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lways went away with Meggie. Others
they weren't right for where she was
room for new, unknown stories that she
i their curved spines. Which books should
ne? Which stories would help to drive away the
crept into the house last night? I know, thought
y not a story about telling lies? Mo told her lies.
terrible lies, even though he knew that every time he
she looked hard at his nose. Pinocchio, thought
, too sinister. And too sad. But she wanted some-
a story to drive all other thoughts out of her
darkest. The Witches, yes. She'd take the bald-
who turn children into mice — and The
the Cyclops and the enchantress who transforms
into pigs. Her journey could hardly be more

t-hand side of the box there were two picture
had used when she was teaching herself to
old, she'd been, and you could still see where
had moved over the pages — and right at

under all the others, were the books
herself. She had spent days sticking them
up the paper, she had painted picture
had to write what they were underneath
a Happy Face, from Meggi for Mo. She
lf, although back then she always

SECRETS

and put the little book back in the box. Mo had helped her
with the binding, of course. He had bound all her home-made
books in brightly patterned paper, and he had given her a
stamp for the others so that she could print her name and the
head of a unicorn on the title page, sometimes in black ink and
sometimes in red, depending how she felt. But Mo had never
read aloud to her from her books. Not once.

He had tossed Meggie up in the air, he had carried her
round the house on his shoulders, he had taught her how to
make a bookmark of blackbird’s feathers. But he had never
read aloud to her. Never once, not a single word, however
often she put books on his lap. Meggie just had to teach her-
self how to decipher the black marks and open the treasure
chest.

She straightened up. There was still a little room in the
box. Perhaps Mo had a new book she could take, a specially
big, fat, wonderful book . . .

The door to his workshop was closed.

‘Mo?" Meggie pressed the handle down. The long table
where he worked had been swept clean, with not a stamp, nor
a knife in sight. Mo had packed everything. Had he been lying
after all?

Meggie went into the workshop and looked around. The
door to the Treasury was open. The Treasury was really just
a lumber-room, but Meggie had given the little cubby-hole
that name because it was where her father stored his most pre-
cious materials: the finest leather, the most beautiful fabrics,
marbled paper, stamps to print patterns in gold on soft leather
-+ . Meggie put her head round the open door and saw Mo
covering a book with brown paper. It was not a particularly
large book, and not especially fat. The green linen binding
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How does Mo feel about reading books aloud? (3 marks)
e He likes reading books aloud
e "Mo had helped her with the reading, of course”

How does Mo feel about reading books aloud? (3 marks)
» He does not like reading books aloud
e "He had never read aloud to her. Never once, not a single
word, however often she put books in his lap.”



How does Mo feel about reading books aloud? (3 marks)

e He hates reading books aloud
""He had never read aloud to her. Never once, not a single
word, however often she put books in his lap."

e The fact that Meggie has often given him books and he
refused to read all of them indicates that he really hates
to read aloud. If you hate doing something, you will
refuse to do it.



