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     “I was late,” said Matthew slowly.  “I’m sorry.”  He took the little girl’s bag and they walked to 

the buggy.  “I can’t leave this child at the station,” he thought.  “I’ll take her back to Green Gables.  

Marilla can tell her about the mistake.” 

     The girl got into the buggy and Matthew drove home.  The child talked and talked.  Matthew 

listened.  He was a quiet man and he was usually afraid of little girls.  But he liked listening to this 

girl’s conversation. 

     “Look at those trees with the beautiful white flowers,” said the girl.  “I love the color white.  

I’d like a beautiful white dress.  I never had a pretty dress.  They only gave us ugly clothes at the 

orphanage.  I know I’m going to be very happy with you.  But one thing makes me sad.  Look at 

my hair.  What color is it?” 

     “Isn’t it red?” asked Matthew. 

     “Yes,” said the little girl sadly.  “It’s red.  I hate my red hair.” 

     It was evening when they arrived at Green Gables.  Marilla came to the door and looked at the 

child in surprise. 

     “Who’s this, Matthew?” she asked.  “Where’s the boy?” 

     “There wasn’t a boy,” said Mathew unhappily.  “There was only her.  I couldn’t leave her at 

the station.” 

     “No boy!” said Marilla.  “But we asked Mrs. Spencer for a boy.” 

     “You don’t want me!” cried the child suddenly.  “You don’t want me because I’m not a boy!  Oh, 

what shall I do?” 

     “Don’t cry,” said Marilla.  “We can’t send you back to the orphanage tonight.  You’ll have to 

stay here.  What’s your name?” 

     The child stopped crying.  “Can you call me Cordelia?” she asked.   

     “Cordelia!  Is that your name?” asked Marilla in surprise. 

     “No,” said the child sadly.  “But Cordelia is a prettier name than mine.  My name is Anne 

Shirley.  Anne with an ‘e’.  But please call me Cordelia.” 

     “No,” said Marilla, but she smiled.  “Anne is a very good name.  Now come and eat something, 

Anne.” 

     Anne sat down at the table but she couldn’t eat anything.  

 

 

 Excerpt from Anne of Green Gables by L M Montgomery, Penguin Readers (340 words) 


