
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 
certa~nly, 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 it 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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Coming to England 

M y name is Carol Sanders. 
I 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. 

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

Page 5 / 3 3  

Jennyluu.net   Jennyluu.net   



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. 

My mother was at work and 1 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. 
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Dead Man's lsland Coming to England 

I cried for weeks and weeks. I spent many days alone 

in my room. 1 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. I 
didn't listen to music or watch television. Nothing 

mattered any more. 
Then 1 stopped crying. I stopped feeling 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.' 
'1 . . . I don't know, Carol,' my mother said. She was 

unhappy, too. 
At the time of the plane crash, 1 was a student at college. 

I enjoyed the work and college life very much, but after 
my father's death I stopped doing my work at the college. I 
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 I 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 

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. 

'I'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,' 1 said. 'I want to forget what's happened. I 
want to forget what I've done and begin a new life, be a 
new person.' 

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

5 
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Dead Man's Island Coming t o  England 

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. 

SECRETARY 

for the summer months 

on a small private island in Scotland. 

Live with the family in a big house. 

Interesting work and good pay 
for the right person. 

/ Phone Greta Ross. Telephone number 071 . . . 
London was interesting and exciting, and I began to forget the 

bad times in Hong Kong. 

7 
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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 I 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 t o  England 

Greta Ross was waiting for us. 

9 
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Dead Man's Island Coming to England 

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 you 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. 1 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. I 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 I 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 ~ n ~ l a n d  

for ten years. . . It'll be all right, I tell you. . . 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. 
I was pleased, too, but now I 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 lsland 

2 

The lsland 

W e went to Scotland the next day, first by plane, then 

by train. Greta Ross travelled with us. 
I looked out of the train window and saw fields and 

villages and mountains. 'Mum is right,' I 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?' I asked. 
'Not many,' said Greta Ross. 'You'll meet them soon.' 

'Greta Ross is young,' I thought. 'Is her husband young, 
too? How can a young man buy an island? 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 the island. I could see the beaches 

and the cliffs. The boat slowed down. 
'There are dangerous rocks around the island,' explained 

12 

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 room was next to my mother's. 1 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.' 
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Dead Man's lsland 

'Mr Ross doesn't like visitors to the island,' Tony said. 

14 

The Island 

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. 
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Dead Man's Island 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, and 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,' 1 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.' 
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Dead Man's Island The Photonrabh 

'And we grow vegetables and fruit,' he said. 'I work on 

the farm sometimes. I enjoy it.' 
I smiled at him but he didn't smile back. 
'Carol will enjoy working on the farm,' said my 

mother. 'Won't you, Carol? 
'Yes,' 1 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 

1 worked 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 I 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 

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. 1 helped with the cows and the chickens, 

and went up on the hills withMr Parks and his dog to look 
at the sheep. 

One afternoon I went out riding. Smoke 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 
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Dead Man's Island 

Suddenly 1 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 I finished work, I walked along the 
beaches or thecliffs. 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.' 
'1 will,' I 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. 1 stopped and looked at the big house. 
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Dead Man's Island The Photoarabh 

Mr Duncan was working in the garden in front of it. At 
first, he didn't see me. 

'I'm going to take a photograph of the house,' I 
thought. 'The sun isin just the right place, and it will make 
a good picture.' 

I 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?' I 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?' 1 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,' 1 said. 'Hey! What are you doing?' 1 said. 'You'll spoil my film!' 

2.3 
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Dead Man's Island The Photograph 

'I don't understand,' she said. 'Why did he do that? 
'I don't know,' I 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. I 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,' I 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 plant in a plant pot 
outside the door. 

'Where does that door go?' I thought. 'I haven'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. 

I walked along to the door and turned the handle. The 
door didn't move. It was locked. 

'What are you doing!' said a voice behind me. 

I turned round quickly and saw Greta Ross. She looked 
angry. 

Greta Ross looked angry. 'That room is priuate,'she said. 

'That room is private,' she said. 

'I'm sorry,' I said. 'I didn't-' 
'Stay away from there,' she told me. 
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Dead Man's lsland The Locked Room 

I told my mother about the locked door. 
'What's behind it?' I said. 'Is it a secret? 
'I don't know,' said my mother. 'It doesn't matter. Mr 

Ross can have locked rooms if he wants them.' 
'I think he does have secrets,' 1 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. 

The Locked Room 

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

I was hot and I couldn't sleep. I 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. I 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?' 

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. 
I 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. 

'It's Mr Ross!' I thought. 'What was he doing in that 
room in the middle of the night?' 

I 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. 
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Dead Man's Island The Locked Room 

M r  Ross hid the key in the plant pot next to the door. 

Mr Ross heard me. 'Who's that?' he called. 
I didn't answer, but ran into my room and closed the 

door. 
He came along the passage and stopped outside my 

door. Then he walked past and went on down the stairs. 
I took off my dressing-gown and went back to bed. I 

was shaking because I was afraid. 

'Now 1 know how to get into the locked room,' I 
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?' 
'I. . . slept all right,' I said. I 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. 

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.' 

The boat moved away from the island and I waited 
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 

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

Then I unlocked the door. 
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A Dead Man 

. 

A Dead Man 

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

and suits. Three guitars. And there were posters and 

photographs on the walls. 
I looked at the posters. 

Then, while I looked at his face, something strange 

happened. I began to see another face in the posters. An 
older face, and with a moustache, but the same face. 

1 saw the face of Mr Ross. 
'No!' I said. 'It's not true!' 

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

Jake Rosso's face looked down at me. 
I looked at the dead Jake Rosso's picture, and I 

remembered all the photographs on the walls of my room 
in Hong Kong. I could never forget that face - the face of r 1 
my favourite singer. 

I looked at the dead lake Rosso's picture - and I saw 
the face of Mr Ross! 
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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. 
'I don't believe you!' I said. 
'You have to believe me!' 

I looked at the posters. 'Who is that, if it's not you?' 
'It's 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. I 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. But you'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.' 

A Dead Man 

'You're Jake Rosso!' I shouted. 

'Does your other secretary know who you are?' I asked. 
'Do the other people on the island know?' 

Mr Ross didn't answer, but walked across to the 
window. He was thinking. 

33 
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Dead Man's Island A Dead Man 

'What's he going to do?' I thought. 
Then he turned round. 'OK, you're right. I . . . I am 

Jake Rosso.' 
' I  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, 1 can keep a 

secret.' 
Then he told me. 
'The other people on this island are my family.' 
'Your family?' I 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.' 
'I'll 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?' 
'I took drugs,' he said. 'I drank a lot of alcohol. I got 

drunk and crashed cars. I did stupid, terrible things. I 

knew it was wrong but I couldn't stop doing it. I was 
. . . crazy, for a time.' 

'I can understand that,' I told him. 'I've taken drugs, 
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 I 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 I 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 looked at me. 'But now you know.' 
'How did you do it? I asked. 
'I told my family about my plan and I told Greta, my 

Page 2 2 / 3 3  

Jennyluu.net   Jennyluu.net   



Dead Man's lsland A Dead Man 

' I  hit a young girl, and she died. I killed her.' 

36 

wife. At first they didn't like it. But after a long time, they 
said OK. Then I 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. 
'Yes.' 

'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"? 1 asked. 
'JakeRosso 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 thought. 
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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Dead Man's Island 

'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. 'I'm not going to say anything. I 
won't tell my mother, I won't tell anybody.' 

James Ross looked at me. 'I think you understand,' he 
said. 

A Dead Man 

'I do,' 1 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, I understand.' 
He took my hand, and we walked out of the room and 

closed the door. 

I never went into the room again, and I 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. 

1 haven't been 'back to the island. 
But I know there's a 'dead man' living there. 

I haven't been back to the island. But I 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 take them to prison 
care (didn't care) to feel that something is (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 together in business 
crazy mad; very stupid 

dressing-gown a warm coat to put over night clothes 
drugs dangerous things that people eat or smoke or put into 

their bodies 
drunk (ad;) 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 eyes to see 

better 
handle (n)  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 in a building that goes to other rooms 
plant (n)  anything (e.g. flowers, 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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private for one person or a small number of people only 
record (n) a round black thing that you put on a record-player 

to play music 
rocks very big pieces of stone 
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 he wrong 

Dead Man's Island 

ACTIVITIES 
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ACTIviTlEs: Before Reading 

ACTIVITIES 

Before Reading 

1 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 Is the dead man . . . 
a) a writer? c) a businessman? 

b) a farmer? d) a teacher? 

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

1 Mr Ross has a secret. 0 0  0 
2 Mr Ross is unhappy. 0 0  0 
3 Mr Ross is young. 0 0  0 
4 Mr Ross is rich. 0 0  0 
5 Carol has a secret. 0 0  
6 Carol is unhappy. 0 0  0 
7 Carol is young. 00 
8 Carol is rich. 0 0  0 

3 Choose a possible ending for the story. 

1 M r  Ross kills Carol. 

2 Mr  Ross and Carol get married. 

3 Carol kills Mr Ross. 

4 Mr Ross helps Carol to be happier. 

5 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 I 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? 

a) Mr Ross 

b) Mr Ross and 500 other people 

c) Mr Ross and Mrs Ross 

d) Mr Ross and a few people 

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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ACT1vlTlES: While Readinn 

ACTIVITIES 

While Reading 

Read Chapter 1, then answer these questions. 

1 Where did Carol live when she was younger? 

2 Who was her favourite singer? 
3 What happened to him? 

4 How did Carol's father die? 
5 How did Carol feel after her father's death? 
6 Why did Carol have to leave the college? 
7 What was Carol going to do in the autumn? 

8  Why did Carol and her mother look in the newspapers? 

Read Chapter 2 and complete these sentences about the 
people who live on the island. 

1- Duncan is the boatman. 
2 Mrs Duncan is the -. 

3 Mr- is the gardener. 
4 Mr Ross is a -. 
5 Greta Ross is his -. 
6 Mr Ross's - is in hospital. 
7 Dan and Stella - work on the farm. 

8 -  is going to work on the farm too. 

Read Chapter 3. Are these sentences true (T) or false (F)? 
Change the false sentences into true ones. 

1 Carol's mother worked very hard. 

2 Mr Ross owns the island. 

3 The island had a lot of visitors. 

4 Mr Ross took a photograph of Carol. 
5 Carol didn't open the locked door. 

Read Chapter 4, then answer these questions. 

Who 

1 . . . was hot and couldn't sleep? 

2 . . . was in the locked room? 
3 . . . hid the key in the plant pot? 
4 . . . was working at her desk? 
5 . . . went out in the boat? 

Before you read Chapter 5, can you guess what is in the 
locked room? Choose Y (Yes) or N (No) each time. 

1 a dead man YIN 6 a piano Y/N 
2 a lot of money YIN 7 computers Y/N 
3 clothes Y/N 8 photographs YIN 
4 an animal Y/N 9 drugs YIN 
5 guitars Y/N 
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A C T I V ~ E S :  After Reading 

ACTIVITIES 

After Reading 

1 Match these halves of sentences to make a summary of Jake 
Rosso's story in Chapter 5. 

1 When Jake Rosso was driving his car one night, 
2 He hit a young girl 

3 He didn't tell the police about the accident 
4 So he put a guitar and some clothes in his car 
5 When the police found the burned car, 

6 After some months, Greta changed her name to Ross 
7 Now Mr Ross lives very quietly 
8 because he was afraid. 
9 they thought Jake Rosso was dead. 

10 he had an accident. 
11 and she died. 
12 and then he pushed the car over a cliff and burned it. 
13 and bought the island with Jake Rosso's money. 
14 but he can never forget the young girl who died. 

2 Put these words into two lists under the headings. Then tick 
the job that you prefer. 

-farmer 1 businessman/woman I 
garden, telephone, secretary, sheep, cows, computer, 

3 Match the people with the sentences. Then use the sentences 
to write a short description of each person. Use pronouns 
(he, she) and linking words (and, but, so) where possible. 

Carol i Mrs Sanders i Mr Ross i Greta Ross 
Example: Carol is eighteen. She likes riding and gardening, 
and... 

1 Carol is eighteen. 

2- has very long dark hair. 
3- is Carol's mother. 

4 -  was a famous pop star called Jake Rosso. 
5 -  is very beautiful. 
6 -  was married to a businessman. 
7 -  likes swimming and painting. 
8 -  's real name is James Duncan. 

9 -  is Tony Duncan's brother. 
10 - isn't lonely on the island. 
11 - works as a secretary. 
12 Carol likes riding and gardening. 

13 - has a moustache, short dark hair and glasses. 
14 - owns the island, house and farm. 
15 - never leaves the island. 
16 - works very hard. 
17 wants to be a farmer. 

chickens, desk, ofice, vegetables, fruit, letters 
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acnvrms: After Reading AcnvmEs: After Readinn 

4 Jake, Greta and Carol could choose t o  do different things in 
this story. Here are some of the things they could choose to 
do. Are they better (B) or worse (W) than what happens in 
the book? Explain why. 

1 After the car accident, Jake Rosso says: 

a) 'I'm going to tell the police.' 

b) 'I'm going to keep my money and go to live in South 

America.' 

2 After the accident, Greta Ross says to Jake: 

a) 'I'll keep your secret, but I'm going to leave you.' 

b) 'I'm going to tell the police.' 

3 After she goes inside the locked room, Carol says to Mr 

Ross: 

a) 'I'm going to tell the police.' 

b) 'I'll keep your secret but I want a lot of money.' 

5 Do you agree (A) or disagree (D) with these sentences? 
Explain why. 

1 You must always tell someone when you do something 

wrong. 

2 You must always keep another person's secret. 

6 Imagine that you are Carol. Use the words below to write a 
letter to a friend. You think there is something strange 
about MI Ross. Explain why. 

be I young and rich; not like I uisitors; never leaue / island, 

not like 1 photographs; have 1 locked room / house 

Dear. . . 
I've been here on the island for a week. It's very beautiful, 

and everyone is very friendly, but MI Ross is really 

strange. H e .  . . 

7 Jake Rosso has just come home after the accident. He is 
talking to Greta. Complete their conversation. 

GRETA: Jake, what's happened? 

JAKE: I 

GRETA: Oh no! Did you tell the police? 

JAKE: NO 

GRETA: What are you going to do? 

JAKE: 1 

GRETA: HOW are you going to fake it? 

JAKE: I 

GRETA: Then what will we do? Where will we live? 

JAKE: YOU 

GRETA: What about your music? 

JAKE: I 
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ABOUT T H E  AUTHOR ABOUT BOOKWORMS 

John Escott worked in business before becoming a writer. 
Since then he has written many books for readers of all ages, 
but enjoys writing crime and mystery thrillers most of all. He 
was born in Somerset, in the west of England, but now lives in 
Bournemouth on the south coast. When he is not working, he 
likes looking for long-forgotten books in small back-street 
bookshops, watching old Hollywood films on video, and 
walking for miles along empty beaches. 

He  has written or retold many stories for the Oxford 
Bookworms Library. His original stories include Goodbye, 
M r  Hollywood (at Stage 1) and Agatha Christie, Woman of 
Mystery (at Stage 2), which is the true story of the life of 
perhaps the most famous crime author in the world. 

O X F O R D  B O O K W O R M S  L I B R A R Y  
Classics - True Stories - Fantasy & Horror Human Interest 

Crime &Mystery. Thriller & Adventure 

The OXFORD BOOKWORMS LlenAnY offers a wide range of original and 
adapted stories, both classic and modern, which take learners from 
elementary to advanced level through six caiefully graded language stages: 

Stage 1 (400 headwords) Stage 4 (1400 headwords) 
Stage 2 (7W headwords) Stage 5 (1800 headwords) 
Stage 3 (1WO headwords) Stage 6 (ZSW headwords) 

More than fifty titles are also available on cassette, and there are many 
titles at Stages 1 to 4 which are specially recommended for younger 
learners. In addition to the introductions and activnies in each 
Bookworm, resource material includes photocopiable test worksheets 
and Teacher's Handbooks, which contain advice on running a class 
library and using cassettes, and the answers for the activities in the books. 

Several other series are linked to the OXFORD BOOKWORMS LlanAnY. They 
range from highly illustrated readers for young learners, to playscnprs, 
non-fiction readers, and unsimplified texts for advanced learners. 

Oxford Bookworms Starters Oxford Bookwo~ms Factfiler 
Oxford Bookworms Playscripts Oxford Bookworms Collection 

Details of these series and a full list of all titles in the OXFORD BooKwoRMs 
LIBRARY can be found in the Oxford English catalogues. A selection of titles 
from the OXFORD BOOKWORMS LIBRARY can be found on the next pages. 
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B O O K W O R M S .  CRIME & MYSTERY1 STAGE 2 

Death in the Freezer 
T I M  V I C A R Y  

Ellen Shore's family is an ordinary American family, and Ellen is 
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 
A1 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 . . . 

B O O K W O R M S .  THRILLER & ADVENTURE ' STAGE 2 

Ear-rings from Frankfurt 
R E G  W R I G H T  

Richard Walton is in trouble again. He has lost his job, and he has 
borrowed money from his sister, Jennifer - again. And now he has 
disappeared. Jennifer is looking for him, and so are the police. 
They both have some questions that they want to ask him. 

How did he lose his job? Why did he fly to Frankfurt? Who 
gave his girlfriend those very expensive gold ear-rings? 

Only Richard can answer these questions. But nobody can find 
Richard. 

B O O K W O R M S .  CRIME 8: MYSTERY STAGE 2 

Sherlock Holmes Short Stories 
SIR A R T H U R  C O N A N  D O Y L E  

Retold by Clare West 

Sherlock Holmes is the greatest detective of them all. He sits in his 
room, and smokes his pipe. He listens, and watches, and thinks. 
He listens to the steps coming up the stairs; he watches the door 
opening- and he knows what question the stranger will ask. 

In these three of his best stories, Holmes has three visitors to 
the famous flat in Baker Street - visitors who bring their troubles 
to the only man in the world who can help them. 

B O O K W O R M S .  T R U E  STORIES.  STAGE 2 

The Death of Karen Silkwood 
J O Y C E  H A N N A M  

This is the story of Karen Silkwood. It begins with her death. 
Why does her story begin where it should end? Certain people 

wanted her death to be an ending. Why? What were they afraid 
of? Karen Silkwood had something to tell us, and she believed that 
it was important. Why didn't she live to tell us? Will we ever know 
what really happened? The questions go on and on, but there are 
no answers. 

This is a true story. It happened in Oklahoma, USA, where 
Karen Silkwood lived and worked . . . and died. 
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BOOKWORMS ' FANTASY & HORROR ' STAGE 2 

Voodoo Island 
M I C H A E L  D U C K W O R T H  

Mr James Conway wants to make money. He wants to build new 
houses and shops - and he wants to huild them on an old 
graveyard, on the island of Haiti. 

There is only one old man who still visits the graveyard; and 
Mr Conway is not afraid of one old man. 

But the old man has friends -friends in the graveyard, friends 
who lie dead, under the ground. And when Mr Conway starts ro 
huild his houses, he makes the terrible mistake of disturbing the 
sleep of the dead . . . 

BOOKWORMS - FANTASY & HORROR'  STAGE 2 

The Year of Sharing 
H A R R Y  G I L B E R T  

Richard is bored with the quiet life of his village. He would like to 
have a motor-car and drive i t .  . . very fast. But Richard lives in a 
future world where there are no cars, only bicycles and small 
villages and green forests. 

And now he is twelve years old, and like the other children, he 
must do his Year of Sharing. He must live alone in the forest with 
the wild animals. He must learn to share his world; he must learn 
how animals live and eat and fight . . . and die. 

Page 3 3 / 3 3  

Jennyluu.net   Jennyluu.net   




