Losing my Virginity – Richard Branson, the autobiography 1999

‘A family that would have killed for each other.’1950—1963

MY CHILDHOOD ………………… (be) SOMETHING of a blur to me now, but there …………………  (be) several episodes that stand out. I do remember that my parents continually ………………… (set) us challenges. My mother ………………… (be) determined to make us independent. When I was four years old, she ………………… (stopped) the car a few miles from our house and ………………… (make) me find my own way home across the fields. I ………………… (get) hopelessly lost. My youngest sister Vanessa’s earliest memory ………………… (be) being woken up in the dark one January morning because Mum ………………… (decide) I should cycle to Bournemouth that day. Mum ………………… (pack) some sandwiches and an apple and ………………… (tell) me to find some water along the way.

Bournemouth was fifty miles away from our home in Shamley Green, Surrey. I ………………… (be) under twelve, but Mum ………………… (think) that it would teach me the importance of stamina and a sense of direction. I remember setting off in the dark, and I ………………… (have) a vague recollection of staying the night with a relative. I ………………… (have) no idea how I ………………… (find) their house, or how I ………………… (get) back to Shamley Green the next day, but I do remember finally walking into the kitchen like a conquering hero, feeling tremendously proud of my marathon bike ride and expecting a huge welcome.

‘Well done, Ricky,’ Mum ………………… (greet) me in the kitchen, where she ………………… (chop) onions. ‘Was that fun? Now could you run along to the vicar’s? He’s got some logs he wants chopping and I told him that you’d be back any minute.’

