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Introduction

‘Ahways be good, so people will love you. Always work hard and do
your best.'

These were the words of Black Beauty’s mother to her son when
he was only a young horse. At that time, they lived with Farmer
Grey. But when Black Beauty got older, this was sometimes very
difficult for him. Not everybody was as kind as Farmer Grey.

Anna Sewell was born in Great Yarmouth, in Norfolk, England,
in 1820. She had an accident when she was about fourteen years
old. After this she could not walk without help. Black Beauty was
her only book. She wrote it because she loved horses. [t hurt her
when somebody was unkind to a horse.

There were no cars or buses in those days. There were trains
between the towns and cities. In town or in the country you
walked, or used a horse. The horse carried you, or pulled you in a
carriage, cart or bus. It brought milk, bread and other things to
your house.

There were many thousands of horses at work in Europe,
America and other countries. Some worked for good, kind
people, but some did not. Often the animals had to pull very
heavy things, and they had to work for hours and hours. Anna
Sewell knew this, and she wanted to tell other people. So she
wrote her book.

She was often ill, and in 1871 a doctor told her mother,"Anna
has only eighteen months now” Soon after this, Anna started
writing her book. She finished it in 1877 and died in 1878, only
a year after Black Beauty went into the bookshops. But many
people were kinder to horses after they read Anna’s book.



Chapter 1 My Mother

I don’t remember everything about the first months of my life. |
remember a big field of green grass with one or two trees in it.
On hot days my mother stood under a tree and I drank her milk.
That was before I got bigger. Then I started to eat the grass.

There were other young horses mn the field. We ran and
Jumped round and round the field. We fell on our backs in the
grass and kicked our legs happily.

When I stopped drinking her milk, my mother went to work
every day. Then, in the evening, | told her about my day.

‘I'm happy because you are happy, she said. * But remember
— you aren’t the same as these other young horses. They are going
to be farm horses. They're good horses, but we are different.
People know your father, and my father was Lord Westland’s best
horse. When you're older, you'll learn to carry people on your
back. Or you'll take them from place to place in their carriages.

“Is that your work, Mother 2" 1 asked. ‘Do you do that for
Farmer Grey?’

“Yes, said my mother.* Farmer Grey sometimes rides me, and
sometimes | pull his carriage. Here he 1s now!

Farmer Grey came into the field. He was a good, kind man,
and he liked my mother.

“Well, my dear, he said to her,* here’s something for you.” He
gave her some sugar."And how is your little son?’ He put a hand
on my back and gave me some bread. [t was very nice.

We couldn’t answer him. He put a hand on my mother’ back,
then he went away. '

‘He’s very kind, my mother said. *Always do your work
happily. Never bite or kick. Then he’ll always be nice to you!



We ran and jumped round and round the field.



Chapter 2 Lessons

I got older and my coat started to shine. It was black, but I had one
white foot, a white star on my face and some white on my back.

When I was a big horse, Mr Gordon came to me. He looked
at my eyes, my mouth and my legs.

“Very good, he said. * Very good. Now he’ll have to learn to
work. He'll be a very good horse then!

What does a horse have to learn?

He learns not to move when a man puts a harness on him. Or
when the man puts a bit into his mouth. A bit is a cold, hard thing,
and 1t hurts. You can’t move it. It stays in your mouth because the
head harness goes over your head, under your mouth and across
your nose. '

I wasn’t happy with the bit in my mouth, but Farmer Grey
was a kind man in every other way. I didn’t bite or kick. My
mother always had a bit in her mouth when she worked. Other
horses have bits too, and I knew that. So I didn’t move when they
put it in. Soon it didn’t hurt.

The saddle wasn’t as bad as the bit. Horses have to learn to
have a saddle, and to carry a man, woman, or child on their backs.
They have to walk, or to go a little faster. Or to go very fast.

They put the bit in my mouth and the saddle on my back
every day. Then Farmer Grey walked with me round the big
field. After that, he gave me some good food and spoke to me. |
liked the food and the kind words. I wasn’t afraid now of the bit
and the saddle.

One day Farmer Grey got on my back and sat there in the
saddle. The next day he rode me round the field. It wasn't very
nice with a man in the saddle, but I was happy with my kind
farmer on my back. He rode me in the field every day after that.

The next bad thing were the shoes for my feet. These, too,
were cold and hard. A man put them on me. Farmer Grey went
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with me, but 1 was afraid. The man took my feet i lus hands.
Then he cut away some of the hard foot. It didn’t hurt me. |
stood on three legs when he did the other foot. Then the man
made shoes for my feet.

It didn’t hurt when he put them on. But I couldn’t move my
feet casily. But later [ started to like the shoes, and the hard roads
didn’t hurt my feet.

Next | learned to go in carriage harness. There was a very
small saddle, but there was a big collar.

Farmer Grey told me to pull a carriage with my mother." You'll
learn a ot from her,” he said, when he put the harness on me.

I did learn. She showed me the way to move, and she taught me
to listen to the driver.

"But there are good drivers and bad drivers she smd. ‘And
there are good people and bad people. Farmer Grey is kind, and
he thinks about his horses. But some men are bad, or stupid.
Always be good, so people will love you. Always work hard and
do your best”

Chapter 3 Birtwick Park

In May a man came and took me away to Mr Gordon's home at
Birtwick Park.

‘Be a good horse,” Farmer Grey said to me, ‘and work hard.

I couldn’t say anything, so [ put my nose in his hand. He put a
hand on my back and smiled kindly.

Birtwick Park was big. There was a large house. And there
were a lot of stables for horses, and places for many carriages. |
went to a stable for four horses.

They gave me some food, and then I looked round. There was
a horse near me in the stable. He was small and fat, with a pretty
head and happy eyes.



‘My name is Merrylegs. I'm very beautiful’



*Who are you?’ | asked.

‘My name 1s Merrylegs,” he said. ‘T'm very beautiful. I carry the
girls on my back. Everybody loves me. You are living in this stable
with me, so you will have to be good now. I hope you don't bite!

A horse looked at Merrylegs from across the stable. She had a
very beautiful red-brown coat, but she had angry eyes. She put
her ears back.

“Did 1 bite you? " she asked angrily.

‘No, no!” Merrylegs said quickly.

When the red-brown horse went out to work that afternoon,
Merrylegs told me about her.

‘Ginger does bite,” he said." One day she bit James in the arm and
hurt him. Miss Flora and Miss Jessie, Mr Gordon's little girls, are
afraid of her. They don’t bring me nice food now, because Ginger
1s here)

‘Why does she bite?" 1 asked.* Is she bad ?’

‘Oh, no! I think she was very unhappy. She says, “ Nobody
was kind to me before I came here” She’ll change here. I'm
twelve years old, and I know about life. There isn’t a better place
for a horse than this, anywhere. John is the best groom in the
country and James is the kindest boy. Mr Gordon is a very nice
man.Yes, Ginger will change here!

Chapter 4 T Begin Well

The head groom’s name was John Manly. He lived with his wife
and one little child in a very small house near the stables.

The next morning he took me outside the stable and
groomed me. He worked hard, and he made my coat clean and
beautiful. Then Mr Gordon came and looked at me.

‘He looks very good, he said. ‘1 wanted to try him this
morning, but I have some other work. You ride him, John, and
then tell me about him!
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John put a saddle on my back, but it was too small. He
changed it. He got another saddle, not too big and not too small,
and we went out. He was a very good rider and I understood his
words. On the road we walked, then we went faster. I wanted
him to like riding me. Then he took me away from the road to
some open fields with one or two trees and a lot of grass. There
he wanted me to go very fast, and [ did. It was good — 1 liked it!
I think John liked it, too.

When we were at Birtwick Park again, Mr Gordon asked John
Manly,* Well| John, how does he go?’

‘He's very good — very good, said John. ' He loves going fast.
He understands you. Nobody was unkind to him when he was
young,. So he isn't afraid of anybody or anything,

*Good, Mr Gordon said.“ I'll ride him tomorrow.

*

The next day, John groomed me and put the saddle on me. Then
he took me from the stables to the house.

I remembered my mothers words and [ tried to make
Mr Gordon happy with me. He was a very good rider, and he
was kind to me.

His wife was at the door of the big house when he finished
riding. " Well, my dear] she said," how do you hike him?’

‘He’s black and very beautful, said Mr Gordon.* What can we
call him?’

“We can call him Black Beauty!” said his wife.

‘Black Beauty — yes — yes, said Mr Gordon. ‘I think that’s a
very good name’

John came and took me to the stables.

‘We've got a name for him, John, said Mr Gordon. “My wife
thought of it. He’s going to be Black Beauty’

John was very happy. ‘Come with me, my Black Beauty, he
said.* You are a beauty — and it’s a good English name’



Chapter 5 My New Friends

John liked me. He was a very good groom, and my black coat
always shone beautifully. He looked at my feet every day. He
knew when one of them hurt. Then he put something on to it.
He often talked to me. 1 didn’t know every word. but | soon
understood him. I liked John Manly more than anybody.

I liked the stable boy, James Howard, too. John taught him to
be kind to horses, and he helped John to groom me.

After two or three days, | pulled a carriage with Ginger. | was
afraid of her. She put her ears back when they took me across to
her. But she didn’t move when they harnessed me next to her.

John drove us, and we worked very well. Ginger worked well.
She pulled as hard as me, and she also liked going more quickly.
Many horses only go fast when the driver hits them with his
whip. Ginger and 1 went fast when the driver wanted us to go
fast. We went as fast as we could. John didn’t like the whip, and
he never whipped us. We worked hard for him.

After Ginger and I went out two or three times with the
carriage, we were good friends.

We liked little Merrylegs very much. He was never afraid
and always happy. Mr Gordon’s little girls loved riding him, and
they were never afraid. Mrs Gordon loved all three of us, and we
loved her.

Mr Gordon liked his people to have one day without work
every week. His horses also had a day without work. On Sunday
they took us to a field of good grass, and we stayed there all day,
without reins or harness. We ran and jumped. We played, and we
were happy. Then we stood under some trees and told stories.



Chapter 6 James Howard

Mr Gordon came to the stables one day and spoke to John
Manly. How is James working, John?" he asked.

“Very well,” John answered. * He learns quickly. He is kind to
the horses, and the horses like him. He's learning to drive, and
he'll soon be a good driver!

Then James came in. ' James,” Mr Gordon said. I have a letter
from my friend, Sir Clifford Williams of Clifford Hall. He wants
to find a good young groom. He pays well, and the young man
will soon be head groom. He will have a room, stable clothes and
driving clothes, and boys will help him. I don't want to lose you,
and John will be sad.

‘I will. Yes, I will, John said.* But | won't try to stop him!

“Yes, we'll all be sad, Mr Gordon said. ‘But we want you to
do well, James. Do you want to go? Speak to your mother at
dinner-time, James, and then give me your answer. Then I can tell
Sir Clifford

Ginger and Merrylegs and | were sad, too, when we heard
James’s answer. He wanted to go. But it was a better job for him.
We knew that.

For six weeks before James went, we worked hard. He wanted
to be a very good driver, and Mr Gordon and John Manly
wanted to help him.

So the carriage went out every day. Ginger and I pulled it, and
James drove. James learnt very quickly. For the first three weeks
John sat next to him, but after that James drove without him.

One day in autumn, after two or three days of heavy rain,
Mr Gordon wanted John to take him to the city. There was a
strong wind that day.

We came to the river. The water was very high under the
bridge, and there was water across the fields.

We arrived without a problem. But it was late in the afternoon
before we started for home again.
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The wind was stronger now, and 1t made a noise m the trees.
Slltlch'lll_\: one of the trees tell across the road with o CRASH!

I was afrard, but I didn’t run away. John jumped out of the
carrtage and came to me.

"We can't go past the tree) John said to Mr Gordon. * We'll
have to go on the other road to the bridge. Its a longer road and
we'll be late. But the horse sn't tred!”

It was nearly dark when we arrived at the bridge. We could see
water on it. This sometimes happened when the river was high.

I started to walk across the bridge — but | stopped. Something
was wrong. | could feel it

*Move, Beauty ! said Mr Gordon.

I didn’t move, and he put the whip across my back.

“Go now! " he said.

But I didn’t go.

“There’s a problem. said John. He jumped down from the
carriage and tried to move me. " What’s the problem, Beauty ?°
he asked.

There was a house across the bridge, and a man ran out of the
door. ‘Stop! Stop!" he shouted. *The bridge is breaking m the
middle. Don’t come across it, or you'll fall in the river!”

John looked at me and smiled.* Thank you, Beauty,” he said.

We went home on a different road. It was late when we got
home. Mrs Gordon ran out of the house.

*You're late!” she said.* Did you have an accident?’

“We nearly did, said her husband.* But Beauty is cleverer than
us!’

*

‘I have to go to the city agamn, Mr Gordon often said. And we
always went when there were a lot of carriages and riders on the
road. People were on their way to the train, or they were on their

way home across the bridge atter work.
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Then one day Mr Gordon sad to John Manly, " Mrs Gordon
and 1 have to go to Oxtord tomorrow. We'll have Ginger and
Black Beauty with the big carriage, and James will drive us!

[t was a journcy of about seventy-five kilometres to Oxford.
We went about fifty kilometres i one day and then we stopped
tor the nighe at the biggest hotel in Aylesbury. James drove very
well. We pulled the carriage up and down, and he always stopped
on the way up. He never drove us fast when we went down. We
had to go quickly when the road was good, but not on bad roads.
These things help a horse. And when he gets kind words, too, he
is happy.

They groomed us i the hotel stable, and gave us some good
food. James said, *Good mght, my beauties. Sleep well, Ginger.

Sleep well, Black Beauty” Then he went to his bed.

Chapter 7 The Fire

An hour later, a man came to the hotel on a horse. One of the
hotel grooms brought the horse to the stable.

At Birtwick Park nobody smoked in the stables, but this man
did. There was no food in the stable for the new horse, so the
groom went to get some. The food for the horses was on the
Hoor above the stable. The groom went up there and found some
food. He threw it on the floor for the horse, and he went away.

[ slept, but 1 soon woke up again. I was very unhappy. But
why ? I didn’t know.

I heard Ginger. She was unhappy, too.

Then I saw the smoke.

Very soon there was smoke everywhere. There were noises
from above my head — the sounds of a fire. The other horses in
the stable woke up. They moved their feet and tried to get away
from the smoke.



I was very afraid.

Then the hotel groom came into the stable and tried to take
the horses out. But he was atraid, oo, and he mied 1o work
quickly. That made us more afraid, and the other horses didn't
want to go with him. When he came to me, he med o pull me
out fast. He pulled and pulled. I couldn’t go wath him,

We were stupid — yes! But we didn’t know him, and he was
very afraid.

There was more and more smoke. And then we saw the red
light of fire from the Hoor above our heads. Somebody shouted
“Fire ! outside, and more men came into the stable.

The sound of the fire was louder and louder. And then
James was at my head. He spoke to me quietly: "Come, my
beauty. We have to go now. Wake up and come with me. We'll
soon get out of this smoke!

He put a coat round my head and over my eyes. Then |
couldn’t see the fire, and | wasn’t afraid. He spoke to me kindly
and we walked out of the stable.

‘Here, somebody, James called. *Take this horse, and U'll go
back for the other horse!

A big man took me, and James ran into the stable again. [ was
very unhappy when I saw him do this. I made a lot of noise.
(Next day, Ginger said,* When [ heard you, [ wasn't afraid. So |
came out with James.")

A lot of things happened all round me, but | watched the
stable door. There was fire and smoke inside, and things fell to
the ground.

Mr Gordon ran to the stable. ‘James! James Howard!" he
called. *Are you there?’ There was no answer, but I heard more
noises in the stable. Other things fell from the top floor. I was
very afraid for James and Ginger.

[ was happy when James and Ginger came out through the
smoke to us.



He spoke to me kindly and we walked out of the stable.



"Good boy " Mr Gordon said to James. "Are you all righe?”
James couldn’t speak because of the smoke, but he was fine.

He put a hand on Gingers head and looked happy.

Chapter 8 Little Joe Green

James and Ginger were il the next day. The smoke was bad
for them. So we stayed in Aylesbury for that day. But after
another mght there, they were better. In the morning we went
to Oxtord.

James did everything for Ginger. He spoke to older grooms
and they told him the best ways. When we arrived home at
Birtwick Park, we were all fine.

John heard James Howard’s story, and he looked at Ginger
and me.

“You did well, James, he said.* A lot of people can't get horses
out of a stable when theres a fire. Why don’t they want to move ?
Nobody knows. Only a friend can take them out. They have to
know and love him!

Before he left us for his new job, James asked,* Who's going to
do my job? Do you know?’

“Yes,” John smd.* Little Joe Green!

‘Little Joe Green! said James.*He's only a child!”

“He's fourteen,” John said.

“But he’s very small] said James.

“Yes, he’s small, but he’s quick, said John. *And he wants to
learn, and he’s kind. His father will be happy, and Mr Gordon
wants to have him here’

James wasn’t very happy about it. " He’s a good boy.” he said.
*But you'll have a lot of work because he’s small”

“Well! John said, *work and 1 are good friends. I'm not afraid
of work.



I know that, sad James:"And Pl try hard to be the same!

The nexe day, Joe came to the stables. James wanted o weach
him betore he went. Joe learnt to clean the stable, and to bring
our food. He cleaned the harnesses, and helped to wash the
carriages. He couldn’t groom Ginger or me because he was too
small. So James helped him groom Merrylegs.

Merrylegs wasnt very happy. *'The boy knows nothing,” he
said. But after a week or two he said, ' think the boy will be
good. I'll help him to learn quickly!

Little Joe Green was a happy boy. He sang when he worked.
We soon hiked him.

Chapter 9 I am Il

One might, after James went away, | heard John outside. He ran to
the house, then he ran to the stable. He opened the door and
came to me.

*Wake up, Beauty ! he said.” You have to run now !’

He put a saddle on me very quickly, and he jumped on my
back. Then he rode me quickly to the house. Mr Gordon was
there, with a light m his hand.

*Now, John! he said, you have to ride as fast as you can. My
wife is very ill. Give this letter to Doctor White in Herttord. |
want him to come quickly. You can come home when Black
Beauty is ready for the journey!

John took the letter, and we went away.

‘Now, Beauty, said John. * Do your best!”

It was night, but I knew the road. There were no people on it
because they were all in bed and asleep. I went very ‘fast — faster
than every journey before that night.

When we came to the bridge, John pulled the reins. I went
across it more slowly.



"Good, Beauty!" he smd.

When we were across i, | went fast again. We went up and down,
past ficlds and houses, and then through the streets of Herttord.

My shoes made a noise on the road when | stopped at the
doctor’s door. It was three o'clock m the morning. The doctor’s
window opened, and Doctor White looked out of it

"What do you want ?” he asked.

“Mrs Gordon is very il John told him. *Mr Gordon wants
you to go quickly, or she'll die. Here's a letter from him!

I come down, said the doctor. He shut the window and he
was soon at the door. He read the letter.® Yes,” he said, " I'll have to
go. But my old horse was out all day, and he’s very tred now. My
other horse is il What can 1 do? Can I have your horse ?”

“He ran fast on the way here! John said.*But I think he can
take you!

“I'll be ready soon, the doctor said, and he went o the
house again.

John stood next to me and put his hand on my head. 1 was
very hot.

The doctor came out in his riding clothes and with a riding
whip.

“You won't want a whip, John said. * Black Beauty will go as
fast as he can’

“Thank you, the doctor said. He gave the whip to John and
spoke to me:* Now, Black Beauty!”

The doctor was a bigger man than John, and he wasn’t a very
good rider. But I ran for him.

I was very tired, but we arrived at Birtwick Park very quickly.
Then I nearly fell down. Mr Gordon heard us. He ran to the
door and took the doctor into the house.

Little Joe Green was outside the door, and he took me to the
stable. I was happy now, but I was very, very hot. My coat was

hot, and water ran down my legs.
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Joe was young and very small, but he tried. He cleaned my legs
and my back, but he didn’t put anything over me. He thoughe,
“The horse 1s hot and he won't hike 1t He brought me a lot of
water. It was cold and very nice, and | drank it. Then he gave me
some food.

*Now sleep, Beauty,” he said, and he went away.

Soon | started to feel cold and ill. 1 tried to sleep, but
I couldn’.

I was very ill when John came. He walked from Hertford, but
he came to me. | was on the floor.

"Oh, Beauty ! he said."What did we do to you?”

I couldn’t tell him, but he knew. He put things over me and
made me warm. Then he ran to his house and brought hot water.
He made a good drink for me. He was angry.

I heard him with the other men. ‘A stupid boy!” he said. ‘A
stupid boy! He puts nothing on a hot horse! He gives him cold
water! Oh, Beauty!”

I was very ill for a week. John was with me for hours every
day, and he came to me two or three times every night
Mr Gordon came every day, too.

‘Dear Beauty, he said one day. “My good horse! My wife
didn't die, and we can thank you for that! Yes, we have to thank
you!’

I was very happy about that. We all loved Mrs Gordon. Doctor
White came one day when he was at Birtwick Park. He put a
hand on my head and told John, *“Mrs Gordon is here today
because this beautiful horse brought me here quickly”

John said to Mr Gordon, ‘Black Beauty went very fast that
night. Do you think that he knew 2’

I did know. John and I had to go fast for dear Mrs Gordon. I
knew that very well.



Chapter 10 I Move Again

I was happy at Birtwick Park for another year. Only one thing
made us sad: Mrs Gordon got better, but she was often il again.

Then the doctor said,*You and your wite have to go away and
live i the south of France, Mr Gordon!”

We'll go,” smd Mr Gordon.® We'll make a new home there!

We were very sad. Mr Gordon was unhappy, too, but he started
to get ready. We heard a lot of talk about 1t in the stable. John was
very sad. Joe nearly stopped singing when he worked.

Mr Gordon’s littde girls came to the stable. They visited
Merrylegs tor the last time. They cried, but they told Merrylegs:
“You'll be happy, old friend. Father is giving you to Mr Good,
the kind old church man.You'll take his wife from place to place,
but you will never work hard. Joe will go with you. He's going to
be the groom and he'’s going to help in their house next to the
church. You'll sce your friends Black Beauty and  Ginger
sometimes. Father is selling them to Lord Westland at Earls Hall.
That 1sn’t a long way!

Mr Gordon wanted to find a job for John, too. But John
wanted to open a school and teach young horses their work.

‘A lot of young horses are afraid when they learn new things!
he said. ‘Horses are my friends, and they like me. I think they’ll
learn better from a kind person. | want to teach them!

‘Nobody can do it better than you, John Mr Gordon said.
‘Horses love you. And I'm very sad because | won't see you!

The last day came. Ginger and 1 took the carriage to the door
of the house for the last time. People came to the door when
Mr Gordon brought his wife down in his arms. Many people

cried when we moved away.
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My Gordon's little girls visited Merrylegs for the last time.



Chapter 11 Earls Hall

The next morning, Joe came and he took Merrylegs away to
Mr and Mrs Good's house.

John rode Ginger and took me to Earls Hall. It was a very big
house with a lot of stables.

At the stables, John asked for Mr York, the boss of the drivers
and grooms.

Mr York came and looked at us. *Very good, he said. *'They
look very good, but horses are very different. You and 1 know
that. What can you tell me about these two?’

*Well] John said, * there aren’t any better horses than these in the
country. But they are different. Black Beauty 1s never angry or afraid
because nobody was unkind to him. When she came to us, Ginger
was very unhappy. She often bit and kicked people. She changed at
Birtwick Park. We were kind to her, and she’ very good now. But
people will have to be kind to her, or she will be bad again!

“I'll remember that! MrYork said. *‘But there are a lot of drivers
and grooms here. | can’t watch all of them!

Before they went out of the stable, John said, I have to tell
you something. Not one of our horses at Birtwick Park used a
bearing rein!

“Well, they'll have to have a bearing rein here,’ said Mr York.

“Oh, said John.

‘I don’t like bearing reins, and Lord Westland 1s very kind to
horses, said MrYork. ‘But Lady Westland — she’s different. For her,
everything has to look good. Her carriage horses have to have
their heads up. So they have to have bearing reins!

John spoke to us for the last time. Then he went, and we were
very sad.

Lord Westland came to us the next day.

*Mr Gordon says they are good horses. | think he’s right, he
said. ' But we can’t have one black horse and one brown horse in
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front of a carriage i London. They can pull the carriage here in
the country, and m London we can ride them!

“They didn’t have bearing reins at Mr Gordon's," said Mr York.
John told me!

“Well] Lord Westland said, * put the bearing reins on, but only
pull them up slowly. Pll speak to Lady Westland about it/

In the atternoon a groom harnessed Ginger and me to a
carriage, and then the groom took us to the front of the house. It
was very big — bigger than Birtwick Park — but I didn’t like it
very much.

Lady Westland came out of the house. She was a tall woman,
She walked round us and looked at us. She wasn't happy about
something, but she didn’t say anything. She got into the carriage.
York put the whip lightly across my back, and we walked away.

The bearing rein wasn’t bad that day. I always walked with my
head up, and the rein didn't pull it up higher,

WAl Ginger be angry with the rein 27 [ thought.

But she was very good.

At the same time the next day we went to the door again.

Lady Westland came out and said: * York, pull those horses’
heads up!

York got down and said, *Please dont be angry with me,
Lady Westland. These horses didn’t use a bearing rein before now,
and Lord Westland said, * Pull their heads up slowly”™ Do you
want me to pull them higher now?’

“Yes!" she said.

York came to our heads and made the reins shorter.

When we climbed to higher ground, we wanted to put our
heads down. We had to pull harder. The bearing rein stopped us,
and our legs and backs had to work harder. '

Ginger said to me, “This 1sn’t too bad. I won't say anything
because they are kind to us here in every other way. | don’t want
to be bad, but bearing reins make me very angry!
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Chapter 12 Ginger is Angry

One day Lady Westland came out i very expensive clothes.

“Drive to Lady Richmond’s house, she said. But she didn’t get
mto the carrage.” When are you going to get those horses” heads
up.York ? Pull them up now!”

York came to me first. He pulled my head back with the
bearing rein. It hurt me, and the bit cut my mouth.

Then he went to Ginger and he began to pull her head back.
Ginger stood up on her back legs. Her cars went back, and her
eyes were very angry. She began to kick and she tried to get away
from the carriage. York and the groom couldn’t stop her. Then
she caught her legs in the harness and fell.

York sat on Ginger’s head. He told the groom to get a kmfe
and cut the harness. Lady Westland went into the house.

Nobody had time for me. I stood with my head back. The bt
hurt my mouth.

Then York came and took away the bearing rein. He said,
"Why do we have to have these bearing reins 2 They make good
horses bad, and they make our work harder. Lord Westland will
be angry. But how can | say no to his wite when fie never does?’

They never put Ginger into carriage harness again at Earls
Hall. When she was well again after her fall, one of Lord
Westland’s younger sons took her for his riding horse.

I worked with the carriage, and for four months the bearing
rein hurt me every day. I worked with Max, an older horse. He
came from Lord Westland’s stable in London.

*Why do they have to hurt us with bearing reins?” | asked him.

“They do things that way in London,’ he said. " In London the
rich people’s horses have to have their heads up. It made me ill, so
I'm here now. I'll die soon.” He looked at me sadly. 1 hope you
don’t have to have the bearing rein every day. You'll die before

you're old, too. People are very stupid.
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Chapter 13 Reuben Smith

In Apnl, Lord and Lady Westland went to their London house
and took York with them. Ginger and and three or four other
horses stayed at Earls Hall. Their sons and their sons’ friends
rode us.

IReuben Smith was the boss of the stables when York was away.
He was a very good driver and a good groom. He hiked horses,
and horses liked him. Why was he only the groom? Why wasn't
he a boss, too?

Max told me about him.

Reuben Smith sometimes got drunk. When he wasn’t drunk,
he was very good at his work. Everybody liked him. But when
he was drunk, he wasn't the same man.

“I'll never get drunk again,” he told York. And so York wasn't

afraid to leave the horses with Smith when he,York, was away.

*

One day Lord Westland's younger son wanted to go to London.

"Il get on the train at Hertford, he told Smith. *I want you to
drive me there in my carriage. It can stay in the carriage-maker’s
in Hertford, because T want him to do some work on it. So bring
a saddle and ride Black Beauty home to Earls Hall!

Reuben Smith drove me to the carriage-maker’s. Then he put
the saddle on me and rode me to the White Horse hotel. There
he asked the hotel groom for some good food for me.

*Have him ready for me at four o’clock, he said.

He went to the hotel, and he met some men at the door. He
came out again at five o’clock and told the hotel groom,* I don't
want to go before six. I'm with some old friends.” '

The groom showed Smith one of my front shoes. * That shoe
will fall off soon, he told Smith. *Do you want me to do
something about it?’

I
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"No Smith sad. " e can’t fll oft before we get home!
Those were strange words. Reuben Smith was usually caretul

about our shoes.
.

He didn't come out at six o’clock — or at seven — or at cight. At
nine o'clock he came out of the hotel with a lot of nose.

“You!" he shouted to the hotel groom.” Bring me my horse!”

He was very angry with the groom — with everybody i the
hotel. Why 7 1 didn’t know.

We weren't out of Hertford when he started to hit me wiath
his whip. I went as fast as | could. He whipped me agam.

It was dark, and 1 couldn’t see very well. The road was very
hard, and bad in places, and my shoe soon fell off.

But Smith was drunk and didn’t see 1 He didn’t stop. He
whipped me and shouted at me.

*Faster! Faster!" he cried.

The bad road cut mnto the toot without a shoe and hurt me.

And then | tell and threw Smith over my head on to the road.
It was an acadent.

He didn’t move.

My legs hurt, but T stood up. I moved to the grass near the
road and waited.

Chapter 14 An Accident

I waited there for a long time.

It was nearly midnight when I heard a horse’s feet. Then I saw
Max and a cart. They came down the road. I called to Max, and
he answered me.

There were two grooms in the cart. They wanted to find
Reuben. One of them jumped down from the cart and ran across
to the man on the road.



I threw Smith over my head on to the road.



“Ies Reuben, and he sn't moving, he smd.“He - he's dead
cold and dead!”

The other groom got out of the cart and came to me. He used
one of the cart’s hights and looked at the bad cuts on my legs.

*Black Beauty fell! " he smd. *Black Beauty! What happened ?”

He tried to take me to the cart, and [ nearly fell again.

"Oh!" he sad. *Black Beauty’s foot 1s bad, too. And look —
there’s no shoe! Why did Reuben ride a horse without a shoe?”
He looked at the other groom, then said,” He was drunk again!”

They put Reuben Smith into the cart, and then one of the
grooms drove 1t to Earls Hall. The other man put something
round my bad foot and we walked on the grass near the road.

The cuts on my legs and my bad foot hurt me, but after some

time we got home,
*

I was ill for weeks after that. The grooms did everything for me,
but the cuts were very bad. When 1 could walk, they put me into
asmall field. My foot and my legs got better, but only after many
\\'k‘k‘kﬁ.

One day Lord Westlaind came to the field with York. He
looked at my legs and was angry.

SWe'll have to sell him, he said. “*I'm very sad, because my
friecnd Mr Gordon wanted Black Beauty to have a happy home
here. But you'll have to send him to Hampstead.

And so I went to Hampstead. One day each week they sell
horses there.

A lot of people came and looked at me. The richer people
went away when they saw my legs. Other people looked at my
teeth and eyes, and they felt my legs. 1 had to walk for them.
Some people’s hands were hard and cold. To them | was only a
horse for work. But some had kind hands, and they spoke to me

kindly. They learnt more about mie than the other people.
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I liked one of the kind men. 1 can be happy with him," |
thought.” He likes horses and he'’s kind to them!

He was a small man, but he moved well and quickly, and his
hands and his eyes were friendly.

Il give twenty-three pounds for this horse,” he said.

"Say twenty-five pounds, Mr Barker, and you can have him;
another man said. He sold the horses — it was his job.

“Twenty-four and no more,’ the lictle man said.

“All righe, I'll take twenty-tour pounds, said the other man.
"You've got a very good horse for your money, Jerry Barker.
He'll be very good for cab work.You'll be very happy with him!

The little man paid the money, then he took me away to a
hotel. There was a saddle there for me. He gave me some very

good food, and soon we were on our way to London.

Chapter 15 A London Cab Horse

There were a lot of horses and carriages and carts in the streets of
the great city. It was might, but there were a lot of people on the
roads and under the street lights.

There were streets and streets and streets. Then Jerry Barker
called to somebody, ‘Good night, George.

Cabs waited in this street.

‘Hello, Jerry!" came the answer.' Have you got a good horse 2’

“Yes, I think 1 have,’ said Jerry.

*That’s good. Good night!

Soon we went up a litde street, and then into a street with
small  houses. Opposite the houses there were stables and
carriage-houses. .

Jerry Barker stopped me at one of the little houses and called,
fAre you asleep?’

The door opened, and a young woman ran out, with a little
girh and by



“Hello! Hello! Flello! they shouted happily.

My rider got down from the saddle.

“Hello!" he smd. " Now, Harry, open the stable door and I'l]
bring him mside.

Soon we were all i the htde stable. The woman had a light in
her hand, and they looked at me.

“Is he gnml‘, Father 2 asked the hietle girl,

“Yes, Dolly, as good as you are. Come and put a hand on him!

The hetle girl wasn't afrad.

*She'’s nice, and she's kind! 1 thought.* 'm gomng to love her!

Il get him some nice food, Jerry, the woman said.

“Yes, all right, Polly, smd Jerry.

Jerry loved his wife Polly, and his son and daughter. His son,
Harry, was twelve years old. His daughter, Dolly, was cight. They
loved hilll, LOO,

I never knew happier people. They didn’t have a ot of moncey,
because people didn’t pay cab drivers very well. But they
were always kind, and their love came out of the little house to
the stable.

Jerry had a cab and two horses. The other horse was a big old
white horse called Captamn. That night, Captain told me about
the work of a London cab horse.

“Only one horse pulls the cab) he sad. *Mr Barker works for
about sixteen hours each day from Monday to Saturday, but you and
I will only work for eight hours. Its hard work, but Jerry 1s never
unkind. A lot of cabmen are unkind, but not Jerry. You'll love him!”

And he was right.

Captain went out with the cab i the morning. Harry came
into the stable after school and gave me food and water.

When Jerry came home for his dinner, Polly cleaned the cab.
Harry helped Jerry to put the harness on me. They did it slowly
because they didn’t want to hurt me. There was no bearing rein,
and the bit didn’t hurt.



[ was a London cab horse!



"I think he'll be happy wiath that]” Jerry sad.

“What's his name 27 Polly asked,

“The man m Hampstead didn’t know;” said Jerry. " We can call
him Jack. We called our last horse Jack. What do you think, Polly ?”

“Yes, all right!” said his wite " It's a good name!

So Jack was my new name, and 1 started work.

1 was a London cab horse!

Chapter 16 Jerry Barker

We went down the street and Jerry took me to a place behind
the other cabs.

A big cabman came to me with other drivers. He was the
oldest cabman there. He looked at me and put a hand on my
back and legs.

“Yes, he said, ‘he's the best horse for you, Jerry Barker. You
paid a lot of money for him, but you did well. He's a good horse,
and he'll work hard for you!

My work was very hard. The great city was a new place for
me. I wasn’t happy with the noise, the thousands of people, the
horses, carriages and carts in the streets. But Jerry was a very
good driver, and I wanted to make him happy. We did well.

Jerry never whipped me. Sometimes he put the whip on my
back. That meant *Go!” But he usually only moved the reins
when he wanted me to go.

He and Harry groomed us well, and Captain and I always had
good food, clean water and a clean stable. Harry was clever
with stable work, and Polly and Dolly cleaned the cab in the
mornings. They laughed and talked. They were a happy family.

One morning an old cab stopped next to ours. The horse was
tired and thin. She was a brown horse and she looked at me with

tired eves.
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"Black Beauty ! she smd. " Is e really you 27

“Gmger? T sand,

It was Ginger, but a very ditterent Ginger., She told me her
story. [t was a very sad story.

“After a year at Larls Hall, they sold me, smd Ginger. " But |
was il again and o horse-doctor came. Then a cabman bought
me. He's got a lot of cabs and other cabmen use them. They pay
him for them. These men aren't always carctul or kind. They
whip me and 1 have to work seven days a week. My life is hard.
I'm very tred now. I'll be happy when | die!

“I'm very sorry, Ginger,' | smd.

I put my nose near hers. I think she was happy.

"You were a good friend] she said.

Some weeks after this, a cart went past us. There was a dead
horse in the back. It was a brown horse. I think it was Ginger.

Sometimes a person wanted Jerry to go fast in the cab. Often
Jerry said, *No. You want to go fast because you got up late.
You have to start your journey carly, and then you can get there
more slowly.

Sometimes people wanted to give him more money, but he
did not go faster. But after [ learnt to go through the London
streets, we could go faster than most cabs.

CWe'll go fast when somebody has to get somewhere quickly,
_I;ic'k .‘JL'TI'Y said to me.

We knew the quickcst roads to the hospit;ll.\' in London, and

sometimes we made very quick journeys to them.
*

One wet day we took a man to his hotel. After he went nside, a
young woman spoke to Jerry. She had a little boy in her arms,
and he was very ill.

*Where is St Thomas’s Hospital 2" she asked.® Can you tell me?

I'm from the country, and | don’t know London. The doctor
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gave me aletter tor St T homas’s Hospieal The hospial can help
my son’

“Ies along way, dear]” Jerry sard. You can’t walk there — notn
this ram and with the boy in your arms. Get into the cab and I'll
take you there!

“Thank you, she sard, "but 1 can’t do that. 1 haven’t got any
money.

“Did 1 say anything about money?” said Jerry. “1'ma father,
and 1 love children. 'll ake you. Please get i

He helped her into the cab. She started to ery and he put a
hand on her arm. Then he chimbed up and took the rems. " Let’s
o, Jack, he said.

At the hospital Jerry helped the young woman through the
big front door.

I hope your little boy will soon be better,” he said.

*Thank you, thank you!" she said.* You're a good, kind man’

A woman came out of the hospital. She heard the words and
looked at the * good, kind man ™.

*Jerry Barker!” she said.*Is it you?’

Jerry smiled.

‘Good, the woman said. ‘I can’t find a cab today, m this
weather, and 1 have to catch a train!

‘T'll take you, said Jerry."Where do you want to go?’

‘Paddington Station.” said the woman.

Chapter 17 More Changes

We took the woman to her train. Her name was Mrs Fowler and
she knew Polly.
She asked a lot of questions about Polly and the two children.

Then she said:*And how are you, Jerry?’
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I'meall right now, Mrs Fowler,” sad Jerry. " But 1 was very il
Last January. Polly doesn’t hike me to work in bad weather, but |
have to work!”

“The cold weather is bad for you, Jerry, said Mrs Fowler.
“You'll have to find different work. You can’t be a cabman now!

“1I'd like to find work in the country, said Jerry.* Polly and the
children hike the country. But there isn't any work for me there!

Before she caught her triin, Mrs Fowler gave Jerry some
money for the children.

‘People m the country want good grooms and drivers,” she
said. " When you stop cab work, write to me!

“Thank you, sad Jerry.

Every year Jerry was all i the winter. But he didn’t stop
working, and he got iller and iller.

*

One year, at Christmas, we took two men to a house, and they
said to Jerry, Come here agam at eleven o'clock!

Jerry arrived at the right tme, but the men didn’t come out of
the house. We waited and waited. Tt was a very cold mght, and it
snowed. Jerry put an old coat over me, then he tried to stay warn.

At one o'clock the two men came out of the house and got
into the cab. They didn’t say ‘Sorry, we're late” They didn't say
anything.

When we arrived home, Jerry was ill. He couldn’t work the
next day, or the next day.

Polly cried about it.* What can I do?" she said.

Then, one day, a letter came for Polly. It was from Mrs Fowler:

Dear Polly,

My groom is leaving. He is going to do other work, and he
wants to go next month. His wife will go with him, and she
is nty cook. Would you like to work for me? Jerry can be my

33



eroom and driver, and Harry can help hine. Yo can be my
cook. There is a lintle house for you.
Please say you will come.

Mary Fowler

Jerry and Polly talked about it for two days. Then Polly wrote
an answer. Her letter said,* Yes, Jerry and | want to work for you,
Mrs Fowler!

I was very happy for them, but I was sad, too. | loved Jerry and
Polly and the two children.

Some of Jerrys cabmen friends wanted to have me, but Jerry
wanted me to have a better home.

*Jack’s getting old, he said, “and the work of a cab horse is too
hard!

Before Jerry, Polly and the children went away, Jerry sold me
to a farmer. His name was Mr Thoroughgood, and he knew
about horses.

“I'll take Jack, your horse,” he said.*I'll give him the best food
and some weeks ina good hield. Then I'll find a new home for
him — with a good, kind person’

Mr Thoroughgood took me away. [t was April.

Jerry was ill after a bad tme in January and February, but he
came outside, with Polly and Harry and Dolly. He saw me for the
last time.

“You'll be happy, dear old Jack, Dolly said.* I'll always remember
you.

Chapter 18 My Last Home

Mr Thoroughgood was very kind to me, and | had a very happy
time on his farm.

‘1 feel younger, I thought. But I wasn’t a young horse now.
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One day Mr Thoroughgood told the groom,*We have to find
a good home for Jack. He can work, | think, but not too hard!

“The women at Rose Hall are looking for a good horse for
their small carrage,” smd the groom. “They don't want a young
horse. Young horses sometimes go too fast or run away!”

Mr Thoroughgood thought about that. Then he sad,"Ull take
Jack to them. He's the horse for them. But will they be afraid
when they see his legs? He hurt them somewhere. Pl take him
to Rose Hall tomorrow. They can look at him!

The next morning the groom cleaned my black coat, and then
Mr Thoroughgood took me to Rose Hall,

The women were at home, but their driver was away. One of
the women, Miss Ellen, liked me when she saw me.

“He has a very good, kind face, she said. " We'll soon love him!

‘He’s very good,” Mr Thoroughgood said. * But he fell down.
Look at his legs!

“Oh!” Miss Ellen’s older sister said. She was Miss Bloomfield.
Wil he fall again?’

‘I don't think he will,’ the farmer said.* He fell because he had a
bad driver. Try him, Miss Bloomfield. Send your driver for him
tomorrow. He can try Jack for a day or two!

Miss Bloomfield was happier. * You always sell us very good
horses, Mr Thoroughgood, she said. *Thank you. We'll do that!

The next morning a nice young man came to Mr
Thoroughgood’s farm. He looked at me and at my legs. Then he
asked Mr Thoroughgood, “Why are you selling this horse? I'm not
happy with his legs’

The farmer answered, ‘1 won't sell him before you try him.
But I think you'll like him. Ride him, and then tell me. Say yes,
and you can have him. Say no, and he can come home here!

The groom took me to Rose Hall.

That evening he began to groom me. When my face was
clean, he stopped. He looked at the white star.
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‘I oremember Black Beauty's white star,” he said. “He was a
wonderful horse. And when T look at this horse’s head, |
remember Black Beauty's head too. Where s Black Beauty now ?
I'd like to know!

When he came to my back, he stopped again. *Heres some
white on his back, he said. *That’s strange. When 1 look at it, |
remember the white on Black Beauty’s back!”

The groom stood and looked at me. *Black Beauty’s star!
Black Beauty’s one white foot! The white on Black Beauty's
back! 1t i Black Beauty!” he sad.* You are Black Beauty, my old
friend! Beauty! Beauty! Do you know me? 1 was littde Joe
Green,and | nearly killed you!

And he put his arms round my head.

I remembered a small boy, and this was a man. But it was Joe
Green, and 1 was very happy. [ put my nose up to him in a
friendly way. And I never saw a happier man than him.

“This 1s wonderful, Beauty, he said. *We'll ry to make you
happy here!

The next day Joe groomed me again and harnessed me to a
very good small carriage. Miss Ellen wanted to try me, and Joe
Green went with her. She was a good driver, and she was happy
with me. Joe talked to her about me.

“He’s Mr Gordon'’s old Black Beauty!” Joe said, happily." Hes a
wonderful horse!”

When we came back to Rose Hall, Miss Bloomfield came to
the door.

‘He’s a beautiful horse, she said.* Is he a good horse, too ?’

*Yes, Miss Ellen said. * Very, very good. His name is Black
Beauty, and he was at Birtwick Park with Mr Gordon. Our dear
friend Mrs Gordon loved him!

‘Beauty nearly died when he got the doctor for Mrs Gordon,
said Joe. And he told them the story.

‘I'm going to write to Mrs Gordon. I'll tell her about Black
Beauty, said Miss Ellen.* She’ll be very happy’
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The next day they harnessed me to the carrage, and Miss
Bloomfield drove m ot She said to Miss Ellen, " We'll have the

horse and we'll use his old name, Black Beauty!

*

It is a year later now. Joe s the best and kindest groom, and
everybody loves me.

Miss Ellen says, " We'll never sell you, Beauty!

So Ul work happily tor them. 'm not afraid of anything,.



ACTIVITIES

Chapters 1-6

Before you read
1 Read the Introduction to the story. What will happen to Black
Beauty? Will the story be happy or sad ?
2 Find the words in italics in your dictionary. They are all in the story.
a Which animals:
— wear these? bit collar harness reins saddle
- can you ride ?
- bite?
b What do you find:
-onafarm?
—in afield?
¢ Where do you usually find these ?
grass stable star
d What do people do with these ?
carriage whip
e What is the adjective from beauty ?
What does a groom do 7
g You have to leave soon. Do you have to leave now or in a short
time?

-

After you read
3 Who says these words? Who or what are they talking about ?
a 'Always do your work happily. Never bite or kick. Then he'll
always be nice to you.’
b ‘Now he'll have to learn to work. He'll be a very good horse
then.'
¢ 'One day she bit James in the arm and hurt him.’
d ‘He is kind to the horses, and the horses like him.’
4 Work with another student.
Student A: You are Mrs Gordon. Your husband is late from the
city. Ask him about his journey.
Student B:  You are Mr Gordon. Tell your wife about your
journey. Tell her about Black Beauty and the bridge.
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Chapters 7-12

Before you read
5 Black Beauty is going to leave Birtwick Park. Why? What do you
think ?

After you read

6 Use the best question-word for these questions, then answer them.
What Who Why
a ... starts a fire after he smokes in the stable ?
b ... isn't Black Beauty afraid of the fire when James takes him

out of the stable ?

¢ ... does John give a letter to at three o'clock in the morning ?
d ... is Black Beauty ill after the ride from the doctor's house ?
e ...does John Manly want to do after he leaves Birtwick Park ?
f ... does a bearing rein do?

7 Is Black Beauty's life better or worse with the Westlands ? Talk
about it.

Chapters 13-18

Before you read
8 Will Black Beauty always work in the country? What do you think ?
9 Find the words in italics in your dictionary :
a Who or what pulls a cart?
b Who drives a cab these days ?
¢ How do people feel when they are drunk ?

After you read
10 Who or what:
a gets drunk? X
dies in an accident ?
does Lord Westland sell ?
lives with Jerry Barker ?
dies after a hard life in the city streets ?
does Jerry sell Black Beauty to?
g does Joe Green see on Black Beauty's face?
11 Will Black Beauty be happy at Rose Hall? Why (not) ?

- 0o o o0C
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Writing

12 How was Ginger's life different from Black Beauty's? How do you
feel about Ginger’s life?

13 Which person in the story do you like best? Which person do you
not like? Why ?

14 There was a lot of work for horses in Anna Sewell's time. What
work do horses do in your country today ?

15 Write a letter about Black Beauty to a friend. Did you enjoy it?
Write about the story. What did you like ? What did you not like ?

Answers for the Activities in this book are available from your local office or alternatively write to:
Penguin Readers Marketing Department, Pearson Education, Edinburgh Gate, Harlow, Essex
CM20 2JE.
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( Teachers notes )

Blach Beauly

by Anna Sewell

ublished in 1877, Black Beauty is one of literature’s

best-loved classics and is the only book that Anna

Sewell ever wrote. Four films of the book have been
made, the most recent in 1994.

In the book, Black Beauty, a horse, tells the story of his life
in his own words. It is a story of how he was treated with
kindness and love when he was young, but how his
treatment changed at the hands of different owners: some
were kind and cared for him properly, but others were
careless or unkind, and this led to illness and injury. Black
Beauty spent his young life with his mother on Farmer Grey’s
farm. Farmer Grey was a good, kind man and the horses had
a good life. His mother told him that not all people were good
and she gave him some advice: Always be good so people
will love you. Always work hard and do your best. Black
Beauty tried to follow this advice all his life.

First, he goes to live with Mr Gordon and his family, who
treat their horses well. He becomes friends with two other
horses, Merrylegs and Ginger. He is cared for by a groom
called John, who never uses a whip. Black Beauty saves Mrs
Gordon’s life when he runs very fast to bring the doctor to
her. He becomes ill himself because a new groom doesn’t
look after him properly.

The Gordons move abroad and Black Beauty and Ginger
are sold to Lord Westland at Earl’s Hall. They have a good
groom, but Lady Westland is unkind and makes the horses
wear bearing reins so that they hold their heads up high. One
day, a groom called Reuben Smith is left in charge of the
horses. He is drunk and ndes Black Beauty very hard and
uses a whip. Black Beauty loses a shoe and eventually falls.
Smith is killed in the accident and Black Beauty’s legs are
badly cut. He survives but his legs are scarred and Lord
Westland decides to sell him.

Black Beauty’s next home is with a London cab driver,
Jerry Barker. Jerry and his family treat Black Beauty very
well, but the work is hard and the hours are long. Jerry
becomes ill and has to sell Black Beauty to a farmer, who
promises to look after him and find him a good home. The
farmer takes him to some women at Rose Hall. There, Black
Beauty is reunited with a young groom who used to look after
him at Mr Gordon’s home. The women want to keep Black
Beauty, so once again he has a kind and happy home.

ABOUT ANNA SEWELL

Anna Sewell was born on March 30, 1820 in Yarmouth,
Norfolk, England. Her father was a bank manager and her
mother was a well-known and popular writer of books for
young people. The family were Quakers and strongly
believed that they should show love for all and compassion
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for those in less fortunate circumstances. This also included
the animals that shared their lives. In Victorian England,
horses were used in industry, and were often treated badly.
Anna and her mother were appalled if they saw a horse being
mistreated and often showed their disapproval to the horse’s
owner.

When she was fourteen, Anna suffered a fall in which she
injured her knee. This never healed and left her unable to
walk without the help of a crutch. Over the following years,
she became increasingly disabled. However, she learnt to
drive a horse-drawn carriage and took great pleasure in
taking her father to and from the station on his way to work.
She was a very skilled driver and was known for her ability to
control the horses by the sound of her voice alone. She often
drove with a very loose rein and never used a whip.

Anna was very concerned about the humane treatment of
animals and her Quaker beliefs meant that she was opposed
to tormenting animals for pleasure and to hunting for sport.
After reading an essay on animals by Horace Bushnell (a
leading American theologian), Anna declared that she wished
‘to induce kindness, sympathy, and an understanding
treatment of horses’.

Sewell’s introduction to writing began in her youth when
she helped to edit her mother’s books. During the last seven
or eight years of her life, Sewell was confined to her house
due to her failing health. She spent this time writing Black
Beauty, a fictional autobiography of a gentle horse, which
drew on all her memories of the abusive treatment she had
seen. The book gave readers a unique insight into equine life.
The character of Beauty was based on her brother’s horse,
Bessie, and Merrylegs was based on Sewell’s own much-
loved grey pony. Although the book only earned Sewell
twenty pounds at the time it was published, it was
instrumental in abolishing the cruel practice of using the
bearing rein. It had a strong moral purpose and highlighted
the need for a more humane approach in the treatment of
animals. Unfortunately, Sewell never saw the eventual
success of her book. She died on April 25, 1878, only a year
after Black Beauty was published. Ironically, at Sewell’s
funeral her mother noticed that all the horses in the funeral
procession were wearing bearing reins and she insisted that
they be removed.

Today some critics think that Black Beauty is too
sentimental, but it has sold over thirty million copies since it
was published and is a favourite with animal lovers.

BACHGROUND AND THEMES

Society was unequal in nineteenth century England, and
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(Teachers notes )

great poverty existed alongside the wealth of the aristocracy
and the middle classes. The Industrial Revolution led to the
growth of towns and cities as the rural population moved into
urban slums to work in the factories and mills owned by
wealthy families. The horse played a vital role at this time.
Horses worked in coalmines, pulled barges along canals,
ploughed fields and also provided transportation.

However, the horses were often mistreated. They were
beaten by their owners and made to pull over-loaded
wagons. Many died of exhaustion where they stood in their
harnesses. There were also some very cruel fashions,
including the ‘docking’ (cutting short) of the horse’s tail to
improve its appearance. This was extremely painful for the
horse and prevented them from swatting flies away, causing
them to be stung and bitten. There was also the bearing rein,
which was used to pull the horse’s head in towards the chest
in order to give a noticeable arch to the neck. This was
considered to be a very desirable look, much sought after in
carriage horses, but it meant that the animal was unable to
breathe properly and would later develop respiratory
problems. The method also meant that horses were unable
to look from side to side and found it difficult to pull their
loads properly.

In Black Beauty this mistreatment of horses is vividly
portrayed and eventually led to the abolishment of the
bearing rein.

(Communicative activities )

The following teacher-led activities cover the same sections
of text as the exercises at the back of the Reader, and
supplement those exercises. For supplementary exercises
covering shorter sections of the book, see the
photocopiable Student’s Activities pages of this Factsheet.
These are primarily for use with class readers but, with the
exception of discussion and pair/groupwork questions, can
also be used by students working alone in a self-access
centre.

ACTIVITIES BEFORE READING THE BOOK

1 Ask students if any of them have seen the film ‘Black
Beauty’. If so, ask them to tell the other students about
it. Did they like the film? Did they like the story?

2 Ask students to work in pairs to discuss this question:

What jobs did horses do in the nineteenth century? Then
discuss ideas as a class.

3 Photocopy the pictures on pages 3, 5,13,19, 25 and 29
as many times as necessary. Cut off the captions. Put
students into groups. Hand out a set of photocopies to
each group. Ask the groups to match the pictures with
the captions.

ACTIVITIES AFTER READING A SECTION
Chapters 1-6

Have a quiz! First look through the section and write 20
questions. For example:

Who was Mr Gordon'’s head groom?

Divide the class into two teams. Ask each team a question
in turn. Teams score two points if they get their own
question right. They score one point if the other team
cannot answer a question and they can.
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Chapters 7-12

1 Put students into groups of four. Divide each group into
two pairs, A and B. Pair A writes four sentences telling
the story for each chapter from 7-9. However, they put
their sentences for each chapter in the wrong order. Pair
B does the same for chapters 10-12. Each pair then
hands their sentences to the other pair who have to put
them in the right order

2 Ask students to work in pairs to discuss this question:

Why do Lady Westland’s carriage horses have to have
bearing reins? How are the reins bad for the horses?

Chapters 13-18

Put students into small groups. They make a list of the ten
most important events in these chapters. Then, as a class
activity, elicit these events from students and write them on
the board.

ACTIVITIES AFTER READING THE BOOK

1 Put students into small groups and ask them to discuss
each of Black Beauty’s owners. Then they choose which
owner they like the best, and give reasons. Have a class
vote on the best owner.

2 In small groups, students talk about the life of horses at
the time of the story compared with now. What sort of
work do horses do now? Are horses ever treated badly
now?

It will be useful for your students to know these new words. They are
practised in the ‘Before You Read'sections of exercises at the back of
the book. (Definitions are based on those in the Longman Active Study
Dictionary.)

Chapters 1-6

beauty (n) the quality of being beautiful

bit (n) a metal bar that is put in the mouth of a horse and used to
control its movements

bite (v) to cut or crush something with your teeth

carriage (n) a vehicle with wheels that is pulled by a horse

collar (n) a leather band fastened around an animal’'s neck

farm (n) an area of land using for keeping animals or growing food
field (n) an area of land that is used for growing crops, keeping
animals, or playing a sport

grass (n) a very common plant with thin green leaves that grows across
fields, parks, etc.

groom (n) someone whose job is to take care of horses

harness (n) a set of leather bands fastened with metal that is used to
control a horse

rein (n) a long narrow band of leather that is fastened around a horse’s
head in order to control it

ride (v) to sit on and control the movement of a horse, or bicycle

saddle (n) a seat made of leather that is put on a horse’s back so you
can ride it

soon (adv) in a short time from now, or a short time after something
else happens

stable (n) a building where horses are kept

star (n) a shape with five or six points sticking out of it

whip (n) a long thin piece of leather or rope with a handle, used for
making animals move faster

Chapters 13-18

cab (n) a carriage pulled by horses in which you pay the driver to take
you somewhere

cart (n) a vehicle with two or four wheels, that is pulled by a horse
drunk (adj) unable to control your behaviour, speech, etc. because you
have drunk too much alcohol
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(Student's activities )

Photocopiable

Students can do these exercises alone or with one or more
other students. Pair/group-only exercises are marked.

Activities before reading fhe book

1 Work with some other students. Look at picture on the
front of the book. Talk about these questions.

(@ Why is the horse called Black Beauty?
(b) What is Black Beauty like?

2 Read the Introduction in your book. Now close the
book. What can you remember about Anna Sewell?

(@ What year was she born in?
b) Where was she born?

—_ =

c) How old was she when she had an accident?

>

) How many books did she write?
)  Why did she write Black Beauty?
f) How did the book help horses?

Activities while reading the book

CHAPTERS 1-6

Chapters 1 & 2
1 Match the words (a—e) with the meanings (i-v).

©

(@) carriage
b) harness
bit
saddle

a o T
o 200

collar

@

P

i) aseat made of leather that is put on a horse’s
back

i) ametal bar that is put in a horse’s mouth

(
(iii) aleather band fastened around an animal’s neck
(

iv) a set of leather bands fastened with metal

(\Y

a vehicle with wheels that is pulled by a horse
2 Write five things that a horse has to learn.

3 What does Black Beauty’s mother tell him always to
do?

Chapters 3 & 4

1 Answer these questions.
(@ Who told Black Beauty to work hard?

b) Who was small and fat?

—_ =

)

Who was afraid of Ginger?

2

Who was the head groom?

—_ =

o

Who wanted to try Black Beauty but had some
other work?
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Black Beaufy

() Who thought of the name ‘Black Beauty’?
2 Work with another student.

Student A: You are Black Beauty. Ask Merrylegs about
life in Mr Gordon’s stables.

Student B: You are Merrylegs. Tell Black Beauty about
Mr Gordon’s stables, and about Ginger.

Chapters 5 & 6
These sentences are wrong. Make them right.
(@) The stable boy’s name was John Manly.

(b) Ginger and Black Beauty went fast when the driver
whipped them.

(c) On Sunday the horses stayed in the stable all day.
(d) Sir Clifford wants to find a good horse.
(e) It was sunny when Mr Gordon went to the city.

() There was an accident because Black Beauty crossed
the bridge.

CHAPTERS 7-12

Chapters 7 & 8

1 What happens first, second, third, fourth ...? Write 1-8
next to the sentences.

a

James helped Joe groom Merrylegs. __

G
Kea

A groom smoked in the stables. __

s

James and Ginger came out through the
smoke. __

o
=

Joe came to the stables. __

LA

Black Beauty woke up and was very unhappy. __

=

James put a coat round Black Beauty’s head. __

(
(e
(
(9) James and Ginger wereiill. __
(h

) Black Beauty saw the smoke. __

2 Talk with another student or write your answer.

Black Beauty is very afraid in the fire. Talk about this.
How does James help him?

Chapters 9 & 10
1 Who says these things? Who are they speaking to?

&

‘What did we do to you?’

(b) ‘Give this letter to Doctor White in Hertford.’
(c) ‘Yes, we have to thank you!’

(d) “You have to run now!’

(e) ‘Mrs Gordon is very ill.’
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1

1

(Student's activities )

(f) ‘A stupid boy!’

2 You are Jessie. Write a letter to a friend. Tell them

where you are going and why, and about Merryleg’s
new home.

Chapters 11 & 12

This is what happens in Chapters 11 and 12. Complete
the passage with the words in the box.

hurt bearing drivers hold Ginger slowly angry
fell boss pull carriage caught shorter harness

John tookK (@) .eeeeeverereennne and Black Beauty to Earl’s
Hall. Mr York, the (B) ....cveveeeennne of the

(&) F and grooms looked at them. He said
that Lady Westland’s (d) ....ccceeeeverenene horses have to
() I their heads up so they have

() I reins. Lord Westland tells York to

(<) [P their heads up (h) ..cccceeerereeenne Lady
Westland wants York to make the reins (i) .....ccccceevunee. .
Ginger was very (j) ...c.coveeenene. . She (K) v
her legs inthe (I) .cccveeevreenenene and (M) .ooveeeereeenenns .
The reins (N) .ocveeeereeneneenee Black Beauty every day.

Talk with another student or write your answer.

Is Lady Westland kind to horses? How do you feel
about her?

CHAPTERS 13-18
Chapters 13 & 14

Join these beginnings and ends of sentences with
because.

(@ Reuben Smith wasn’t a boss
(b) Reuben stayed in the White horse hotel
(c) Reuben didn’t see Black Beauty’s shoe fall off
(d) Black Beauty fell

(e) Lord Westland was angry
() Black Beauty liked Mr Barker

(i) he was drunk.

(i) he had to sell Black Beauty.

i) the bad road cut his foot.

iv) he sometimes got drunk.

v) he liked horses and was kind to them.

vi) he was with some old friends.

Talk with a partner or write your answer.

What kind of life will Black Beauty have in London?
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Chapters 15 & 16

1

Answer these questions.
(@ What was there a lot of in the streets of London?

(b) Who was Harry? What did he do for Black
Beauty?

s

What was Black Beauty’s new name?

—
a

How many days did Black Beauty work? And how
many hours each day?

(e) Write four kind things that Jerry Barker did.
Work with another student.
Student A: You are Ginger. Tell Black Beauty your story.

Student B: You are Black Beauty. Ask Ginger
questions.

Chapters 17 & 18

Finish these sentences.
(a) Polly didn’t like Jerry to work in bad weather

because ...

(b) Mrs Fowler wrote to Polly because ...
(c) Jerry sold Black Beauty to Mr Thoroughgood

because ...

(d) The women at Rose Hall didn’t want a young horse

because ...

(e) Joe knew the horse was Black Beauty because ...

Activities after reading the book

1

Work in small groups. Look at the names of the
chapters in the book. Write a different name for each
chapter and write one sentence to say what happens
in that chapter.

Talk to two other students.

Did you enjoy this story? Why/Why not? Write down
what you think. Then read it to the class. Do other
students think the same as you?

You are a newspaper writer. Write about the treatment
of horses in the nineteenth century.
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Answers to Book activities

1 Open answers.
2 a horses horses dogs, horses, etc.
b Open answers.
¢ On the ground/in a field/in the garden
On a farm/in the country.
In the sky.
d They go on a journey.
They hit animals.
beautiful
He/She works with horses.
In a short time.
Black Beauty’'s mother. She is teaching
her son. She wants farmers to be kind to
him.
b Mr Gordon is talking about Black Beauty.
¢ Merrylegs is talking about Ginger. Ginger
is an angry horse. She was very
unhappy.
d John Manly is talking about James.
4-5 Open answers.
6 a Who... Ahotel groom.
b Why ... Because James talks quietly to
him and puts a coat over his eyes.
¢ Who... Doctor White
d Why ... Because he is very tired and hot.
Then Joe gives him cold water and does
not put anything over him.
e What ... He wants to open a school for
young horses.
f What ... It pulls a horse’s head up.
7-8 Open answers.
9 a Ahorse.
b Ataxi-driver.
¢ They feel happy —or ill.
10 a Reuben Smith.
b Reuben Smith
¢ Black Beauty
d His wife Polly, his son Harry and his
daughter Dolly.
e Ginger
f  Mr Thoroughgood, a farmer.
g The white star.
11-15 Open answers.

L Q ™ o

Answers to Factsheet activities

m Communicative activities
Activities before reading the book

Open answers

Activities after reading a section

Open answers

Activities after reading the book

Open answers

m Student’s activities
Activities before reading the book

1 Open answers
2 (a) 1820.
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1 Black Beaufy

(b) Great Yarmouth, Norfolk, England.

(c) Fourteen.

(d) One.

(e) Because she wanted to tell people that
some horses had to pull very heavy
things and had to work for hours and
hours.

(f) Many people were kinder to horses after
they read Anna’s book.

Activities while reading the book
CHAPTERS 1-6
Chapters 1 & 2

1 @MV
(b) (iv)
(c) (i)
(d) @
(e) i)
2 Possible answers
not to move when a man puts a harness on
him or a bit in his mouth
to have a saddle on his back and to carry a
man, woman or child on his back
to walk, go a little faster, or go very fast
to walk with shoes on his feet
to go in carriage harness to pull a carriage
3 Always be good, Always work hard and do
your best.

Chapters 3& 4

1 (a) Farmer Grey.
(b) Merrylegs.
(c) Jessie and Flora.
(d) John Manly.
(e) Mr Gordon.
(f) Mrs Gordon.

2 Open answers

Chapters 5 & 6

(a) The stable boy's name was James Howard.

(b) Ginger and Black Beauty went fast when the
driver wanted them to go fast.

(c) On Sunday the horses stayed in a field all
day.

(d) Sir Clifford wants to find a good young
groom.

(e) There was a strong wind when Mr Gordon
went to the city.

(f) There wasn't an accident because Black
Beauty didn’t cross the bridge.

CHAPTERS 7-12

Chapters 7& 8

1 @8 (b1 (©5 (A7 ()2 (H4 (9)6
(h3

2 Open answers

Chapters 9 & 10

1 (a) John to Black Beauty
(b) Mr Gordon to John
(c) Mr Gordon to Black Beauty
(d) John to Black Beauty
(e) John to Dr White
(f) John to the other men
2 Open answer

Chapters 11 & 12

ELEMENTARY

a) Ginger
b) boss
(c) drivers
(d) carriage
e) have
f) bearing
9) pull
h) slowly
(i) shorter
@)
(k) caught
() harness
(m) fell

(n) hurt
2 Open answers

(
(
(
(

CHAPTERS 13-18
Chapters 13 & 14

1 (a)(v)

(b) (vi)

(c) ()

(d) (iii)

(e) (i)

W)
2 Open answer
Chapters 15 &16

1 (a) horses, carriages, carts, people

(b) Harry was Jerry Barker’s son. Harry
groomed Black Beauty well.

(c) Jack.

(d) Black Beauty worked six days and eight
hours each day.

(e) He put the harness on slowly so it didn’t
hurt; he never whipped Black Beauty; he
didn’t put a bearing rein on Black Beauty;
there was always good food, clean water
and a clean stable.

Chapters 17 & 18

(a)... he was ill in the winter every year.

(b) ... she wanted Polly to work for her.

(c) ... he wanted Black Beauty to have a better
home.

(d) ... young horses sometimes go too fast or
run away.

(e) ... he had a white star, a white foot and white
on his back.

Activities after reading the book

Open answers



