L2 English Notes [ Ist Year ] L pees

Clearing In The Sky
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fl(Critical Analysis) Text of the Story (Page No.11) (,?.}»melfg)

. (Q.1.Where did the old "This is the way, Jess," said my father, G—dﬁ, ez (S )C—:’ bosy
man take his son to? pointing (t./,41) with his cane (§/%) g '
; Vs -([Ln P O LY A1 Sals d/
across the deep valley below (&) us. "1 5 ria %,
S f-unbapt g

want to show you something you've not seen O

for many years!" : -b'nbf)u.‘fc.

"Isn't it too hot for you to do much Li-dx;wut)ﬁu‘l'(rr/:b(

Contrast between old . . ; : pe
oo, ) walking?" T wiped (YSilo) the streamséz.)

(2_x of sweat (=+2) from my face to keep W{"—-ﬁ‘fr’f—dﬁ‘-’%ufv"’?é
Q.2Why did Jess not them from stinging (,5__,72_/!,5&"-’) my U:U!i"dﬁ 0 St Lfﬁfg’ ine
want to go with his| eyes!" :

father? ) L L

I did't want to go with him. I had just s .. f
finished walking a half mile uphill ({b-Z () ) b TS L s

Q.3.How much dis) from my home to his. I had carried a basket U'G/r z'_lj'Kdlw? Srldles
:"‘“ d":’ :i“: cover| of dishes to Mom. There were two slips % L}"J § ‘%’,U: 'V‘fg% "f/ <
iy e8] (M) in the road and "1 couldn't drive ’ff"f/ ‘J&i‘w"”‘.'wd/) Jou
my car. And I knew how hot it was. It was Wg-"/:'ucc”# J:‘f'(‘-t'-‘f”'“(du}}g
QéWhatwasthe ) 97 in the shade (L2Z-L-). 1 knew that from 97°F ez U::""’U[”{"’""d ;
Jmpum, m.,:, :i: January until April my father had gone Sire gk ‘-14"“5”"’[ e
father? ) to eight different doctors. One of the e ol Bigteut LT

¥r1. Technique of contrast: the son is unable to drive his car, but the old father could walk on the top of the hill.







.11. What did the ol

Q.12. What were the old|
man's memories abou
August morning?

Q.13.What were the
old man's memories |
about October?

Visual imagery

Symbol of hope and

s T p——

"I like these woods, Jess," my father ., .. L é!@j&LJbb e

said. "Remember when we used to come

here to hunt (:78) fox squirrels (ULA)? .

Remember when we sat beneath these
hickories (=3, 2:71) and the squirrels threw
green hickory shells (g ) down at us? The
morning wind just at the break of 'day (yr)
in August was so good to breathe ((/ UJ L) I
- can't forget those days. And in October when
the rabbits were ripe (yi2) and the frosts
(/) had come and the hickory leaves had
turned yellow and when the October winds
blew, they rustied (Z/) the big leaves from
the trees and they fell like yellow rain drops
to the ground! Remember," he said, looking
at me with his pale blue eyes < u;f i)
(, "How our hounds(Z (§.¢), Rags and Scout,
would make the rabbits circle! These were
good days, Jess! That's why I remember
this mountain."
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Text book-page No.

12

Text book-page No. 12
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Q.14. How were the pin
trees looking like in the

"Is that what you wanted to show
me?" I asked.

"Oh, no, no," he said as he began to
climb the second bluff (2 :f) that lifted
abruptly (£'¢!) from the flat (Lr)
toward the sky. The pines on top of the
mountain above us looked as if the fingers
(UB) of their long boughs (UYi3) were
fondling (Un./Uk””) the substance (1:4) of a
white cloud. Whatever my father wanted

me to see was on top of the highest point

of my farm. And with the exception (1)

of the last three years, I had been over this J;;
==

point many times. I had never seen anything
extraordinary (J»*/#) upon this high point of
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Sl S . F Wk ?]Védi’lpél_ty.f(;u;f) was aroused. I uﬂl,gﬂ-.-'?‘rll‘ﬁa'.aflr
~ thought he had found a new kind of wild oIy g,q_divﬂfdéf&fd J0
B b L grass, or an unfamiliar herb (34$2Z*t), i L L esnpdfldisz

or a new kind of tree. For I remembered uﬁgér‘;ﬁg_la_/hi.uﬂgagf

- the time he found a coffee tree in our Gl A ..Fd't,'v.s_-,hu 1l _F 1 kPS mB

woods (&), 1t is, as far as'I know, the _, ,,,((:’wm,éfutum_m.uk

only one of its kind growing in our country. e i

Only twice did my father stop to wipe 2% A% J»’d/» s g,:'

the sweat from his eyes as he climbed the .
s inyd ) 07
second steep bluff (uz»f) toward-the l’:“"f""u’f G Lyt

fingers (ULi) of the pines. We reached 49’(‘-132465‘4-."‘!&’“ Ui |
D“""L‘:‘:’L&""’“’"’ the limbless trunks (& L U3 of these SukTa &b FurlhJsed £
. - Y .
tall straight pines whose branches reached

Nl b & En & Fut U
toward the blue depth of sky, the white £ & &5 ULl
cloud was now gone. I saw a clearing, a lofmf-—ﬁi-u:(tﬁe)-.“‘[”#fvuk’ -

77, What did the son  Small clearing of not more than three-fourth , J,“;JJ% &L ‘j(;,; uf g 1Y %
, -
see right on the of an acre in the heart of this wilderness

B
'y a L
)

g

mountain top. N (Zors Ji [ ‘,7 ‘.‘
(Uik) right on the mountain top. Vuf//LUEBJ{d '{djtd'
"Now, you're comin' to something, ‘“4,n+,7_=;ng,§u‘u;g,?_,l"’
;?n,: he s.aid as :e-pusll;ed_dow:h(gi:,i_) : il TR By
e top wire so he could cross the fence )
(JL). "This is something I want you to 'L}f/’;gmﬂ:@a_"h;éﬁwb{"
see!" " fg(f Unbrle o2 Zosey”
"Who did this!" I.asked. "Who, cleared %’éf“?'x@—ﬂr ()t: l‘ﬁ""i;( .
: . ! SRR L 15 ME 770 Py o [V & PPy 4§
d fenced it? Fenced it against . %, % Dk
this land and fenced | g - d@ 0 L s L7 JG&:»'
what?" : .
@8- Who cleared this "Stray cattle ( &rubf) if they ever get u"t,T/‘-L;,,(l V4 tf: S &,ﬂ.,l,u’ #
land and who fenced it? 1 o) >
out of the pasture (:¥12)," he answered o 2L Ul
curtly (%), "I cleared this land. ; i T e
ymbol of conquering Ui y 4 . | Pl el Sledsigd L
and harnessing nature. ) And I fenced it!" e J gL
Text book-page No. 13 g Text book-page No. 13

"But why did you ever climb to this ,,;ﬁ-_,a,zu[{d,;mf’.r‘(]

mountain top and do this?" I asked him. (... . : 3 e i
"Look at the fertile land (o2 ,2.5) we haveﬂ’( OS2V TR0 YU 2

in the valley (1s)!" -y 1202




R "Eéffile,"?e laughed as he reached L/ g 13'3,{:,-' Lpe, 3
down and picked up a double handful of l:/.c‘..(ﬁ)'l,cdlﬁ ’d'”"‘(Ju,;"'- '
leaf-rot loam (JUbuze »£). "Thisis the  _UsliTeify, uﬁuv:
land, son! This is it. T've tried all kinds of %6,

land!"

Use of alfectory Then he smelled (W5-) of the dirt (&), ASPESU1n- - ’(‘ﬂ-u,.a,;; |
" imagery) e whiffed and whiffed ((/lgC%) the smell e
|

© of this wild dirt into his nostrils (). | ¥
~+"Just like fresh air," he said as he let Gl un e U/ $ i o3t

the dirt run between his fingers. "it's bk S '-lganLlffJ'c_'U{,l |
pleasant to touch, _too," He added. : 2S5l A =l Uyl o J,,a} d"‘"
‘ ' v ‘ ‘q'Lx‘
- "But, Dad.-.." said. e Ul

I know what you think," he interrupted Cb (2 W2 nZ E=l§ed
(&x Z-§=|). "Your mother thinks the L;z,,tﬁwuw,mm,&,ﬁ B
same thing. She wonders (< J»/2) why 4 , e
I ever cli?nbed to this mo‘ur?tain/.;op tz 4d£{dikd‘K¢{6fuw.,.+
tunbeZudd L€ LIgal

raise (t§1) my potatoes (#7), yams (¢ ), & 4 |
and tomatoesy (p/’u‘)! But, Jess,)'/' He almost U1z 34°0f "“J‘-W’gji-dﬂess/ ‘
whispered (Jt)éf/). "anything grown in new ~$ § ’j':“.’[ﬂ/‘HL?dﬁ{cﬂ)JL)
ground like this has a better flavor (3. ):J'U:].L-F-)),J@"K&EL,U,)V‘_A 5
Wait until my tomatoes are ripe! You'll never L uni e n
taste (%) sweeter tomatoes in your life! ' X

"They'll soon be ripe, too," I said as 1 _-,_JJILJ:‘ZU:'W‘-J il
looked at the dozen or more rows (/&) of ({5 Ju,jl}ﬂ)c_/:ﬁn.;)&{ :
tomatoes on the lower side of the patch -Ln(i.}fél;’b;
(). e
Then above the tomatoes were a Jdﬂﬁ@uuﬁ'__}lﬂf{sl&w}l}ﬂ
half-dozen rows of yams. Above the yams Jui:’ 'tfﬂt:ﬁ“dl(,ul'&{ﬂ&d!ﬂ'-dd’w

Q.19. What did the ol
man tell to his wife and
son about growing
crops in the new
grouhds?

Q.20.What were the

names of the vege-
Qabies?(Text QNo.5) | were, perhaps, three dozen rows of potatoes. Lk
"I don't see a weed ‘in this patch," I “‘f_u‘gﬁd}w&f{;}‘fﬂ&ﬁ"
laughed. "Won't they grow here?" “end l’uﬁbl«ul/"-bfz.n'c';i-kﬂ"

"I won't let em," he said. "Now this is "_L,Q_Jf“.t;u.""}aﬁgﬁi.sﬁ”
what I've been wanting you to see!" r’ T 0{7' A8 Rt LSy

‘e




N A g T
3 P ‘Themhe sat'down ona blg'oakj StUmPa" )
B A ("ﬁb’.)»u-‘)) ‘and Isat down onasmal

 black-gum stump near him. This was the dbu:? JJJJ

o “only place on the mountain where the sun- 5 UH’ u’»‘w” ¢ A¢. Ly

-~ could shine to the ground. And on the

lower side of the clearing there was a rim &4: --’W’ 'ﬂ’ 07 U‘ 3‘ i

(0513.30) of shadow (\-) over the rows of
¢ UuJu» Lr"‘a.):..u:/lf
~ dark stalwart plants (»$.s¢) loaded 4.)) fex ¢ /r’

(& » with green tomatoes. . i 'V‘M/‘f"'..( s
- "What is the reason for your planting e_./../b//:..)’zgﬁ//dﬂu’ Vit ',”?‘T
this patch up here?" I asked. BPZPRY4 ?q_.ab"J

"Twenty times in my life," he said, "a /:.la_‘ / 13flz .,/ZOJJ,ud §pate
doctor has told me to go home and be with .5, )/ ,,Luﬂ,ﬁ U—f il
my family as long as I could. Told me not to rgé iU e b .f(d_zl/
work. Not to do anything but to live and a5 ;,ﬁ k(’(é—f /Jgt lf(fc_L./ TR

enjoy the few days I had left me. If the /,, L:ur‘b’é.. '//WJ(U'U'LUL
J
doctors have been right," he said, winking d(/

(n_AFT)at me," 1 have cheated death y v
!
(LsSP S =) many times! Now, I've reached 'L‘("” LAkie £y < LE?

the years the Good Book (Jf’h,.bf J) allows Jf'"‘wa 1 ‘yu‘" U'@';.&’ J"-’:‘"
to man in his lifetime upon this earth! Three ~< Q’V""’(Uu'é-—éfr/d' IV
score years and ten (JL>)1" "'meu” J:J:IJVJ V

He got up from the stump and wiped ‘Lc.g./c_ww;_alédm:
the raindrops of sweat (< &L & d) from L& c./c..jb/)_buz/:—dlu e
his red-wrinkled face (o/3 Uls Ui AL with -Z.JL«..)’ &
his big blue bandanna (e Jwédle).

Q.21.What did the|
doctor suggest the old
man, to live his life?

=i e e s = A5

Q.22.What were the
feelings of the old man.
atthe age of seventy.

Symbol of hard work




¥ a=] b "___,_*q ] #" -~ ‘.lAndsometh"-'geIse’ JESS;" he Sald, JULLBJéLJf“JESS "{-J,"';,
e SBAL motioning (& s Z_Jw81) for me. to follow _,f”w;lyﬂll}lb’i_féz_i_;bd’
v LIy § ‘-J‘

-

g ~ him to the upper edge (s//1 Jdup) of the Ff_f,.eﬁfgifufé.g,uu

\ ap clearing, "You won't understand until you " 2" oo -
(dzum,,, to u,; reach threescore and ten! After these years ‘5:“";:5:”"4/ J!' S g;";’cfdpyu
:Id man, what thing| your time is borrowed (.s:-). And when you &/ ..-:.?b’f' Ul 2l e By
Jess Is unable to| e on that kind of time, then something J‘ﬁ"f'u’u)‘;éu?’“rwdz_n.

-

understand till h . ‘ .
rnch“( J,h' age o: goes back. Something I cannot explain. ({ Uz T LS s, o u:}
seventy (three score S . "4
andten)? j You go back- to the pl.aces you kne,w “and A T2e o e sy
loved. See this steep hill slope (¢/#*9)." He | * . . . e .
R S 2P SR S SO Y A |
pointed (L"+,*) down from the upper rim — 7 ; ot ' |
(2,7 3UL) of the clearing toward the deep =~ 4 b-;- "'—‘j/ > dlgiagf
e 20 (Sl (f

valley below. |
"Your mother and I, when she wWas (% 511905 & U= ssl odlls (5, (4"

nineteen and I was twenty-two cleared _juéflfd/‘k;d’)’i/’i-{‘:;l;’b’dbzz

this mountain slope together. We raised . . o : -
“corn(L¥1.%), beans (L), and pumpkins “’K’f(’"ul-’({ 7 Ulrﬂf—f?-“lf-
(&%) here," he continued, his voice rising LA\ x 26k b uni L

with excitement (r—‘ﬁﬁjﬁ) he talked _u’(ﬁ;lgJmfﬁ{ﬂﬁu(uf-,l,lza.u,,m
with his hands, too. "Those were the days. /i / 2 (£ J(521. ‘& oSy
This wasn't land one had to build up. It wL}JbJUL’ﬁé}u}u"’J; ‘

C -4 .1_‘_{

was already here as God had made it and | S .
we had to do was clear the trees and Y##!W/=sUrne Je S0 @
burn the brush. I ploughed (L)) this u:u’lg{ufid'-.?/uli:i-u!..titwfuﬁg

mountain with cattle the first time it was g'_gug‘j;/&:{d}lgdl-wgdc—ud‘
ever ploughed. And we raised more than a 818 bk 2 LUl d finlp
barrel of corn to the shock (& ). That's , ? “"JC'/{ "_ul“ B

G Ue-unt Trbule Ut Jo

why I came back up here. I went back to ; -
our youth, and this was the only land left Sthu [Re wf:,nf-unttg/utdm
By

like that was.
"And, Jess," he bragged, "regardless (§/ _(/< Fon i i A
(1254 L) of my threescore years and ten, I (. 225 15 /,,5-3‘.: A0

Q.24.How did the O|d ploughed it. Ploughed it with a I'I'IUIG(A‘)l I J:LL%JUV.LJ-:;VLJJJZ’JDJI
man ploughtheland? | have, with just a little help, done all the AL J 50U =N

work. It's like the land your mother and I * L™ 24 Kbz
used to farm (t/6¢) here when I.&'%MJQ/’@:U:)J'%-WK

‘brought my gun to the field and took OskeI-& & Sl
home a mess (/%) of fox squirrels L):éw.w{(lﬁﬁmttgu:ulgﬂrﬁ
every evening.” _tbd




Q.25.Why did the son
at the age of six cry?
(TextQ.No.7)

Q.26.Why didn't the
old man follow the
advice of the doctors?

Q.27.Why had the old
man planted his secret
garden?(Text Q.No.9)

Q.28.What crops did
Jess father and
mother grow in their

- Tlooked at the vast mountain slope (i3 s

(U2 &) below where my mother ozy;’i!..‘»ﬁ-%/dzf@:’ %
and father had farmed. And I could UL L L

remember, years later, when they farmed IS Bt LU

this land. It was on this steep slope that 4 7 ol
ny | I LKSIL LMo g OVE
- My father once made me a little wooden whLSILL e o4 X

- plough (¥59), That was when I was six GKJV‘:J*"?:’&J;::’J'{:UP/
¥ears old and they brought me to the field to - LU A1 £ 2 Tk
thin corn. I lost my little plough in a furrow t’ﬂ”‘f‘_lé‘-/ !f Gupiide LAV u
(dt? and I cried and cried until he made me tf?’ dg-&’/. @JJ"vg.éLJ L('Euti“y-’ -
another plough. But I never loved the e mulUt 1S GJ%",—"‘:“?’ '
second plough as I did the first one, | B

-Now, to look at the mountain slope p Z/ . fi
LS, 4 YA Ui
- 9rown up with tall trees, many of them bi g’ {cf Ny )d’u :d/

?‘f}j&dgh to have sawed (1) into lumber ey F PP enlles A.

5 Af)hat the mill, it was hard to Yuk SUsASLibiuie & «
clieve that my father and mother had | L/ b o (1o K2 &
Cleared this mountain slope and had q,db;,fful}’;u’lfwf’t/u:"gtlg

farmed it for many years. For many of the Z/G/6=>6,u e nlBUSLi

trees were sixty feet tall and the wild & k60 S op L& )

vines (Ji"f") had matted (& (s#l) their . .~ o 0y D L

tops together. ) , ; 'V@Mu:w""(u"z‘;u"u’k J{}’"
And, Jess, "he almost whispered Lf&) S jf/ LA Ut “Jessul”

(, "the doctors told me to sit still and to take 5 . T :(LCCJA' s L 25
life easy. I couldn't do it. I had to work. I i s

had to go back. I had to smell this rich loam eﬁ-tﬁt/r?@i.‘t}?‘/ uﬁ’uuﬁ-m{
(W20 Sury &) again. This land is not L'fn&»/u’ d'n}f(ZJJJ & Bt Al
like the land I had to build to grow alfalfa. Wi &2 AU L6
This is real land. It's the land that God left. in e CHEBEd Lok

I had to come back and dig in it (¢/$y 2. n e
¢ l/l ly & o s
I had to smell it, sift (EW) it through my e J:édfdlf PR

fingers again. And I wanted to taste (.%) I U’foﬁ 'G;'G'—!J"t‘g’!& Vi-B
yams, tomatoes, and potatoes grown in this w/'l}ulﬁ/é u’ﬁ.béfiuﬁ S (V-8"
land. ’ . -lﬁt’zl‘glﬁgf

~ From this mountain top I looked far in = Uyl viti e d2uidie
every direction (=<z) over the rugged Lot e g $iin B pp o
hills (u.l,/‘tt{, JI¥56) my father and mother had & g:&(bﬂ:lﬁ.bwululwgdb

cleared and farmed in corn, maize, and cane. PR
The one slope they hadn't cleared was the S L(Es DL urI& g

one from which my father had cleared his Feid d/'T,L,Jlm. ,g‘c_ul.;w’ Vg B
last, small patch. | o 'WUP ‘










