Cider With Rosie- Laurie Lee’s Autobiography
When we arrived at last I was helped down from the carriage at the age of three; and there, with a sense of bewilderment and terror, my life in the country began.
The grass amongst which I stood was taller than I was.  I had never been so close to grass before.  It towered over me and all around me, each blade tattooed with tiger-skins of sunlight.  It was knife-edged, dark and a wicked green, thick as a forest and alive with grasshoppers that chirped and chattered and leapt through the air like monkeys.  5

I was lost and didn’t know where to move.  A tropical heat oozed up from the ground, rank with the odours of roots and weeds.  High overhead, birds screamed as though they were tearing the sky apart.  For the first time in my life I was out of the sight of humans, alone in a world I could neither predict nor fathom.  I was lost and I did not expect ever to be found again.  I put back my head and howled, and the sun hit me smartly in the face, like a bully.10
15

From this daylight nightmare I was awakened, as I had been many times before, by my sisters.  They came scrambling and calling up the steep rough bank.  Like shields between me and the sky, faces with grins and white teeth each to be called up with a loud cry, they brushed off terror with their broad scoldings of affection.  They leaned over me – one, two, three – their mouths smeared with redcurrants and their hands dripping with juice.20

 “There, there, Laurie, it’s all right, don’t you wail any more.  Come on home and we’ll stuff you with currants.” Marjorie, the eldest, lifted me into her long brown hair and ran me jogging down the path and set me down on the cottage doorstep, which was our home, though I couldn’t believe it.
That was the day we came to the countryside, in the summer of 1918.  To me, and to the rest of the family too, all eight of us, it was the beginning of a new life.  But on that first day we were all lost.  I crawled across the kitchen floor through forests of upturned chair-legs and crystal fields of glass.  We were washed up in a new land and began to spread out searching for its treasures. 25



Tasks:
Read the text from Cider With Rosie- Laurie Lee’s Autobiography 
Read the discussion between the two students: 
Student 1: I think Lee’s sisters were angry with him because the text says that they ‘scolded’ him, which means they told him off.
Student 2: They did scold him but with ‘affection’. That’s not really telling him off.
Which student do you agree with and why? ________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
Look at lines 1-8. Write a summary of what the writer is feeling.
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
How does the writer use language to describe their surroundings? (12 marks)
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