Topic - Comprehension and Composition
Grade - 6

Instructions : Read the following passage carefully and

answer the questions given below.

A splendid idea,” Forester said. “Then I can put this silly notebook
away and we can enjoy our lunch. Would you really mind doing
that for me?’

‘I don't mind a bit,’ I said. ‘But you mustn’t expect it to be any
good. I'll just put down the facts.’

‘Don’t worry,” he said. ‘So long as the facts are there, I can write
the story. But please,’ he added, ‘let me have plenty of detail.
That’s what counts in our business, tiny little details, like you had
a broken shoelace on your left shoe, or a fly settled on the rim of
your glass at lunch, or the man you were talking to had a broken
front tooth. Try to think back and remember everything.’

T'll do my best,’ I said.

He gave me an address where I could send the story, and then we
forgot all about it and finished our lunch at leisure. But Mr
Forester was not a great talker. He certainly couldn’t talk as well
as he wrote, and although he was kind and gentle, no sparks ever
flew out of his head and I might just as well have been talking to
an intelligent stockbroker or lawyer.

That night, in the small house I lived in alone in a suburb of
Washington, [ sat down and wrote my story. I started at about
seven o’clock and finished at midnight. I remember I had a glass
of Portuguese brandy to keep me going. For the first time in my
life, I became totally absorbed in what I was doing. I floated back
in time and once again [ was in the sizzling hot desert of Libya,
with white sand underfoot, climbing up into the cockpit of the old
Gladiator, strapping myselfin,
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adjusting my helmet, starting the motor and taxiing out for take-
off. It was astonishing how everything came back to me with
absolute clarity. Writing it down on paper was not difficult. The
story seemed to be telling itself, and the hand that held the pencil
moved rapidly back and forth across each page. Just for fun, when
it was finished, I gave it a title. I called it ‘A Piece of Cake’.

The next day, somebody in the Embassy typed it out for me and I
sent it off to Mr Forester. Then I forgot all about it.

Exactly two weeks later, I received a reply from the great man. It
said:

Dear RD, You were meant to give me notes, not a finished story. I'm
bowled over. Your piece is marvellous. It is the work of a gifted
writer. | didn’t touch a word of it. [ sent it at once under your name
to my agent, Harold Matson, asking him to offer it to the Saturday
Evening Post with my personal recommendation. You will be happy
to hear that the Post accepted it immediately and have paid one
thousand dollars. Mr Matson’s commission is ten per cent. I enclose
his check for nine hundred dollars. It's all yours. As you will see from
Mr Matson’s letter, which I also enclose, the Post is asking if you will
write more stories for them. [ do hope you will. Did you know you
were a writer?

With my very best wishes and congratulations, C. S. Forester.
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Comprehension
Fill in the blanks
1. That’s what counts in our business, tiny little like
you , OT , or the man you
were talking to had a tooth.

2. I sent it at once under your name to my agent, ;
asking him to offer it to the with my personal
recommendation.

3. Mr Mattson’s commission is %.

Choose the correct option

1. My name is CS Forester /CS Louis.

2. I sent it at once under your name to my agent, Harold
Matson, asking him to offer it to the Saturday Evening
Post/Wednesday evening post/Sunday Evening Post
with my personal recommendation.

3. You will be happy to hear that the Post accepted it
immediately and have paid one thousand dollars/ two
thousand dollars/ Five hundred dollars.

Composition
Have you ever met a famous writer before ? If not
imagine a situation and write it . To get your composition
checked,email it to : adhishree.halder@gmail.com
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