remained
unchanged in figure. Nothing had altered but the light, and that, indeed, shed over all a spirit
of life and of breathing peace, and moved me to a strange exhilaration.

I drank my water-chocolate, which was hot if it was not rich, and strolled here and there,
and up and down about the glade. While I was thus delaying, a gush of steady wind, as long as
a heavy sigh, poured direct out of the quarter of the morning. It was cold, and set me sneezing.
The trees near at hand tossed their black plumes in its passage; and I could see the thin distant
spires of pine along the edge of the hill rock slightly to and fro against the golden east. Ten
minutes after, the sunlight spread at a gallop along the hillside, scattering shadows and sparkles,
and the day had come completely.
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I hastened to prepare my pack, and tackle the steep ascent that lay before me; but I had
something on my mind. It was only a fancy; yet a fancy will sometimes be importunate. I had
been most hospitably received and punctually served in my green caravanserai. The room was
airy, the water excellent, and the dawn had called me to a moment. I say nothing of the tapestries
or the inimitable ceiling, nor yet of the view which I commanded from the windows; but I felt I
was in some one’s debt for all this liberal entertainment. And so it pleased me, in a half-laughing
way, to leave pieces of money on the turf as I went along, until I had left enough for my night’s
lodging. I trust they did not fall to some rich and churlish drover.

EXERCISE

How does the writer describe the night?

Describe the path the writer talks about in this except?

How does the writer describe the passengers passing by the valley?
Summarize the writers experience through his journey.

A S

What happened when he was preparing to leave the lodge in the morning?
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