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After dithering about like this in the cold for two or three minutes, Billy decided that he would walk

on and take a look at The Bell and Dragon pub before making up his mind. He turned to go. And

now a strange thing happened to him. He was in the act of stepping back and turning away from

the window when all at once his eye was caught and held in the most peculiar manner by the

small notice that was there. BED AND BREAKFAST, it said. BED AND BREAKFAST,

BED AND BREAKFAST, BED AND BREAKFAST. Each word was like a large black eye staring

at him through the glass, holding him, hypnotising him, forcing him to stay where he was and not

to walk away from that house, and the next thing he knew, he was actually moving across from

the window to the front door of the house, climbing the steps that led up to it, and reaching for the

door-bell.

He pressed the bell. Far away in a back room he heard it ringing, and then at once — it must have

been at once because he hadn't even had time to take his finger from the bell-button — the door

swung open and a woman was standing there. Now, normally you ring the door-bell and you have

at least a half-minute’s wait before the door opens. But this woman was a like a jack-in-a-box. He

pressed the bell - and out she popped! It made him jump.

She was about forty-five or fifty years old, and the moment she saw him, she gave him a warm

welcoming smile. “Please come in,” she said pleasantly. She stepped aside, holding the door

wide open, and Billy found himself automatically starting forward into the house. The compulsion

or, more accurately, the desire to follow after her into the house was extraordinarily strong. ‘I saw

the notice in the window,” he said, holding himself back.

“Yes, | know.”

“I was wondering about a room.”

“It's all ready for you, my dear,” she said.

A STUDENT, HAVING READ THS SECTON OF THE TEXT.SAD. " LIE OW THE
WAITER CREATES A CREEPY. STRANGE ATMOSPHERE AND MAKES THE LANDLADY AN
UNUSUAL CHARACTER". TO WHAT ETENT DO Y0U AGREE?
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She heard her clumsy feet on the porch and listened and felt her hands scrabbling and ripping at
the lock with the key. She heard her heart. She heard her inner voice screaming. The key fit
Unlock the door, quick, quick! The door opened. Now - inside! Slam it! She slammed the door.
“Now lock it, bar it, lock it!” she gasped wretchedly. “Lock it, tight, tight!” The door was locked and
bolted tight. She listened to her heart again and the sound

of it diminishing into silence. Home! Oh God, safe at home! Safe, safe and safe at home! She
slumped against the door. Safe, safe. Listen. Not a sound. Safe, safe, oh thank God, safe at
home. Il never go out at night again. I'l stay home. | won't go over that ravine again ever. Safe,
oh safe, safe home, so good, so good, safe! Safe inside, the door locked. Wait. Look out the
window. She looked. Why, there’s no one there at all!

Nobody. There was nobody following me at all. Nobody running after me. She got her

breath and almost laughed at herself. It stands to reason. If a man had been following me, he'd
have caught me! I'm not a fast runner. . . . There's no-one on the porch o in the yard. How silly
of me. | wasn't running from anything. That ravine's as safe as anyplace. Just the same, it's nice
to be home. Home's the really good warm place, the only place to be.

She put her hand out to the light switch and stopped. “What?” she asked. “What, what?" Behind
her in the living room, someone cleared his throat.

A STUDENT, HAVING READ THIS SECTION OF THE TEXT, SAID, "THIS PART IS WHERE
THE TENSION FALLS BUT THE READER 15 STILL NERVOUS AND WORRIED FOR THE
MAIN CHARACTER". TO WHAT EXTENT DO YOU AGREE?





