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2 .  &i&lJ

2 . 1  afar& “ O l d  M a n  a t  T h e  B r i d g e ” 6 aumt7i4nqrt  lb7

~l~lnt&~a  T h e  W h o l e  Story by Richard Rossner, printed in

G r e a t  B r i t a i n  by Longman G r o u p  U K  L i m i t e d ,  1 9 6 8  & 66-71

An old man w i t h  s t e e l  r i m m e d  s p e c t a c l e s ’ and very

G”ldWi
/

steel-rimmed s p e c t a c l e s :  g l a s s e s  w i t h  s t e e l  f r a m e s  =  iaardw?

srdn
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dusty clothes sat by the side of the road. There was a

p o n t o o n  bridge1 across  the  r iver and carts, trucks, and

men, wN>men and children were crossing it. The mule-drawn

carts staggered up the steep bank from the bridge with

soldiers h e l p i n g  p u s h  a g a i n s t  t h e  s p o k e  o f  t h e  uheels2.

T h e  t r u c k s  g r o u n d  u p  a n d  away3  h e a d i n g  o u t o f  i t  a l l ;

the peasants p lodded  along& i n  t h e  a n k l e - d e e p  dnstS.

B u t  thm? old man sat there without moving. He was too tired

to go any farther.

pontoon bridge :  b r i d g e made of floating .metal  sections

usually constructed by  so ld iers  =

awluaas&iaMyu  %mn%inla~iiu~d:l9

spokes  o f wheels : the bars connecting the centre of the

wheels and the outer edge = Tit-fiil%t!

ground #up  and away : went up slowly and noisily = KII~~I+?I

aia=ZfGn

peasant,; : country people who work on land = 61~1

plodded along : continued walking slowly and wearily

but without resting = L&Ull&lK¶JFlil~

Ziq MaaadlQLW~BbR~88Udl~~~~~n

ankle-deep dust : t h e  d u s t  w a s  c o v e r i n g  t h e i r  f e e t  =  JU

bn7sibii7
9
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It was my business to cross the bridge, explore the

bridgehead1 beyond and find out to what point the enemy

had advanced. I  d i d  t h i s  a n d  r e t u r n e d  o v e r  t h e  b r i d g e .

There wre not so many carts now and very few people on foot,

but the old man was still there.

‘Where do you come from?’ I asked him.

‘From San Carlos,’ he said and smiled.

T h a t  w a s  h i s  n a t i v e town and so it gave him pleasure

to mention it and he smiled.

‘I  was taking care of animals,’ he explained.

‘Oh, ’ I said, not quite understanding.

‘ Y e s , ’ h e  s a i d , ‘1 s t a y e d , YOU see, taking care of

animals. I was the last one to leave the town of San Carlos,’

He  d id  no t  l ook  l ike  a  shepherd2 n o r  a  h e r d s m a n ’

and I looked at his black dusty clothes and his grey dusty

face and  h is  s tee l  r immed spec tac les and said, ‘What

animals were they?’

‘Various animals,’ he said, and shook his head. ‘I  had

to leave them.’

bridgehead a defensive area and the side of a

b r i d g e  w h i c h  i s nearer the enemy,

usually an area successfully attacked

from which a larger attack/invasion can

be launched ~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

hbaYi?ti

shepherd, herdsman : a person who looks after sheep = !w&lJ

bns
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I was watching the bridge and the African-looking

country of the Ebro Delta and wondering how long now it

would be before we would see the enemy, and listening all

the while for the first noises that would signal that ever

mysterious even  ca l l ed  contac t ’ and the old man still

sat there.

‘k’hat  animals were they,’ I asked.

‘T’here were three animals altogether,’ he explained.

‘There were two goats and a cat and then there were four

pairs cf pigeons.’

‘And you had to leave them?’ I asked.

‘Yes. Because o f  t h e  a r t i l l e r y ’ .  The  c a p t a i n  t o l d

me to go because of the artillery.’

‘And you have no family?’ I asked, watching the far

end of the bridge where a few carts were hurrying down the

slope cf the bank.

rh'0, ’ he said, ‘only the a.nimals,’  he stated. ‘The cat,

of course, w i l l  b e  a l l  r i g h t . A cat can look out for

itself, but I cannot think what will become of the others.’

tha t  bould  s i g n a l . . . c o n t a c t  : t h a t  w o u l d  s h o w  t h a t  t h e

fighting (between Fascists

and Republicans had begun

again) = %&4”19iil~

c%awii9wand7~%%uaawan~~~~~~

lZ~&%wi!&4)

art i l lery : heavy guns which can fire

long distances = Iu?v!~
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rWhat  politics have youl?’  I asked.

‘1 am wi thout  politics,’  h e  s a i d .  ‘ I  a m  s e v e n t y - s i x

y e a r s  o l d . I have come twelve kilometres now and I think

now I can go no farther. ’

‘This is not a good place to stop,’ I said. ‘If you

can make it, there are trucks up the road where it forks’

for Tortosa. ’

eI uill w a i t  a  w h i l e , ’  h e  s a i d ,  ‘ a n d  t h e n  I  w i l l  g o .

Where do the trucks go?’

‘Towards Barcelona,’ I told him.

‘I k n o w  o f  n o  o n e  i n  t h a t  d i r e c t i o n , ’  h e  s a i d ,  ‘ b u t

thank you very much. Thank you again very much.

Be looked at me very blankly and tiredly, then said,

having to share his worry with someone. ‘The cat will be

a l l  r ight , I am sure. There is no need to be unquiet about

the  cat . But  the  o thers . Now what do you think about the

others?’

‘Why, they’ll probably come through it all right.’

‘You think so?’

‘Why  not?’ I said, watching the far bank where now

there were no carts.

‘But what will they do under the artillery when I was

told to leave because of the artillery?’

What politics have you? : Which side in the war do you

support? = ~@n$?ilJ?wu

forks (here is used as a verb) : moves, carries, lifts = Kugd
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‘Did you leave the dove cage? unlocked?’ I asked.

‘ Y e s . ’

‘Then they’ll fly.’

‘Yes, c e r ta in ly  they ’ l l  f l y .  But  the  o thers . It’s

better not to think about the others,’ he said.

‘If you are rested I would go,’ I urged. ‘Get up and

try tc walk now.’

‘Thank you, ’ h e  s a i d  a n d  g o t  t o  h i s  f e e t ,  swayed’

from side to side and then sat down backwards in the dust.

‘I  was only taking care of animals,’ he said dully,

‘but no longer to De. I was only taking care of animals.’

‘There vas  nothing to do about him. It was Easter

Sunday and the Fascists were advancing toward the Ebro. It

was a em- overcast day with a low ceiling so their planes

were not up. That and the fact that cats know how to look

after themselves was all the good luck that old man would

every have.
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3. ‘S ufiua&4 (theme) ~6w;auL9u;96a~~89~14~~~a~~

~~1~~~~66~~~~“1%~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~1U6~~~~~~1~~~~16~~6~~~~~~~~1~~

nnti-asind  Ma-~~K~Tuwan%anu?ln~~a~l~~a  ll%zti?tiuwa6Zes3 P
Possible Themes ~V~ZL~UU  theme 6hllltl~~“TpK~~~~

1. People who live in a country in which wars are car-

ried ‘Jut. by its people because they have different beliefs of

rulinq  the country will be hopeless and miserable.

2. Wars in a country may be caused by its own people

who hiive  different ideas in ruling their country, and th is

will ,tffect  people’s way of living.

3. People are unhappy if there is a war in their

country.
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6. Whs  did the old man have to leave San Carlos?

7. Did the old man walk across the bridge like others

did?

8. What did he tell the narrator about his personal

l i f e ?

9.  From the conversation between the narrator and the

old man, what else do we learn about the old man?

10. Did the old man know anyone in the group of people

who were crossing the bridge?

11. What did he want to share with the narrator?

12.  What did the narrator do at the end of the story?
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