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Escape!

One day in November 1647, Jacob Armitage hurried through
the New Forest to the house of Arnwood.

“You must leave this house immediately,” he said to Edward
Beverley. ‘Come with me to pack your things. You must come to
my home and stay there.’

‘But why, Jacob?’ Edward asked the old man. ‘Why?’

‘The King has escaped from his prison at Hampton Court,’
Jacob explained. ‘He’s riding south through the forest, and
Cromwell's soldiers are searching for him. And I've just heard a
group of soldiers in the forest — they were talking about
Arnwood. They know that your father was the King's friend, and
they're planning to burn Amwood tonight, because they think
the King is hiding here.’

“I'be King bas escaped from Hampton Court.”

‘Burn Arnwood! They can’t do that! It's my house, and I'm
staying here!" Edward said angrily. He was fourteen years old,
the oldest of the four Beverley children.

The Beverley children lived alone at Armwood, with an old
woman who did the cooking and all the work of the house. Their



father, Colonel Beverley, was killed while fighting for King
Charles | at Naseby in 1645. Before he left home, he asked
Jacob, a poor forester who lived near Arnwood, to look after his
family. Jacob knew the family well and was happy to do this.
And when the children’s mother died a few months later, Jacob
came every day to visit the children and to help them.

‘My dear boy, Jacob said, ‘remember your sisters and
brother. The soldiers will shoot them, or burn them in the house.
No, no, you must all come with me.’

In the end, Edward agreed. He and his brother Humphrey,
who was twelve, packed their things. Then they put them on
Jacob’s horse, White Billy, who was waiting outside.

Jacob told Alice, who was eleven, and Edith, who was eight,
that they were going to visit his home in the forest. He did not
tell them about the soldiers.

‘Edward, here is my key,” said Jacob quietly. ‘Lock the door of
the house, and take my gun from the wall. Don’t leave your
brother and sisters. I'll help the cook to pack her things, and
then I'll follow you.’

The four children left the big house and went into the forest
with White Billy. It was five o'clock in the afternoon, and already
dark. Jacob helped the cook, who hurried away to her family in
Lymington, and then he hid in the trees near the house, and
waited.

After a while he heard horses, and the Parliamentary soldiers
arrived. Soon they were in the gardens and all round the house.
A few minutes later Jacob saw black smoke going up into the
sky; then he saw flames at the windows. Amwood was burning!



Then Jacolr saw flames at the windows.
Armeood was verming!

‘It is done,” thought Jacob, and he hurried away into the
forest. In half an hour he arrived at his cottage. He looked back
and saw the flames of Arnwood shooting higher and higher
above the trees.

When he knocked on his door, Edward opened it and came
out with Smoker, Jacob’s big dog.

‘My sisters are asleep in bed,” Edward told Jacob. Then
Edward saw the flames of Armnwood and the angry red light
between the trees, and he was silent.

‘| told you,’” Jacob said. ‘The soldiers didn’t look for you in the
house before they burnt it.’

‘Amwood is my house!’ said Edward angrily. ‘And when I'm a
man, I'll fight Cromwell's soldiers for this!’

‘Perhaps you will,” Jacob said quietly. ‘But let's go inside now.
It's a cold night.’

Edward slowly followed Jacob into the cottage. He hated
Cromwell and the Parliamentary soldiers. First they killed his
father, and now they burnt his house. He lay down on the bed,
but he did not sleep.

==

Jacob lived alone because his wife was dead, and he had no
children. His cottage had one large room for living and cooking,



and three small bedrooms behind. Qutside there were a few
chickens and pigs in one field and some old fruit trees in
another field.

The next morning Jacob began to teach the children how to
cook and to clean the cottage. It was all new work to them,
because rich children like the Beverleys never cooked or
worked in the house.

Chigtsicle the coltage there were a few
chickens and pigs in a field.

“You must stay inside today,” Jacob told them, ‘because the
soldiers are still searching the forest. Let's get some dinner
ready. We can all help. Edward, will you go and get some water
from the river?’

The children enjoyed cooking their first meal. They washed
some potatoes and cut some meat and vegetables into pieces.
Then they put them with some water in a pot on the fire. Little
Edith put plates and knives on the table.



While the dinner was cooking, Edward stood outside the
cottage, watching out for soldiers, and the other three made the
cottage tidy. But just before dinner was ready, Edward ran back
inside.

‘| can see soldiers, and they’re riding this way!

Jacob was silent for a minute. ‘My dear children, those
soldiers will search the cottage, and | don't want them to see
your rich clothes. You must go to bed and pretend to be ill.
Edward, you can put on one of my old shirts.’

The children enjoved cooking their first nreal,

The younger children got into bed and hid their rich clothes.
Edward put on Jacob's old shirt and sat next to the bed with a
cup of water for his sisters. Quickly, Jacob put away the plates
and knives. Soon there was a knock on the door.

‘Come in,’” said Jacob.
‘Who are you, my friend?’ asked one of the soldiers.

‘A poor forester, sir,’ replied Jacob, ‘in great trouble. My
grandchildren are all in bed, very ill.’

‘We must search your cottage for the King.’
‘Very well — but please don’t frighten the children’

The men began to search the cottage. Edith screamed when
she saw them, but Edward told her not to be afraid.



‘There’s nothing here,” one of the soldiers said. ‘Let's go. I'm
tired and hungry.’

‘There’'s something here that smells good,” said another
soldier. ‘What is it?" he asked, looking into the pot.

‘My dinner for a week,” explained Jacob. ‘| can't light a fire
every day, so | cook once a week.’

‘Well, it looks good, so we’ll try some,’ the soldiers said. And
they put the pot on the table, sat down, and ate everything.
Then they thanked Jacob and rode away.

Jacob called the children and told them to get up. ‘The
soldiers have gone,’ he said.

Edith screamed when she sa the soldiers.

‘And our dinners have gone too,” said Humphrey, looking at
the dirty plates and the empty pot.

‘Bad men ate our dinner,” said Edith.

‘We can cook another,” said Jacob. ‘We're all hungry, but if
everyone helps, the dinner will soon be ready.’

After dinner, Jacob told the children that their lives must
change. ‘The King's enemies think that you are dead, burned in
Arnwood. But you are still in danger, and so you must stay here



with me and pretend to be my grandchildren. You are children
of the New Forest now.’
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Life in the Forest

The next moming Jacob rode to the town of Lymington. There
he heard that the King was in prison again and that Cromwell's
soldiers were going back to London. Jacob bought cottage
clothes for the children and a few things for the house. Then he
put everything on his horse and walked back home through the
forest.

While he walked, he thought about the children. They were so
young, and alone in a dangerous world — he was their only
friend. But he was an old man, and perhaps would not live long.
He knew he must teach them how to find food and do
everything for themselves.

After dinner, he called the children round him. ‘Now,
remember, you are my grandchildren and your name is
Armitage, not Beverley. I've bought you some cottage clothes to
wear, and you must all learn to work and live like a forester’s
children. Edward is the oldest and he must come out with me
iInto the forest and learn how to hunt. Then we'll have meat to
eat every day. Humphrey, you must look after the horse and the
pigs, and bring water from the river every day. Alice dear, you
must light the fire, clean the house and wash the clothes, and
you and Humphrey will both learn how to cook. And little Edith
will look after the chickens and look for the eggs every morning
— will you, Edith?

‘Yes, said Edith. 'l liked the chickens at Arnwood.’

There was no more meat in the cottage and so the next
morning Jacob and Edward, with the dog Smoker, went out into
the forest. They walked quietly and did not speak. The red deer
of the forest could see, hear and smell very well, and it was
hard to get near them.

After more than a mile, Jacob dropped down to the ground,
and through the trees Edward saw three deer. Jacob moved
silently forward on his hands and knees, and Edward and



Smoker followed him. Slowly they got nearer, but then suddenly
the deer, who were quietly eating grass, put up their heads and
walked away.

Jacob turned. "You see, Edward, hunting is slow work. Now
we must go through the woods around the other side of the deer
and try again.’

‘What frightened them, do you think?" asked Edward.

‘When you were following me, | think you put your knee on a
piece of stick and it broke.’

‘Yes, but that made only a little noise.’

‘Only a little noise will frighten a red deer,” said Jacob kindly.
‘But these mistakes can happen to anyone, and you will learn.
Now — not a word, and not a sound!

In half an hour they found the deer again, and again Jacob
dropped down to the ground and moved forward without a
sound. At last, he lifted his gun and shot one of the deer behind
the shoulder. The deer dropped to its knees and fell dead, and
the other deer ran away.

‘This is a fine deer and the meat will be good,” said Jacob.
‘We're about five miles from the cottage, Edward, but Smoker
will take you home, and you can come back with White Billy. He
must carry the meat home for us.’



Suddenly the deer put up their heads and walked away.

It was a good beginning to their new life, and the next day
Jacob rode to Lymington to sell some of the meat. With the
money he bought things for the vegetable garden, a big bag of
oatmeal for the winter, and a gun for Edward.

==

That winter was long and cold, and they stayed in the cottage
most of the time. Alice learned how to cook and to mend
clothes. Edith learned to read and write, and to make oatmeal
bread and cook it on the stones by the fire. Humphrey was
clever with his hands, and learned how to make things out of
wood. Edward learned how to shoot and to look after his gun.
They were all busy and happy, but Edward sometimes felt
angry. He kept his father's sword by his bed and often cleaned
it. He hated Cromwell and his soldiers, and he wanted to fight



for the King.

Edward kept bis father's steord Uy bis bed and often cleaned it

In the month of May, the leaves came out and the forest
began to look green again. ‘And now, Edward,” said Jacob one
day, ‘we need more meat, both to eat and to sell. So let's get
our guns and go out. You can shoot first.’

They walked four or five miles before they saw a deer. ‘Stay
here, while | go through the trees with Smoker,” said Jacob
quietly. “Then I'll stand up, and the deer will run towards you.
Remember, shoot it behind the shoulder.’

Edward waited quietly, and after a time the deer ran out of the
trees in front of him. He lifted his gun, shot the deer behind the
shoulder, and it fell to the ground.

‘Well done!” said Jacob, when he came back. “You killed your
first deer! And it's a fine one, too. Soon | shall leave the hunting
to you, and put my gun up on the wall!

The spring was a busy time for everyone at the cottage. In the
field they planted potatoes and lots of different vegetables. Little
Edith was busy with her chickens, and Humphrey built a
chicken-house, and a house for the pigs. Jacob sold some of
the deer meat and bought a little cart. White Billy was not very
happy about this at first, but he soon learned to pull the cart
behind him, and it was a great help with all the farm work.

Humphrey loved the work on the farm. He was always making
plans to do new things, and he was now very clever at building
things out of wood. It was hard work. First he had to cut down a
tree, and then cut the wood into pieces for building. One day he
began to build a cow-house.



The spring was a busy time for evervone at the cottage.

‘We need a cow to give us milk,’ he said to the others. ‘I'm
going to catch one of the forest cows.’

Edward laughed, but Jacob said, ‘The forest cows are very
wild, and can be dangerous. You must be careful.’

June arrived, and they began to cut the long grass, to keep
for food for the animals in winter. The girls helped too, and
White Billy was busy every day, pulling home the new cart full of
summer grass.






‘There’s Alice and Edith running out!’ cried Jacob. ‘Go back
inside, Alice! The cow is dangerous!

Humphrey drove the cart into the field. Smoker kept the cow
away while they carried the calf into the cow-house. Then they
left, and the cow followed its calf inside.

‘There!" said Humphrey. ‘Let's leave her with the calf.
Tomorrow I'll cut some grass for her.’

Every day for a fortnight Humphrey brought grass to the cow,
and every day she was a little quieter. After a month, Humphrey
began to take milk from the cow.

‘I have leammed how to shoot deer,’ said Edward. ‘But
Humphrey has caught a cow and given us milk. You are
cleverer than | am, brother!’
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Edward goes visiting

And so the summer went by, and every day was busier than the
one before. Humphrey caught two more calves, and they now
had more pigs and chickens. Jacob took some of the new
young chickens to Lymington to sell, and bought salt and
oatmeal, pots for the kitchen, and a gun for Humphrey.

King Charles was still in prison, and Cromwell’s men went on
killing their enemies and stealing the houses and land of the
King’s friends. Edward could not forget that he was a Beverley
of Armmwood, and was often angry.

‘I want to be a soldier like our father,” he told Humphrey. ‘I
want to fight for the King, and tell the world that my name is
Beverley!

‘If you do that, Cromwell's men will put you in prison,
Humphrey said. ‘1 know how you feel, Edward, but for now you
must stay here with us. What will happen to our sisters if you
leave? | can't do all the work, and poor Jacob is getting old and
tired.’

It was true. Jacob was nearly seventy-six years old and no
longer strong. That winter he was often ill and could not leave
the cottage. Edward did most of the hunting. He was now very
good at it, and knew the forest well.

Early in 1649 Humphrey told Jacob that he needed another
dog. ‘Smoker is a hunting dog,’ he said. ‘| need a dog to help
me with all the farm animals.’

‘A puppy will learn most easily,” said Jacob. ‘Oswald
Partridge, a forester who lives on the other side of the forest,
always has puppies, and he will give us one. But Edward, you
must go. | cannot ride that far. Tell Oswald that you are my
grandson. He'll be a good friend to you. But remember, your
name is Armitage!



)

‘A prppy will learn most easily”

The next morning Edward rode White Billy across the forest.
He was happy to go out into the world again, but he knew he
must be careful. After two hours he arrived at some cottages
and knocked on the first door. A girl aged about fourteen
opened the door, and told him that Oswald Partridge was out in
the forest.

‘I must wait for him, then,’ said Edward. ‘I've come to ask him
for a puppy for my grandfather, Jacob Armitage.’

‘Wait a minute,’” the girl said. She went inside, and then came
back. “You must come and speak to my father.’

Edward followed the girl inside. The man sitting at a table was
dressed like one of Cromwell’s men. His tall hat lay on a chair
with his sword underneath it. The girl sat down by the fire, and
the man went on reading a letter. He did not look at Edward for
two or three minutes.

Edward felt angry. But he was just a poor, unimportant
forester, he remembered. So he said nothing, and waited.

‘What's your business, young man?’ the man said at last.

‘| came, sir, to see Oswald Partridge about a puppy for my
grandfather, Jacob Armitage.’

‘Armitage!” The man looked at some papers on the table.
Yes, one of the foresters. Why hasn’t he visited me?’

‘Why must he see you, sir?’



‘Because Cromwell has given the New Forest to me, to look
after for Parliament. My name is Hetherstone, and all the
foresters now work for me.’

‘My grandfather has not heard this, sir,” said Edward. ‘The
New Forest belongs to the King, and my grandfather is one of
the King’s foresters. But he has a cottage and a farm which
belong to him, and not the King.’

“What's vour business, voung man?” said the man at last,

‘Yes, | know about Jacob Armitage. And | know that he was
Colonel Beverley’s friend. The Colonel was a brave man, it's
true, but he fought for the King and so was an enemy of
Parliament. Tell me, were you a friend of the Beverley family?’

‘When | was a child, | lived at Arnwood with the Beverley
children.’

‘And where were you when the soldiers burned Arnwood?’

‘| was at my grandfather’'s cottage,’ replied Edward, his eyes
wild with anger.

I can understand why you feel angry about that! Mr



Hetherstone shook his head slowly. ‘Those soldiers did a
terrible, terrible thing,” he said quietly. Then he looked up at
Edward again. ‘But you must understand, young man, that your
grandfather can no longer work as a forester. | cannot give work
to people who are friends of the King. The forest deer now
belong to Cromwell, and if you shoot any deer, you will go to
prison for it.’

‘Sir,” Edward said quietly, ‘the King himself is in prison and so
he cannot pay his foresters. If they kill the deer, it is because
they must have food to eat. | am sure the King will understand
that his people must live.’

‘Well, well, those are brave words. But you will still go to
prison if we catch you. Now, you can go to the kitchen and wait
for Oswald.” Mr Hetherstone turned to his daughter. ‘Patience,
give Armitage something to eat.’

Edward went out and took White Billy to the stables behind
the cottage, then followed Patience to the kitchen. ‘I came here
for a puppy,’ he thought, ‘and | have found a Roundhead — who
sends a Beverley of Arnwood to eat in the kitchen! But he is
sorry about the burning of Arnwood, so | don’t hate him.’

Edwerard sawer that Patience was a beautiful girl,

Patience put food on the table. Edward thanked her and sat
down to eat. Patience smiled, and Edward saw that she was a
beautiful girl.

Later, he met Oswald Partridge and saw his dogs. Oswald
was very surprised to see him. ‘| never knew Jacob had a
grandson,” he said. ‘| never knew he had a son! Are you on the



King's side, like Jacob?’
‘To the death,’ replied Edward, ‘when the time comes.’

‘Ah, then you can have one of my puppies,” Oswald said. He
told Edward a bit about Mr Hetherstone. ‘He’s one of Cromwell’'s
good friends, they say, but he’s not a bad man. There are much
worse than him. I've kept my job, but many haven’t. We must all
be careful these days.’

It was now late, so Edward stayed the night in a room above
the stables. There was no bed and no door, and Edward could
not sleep because he was so cold. Soon he got up and began
to walk around outside, to get warm.

There was a light upstairs at one of the windows of the
Hetherstones’ cottage, which was strangely bright. Edward
watched it. He saw someone moving in the room, and suddenly
he saw flames. The room was burning!

‘Fire! Fire!” he shouted. He ran back to the stables and found
a ladder. Then he quickly climbed up it to the window, broke the
glass, and got into the room. There was smoke everywhere,
and he fell over a body on the floor. Quickly, he lifted the body
and moved back to the window. The flames were now running
along the floor, getting higher and higher. With the body in his
arms, he got out on to the ladder, but the flames caught his
shirt, burning his arm. He climbed down and carried the body
into the stables. There he saw that it was Patience Hetherstone.

Edward ran outside again, and saw that other people were
coming with buckets of water. There was a lot of shouting, and
Edward was soon up the ladder again while others carried
buckets of water up to him.

In the crowd below, Mr Hetherstone was trying to get near the
ladder. ‘Save her!" he cried. ‘My daughter's up there! She’ll burn
to death!

At the top of the ladder, Edward did not hear his cries, but a
voice came from the crowd: ‘There were four burned at
Arnwood.’



























“You're too young, said Humphrey. ‘| like working on the
farm, and now | have Pablo to help me. | know that you want to
get out into the world, but for now you must take this job. Mr
Hetherstone will be a good friend to us all.’

So Edward bought a black suit and a tall hat, kissed his
sisters goodbye, and went to live in Mr Hetherstone’s cottage.
Every morning he wrote letters for Mr Hetherstone, and every
afternoon he spent time with his daughter. He began to like
Patience very much. Every week he rode across the forest to
see his family. Sometimes Patience went with him, to visit Alice
and Edith.

And so a year and more went by. The next winter there was a
lot of snow and travelling was difficult. But in the world outside,
things were happening, and news came to Mr Hetherstone in
the spring.

‘The King's son has arrived in Scotland and is now King
Charles II,” he told Edward. ‘He’s coming south with his army to
England, and | think the time is right for you to ride north and
meet him. I'll give you letters to some friends who will help you.’

And so the next morming Edward said goodbye to Patience
and kissed her hand. She cried to see him go. Then, with his
father's sword by his side, Edward rode away on Mr
Hetherstone’s black horse, to fight for the King at last.
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Soldier of the King

Edward had many adventures. He made new friends, and the
King was very pleased to learn that the children of Colonel
Beverley were alive and well. But the time was not yet right for
King Charles Il. Cromwell's army was still very strong, and by
autumn 1651 the King's soldiers were either dead, or running
away, back to Scotland. The King himself escaped alone — no
one knew where.

Edward returned secretly to the New Forest, wearing the
uniform of a dead Roundhead soldier. He arrived at the cottage
late at night and frightened his family and Pablo very much.
Then they heard his voice, and in a minute Edward was in the
arms of his brother and sisters.

Early the next moming Edward rode across the forest to see
Mr Hetherstone, who was very pleased to see him. He listened
to Edward’s news, then said:

‘So, we must wait a while longer before we see a new King,
and we must still pretend to be Cromwell's friends. We'll say
that you went to fight for Cromwell. It was clever of you to come
back in a Roundhead’s uniform — that will help to keep both of
us out of danger.’






‘Do you think that your father will say no because I'm only a
poor forester?’ he began.

Just then Mr Hetherstone came out into the garden and called
to them. ‘Edward, | was looking for you. A letter has just arrived
from Parliament. Look.’

The letter said that Parliament was giving Arnwood and its
land to Mr Hetherstone. Edward's face turned white and for a
minute he could not speak.

‘We’'ll ride across tomorrow and look at Arnwood. | want to
rebuild the house,’ said Mr Hetherstone.

‘But Arnwood belongs to the Beverley family,” Edward said
carefully. ‘Perhaps not all the children died in the fire. And if
some of them are still alive ...

‘'l give Arnwood back, of course. But for now Arnwood
belongs to me, and when Patience marries, it will belong to her
husband.’

Edward was silent. He could not tell Mr Hetherstone his
secret now, or that he wanted to marry his daughter.

That night he went to bed early, but could not sleep. ‘Patience
is rich now,” he thought, ‘and many men will want to marry her.
And | don’t think that she loves me. And if | say | am Edward
Beverley, I'm sure that Parliament will take Arnwood back, and
I'll still be a poor forester. | can’t stay here any more. | shall
leave England, and go to the King in France.’

For a minte Edward could not speak.

Very early the next morning, while everyone was still asleep,
Edward left the house and rode across the forest to the cottage.



There he made plans with Humphrey and his sisters. They were
very sorry to see him so unhappy.

‘It's time for Alice and Edith to leave the forest too,” Edward
told Humphrey. ‘While | was in the north with the King, | met the
Conynghame family, who knew our father very well. They will be
happy to take the girls and look after them. Our sisters will have
a better life there. And you, Humphrey — why don’t you come
with me?’

Very early the next morning, Edward rode
dcross the forest to the cotlage.

‘No,’ said Humphrey. ‘It will be good for the girls to get away,
but it's better that | stay here. Pablo and | can look after the
farm together. Also, | can watch and see what happens to
Arnwood. One day you’ll come back, and who knows what will
happen then?’

Edward left that night, and Alice and Edith cried very much. It
was an unhappy time for them all — the end of their life together
in the forest, Edward left a letter for Mr Hetherstone. “You have
been very kind to me, and | thank you, he wrote. But he wrote
nothing to Patience.

When Mr Hetherstone got Edward's letter, he rode over at
once to see Humphrey. He, too, was very unhappy.

‘All my plans have gone wrong,” he told Humphrey. ‘Edward
has gone, and my daughter is very unhappy. I've known for a






Those were happy times in London. But the happiest day of
all was the day when the Beverley children of the New Forest

were together again at last.

‘The farm at our cottage is now very large,” Humphrey told
Edward. ‘Mr Hetherstone rebuilt Arnwood and says that it
belongs to you. He'll be happy to see you again.’

‘And what about Patience?’ Alice asked. ‘Do you still love her,
Edward? She’s here in London, you know.’

‘Yes, | saw her one day in the crowds at the King’'s house,’
said Edward. ‘She’s more beautiful than ever. | still love her, but
I'm sure that she has forgotten me.’

“You were very unkind to her,’ Edith said. ‘She was very
unhappy when you went away. But she hasn’'t married anyone
in these nine years, and lots of men have asked her. So | think
that she still loves you.’

Edith was right, and about a year later Edward married
Patience and they lived happily together at Arnwood. Oswald
Partridge came to work for Edward there. Humphrey married
the daughter of a friend, bought a bigger farm, and gave Jacob
Armitage’s cottage to Pablo. And Alice and Edith, now beautiful
young women, married soldiers of the King. And there we will
say goodbye to the Beverleys.

== 9






save o take someone or something out of danger

search to look very carefully when you want to find
something

sir a polite word that you say when you speak to an older
or a more important man


















10 and Edward had to return secretly to the New
Forest.

11 but his sisters went to live with friends in the
north.

12 who planned to rebuild it and give it back to
Edward.



ACTIVITIES

After Reading

1 Find these 15 words in the word search, and draw
lines through them. The words go from left to right,
and from top to bottom.

bucket, bum, climb, cottage, farm, flames, forest, ladder,
land, pot, pretend, save, search, smoke, stables
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Now write down all the letters that don’t have a line
through them. Begin with the first line and go across
each line to the end. You will have 29 letters, which
will make a sentence of 5 words.

1 What is the sentence, who said it, and to whom?

2 Was it true?

3 Why did the person say it?

2 All these words come from the story. Put them into

three groups, under these headings.






Caption;

5 What did Mr Hetherstone say to Patience when he got
Edward’s letter? Put their conversation in the right

order and write in the speakers’ names. Mr
Hetherstone speaks first (number 3).
1 ‘I hope we will, child. | hope he’ll be your
husband one day. You love him, don’t you?’

2 ‘Beverley? You mean the Beverleys of
Amwood?’

3 ‘Patience, I've just had a letter from
Edward.’

4 ‘Oh Father, why didn’t you tell him that?
Now he’s gone to France, and it's too late ...’
) ‘He’s gone to fight for the King in France.’

6 Yes, | do, Father. But are you happy for
me to marry a poor forester?’

7 ‘Yes. But all my plans have gone wrong. |
wanted to rebuild Arnwood and give it back to



him.’

8 ‘From Edward? Why? Where has he
gone?’
9 ‘He isn’t a forester. His name’s Edward
Beverley.’

10 ‘Oh no! Oh, Father, we’ll never see him
again.’

6 What did you think about this story? Complete these
sentences (you can use as many words as you want).

11 liked / didn't like because
2 was / were lucky because
3 | felt sorry for when

4 | felt angry with when




