7 were talking to
1e could sill see
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Anna wished she could see it

c .

T VL
Play::gr:‘l Sc:;:gnot let up and. they spent a lot of time
games at which Mama turned out to
be very good. Though they could not see much of the
country they could hear the change in people’s voices
every time the train stopped. Some were almost
incomprehensible and Max hit on the idea of asking
unnecessary questions like, ‘Is this Leipzig? ©of e

time is it?’ just for the pleasure of hearing the strangelY

accented replies.

They had lunch in the dining car. It was very grand,
with a menu to choose from, and Anna had frankfurters
and potato salad which was her favourite dish. She did
not feel train-sick at all.

Later in the afternoon she and Max walked through
the train from end to end and then stood in the corridor.
he gain Was heavier than ever and dusk came very

n if the orchards had been in blossom they

would not have been able to se€ them. For , biiile

ed ¢hemselves by watching the fleeing darky
s
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Chapter Three

through their reflections O the glass. Then Anna’s head

he and her nose began to run as though to

began tO A€ .
keep pace with the rain outside. She snuggled back into

her seat and wished they would get to Stuttgart.

“Why don’t you look at Gunther’s book?’ said Mama.

There had been tWO presents in Gunther’s parcel.
One, from Gunther to Max, was 2 puzzle — 2 little
transparent box with a picture of an open—mouthed
monster drawn on the bottom. You had to get three
tiny balls into the monster’s mouth. It was very difficult
to do on a train.

The other was a book for both children from
Gunther’s mum. It was called They Grew to be Great
and she had written in it, “Thank you for all the lovely
things — something to read on the journey’ It described
the early lives of various people who later became
f@ous, and Anna, who had a personal interest in the
subject, leafed through it eagerly at first. But the book
:;;fz)ng‘ltl}llytwlrli_tten and its tone was so determinedly

a g

i famsozs graduflly became d15courag.ed.
of them had a dIuP;Op e awﬁﬂ e
A nken father. Another had a stammer.

other had to wash hundreds of di
had all had what was call ; = rt.y bottles. They
called a difficult childhood. Clearly

you had
to hav 1
e one if you wanted to become famous.
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W
HEN HitrLgr STOLE Ping R ABg|7

|
Dozing in her corner and mopping her nose wig,

her two soaked handkerchiefs, Anna wished that they

would get to Stuttgart and that one day, in the long-
distant future, she might become famous. But as the
train rumbled through Germany in the darkness she
kept thinking ‘difficult childhood . . . difficult childhood
.. . difficult childhood ..~
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Chapter Four

SUDDENLY SHE FOUND herself being gently shaken. She
must have been asleep. Mama said, “We’ll be in Stuttgart
in a few minutes’

Anna sleepily put on her coat, and soon she and Max
were sitting on the luggage at the entrance of Stuttgart
station while Mama went to get a taxi. The rain was
still pelting down, drumming on the station roof and
falling like a shiny curtain between them and the dark

square in front of them. It was cold. At last Mama came
back.

“What a place!” she cried. ‘They’ve got some sort of
a strike on — something to do with the elections — and

. 5
there are no taxis. But you see that blue sign over theres
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