LITERATURE:

THE STORM HAS PASSED, BUT IT HAS RUINED
us utterly. I went out early to milk the cows. The
meadows were a great lake and the cowshed on the
hillside had gone. The gate into the meadows was off
its hinges. There were no cows to be seen, not at
first. Then I saw them. Celandine and Petal were
lying drowned and swollen where the sea had left

them, legs stiff in the air. [ ran home.

What happened to the cows?

I walked all around the island. Hardly a house

had survived intact. When I got home I found the

hen-house gone, the hens with it, and the kitchen
window had been blown in.

Did the storm destroy anything?




LITERATURE:

He cried and I knew I didn’t hate him any more,
I knew I loved him still. Mother won’t cry. I've never

seen Mother cry. She put her arms around Father
and held him, and that’s the first time she’s done
that since Billy left.

Does Laura’s mother cry?

Click Here
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