Dead Man’s Island

Mr Ross lives on an island where no
visitors come. He stops people from taking
photographs of him. He is young and rich,

g but he looks sad. And there is one room in
e . his house which is always locked.

Carol Sanders and her mother come to the island to work
for Mr Ross. Carol soon decides that there is something very
strange about Mr Ross. Where did he get his money from?
-How can a young man buy an island? So she watches, and
she listens - and one night she learns what is behind the

locked door. [Word count 5,215) )
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DEAD MAN’S ISLAND

When someone has a secret and doesn’t want other
people to know about it, we say that they have ‘a
skeleton in the cupboard’. Most people have secrets
they are not proud of. Carol Sanders has. She has a
‘skeleton’, and it follows her wherever she goes. Her
secret makes her more and more unhappy; slowly, but

certainly, it is ruining her life,

And then Carol meets someone with an even bigger
secret. His secret is so big that he needs a whole island
to hide 1t on. Perhaps Carol is the best person to find
out what his secret is. But if she does, what will he do?
Will he be pleased to share his secret, or will he be
angry, very angry? It depends what his secret is, It all
depends what kind of ‘skeleton’ he is hiding behind the
locked door — the locked door that Carol is going to

open.
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e’ Coming to England s

M y name is Carol Sanders.
[ live in England now, but when I was younger, I

lived in Hong Kong. My father was a businessman there

and my mother worked as a secretary. We lived in Hong
Kong for seven years.

I was happy at school, with lots of friends, and we had
a good time. I liked pop music — the Rolling Stones, David
Bowie and Jake Rosso were my favourites.

Jake Rosso was my favourite singer. He died in a car
accident the year I left school, but I listened to his pop
records all the time. I had hundreds of pictures and photos
of him on my bedroom wall.

Then one day in winter when I was seventeen, things
began to go wrong for me.

My father went to Australia on business. I loved him
very much and didn’t like him going away.

‘Come home quickly,” I always said to him.

He was in Australia for two weeks. Then, on the day
of his journey home, an aeroplane from Sydney crashed
into the sea just south of Hong Kong. Everybody on the
plane died.

[ heard about the plane crash on television. At first, 1
did not think about my father. Then I remembered he was

1



Dead Man’s Island Coming to England

flying back from Sydney on that day.
‘Oh, no!” I cried.
I telephoned the airport but they did not know the
names of all the passengers then.
‘Perhaps my father didn’t get that plane,’ I thought.
‘Oh, please! Please!’
X =

My mother was at work and I called her on the

telephone. She came home quickly and we went to the

airport and waited for news.

Later, we learned my father was on the plane.
‘It’s not true!’ I shouted.

But it was true, and I began to cry.

1
|
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I was bappy in Hong Kong.
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Dead Man’s Island

I cried for weeks and weeks. 1 spent many days alore
in my room. I was lonely and sad and I wanted to die, too.

I stopped going out with my friends. I didn’t want to
see other people. I stopped listening to Jake Rosso’s
records, and took his pictures off my bedroom wall. 1
didn’t listen to music or watch television. Nothing
mattered any more.

Then I stopped crying. I stopped fecling sad and began
to feel angry.

“Why did it happen to him?’ I asked my mother. “Why
do the best people die? Jake Rosso. My father.’

k]

1...Idon’t know, Carol,” my mother said. She was
unhappy, too.

At the time of the plane crash, I was a student at college.
I enjoyed the work and college life very much, but after
my father’s death 1 stopped doing my work at the college. ]
began to go out with some new friends. They were different
from my other friends, and my mother didn’t like them.

‘They’re bad people, Carol,” she told me. “They do
dangerous things.’

“They're exciting,’ I said. ‘And T like them.’

I. knew she was angry but I didn’t care. But then I
learned my new friends took drugs, and I began to take
drugs, too. It was wrong and stupid, I know that now, but
I was unhappy and angry.

The police came to the college to arrest some of the

4
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students. They didn’t arrest me, but I had to leave the
college. It was a bad time.

My mother was very unhappy with me. “What am 1
going to do with you, Carol?’ she said.

‘T'm sorry,” I told her.

“We’ll go back to England,’ she said. ‘You can find a
college there. Perhaps you can be happier in England.’

‘All right,> I said. ‘T want to forget what’s happened. ]
want to forget what I've done and begin a new life, be a

new person.’

[ knew my mother was angry, but I didn’t care.

S
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Dead Man’s Island

A month later, we came back to England. We lived in
London, in a hotel. It was strange, at first, with all the red
buses and everybody speaking English. It was the beginning
of the summer, three months before college began in the
autumn. London was full of tourists.

We looked at all the famous buildings — Buckingham
Palace, The Tower of London. And we went to restaurants
and theatres in the evenings. It was interesting and
exciting and I began to forget the bad times in Hong Kong.

‘I'm pleased we came to London,” I told my mother.

But after a few weeks, she said, “You need to find a
college, Carol. You must go on studying. And I need a job.’

That evening, we looked in the newspapers.

“What about this?’ I said. I showed my mother a job in

the newspaper.

[Fooses  esseeai soseneoony . sonmesiSmence | oo Shesse e o o

SECRETARY
for the summer months
' on a small private island in Scotland.
Live with the family in a big house. i
- Interesting work and good pay i
for the right person. |

Phone Greta Ross. Telephone number 071 . . . }

/—__\_‘_'“—W—h_\——/k\fl__/_ﬁ‘v/ﬁ\n\“
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London was interesting and exciting, and 1 began to forget the
bad times in Hong Kong.

7



Dead Man's Island

“Well, that sounds interesting,” said my mother. ‘I'd like
to work as a secretary on an island in Scotland. It’s a
beautiful country, Carol, and you can go to a college there
in the autumn.’

‘And it’s a place to live for the summer,” I said. ‘Hotels
are expensive.’

My mother telephoned Greta Ross.

‘Come and see me tomorrow,” Greta Ross told her.

‘Come to the Savoy Hotel at eleven o’clock.’

I went to the Savoy Hotel with my mother. It was big and
expensive, bigger than our hotel, and in the centre of
London.

‘Mum needs this job,” I thought. ‘And a private island
in Scotland is a nice place to live. Perhaps 1 can forget
what’s happened if I go there.

‘Room twenty-two,’ said the woman at the hotel desk.

‘Go on up. Mrs Ross will see you now.’

Greta Ross was waiting for us. She was about thirty

years old and very beautiful. She wore an expensive red
dress and her hair was very long and dark.
“This is my daughter, Carol,’ said my mother.
‘Hallo, Carol,” said Greta Ross.
‘Hallo,’ I said.

‘Carol is eighteen years old,” said my mother. ‘Can she

come with me, if I get the job? Perhaps she can help in the

Coming to England

Greta Ross was waiting for us.

;



Dead Maw’'s Island

house or in the gardens. She likes gardening. She’s
studying farming at college.’

‘Perhaps,’ said Greta Ross. ‘There’s a small farm on the
island.’

‘I"d like to work on the farm,’ I said.

Greta Ross looked at my mother. ‘How long did you
live in Hong Kong, Mrs Sanders?’

‘Seven years,” answered my mother. ‘My husband died
in a plane crash last year, so we’ve come back to live in
England.’

“Where did vou live before Hong Kong?’

“We lived in India for three years.

Then Greta Ross took my mother into a room and
asked her more questions. I waited outside.

‘Greta Ross is nice,’ I thought. ‘I hope my mother gets -

the job.’

Soon after, the door opened and my mother came out.
She was smiling.

Greta Ross said, ‘Please wait here for a minute, Mrs
Sanders. [ want to make a phone call.” She went back into
the room, and closed the door.

I was sitting on a chair near the door, and [ could just
hear Greta Ross’s voice speaking on the phone.

‘I think I've found someone,” she was saying. ‘She has
a daughter, but the girl can work in the garden or on the
farm . . . Don’t worry, they’ve been away from England

10
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fortenyears...It'llbeall right, I tellyou. .. Don’t worry.’

After a few minutes, Greta Ross put down the phone
and came out of the room.

“You’ve got the job,” she told my mother.

My mother was pleased. ‘Thank you,” she replied.

[ was pleased, too, but now [ was worried about that
phone call. I didn’t understand it.

I could just hear Greta Ross’s voice speaking on the phone.

11
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The Island e

e went to Scotland the next day, first by plane, then
W by train. Greta Ross travelled with us.

[ looked out of the train window and saw fields and
villages and mountains. ‘Mum 1s right,’ T thought.
‘Scotland is a very beautiful place.’

“You’re going to be my husband’s secretary,” Greta
Ross told my mother. ‘He’s a businessman, but he never
leaves the island. He does all his work by telephone and
letter and computer. He invests money in companies, all
over the world.’

‘Do many people live on the island?’ 1 asked.

‘Not many, said Greta Ross. “You'll meet them soon.’

‘Greta Ross is young,’ I thought. ‘Is her husband young,
to0? How can a young man buy anisland? Is he very rich?’

After the train, we went on Mr Ross’s boat, which took
us out to the island. The boatman was a young man. He
had dark hair and was brown from the sun.

“This is Tony,” said Greta Ross..‘He works for Mr
Ross.’

“‘Hi,” said Tony.

Soon we were near thé island. I could see the beaches
and the cliffs. The boat slowed down.

“There are dangerous rocks around the island,’ explained

12
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Tony. ‘A lot of them are under the water and you can’t
see them. I have to be careful. But the rocks keep other
boats away, and that pleases Mr Ross.’

“Why?' I asked.

Tony looked at Greta Ross but she wasn’t listening.
‘Mr Ross doesn’t like visitors to the island,” Tony said in
a quiet voice.

Then Greta Ross looked at us and Tony said no more.

“Why doesn’t Mr Ross like visitors?’ I thought. ‘Has he
something to hide?’

When we arrived on the island, my mother and I followed
Greta up to the house. It was very big and there were trees
all around it.

A woman was waiting inside the house.

“This is Mrs Duncan, Tony’s mother,’ said Greta. ‘She’s
the housekeeper and her husband is the gardener. Mrs
Duncan will take you up to your rooms. I'm going to tell
Mr Ross you’ve arrived.’

The housekeeper was a little woman with short hair. She
went up the stairs, and my mother and I went after her.

My foorr; was next to my mother’s. I looked out of the
window and saw the gardens at the back of the house. A
man was working in the garden, near some trees. ‘Is that
Mr Duncan?’ I thought. I looked between the trees and

saw the sea. ‘It’s a beautiful house and a beautiful island.’

13
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My Ross doesn’t like visitors to the island,” Tony said.
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That evening, we had dinner with Mr and Mrs Duncan
and Tony. We ate in the big kitchen.

“What happened to Mr Ross’s last secretary?’ asked my
mother.

‘She’s in hospital,” replied Mrs Duncan. ‘She’s going to
be away all summer.’

‘Isn’t Mrs Ross lonely here?’ I said.

‘No,’ said Mrs Duncan. ‘She likes painting a lot. She has
a room upstairs and goes there to paint. She’s very good.
Sometimes she goes to different places on the island to
paint pictures.’

We finished eating our meal. Soon after, Greta Ross
came into the kitchen.

‘Mr Ross wants to see you and your daughter now, Mrs
Sanders,” she said. ‘Follow me, please.’

We followed her through the house and into a big room.
This was Mr Ross’s office and he was sitting behind a desk.

I was surprised. He was a young man, about thirty. He
had a moustache, short dark hair, and he wore glasses.

Mr Ross was speaking into the telephone. “Who does
he look like?’ I thought. Is it Tony Duncan?’

‘Mr Ross is talking to a business friend in New York,’
said Greta. ‘Please, sit down.’

While we waited, I looked around the office. There
were three telephones, a computer, and lots of books and
papers.

15
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“Who does he look like?’ I thought.

16

The Island

There was another door and I could see a smaller room,
next to the office. There was a smaller desk and another
computer in there.

Mr Ross finished speaking on the phone, then looked
carefully at my mother and me. For a few seconds he
didn’t speak, and just watched us. Then he said, ‘I'm
pleased to meet you, Mrs Sanders. I need some help with
my work. My secretary is in hospital, apd there’s a lot of
work to do. Sometimes you’ll have to work late at night,
because of time differences in New York and Tokyo. Is
that all right?’

“Yes, that’s all right,” said my mother.

‘Can you use a computer?’

Yes.

‘Good.” He looked at me. ‘Is this your daughter?’

‘Yes, this is Carol,” said my mother.

‘Hallo,” I said.

‘Greta says you like gardening. There’s a big garden
here, so you can help Mr Duncan. And there’s a farm. Dan
and Stella Parks live in the farmhouse and work on the
farm. You can help them, too. We have some animals.
Some sheep, a few cows and chickens. And there’s a horse
called Smoke. He’s grey: like his name. Can you ride?

‘Yes,” I said. ‘I can ride a horse.’

“You can ride Smoke around the island, if you like.’

‘I'd like that,” I said. ‘Thank you.’

17
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Dead Mawn's Island

‘And we grow vegetables and fruit,” he said. ‘T work on
the farm sometimes. 1 enjoy it.’

[ smiled at him but he didn’t smile back.

‘Carol will enjoy working on the farm,” said my
mother. “Won’t you, Carol?’

“Yes,” I said.

‘Mr Ross looks sad,” I thought. ‘But how did he get all
his money? And why does he hide away on an island?

3
The Photograph

Iworked in the garden for the first two days. The
weather was hot and sunny. I liked working with Mr
Duncan, and he was pleased with my work.

“You’re a good gardener,” he said.

‘I've always liked gardening,’ I said. ‘But I'm studying
at college to be a farmer.’

Sometimes [ saw Greta Ross.

‘She likes to be alone,” I thought. Once or twice I saw
Greta go out with her painting things. She went up on the
hills or down to the beach.

Mr Duncan took me to the farm and I met Dan and
Stella Parks. They were very friendly.

“You can work on the farm for the next three days,’ said

18
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Dan Parks. ‘Mr Duncan says you’re a good gardener. Are
you a good farmer, too?’

I smiled at him. ‘I am,’ I said.

He smiled back.

So I worked on the farm with Mr and Mrs Parks. They
were nice people. [ helped with the cows and the chickens,
and went up on the hills with Mr Parks and his dog to look
at the sheep.

One afternoon [ went out riding. Smioke was a big, lazy,
friendly horse. I enjoyed riding and Smoke knew his way
around the island very well. I learned new places to go to.

I rode along the cliff top and then in between some
trees. When we came out of the trees, I saw the house from
the other side. I tried to find the window of my room.
Which one was it?

Suddenly, I saw a face at one of the windows. The face
was looking at me. It was there for just a second or two,
then it moved away quickly.

“Who was that?’ I thought. “Was it Mr Ross? And which

room was it?’

I didn’t see my mother very much that first week. She
worked all day and in the evenings. She wrote letters to
South America, Japan, Canada and Australia. Sometimes,
she worked after I was in bed.

‘Mr Ross works hard,’ she told me. ‘He invests money

19
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Suddenly I saw a face at one of the windows.

20

The Photograph

in many companies and countries. But it’s not his money.’

‘It’s not?’ I was surprised by this.

‘No, it’s his wife’s money. And she bought the island.
It’s her island, her house, her farm. Everything belongs to
her.’

‘How strange. But why does Mr Ross always look sad?
And why does he never leave the island?’ I asked.

I don’t know,’ said my mother. ‘He says he likes it here

and likes working on his farm. It’s strange, I know.’

Sometimes, when [ finished work, I walked along the
beaches or the cliffs. Or I went swimming in the sea. I liked
swimming, Greta Ross often came to the beach to swim,
but Mr Ross never came.

‘Stay away from the rocks, Carol,” Greta Ross told me.
‘They’re very dangerous.’

Twill,” T said.

Sometimes I took my camera to the beach and took
photographs of some of the boats that went by. I took
photographs of the birds on the cliffs.

There were other small islands near our island, and
boats with tourists stopped at them. But no boats stopped
at our island. They kept away from the dangerous rocks.
Tony was right. The island did not have visitors.

One day, I was walking back to the house, and had my
camera with me. I stopped and looked at the big house.

21
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Mr Duncan was working in the garden in front of it. At EE P ES T
first, he didn’t see me.

‘’m going to take a photograph of the house,” 1
thought. “The sun is in just the right place, and it will make
a good picture.’

[ looked at the building through my camera, and took

the photograph. Mr Ross was coming out of a door. He
was in my picture, too, and he looked angry.

“That’s all right,’ I thought. “It’s still a good photograph.’

But Mr Duncan was running across the grass. He came
quickly up to me and said, ‘Give me your camera.” He
looked very worried.

“What's wrong?’ | asked in surprise. I gave him the
camera.

‘Never take photographs of Mr Ross,” he said. And then
he opened the back of my camera and took out the film.

‘Hey! What are you doing?’ I said. ‘You’ll spoil my
film?’

But he didn’t stop. ‘Sorry,” he said, and he put the film
into his pocket. ‘But no pictures of Mr Ross. He doesn’t
like people to take pictures of him.’

Mr Ross was watching us. He saw the camera and he
saw Mr Duncan take out the film, but he said nothing.
Then he turned and went back into the house.

Later, I told my mother about Mr Duncan and the

camera. ‘He spoiled my film,” T said. ‘Hey! What are you doing?’ 1 said. “Youw’ll spoil my film!’

22 ' 23
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The Photograph

I don’t understand,” she said. “Why did he do that?’
1 don’t know,” 1 said, ‘but there’s something strange
about Mr Ross.

About a week later, I finished work early one day and came
back to the house. My mother was working in her small
room, next to Mr Ross’s office. Mrs Duncan was in the
kitchen. Greta Ross was painting in her room upstairs.

I went to my room and began reading a book. 1 was
sitting beside the window. After half an hour, I got tired
of reading. I looked out at the rain, and the grey sea and
rocks between the trees.

‘My book isn’t very interesting,” 1 thought.

I got up and went out of my room. I walked along the
passage and turned a corner. Then I saw the door at the
end of the passage. There was a large plantin a plant pot
outside the door.

“Where does that door go?’ I thought. ‘Thaven’t seen it
before.” I remembered the face at the window in my first
week on the island. ‘Perhaps it’s the door to that room,’

I thought.
[ walked along to the door and turned the handle. T_he Greta Ross looked angry. “That room is private, she said.
door didn’t move. It was locked.
“What are you doing!’ said a voice behind me.
1 turned round quickly and saw Greta Ross. She looked

‘That room is privatey’ she said.
‘T'm sorry,’ I said. ‘I didn’t—"

‘Stay aw "
angry. ay away from there,” she told me.

24
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I told my mother about the locked door.

“What’s behind it?’ I said. ‘Is it a secret?’
. 7 don’t know, said my mother. ‘It doesn’t matter. Mr
Ross can have locked rooms if he wants them.’

 think he does have secrets,” I said. ‘There’s something
strange about him. There’s something strange about this
island. Somebody isn’t telling us something. Something
important.’

My mother laughed. ‘Stop playing detective, Carol,’

she said.

2 The Locked Room ‘s’

wo days later there was a storm in the middle of the
T night.

I was hot and I couldn’t sleep. 1 got out of bed, went
across to the window and looked out at the night. Black
clouds hurried across the sky, and the trees moved wildly
in the wind. The rain made a loud noise on the window.

I opened my window and put my head out into the wind
and the rain. 1 looked at the other windows in the house.
Most of them were dark. But one window had a light in it.
‘Somebody isn’t sleeping,’ I thought. “Which room is
that?’

26
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There were six windows between my window and the
room with the light.

‘And there are six doors between my room and the
locked door!” I thought. “That light is in the locked room.
Somebody’s in there!’

I put on my dressing-gown and went out of my room.
The house was dark, and at first I couldn’t see very well.
] walked along the passage and turned the corner.

There it was, the locked room. And there was a light
under the door! |

I went nearer and heard noises.

‘Somebody’s moving about in the locked room,” I
thought. “Who is it?’

Then the light went off and the door opened.

I was afraid to move.

Somebody came out of the room, and into the dark
passage. Lightning suddenly lit up the house, and I saw
who it was.

‘I’s Mr Ross!” I thought. “What was he doing in that
room in the middle of the night?’

[ didn’t move and he didn’t see me. He locked the door
of the room carefully. He didn’t put the key in his pocket,
but hid it in the plant pot next to the door.

‘He’s coming along here,’ I thought. ‘I must get back
to my room.’

And I ran back along the passage.

27
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The Locked Room

‘Now I know how to get into the locked room,” 1
thought, ‘But what’s in there?’

There was no storm in the morning, but it was still
raining. I got up early and worked on the farm. There were
eggs from the chickens and I put them in boxes. I helped

to milk the cows and then took them out to the field.

Later, I went back into the house for breakfast. ‘Did

you sleep all right last night?” asked Mrs Duncan. ‘Or did
the storm wake you up?’

FREEHY

‘1...slept all right,’ I said. 1 didn’t want to tell her about
the light in the locked room, or about Mr Ross.

After breakfast, I went back upstairs. Mr Ross was

talking on the telephone in his office. My mother was

working at her desk. I knew that Mrs Duncan was in the

%

kitchen and that Mr Duncan was working in the garden.
“Where’s Mrs Ross?’ I thought.

Mr Ross hid the key in the plant pot next to the

door.
Mr Ross heard me. “Who’s that?” he called.

e
T didn’t answer, but ran into my room and closed the
door.

Then I looked out of the window and saw her with
Tony Duncan. They were walking to the boat.

‘He’s taking her out in the boat,” I thought. ‘Perhaps
she’s going to Edinburgh.’

He came along the passage and stopped outside my

The boat moved away from the island and I waited
door. Then he walked past and went on down the stairs.

until it was out at sea. Then I opened the door of my room.

There was nobody in the passage and I ran along to the
was shaking because 1 was afraid.

I took off my dressing-gown and went back to bed. |

28

locked room. The key was still in the plant pot and I took
it out. My hand was shaking.
Then I unlocked the door.

29
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Then, while I looked at his face, something strange

happened. I began to see another face in the posters. An

s
A Dead Man older face, and with a moustache, but the same face.

I saw the face of Mr Ross.

‘No!"’ I said. ‘It’s not true!’

H I went into the room . . . and I was very surprised.
The room was full of strange things. Coloured shirts

But it was, I knew it was.
‘Mr Ross is . . . Jake Rosso!

Hl and suits. Three guitars. And there were posters and

‘IM photographs on the walls.

||“ I looked at the posters.

\‘. Jake Rosso’s face looked down at me.

w “. I looked at the dead Jake Rosso’s picture, and I

‘MI remembered all the photographs on the walls of my room \’
|

I in Hong Kong. I could never forget that face — the face of

| my favourite singer.
|
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I looked at the dead Jake Rosso’s picture — and I saw
the face of Mr Ross!

31
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Dead Man's Island

“No!” said a voice behind me.

I turned round and saw Mr Ross. He was standing in
the doorway. He looked . . . afraid.

‘T don’t believe you!” I said.

‘You have to believe me!’

I looked at the posters. “Who is that, if it’s not you?’

‘Its Jake Rosso. He was . . . my brother.’

“That’s not true!” I shouted. ‘I don’t believe you. Listen,
Jake Rosso was my favourite singer — I had hundreds of
photos of him. I still have all his records. 1 loved him, do
you understand? Thousands of people loved him.’

‘He’s dead,” Mr Ross said quietly.

‘No! I shouted. “You're Jake Rosso! You look different
now, yes. You've got short hair, you've got a moustache
now, and you wear glasses. Butyou’re . . . Jake... Rosso.
You were my favourite pop star, so I know.’

Mr Ross said nothing, and watched my face.

‘He doesn’t know what to do,’ I thought. "He knows
I don’t believe him, and he’s afraid.’

Then he said, ‘It was you in the passage last night,
wasn’t it?’

“Yes,” I answered.

He looked angry. I was wrong to give your mother a
job,” he said. ‘I thought it was OK because you came from
Hong Kong. And I needed help with my work. I needed
a good secretary.’

32
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‘You're Jake Rosso!l” [ shouted.

‘Does your other secretary know who you are? 1 asked.
‘Do the other people on the island know?’

Mr Ross didn’t answer, but walked across to the

window. He was thinking.
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“What's he going to do?’ I thought.

Then he turned round. ‘OK, you're right. L. .. Tam
Jake Rosso.”

‘1 knew it"

He looked worried and unhappy. ‘Can you keep a
secret? A very important secret?’

I thought for a minute, then I said, ‘Yes, I can keep a
secret.’

Then he told me.

“The other people on this island are my family.’

“Your family? T said.

“Yes. My real name is James Duncan, and Mr and Mrs
Duncan are my father and mother. Tony is my younger
brother, and his wife, Lisa, is my secretary. It’s she who’s
in hospital.’

‘And Dan and Stella Parks?’ I asked.

‘My mother’s sister and her husband,” he said.

But what are you doing here on this island? I don’t
understand.’

1l tell you,” he said. He sat down on a chair and took
a guitar in his hands, but he didn’t play it. “You were right.
I was a famous pop star. I was very rich, and I had a
beautiful wife. But things went wrong.’

‘How?’

9 took drugs,” he said. ‘T drank a lot of alcohol. 1 got
drunk and crashed cars. I did stupid, terrible things. I
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knew it was wrong but I couldn’t stop doing it. [ was
. crazy, for a time.’

‘I can understand that,’,I told him. ‘I’ve taken drugs,

3y

too.

He looked surprised. ‘You have?

‘Yes,” I said. ‘After my father died, I was very unhappy
and things went wrong for me too. But go on with your
story.’

He went on. ‘One night, I was driving my car. I was

drunk and — and T hit somebody. A young girl. She . . .
died. I killed her.’

‘Oh, no!

“Yes,” he said. ‘She was fifteen years-old. I wanted to
die, too. The money didn’t matter any more. Nothing
mattered any more.’

‘What did you do after the accident?’ I asked.

‘I drove on in the car. I didn’t stop, and [ didn’t tell the
police. I had killed someone and I was afraid.” He looked
afraid now. He put the guitar down and went on with his
story. ‘So I made a plan. Jake Rosso had to die, too. It was
the best thing to do. And so . .. I “killed” him.’

‘But you’re still alive.’

‘My family know I’'m alive, but no other people know.’
He locked at me. “But now you know.’

‘How did you do it?’ T asked.

‘I told my family about my plan and I told Greta, my
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|

‘I bit a young girl, and she died. I killed her.
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wife. At first they didn’t like it. But after a long time, they
said OK. Then 1 faked the car crash.’

‘Faked it?

“Yes,” he said. ‘I put some of my things in the car. A
guitar, and some clothes. Then I pushed my car over a cliff
and burned it. The police found the burned car and
thought I was dead. Everybody thought I was killed in the
Car crash.’

‘But you faked the crash,’ I said.

“Nes,

“What did you do then?’

‘My family hid me away for months. I tried to change
into a different person — shorter hair, a moustache, quiet
suits. All my money went to Greta and she changed her
name to Ross. I told her to buy this island. Now I invest
her money, the money that was mine. And now I'm
“James Ross”.

“What about “Jake Rosso”?’ I asked.

‘Jake Rosso took drugs,” he said. ‘Jake Rosso got drunk
and crashed cars. He killed a young girl, so he had to
“die”. I can never forget the girl. I think about her every
day.’

‘And that’s why you always look so sad,” I though.

I looked around the room. “Why do you keep a room
like this? Why do you keep the guitars, the posters and
photographs?’
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‘Everybody thought I was killed in the car crash.

James Ross did not speak for a minute. Then he said,
I need to remember my old life, and what Jake Rosso was
like. I’m never going to sing again and I'm never going to
take drugs. But I need this room, to remember.’

I looked at the posters and the photographs. And I -

looked at his sad face. ‘T’m not going to say anything. I
wor’t tell my mother, I won’t tell anybody.’
James Ross looked at me. ‘1 think you understand,’ he

said.
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‘I do,’ I said. ‘I've done bad things. I want to forget
them, too. I needed to get away, to hide, too. That’s why
we came to England, to begin a new life. Yes, [ understand.’

He rook my hand, and we walked out of the room and
closed the door.

I never went into the room again, and 1 didn’t tell
anybody.

My mother and I left the island at the end of the
summer. Soon after, I went to college.

My life is better now. I work on a farm in England and
my mother works in an office. My mother doesn’t worry
about me, because I'm happier now.

I haven’t been back to the island.

1 havewn’t been back to the island. But 1 know there’s a ‘dead
man’ living there.
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GLOSSARY

alcohol  drinks like beer, wine, whisky, etc.

arrest when the police catch someone and rake them to prison

care (didn’t care) to feel that something 1s (not} interesting or
(not) important

cliff the high, steep side of a hill

college a place where people go to study after they leave school

company a number of people who work rogether in business

crazy mad; very stupid

dressing-gown a warm coat to put over night clothes

drugs dangerous things that people eat or smolke or put I1nto
their bodies

drunk (adj) when somebody cannot walk or talk clearly after
drinking too much alcohol

fake (v) to make or do something that looks real but is not real

farm a place where you grow food and keep animals

glasses round pieces of glass that you wear over the eves to sec
better

handle (1) the part of a door that you hold to open it

housekeeper - a person who looks after a house

invest to put money into a business and get more money back

later

lightning a sudden very bright light in the sky during a storm

moustache the hair on a man’s top lip

paint (v, to make a picture with colours

passage a narrow way ina bulldmg that goes to other rooms

plant (n) anything (e.g. flow ers, trees) that is growing

poster a big piece of paper with words and pictures on it

pot a round ‘box’ to put things in
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Glossary

private for one person or a small number of people only ;
Dead Man’s Island

record (n) a round black thing that you puton a record-player

to play music

rocks very big pieces of stone ACTIVITIES

sad not happy

spoil to hurt or damage something so that it is useless or no
good

tourist a person on holiday

worry to feel that something is wrong or will be wrong

42
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ACTIVITIES

Before Reading

The title of the story is Dead Man’s Island. Can you guess
the answers to these questions?

1 Where is the island?

a) England c) the USA
b) Scotland d) Australia
2 Isthe dead man. ..
a) a writer? ¢) a businessman?
b) a farmer? d) a teacher?

Read the back cover of the book. Tick one box for each
sentence. YES NO  PERMAPS

1 Mr Ross has a secret. ]

L]

—

2 Mr Ross is unhappy.

3 Mr Ross is young.
4 Mr Ross is rich,

5 Carol has a secret.

Iy EEEREEN
]

T
LS

6 Carol is unhappy.

7 Carol is young,

1opooOoul

0

[
L1L

8 Carol is rich.

Now read the story introduction on the first page of the
book. Change some of your answers above if you want to.
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ACTIVITIES: Before Reading

3 Choose a possible ending for the story.

1 Mr Ross kills Carol.

]

Mr Ross and Carol get married.
Carol kills Mr Ross.

4 Mr Ross helps Carol to be happier.

2

L

Carol helps Mr Ross to be happier.

4 Before you read Chapters 1 and 2, can you guess the

answers to these questions? These are the chapter titles:

Chapter 1 Coming to England
Chapter 2 The island

1 Who comes to England?
a) Carol and her mother
'b) Mr Ross
c) Carol’s mother and father
d) Mr Ross’s wife
2 Who lives on the island?
2) Mr Ross
b} Mr Ross and 500 other people
¢) Mr Ross and Mrs Ross

d) Mr Ross and a few people
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acTiviTies: While Reading

z
il Language ACTIVITIES Read Chapter 3. Are these sentences true (T) or false (F)?
| S s S e a Change the false sentences into true ones.
‘ While Reading
I 1 Carol’s mother worked very hard.
|
i _ 2 Mr Ross owns the island.
i Read Chapter 1, then answer these questions. AR, _OSS MRRRSAEs o
- ‘ | 3 The island had a lot of visitors.
il 1 Where did Carol live when she was younger? 4 Mr Ross took a photograph of Carol.
i 2 Who was her favourite singer? 5 Carol didn’t open the locked door.
II 3 What happened to him?
Il 4 How did Carol’s father die? Read Chapter 4, then answer these questions.
\‘1 5 How did Carol feel after her father’s death? Who
‘|: ‘ 6 Why did Carol have to leave the college? 1 .. ws hovand couldntslesp?
I 7 What was Carol going to do in the autrumn? B e i bhe IGekad iaat
‘ 8§ Why did Carol and her mother look in the newspapers? 3 . id e leyintheglanrpes
‘ 4 ...was working at her desk?
l | Read Chapter 2 and complete these sentences about the s C-mg RS
Il : ; 5 ...went out in the boat?
I people who live on the island.
.‘ 4 Duncan is the boatman. Before you read Chapter 5, can you guess what is in the
| 2 Mrs Duncan is the . locked room? Choose Y (Yes) or N (No) each time.
i 3 Mr____is the gardener. 1 adead man Y/N 6 apiano Y/N
| 4 MrRDE B2 : 2 alot of morey Y/N 7 computers Y/N
. | 5 GretaRossishis 3 clothes Y/N 8 photographs Y/N
|‘I| 6 Mr Ross’s is in hospital. 4 an animal Y/N 9 drugs Y/N
“‘ 7 Dan and Stella work on the farm. 5 guitars Y/N
il 8 is going to work on the farm too.
|.
I 46 47
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|
" ; ACTIVITIES: After Reading

ACTIVITIES 3 Match the people with the sentences. Then use the sentences

i i to write a short description of each person. Use pronouns
W Aﬁm’ Re@dl”g (he, she) and linking words (and, but, so) where possible.

| arol | Mrs Sanders ! Mr Ross ! Greta Ross
n 1 Match these halves of sentences to make a summary of Jake '

12 and then he pushed the car over a cliff and burned it.

|| . . 5 - " @ ”
i ; xample: Carol is eighteen. She likes riding an des
[l Rosso’s story in Chaprer.5: Example: Carol is eighteen. She | g and gardening,
I
! and she . ..
il I When Jake Rosso was driving his car one night,
| 4 : P
M : - 1 Carol is eighteen
2 He hit a young girl & '

(i I
| 5 a 2 o) S o |2 P

!. 3 He didn’t tell the police about the accident “ has very long da;L hair.

| . . . 2 5 TR | :

‘ | 4 So he put a guitar and some clothes in his car A is Carol’s mother.
I ‘ 5 When the police found the burned car, 4 was a famous pop star called Jake Rosso.

;| 6 After some months, Greta changed her name to Ross 2 is very beauriful.
i 7 Now Mr Ross lives very quietly 6 was married to a businessman.

‘ R R 7 likes swimming and painting.
il aus aid.

| ) P ey . g - o .
9 they thought Jake Rosso was dead. 8 __'srcal name is James Duncan.

i ; g i =T ST s T -

| 4 e Badl o aediBens 9 _is Tony Duncan’s brother.

SRR . o I J
i 11 and she died. i0 isn’t lonely on the island.
‘I| I works as a secretary.

12 Carol likes riding and gardening.

13 and bought the island with Jake Rosso’s money.

M“ 14 but he can never forget the young girl who died. [3 has a moustache, short dark hair and glasses.
I ‘; f _owns the island, house and farm.
I \I . . . - - -
‘ I 2 Put these words into two lists under the headings. Then tick 15 never leaves the island.
“ill the job that you prefer. 16 __works very hard.,
| ‘ .
| - 17 wants to be a farmer.
M farmer | | businessman/woman | L K

I
||| garden, telephone, secretary, sheep, cows, computer,

chickens, desk, office, vegetables, fruit, letters
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' ACTIVITIES: After Reading ACTIVITIES: After Reading

il 4 Jake, Greta and Carol could choose to do different thingsin . 6 Imagine that you are Carol. Use the words below to write a
‘ this story. Here are some of the things they could choose to letter to a friend. You think there is something strange
do. Are they better (B) or worse (W) than what happens in about Mr Ross. Explain why.

the book? Explain why. ; . ; w :
be | young and rich; not like | visitors; never leave ! island,

|
‘ 1 After the car accident, Jake Rosso says: not like | photographs; have | locked room | house

“ ‘L a) ‘I’'m going to tell the police.’ 5
: o Bty 15
[ b) ‘I’'m going to keep my money and go to live in South ’ . _
megical I've been here on the island for a week. It’s very beautiful,
merica. ; ; :
(I _ and everyone is very friendly, bur Mr Ross is really
Il 2 Afrer the accident, Greta Ross says to Jake:
: . _ ; strange. He . ..
| a) ‘T'll keep your secret, but I'm going to leave you.

| T . : ) , i h i
\ b) T'm going to tell the police. 7 Jake Rosso has just come home after the accident. He is
3 After she goes inside the locked room, Carol says to Mr talking to Greta. Complete their conversation.
Ross:

Grera: Jake, what’s happened?

h | a) ‘I'm going to tell the police.” _
" Jake: 1

b) I'll keep your secret but I want a lot of money.” ) _ ‘
_ GreTa: Oh no! Did you tell the police?

I 5 Do you agree (A) or disagree (D) with these sentences: Jake: No
”I I Explain why. GreTa: What are you going to do?
| Jaxe: 1

I
,h 1 You must always tell someone when you do something ) ) .
: GrreTa: How are you going to fake it?

|“|‘. wrong. ke 1
”\ 2 You must always keep another person’s secret. T

‘i i| GreTa: Then what will we do? Where will we live?
|‘ JAkE: You

‘\:‘7 |i‘| GreTa: What about your music?

Jake: |
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THE OXFORD BOOKWORMS LIBRARY
GRADING AND SAMPLE EXTRACTS

STARTER » 250 HEADWORDS
present simple — present continuous = imperative —
canlcannot, must — going to (future) — simple gerunds ...
Her phone is ringing — but where is it?
Sally gets out of bed and looks in her bag. No phone. She
looks under the bed. No phone. Then she looks behind the
door. There is her phone. Sally picks up her phone and

answers it. Sally’s Phone

STAGE I ® 400 HEADWORDS

... past simple — coordination with and, but, or -

cubordination with before, after, when, because, so ...
I knew him in Persia. He was a famous builder and 1
worked with him there. For a time I was his friend, but
not for long. When he came to Paris, I came after him —
I wanted to watch him. He was a very clever, very

dangerous man. The Phantom of the Opera

STAGE 2 & 7Q0 HEADWORDS

... present perfect — will (future) — (don’t) have to, must not, could —
comparison of adjectives — simple if clauses — past continuous —
tag questions — ask/tell + infinitive ...

While I was writing these words in my diary, I decided what
to do. I must try to escape. I shall try to get down the wall
sutside. The window is high above the ground, but 1 have
to try. 1 shall rake some of the gold with me — if T escape,

perhaps it will be helpful later. Dracula
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STAGE 3 » 1060 HEADWORDS
should, may — présent perfect continuous — used to — past perfect -
causative = relative clauses — indirect statements ...
OFf course. it was most important that no one should see
Colin, Mary, or Dickon entering the secret garden. So Colin
gave orders to the gardeners that they must all keep away

from that part of the garden in future. The Secret Garden

STAGE 4 ¢ 1400 HEADWORDS
... past perfect continuous — passive (simple forms) —
would conditional clanses — indirect questions —
relatives with wherefiwhen — gerunds after prepositions/phrases ...
T was glad. Now Hyde could not show his face to the world
again. If he did, every honest man in London would.be proud
to report him to the police. Dr Jekyll and Mr Hyde

STAGE 5 » 1800 HEADWORDS
... furure continuous — future perfect —
passive (modals, continuous forms) —
wwould bave conditional clauses — modals + perfect infinitive ...
If he had spoken Estella’s name, I would have hit him. T was so
angry with him, and so depressed about my future, that I could
not eat the breakfast. Instead 1 went straight to the old house.

Great Expectations

STAGE 6.» 2500 HEADWORDS
... passive (infinitives, gerunds) — advanced modal meanings -
clauses of concession, condition '
When I stepped up to the piano, I was confident. It was as if 1
knew that the prodigy side of me teally did exist. And when |
started to play, I was so caught up in how lovely I looked thart

[ didn’t worry how I would sound. The oy Luck Club

5



BOOKWORMS - CRIME & MYSTERY - STAGE 2

Death in the Freezer
TIM VICARY

Ellen Shore’s family is an ordinary American family, and Ellen s
six years old when her brother Al is born. Her parents are very
pleased to have a son, but Ellen is not pleased, because now baby
Al comes first.

And when they are adults, Al still comes first. He begins a rock
band and makes records. Soon he is rich and famous — very rich,
but he gives nothing to his sister Ellen. She has a difficult life, with
three young kids and very little money. And she learns to hate her

rich, famous, unkind brother ...

BOOKWORMS « CLASSICS - STAGE 2

Love among the Haystacks
D. H. LAWRENCE

Retold by Jennifer Bassett

It is hay-making time on the Wookey farm. Two brothers are
building the haystack, but thinking about other things - about
young women, and love. There are angry words, and then a fight
hetween the brothers. But the work goes on, visitors come and go,
and the long hot summer day slowly turns to evening.

Then the sun goes down, covering the world with a carpet of
darkness. From the hedges around the hayfield comes the rich,
sweet smell of wild flowers, and the hay will make a fine, soft

bed ...





