


CHEMICAL SECRET

llicre are two ways of conrnittmg a crine. YoLr can do

it rvlth rour eyes open, or you can clo it r'lth your eyes

closed. Not manv of us jrtend ro do rvrong, bur elmc,st

¡ll of us close or¡r eves ¡o certain knds of c¡,me.

But what ls ¡ crime? Is it sonierhing that the 1aw tells Lrs

is wrons, or somerhi¡g th¡t s'e know m r¡ur he¡rts is

wrrngl There ¡re m¡,rr kinds of crine cLines of
grccd, of violence, of ¿nger and hatc. But rhcre are also
.-. , t,r o,r. .r..¡e, r ', ^'r. h,. sr ,.rli r¡ 'in'
drc ¡rcrld: agains¡ the sky, the sea, thc land. They a¡e

rhe crimcs drat we conmjt ageinst drc fururc am1

ag¿ins! our children by closing our cycs and

preterdi¡g tha¡ \vc.aDnot see.

Ioh¡ Du¡ca¡ is a biologist. \llcn hc took thc job at the

clenicrl fectory, he thoLrghr he uas protccturg his

childrer.I-Ic rv¡¡ted to l¡uy thenr the good ¡hi¡gs oFlifc:

a big hoLrse, a boat. cxcitng hoLicl.rys . . . But whrt kind

of future ivas he bu.'-ing them?
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A new sta¡t

'Mr Duncan? Come in please. r\1r \üilson nill scc you

'Thank you.' John Duncan stood up and well<ed

rclvously tol,ards the doo¡. Hc rvas a tal1, tlrin man,

rboLrt forty-five years old, rn an old grey suh. lt was his

l¡cst sri¡, but it rves ¡en years o1d ncirv. He hacl grey hair

rrnd glasses. His face looked sad and ti¡ed.
lnside the room, a man stoocl up to welcomc hí¡.'M¡

l)rlrrcrn? Pl€ased to lrleet you. My name's David Wilson.

lhis is one of our chenrists, Mary Cartcr.'

John Duncan sLook h¡nds wi¡h both of them, and sa¡

tlown. It rvas a big ofñce, rvith e thick carpet on the floor
rrtl bcautiful picttres on the walls. David wilson rvas a

toung man, in ¡n expensive black suit. He had a big gold

lirg on one finger. FIe smilcd at John.
'l ¡sked l\liss Ca¡ter to come because she's one of our

[cst chemjsts. She discovcred our rvonderful nerv paint,

ir i¡c¡. \ühen . . . I mean, if you come to work here, you

wlll work *ith her.'
'Oh, I see.'John looked at Mary. Shc was older than

Wilson - ¡l¡out tl¡irtv-five, pe¡haps with short bro*.n
hrir, and a pretty, friendly facc. She was rvearing a wlite
t'lnt witl¡ a 1ot of pens in the top pocker. She smilcd at

hir¡ kindlv, but John felt miserehle.

t'll never get dris job, he thou!:ht. I'nr too oldl
lrrrrpIryers wanr younger people these days.



'¡\.11 Dr t¿ra l'h.Á.J tt) ttt¿1l r.,, n¡r.l ¡).x n1\V,!i'

l) L\ ,l \\rilson wes looking .r¡ solüc pápers. 'No\!, Mr
j,,r,.r r. hr s:rid,'l scc ¡h¡rvou erc a verv good biologist.

| ,1, tr()rl(J,rt:r LtDrversity . . .,rnd then lor two rerv

,,,,,. .ornpenics. But . . - yoLr stopped t'orking as a

, , ,,1!'r r¡inc ycxrs :rgo. Why was that?'

i, .rl*¡r's hacl nr,o intcrcsts rn rny lifc,' John sa ,

,,,,,'1r ,rncl boats. Mv rvilc rv¡s r fartotrs s,rilor . . .

I r, li{ I I lorslcy . . . l'erlups roLr rerrenbcr her' She sailccl

, 1,,,,1 rh. s<,rld ¡lonc in ¡ s¡r¡ll bo¡t'
\,.. sritl l)¡vid \filsr¡¡, 'l remcmbc, her.'

\,, sc st¡rt€d.r busincss,'s¡id Iohn.'\fe m.rdc s,¡rll
l ,' r' r,rlcrht'r', ¡nd sc¡ld rhcn.'

\,,1 ,lrJ rhc bLrsiness go rr,cll1'¡sked \\rilso¡.
\,,i wrll .rt first. lhcn wc lrnted ro bLrild triggcr,

I' r ,, l¡,.rrs. \\¡c borrorved too mrrch moncv. Arrcl dren

'\ $rl....' lohn stoppecl spcrking.

\ , '. llre Sc\.cns R¡cc. Lemember now,' s.rid D.rvirl

ll,,r r rrrcrr lcrc silcn¡ hrr ¡ nrc¡rcnt. \Yilsorr remcmbcrccl

,1, , L s \|.rtc, rcports of the srornr ¡rrJ the livcs los¡ ¡rt

, lc ,',ktil :rt drc m¡n \!h1) sa¡ slrllv irr fro¡r ofhi¡r.
\1,. ,l1ri rl\ tifc clied. co¡¡inLrccl .lohn,'l closcd dre

L, ',,.s llr.rr rv.rs fi'c 
'e;rrs 

:rgo.'

| ,,,1 . \.,rJ l)x!i(l Yrilson. k's ¡ h¡¡cl l orll. d¡c world

Ilc lookecl .rt John's old grel suit. S¡r norv

lob .rs ,r biologist. \{ell. ¡bis is ¡ chemic¡l

,,, L1,rrr. Ilr DLrrrc¡n. Wc mrl<e p:rint. BLrt le rrccd ¡
I ,'1, rIL 1i) nr¡ke su¡c ¡h¡t cicrvrlring in this f.rctoLv is

. , \\, \\'.rnr sorrreonc to tell dre golcrnmelrr ¡hrr it's
,, 1,, r',1 hcrc, ¡nd th¡t iis s¡rfi to h.rve .r p,rint



-

frc¡orv rea¡ thc town. Th¡l's important to us'
'Anc1 if vrrncthing's not s.rfc, then of course rve'll

chrngc ir,' Man Crner said. Devid wilsrxr looked at her,

but he clidn'r say enyrhing.

'Yes, I sec,' John began rrervously. 'Well, I think I coLrld

do thrt. I mc¡n. l'hcn I rvorkcd for l{arper Chcmicals in

Lo¡don L . .' Fle talked for l\4'o or thrce minutes about

his v,ork. David \\ilson liste¡ed, but he didn't sav

anything. Tbcr he srrlled. I¡ rv¿s ¡ cold, ha¡d snile, rnd it

ruade John feel unco¡rrforteble Fle rcnembe¡ed his o1¡l

srir and grey h.rir', l¡d hc rvished hc h¡d¡'t cone

'YoLr really nced this job, don't you, Mt Drurcan?'

l).rvicl \\¡ilson sxid. 'YoLr need it a lot '

'Ycs, l do,' hc seicl quictly But he thought: I hatc vorr,

V ilsor. Yorlrc crjoying rhis YoLt like mxking peoplc feel

small. I here pcople likc rou.
Vilson's smile grov bigger' He stoocl up' aud held out

his h¡rd. 'OK,' he saici '\flhcn c¡n ,vou starr?'

'\Vhat?' Jc,hn \r'rs vert sLr+Iised '\i'hat drcl ,vou sav?'

'l saitl, "\lhen can yolr starll"i lvfr DLrncan. \\¡e Iecd

-vou in our factory as soon rs ¡rossiblc. \\¡ill Mond.rv bc

oK?'
'You mean I've got rhc job?'

'Of course. Congratulatiorls!' \Yilvu shL¡ok John's

hand.'i\ly secret¡rv will tell lou about your prr'. Your'll

h.rvc your ot'n of6cc, and e compan)'crr! of course. I'cl

likc you to statt t'ork rvith Marv or Mondav ls that

oKI
'l . . . Yes, tcs, ol course. lha¡'s line Thanlt you,

thank vor¡ verv mLrch.'

At home

'll , l)r11. Your supper's in thc kitchen.'

J,,Ir's slrteen vcat'old claughtcr, Cihristirre, rvas srtting

,r r[i L,rble cloing hcr ho¡¡ervork. His son Anclre*', n'ho

\\.is rhirtcen, rvrs rvatchilg teleyision.
' Lh.rnl(s, Chrisiine,' John said. '1'm solrt I'rrr l¿te. 1s

, i, rr thing OI(l'
'lirrc. tl¡¡nks.'Christine gave hirn at¡rick smile, thcn

,,,rrrirrLrctl with her rvork..lohn got his food trom ¡hc

lr,l¡crr. l-iicd fish end chips. The f,¡od r'-:rs d¡r ¿nd didrr'¡

t,,,r, u"r'¡- good. But he didn't sr1- anyrhing aboLrt th¡t

l,'hrr rv,rs not a goo,:1 cook himself and hjs children r,vcrc

r,, l¡, rtr:r. His rvile hed bccn a good cook, hc rcmenbered.

l,'l)r ¡ricd ro e¡t rhe rerriblc supper and lookcd arouncl

r r, srrr,rll. nriscr¡l¡lc fl¡t. lhe fLrrrirLrre was ¡\{'cnty ycers

,,1,1. rhc wrrllpa¡er and carpets rverc chcap rrrd dirty. Thc

,",r* rvcrc all sr¡all,:rnd hc coLrld see no lrccs or grr.l€ns

| ,,r,r rhe winclons jusr thc li¡¡ha fron hundrecls of
,,rlr,, ll,rts. Ancl there rvere books, clothes, and nerus-

¡' r¡'crs ,rr rhe floor.
( )n(c. whcn his nifc had been elivc, he h¡ci hrd e finc

l,,,L,sc. .\ bc¡Lr¡ifol big housc in the country, rvith I large

r'' I ,. l-',' lr'r. I u lor' "f r'-" i'rrI'r
, r1,r'rsive holi,:1a1s evervthing ther ¡eeded. Ht h¡d h:rc1

ry,"r1 jol,; rhe,v hadn't rreeded ¡o think about no¡cv. And

rlr, r lrc h¡tl strr¡ed ¡hc boat-building coLrpan-v, encl his

l, ,1. lr.,,l , ¡,l,rl.
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lt,l i I\l:.1 .itri¡1 !t\':n).!11.1'!:.trLL it!

\\,, , lt.rrhcl h,rd dicd..Jribn l¡,rd L-r:crr ¡L riL,lv rlr

r,,\ nrLrch to<, rnh.rp¡r to rhi,il( rb()Lrr busints¡ ,\
. ' ,,,rrLh¡ l,rtcr Irs comprni l¡.k1 cl¡¡scd. ¡¡tl hc l¡¡J L,sL

',r,,nc.. loLn hrLl h¡tl ¡¡ s¿ll lris bcrutifLrl h<,usc tn

, ,,, ,r¡r\. rrrcl nrovc tr¡ üis rniser.rblc ll¡t.
\, L lr), (hc hst nrc rcrrs. hc h¡cl¡ ¡ h¡J .L 1,,t. .rt .rll.

tr ,s , 1,o()r n¡¡n. rn.l rn unl¡cl<v r,,¡c, Lrr,. llc h¡,:l

,l ,,, [,ts ol jol,s.,rrcl got no¡c ¡¡l rIertr. lhcrc uc,c
, L' trig,l,t roL,,rs biologisrs. lSrt ,¡¡¡r rhr¡ n¡t ¡ll

,, r,' clr¡ ¡gc. Hc Lx,Lcd rt his rhrrglrtcr .rrrd snilcd.
L,,l \1,1r Li\r r gooJ J¡. ¡¡ scl¡¡¡1. Chris¡lnci'l,c

li,. r11 riglrL. lsLrpposc.'sl,t srr.1. Sht Jlrl,,'t L¡ok rcrl
i ,\ 'l'\. r()r .r let¡cr irr rr¡LL.'

, ,, 1,1 'l,rJ rIc lt¡tcr ¡i:,¡¡ss rlrc r.rblc. rnJ fc r¡rtrrtJ ir.

,' ,. ¡,,r¡, lrcr school. (),¡c ol rhc ¡.¡chc,s ir,rs Lrl<in¡,

'll"', ,, r .r r,1. l¡ (r)sr {1(l() f()r tc¡ tl¡rs. I'eltnrs tho
, Ll,.r ¡hllJrc¡, ro go h.rd ro stnrl tl¡c nrorrcr to thc

,'l \ l,,rr lirbru:rr\ l.)Lh.

I ,' ' 'frilr gr(,\r bi{scr. tlo rrrLr Ñf¡r ro go i,n tfis
,l r.1 l,,is¡],¡c? hc.rskcJ.
,, l,,,,lcLl ,rr l,,rr str.rngLlv. Ol cr¡L,rsc I Jo. D¡cl. sl,c

. I I (.rf 1...rn l? \liic lrr\,rr'( ¡tot./:100.'
,' I .., rt¡i{c nor. l le looktrl rr lrer ¡¡rcfLrllr tl¡,¡¡rglr

, . ¡l.rssrs. Sh. tr¡s ¡ rlocr. strtrng girl err .rr

,,1r,'rtr. gorrl rr {t,(fls. Lirr she h¡rl nocr be.n

, 1,, ,r lr.rJn r l.rrl clorrg| nrono.
\ \,'L rrcnrls uoi,,si hc.lskil lrc,.

,, r )ri¡. \'(\. Ilrr:rrrJ.r. l.rre, \igcl rhc rich



¡¡rc\, \r,Lr lirr(,\v. llLL¡ ¡i¡cr r¡lic¡ go sliiirrg: its crsr lor

tl¡cm. I h¡i,t I clr't go. L).rrl. lhr<¡r'rhc lc¡tc¡ ¡tt¡r"
loh,r loril<<1 rr L.r. ,t¡¡ f(l( his lrerrt Lrcrtirrg qLri'lLi'

'No. Jr¡n t Jo th ,r. ( lhrisrlrr.. h. s riJ l'crhr¡rs vott c rn

qo. rl 'ou l.1nr tr¡ \\rLv ¡ot?'
(.i¡ris¡i,rc l.rL,ch.J \Vl¡,rr's h rl¡t'cr¡cd. I)¡J? llrrlc !r)rL

rol,bcJ ,r l.¡¡k or rrli$irr3?'
Iohn sro,,,l Lrp. Ilr \!c1rr irr¡o rLc l<ir¡hrn ¡rr'l !o¡

h,¡¡silt .r J,i,rl. No, ht ulLl. rl¡t¡r h' ''rr¡rr l' ¡¡k l"L¡¡

!,inr.tlrllg i¡r1.rr\rirr:, h,r¡¡crrccL trrl¡ |rLL ir¡rr¡- l¡r¡¡rc

r,'rh .rr.rr. ( hrrsL ¡c ¡rrJ rLrrir th¡r T\r oii' AnJrc*'

lrc gr'¡ *¡r¡r¡hrr¡g ¡r¡ rtll rorr''
'()h. ,r<¡t r¡r¡w, lr,¡,ll s.¡rrl Ar¡,lrrrr' llri' is 'rn cr'::itirrg

lohr slriLcJ. Irt got :rl c\tirrns !r()r') rt¡r' r\rrJxr'
( {i¡r. r!(l ll\rr1r.'

lohrr L)Lrr.,rrr'" clrilJLrrr lir¡l rrr ¡rr olJ. rrn¡i(l! llrr' Lhcl

l¡.rcl no ¡rr¡r.r'. ¡rrcl ¡h¡rr of¡,1 ¡tc rlf¡l lortl lJrrt tl¡ci

.oLrLl sLill r,rlk ¡i rh.lr l¡¡h.r. So lrrclrur ¡Lrrr¡cJ ¡¡1f Lh''

l\'.,nJ s¡L closrr in r hig rrlrclrrrrr b'si11c his 1¡¡h'r 'rnLl

( lhri.Lr¡c.
I h¡ ¡orl Jrrlrr't trrnLl r¡r'r cx¡i¡lr¡ir 'r¡ lrrst J \'n¡ n)

.r l,riro,y Li,rl.rr. lolrn s,rirl llr.rt prllrr j:r'roi\ Lrv ilr!

,,rrr. No. t.riL. ,\¡Jrlr. T'¡int ilcrorits c¡r¡ L" rcr"

L rciti,r-. lhcr g.riclrr( rloLrrhcr'.. l rtt gorng ro lr'rr'' rlr
orn <¡llicc. I L)iir r.rr, l1)rs ol fr(¡rr\ in ircr, \\c'r''

goirrg to l,c riLh l'

I
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Rich man

Jolu Duncan started worl on Mondey, and Mary Carter

showed hi¡r round the factory. The most important thing

that the cornpany produccd was a ne\r' peinl for crrs lt
was a ve¡y strong, hrrd paint, which nothing could

damage. Mary and her chcmists had devcloped it, and

they had tested it all over the world. Neither acjd nor salt

wate¡ could damege it, and cars carne back from both

ihe Arctic and the Sahara looking like nerv

The companv was beginning to makc a Lot of moncy

from this paint, and it had brought fout hund¡ed net'

jobs to the rou,n.

One day, whcn he was working with the paint, lohn

spilt sone of thc rvaste products on his leg He cleaned it

off cluickly, but it left a red, painful pl'ce on his skh'

rvhich would not go away. lt kepr him arvake at night. He

told his doc¡o¡ rvhat he had spilt on it, eld the doctor

looked at him strangely

'So these chemic¡ls had somcthing to do rvith the nov

paint, did tl,ey?' the doctor aslted carefully.

'Yes, I told you. It rvas a bottle of tbe waste products l
was looking at them in mY office.'

'l see.' The docto¡ looked out of the windorv thought-

fu11y. His fingcrs rnovcd quietly on his desk. 'And your

compely is producing a lot of these rvaste prod cts now,

I suppose.'

'Yes, of course.' lohn rvas in a hurry He had to meet

ro¡rcr¡re important in ten minutes.'Look, can you give

rr, xrnrcdring ¡o put on it, o¡ not?'

'()h ycs.'-fhe doctor began to trite somelhing on a

¡rirtt oi paper. 'Put this on nigirt and morning, and the

|¡in will go in a day or two. But I'm aftaic:l the skin ¡he¡e

will srry rcd for r year or trvo. They'rc nastv chemicals,

l\4 r I)rncrn, you ltnot.'
'Ycs. I knorv.'John smiled at him.'Bu¡ don't worry,

l)oetor, wc're very ca¡eful with ¡hem in the factorv. No

orl( rrlr go near them without speclal safe clc,thing.

Yr¡u eirn c<¡me and see if you like.'
'l'rrr vcry pleased to hea¡ it,' said the doctor. He gave

tlrt, ¡rilee of paper to John.
' l hrrrk you,' said John. He rvenr torvards the doo¡.

'l\4 t l)unc¡n?'

'Ycs?' .)ohn looked back, sLrrprised

'Vlrclc clo rhese waste products go, rvhen the factorl'

hrr¡ fi¡ishecl with thcm? Inlo the rivcr?'

'\)lcll, ycs, of course,' said John 'But it's all tight, you

lr¡ow,'hc udded quickly.'It's very car:eftlly checked, all

lhr lirt. lr's a big rlver, and lve only produce a feu'

hunrlrcrl litrcs of the rvastc producrs a day. And rve'rc

a)llly lwo kil(nrlctres fron the sea, after all'
'(irrr¡|.' s¡id the doclor. 'l rvouldn't want snyonc to

rlllnk rIosc wusre products, drer's all.'

"l'hcy worr'r, Doctor,' said John 'A11 the drnrknrg

W¡lt(r (()nrcs ort of the rir.er 6vc kilometres upstreanJ you

ktrlw thrt, \lho's going ro drink salt water fronr the ¡iver

rr)rrlr, l¡)r ho¡\'en's sake? Chemists from London have

,lr¡,rhrrl il, ¡¡xr, you knorv, and our conp¿ny lawycr-s
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'!', ¡/¡, v. ,lrrr,.l-. l,.ri r,,¡! tl'rr\ t ) l. tI ¡tl'
!l\' ir tr t, r11!!, Ji.l 1l\'', tla',l¡,,r,,r'ril,rl

I

', rll .rl¡oLrt ir. Sr) r1'\ nor d.rrr1¡,rrorrs rrrtl tr¡rL rrot

. t, .,,..,...,..,... I,,
r, ,,r oLr¡ i,É ¡hr d,¡¡r, rn(l .tfirr h,rll ¡¡ ¡oLl h'i h,t¡

rL ir (lrc .()n\'cr s,r1,()1r.

r.,'.r v¡r l¡rsr nrr¡ ¡o1.,\ll rl¡r'hc h,r<l rr, ¡crt

,, r ryf.s oi ¡.rinrs, rnJ r¡.rlc s¡rt tho ¡cr¡ r¡fc.
,' 1,. rlq¡ l¡rs¡ Lnr,ing ,r hig, .on¡f,¡r,rl¡le hoLrsc i¡¡r

,lr. r,Lh .r 1¡,cc lltld t'tsiJ. i1. $lrrrc ( hrlsri¡rc

I , , 1. ., 1ror.r. Thr l,r,r¡sc l ¡s l¡¡ll .r hrlonrc¡r' n r,r¡,

,. r,r,1 its p,.r rlcrrs *t¡t tlow,r r(, Lhr ri!cr' Tli!rr
, ,,,,r1'rr l.o.rrhorsc Lhcr'..

, "c h,r!r ¡ ho¡¡, D¡rl?' .\rrclriw ¡skctl. I n¡irn.
,'r. ,,i LoL,,sc. bLL¡ o¡L rl¡r' wh.¡ vo¡ rt linishcJ

1,, Lhc lioüs.. pu h¡ts¡'
t , lrL -1¡1,1. Ilis chikl,t,r lt.rd Lrccn p<r,r [,r so kng.

," l¡, .<,L,lJ bLrv rl.,,r ,lr¡thin!, ¡l¡,. ir.rrrtccl.

, , ,,,, l¡.rre .r L.o¡¡ ¡or'. if r¡,u u,rrrL, mi v,,,,' l¡c

, ,.,1r. ll I L¡,, ,rl1<,ru1 r l.lg boL¡sc likc this, I c,r¡

' L1r¡tl ¡'n¡¡ll l¡o¡¡. \\rt ll ¡:<¡ lishingcrcrl rccl,

",' \,LJ lll tlrJr yoLr L.otL l, s,rll in tLc llctrttrgs
, I r,. .

r, L,l, r¡,,11'Lllcichon l¡.tr hcl,rs Hclr,rJ¡gr)(rl
,.,r. .r li,rr lro¡r., ¡nrl lris chilJrc,¡ l,,rJ ci'crvthine

, , ,,.1. ll¡ onLv Lrshctl his nifc. I{¡cIcl. *'¡s ¡llr,:
,,, riLlr lrinr. Th,rc r.rs onll orrr Llting rL.rt hc

,,' r,rc his ¡hllLl,c,r rl,*. IIc c¡¡r,ld rror gl\. tLcrn

I ¡r,rh¡r.

I
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l! t,r',t l)jt. t,)r¡¡l')1trtl.,/,,rJf.,r/¡/. rlrrilrl
t.¡t! lt)t.rr !!) tl I tt t 1.

Thc serls

. " r,,,rLIs l¡¡er. lohr invitJ ,\l.rrl t<¡,r nrcrl ir¡ the

l,,,L,r¡. It *rs r JlilicLrlt ocrring. Hc lr.rd ner',r

,.,'r¡. n,, r¡rr¡ls. Thc ¡¡l ht,usc \'.rs \(i\ LrntiJ\.

''1,!, \.rs ¡ri\,)ts rl.r,L,¡ rl¡e lirxl. Hc.rnd (.1¡risLi¡t

,,1 , ,l¡rchc¡ t'cc,rrrst drc. rhouglt it srs e.rsr. liLt

t.r*el.ss,r¡d rlrc,i.c \\'¡s tor) sr)ir'

,l \ .fIlcJ. rnLl prcrcrrJttl rror to n¡fi.t BLr¡ rhc

,1 rcnr l'.rcllr. Llhrr\1llrt \\¡s rngrv nrllr hrr

lrr LiJictl r1' rhc kit.l,crr. .rnLl .\rrclrtr l.rs,lrtr¡
l, , rr ¡,s¡ shc rlr.ln'¡ r'lrrr rr, \r'rt(h l\r. Bo¡f tl)ú

, rr,,r 1o l.cd c¡rlv. ¡nJ rlroLrglrt ,rhrrrL thcir

I1.r!r .¡nr. rgrirr. r,,r .r SLrnd,rr. ,rnd .fohrr trrrli

lrLrr r¡ thrlr rrcq L.o¡¡. lh¡¡ *¡s r¡rLrch L'ct¡o.

I , ,lLi t k,,o$ hort'¡¡s.ril.r)ihú.|ildr(nhrcl¡(,¡rll
,,l, L L. Jo. shc Jicl tt¡¡¡ sh¿ rv.rs t¡¡ld. rrrJ sur¡¡cd trr

1,1,r l,,hn .,rr ,rr drc Lr¡ch r¡i ¡he Lr<¡¡r. ¡nJ r¡rchrJ
, ,1,,,, rtLriitlr. Hc t.lt ¡,roLrc1 of tl¡cr¡r. .rnrl l¡c

11,,r rcrc pr!Lrrl ol Iin¡¡¡¡. lhc li,sr lir t r\1¡L\

,, , ,r1lr.,r l,rughcti n,sc(hcr, lol,¡r ltlt ¡ biq sr¡rlc

,',1,, lrL' l¡¡c.
,, ., l..,rrr¡frLl, sLr¡,¡t J.rv i¡ tl¡t ¡rrclJl. of Nl,rv

'r.,' r ,¡,,rrl * irrJ, ¡,¡J Lhc s¡illrrs I ¡s iLr¡. Tlrc L'o¡¡

L.L.,,rcr slr.rlL. uhil'ri'p¡ctl r,rrcs fht rl<' 
"'¡s

,,1 . r¡,. lirc." srilc,l .|,w¡ ¡r, Lhc moLrtl¡ r¡l ¡hc

I
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rivcr, $,hcrc therc were lots of smell islands ¿nd send

barks.
'l-ook, l)ad. quickl Over there! What ¡re the,v?'

Andrerv pointcc1 excrtcdl,v to one of the long' lol'
sandbenks-

'Scals,' s¡id .lohu.'Haven't .vou sce¡ drem L¡efo¡c?'

'No,' s¡id Anclret" 'Only in films Nor in r eal lifc ' His

facc rv:rs shining, cxcired, happy. 'l)o thev reallv live

'Yes. k's r group of scal lamilies 'Ihc mothc¡s comc

here evcr-v year to hrvc their b¿bies '
Thcy s.riled closer to thc sandb:rnk, un¡il ther rvere

onll aL-,our trvcnty mctres a*ay hom dre seals \X/e¡, shiny

seal mothers lifted their hcads end looked at them wirh

thei¡ trlue eycs. Thc tr¡bv scals rverc drinkrng milk fron
their mothcrs, clnlbing ovcr them, and plaving in the

shallc¡rl.rvater. Thcn a big iarher seal lif¡cd his hc¿d and

stared angril,v ,rr them

'l think they'rc beautifLrl,' said Merv. 'l nevcr ltnew

they livcd here, so closc to rhc torvn. It m;rkcs me tccl

really happy, just to scc them.'

'Ycs. it docs, doesn't iti'sajd Clüisii¡e 'l thtnlt nothirrg

clrn be reall-v wrong rvith ¡hc t'orlcl, if the,v can livc here'

all br thernsclves' t'ith no one lookirrg aftcr thern'

'Yes,' said Mar,r' 'And the-v'rc rerll,v beauriful, too'

Look! Dicl you sec the¡ little one, plating ot1 his nother's

b¡clt? I rvish I coold do th.rtl'

John snriled, as hc lvatchcd N'lar,v end his chilclrerr

laughing end talking together-. He th'oLrghr thr: s'otld rvas

e good placc, too.

17
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The new exPeriment

A few davs later', John asked Mary to look at anothcr

expciment. He took her into e long, quiel room at the

back of the factoty The room was full of the noises ot

s111all animals.
'l've been testitg the waste products'' he said 'Here'

look at this.'He gave her a sheet of peper' 'Some of thcse

rats have had tl,e wasrc producrs in thci¡ food and drink-

ing water. There's no real problem vet One or two have

becone ill, bu¡ not many. There's nothing very seriolrs '

Mary read thc resuits carefullv. Shc didn't like this klnd

of experiment, but she knew it was necessary And John

*". right; rtu r.rrs had died, and not vcry rnany were ill'

'So what do you want to show me?' she asked

'This,'he said. I-{c opened a box by the window' 'These

ten rats have had the waste products ill their drlrking

water for two weeks now. I gave thcm e lot - 6ve parts

per million. They're going to have b¿hies todav lf the

babies are OI(, u'e've got rothing to \\'ol¡y about '

'Oh, lohn,' she said. 'lÑ/hat an arvful thing to do!'

'l know, I knou',' he said But he wasn't listening'

'Look,' he said excitediv 'Some of them have been born

already!'
He liftcd sone of the beby Íets olrt of the box and

looked ar them through a n:ragnifying glass'

'Oh dear,' he said at last, sadlv 'lle¡h¿ps there is ¡
problem. Look!'

Mrry looked tirrough the nT agnifying glass. She began

to lecl ill. The¡e rvas a long silence.

' l hcre certainly is a problen, !' Mary's voice sounded loud

,nrl high in the cluiet roonr. She sta¡ed at the smell animals

trrrrlcr rhe magnifying glass. 'Baby rats with no eyes, no

c,trs, six lcgs! Oh John! John! \fhat have you done?'

lle Iooked at her strangely. 'It's awful, isn't it? Bot I
h¡rl to knor'. And remember, Mary thcir mothers have

h,rrl live parts per million of these chcmicals in their

rlrirrking water {or two rveeks. That's a lot mrich, mucl')

nron úan we're putting in thc rivcr.'
/\4,rry looked arvay from the rats. She rememl¡ered the

l¡.,rrrilLrl aftemoon that they had spent wi¡h John's
rlli rcn, saihg on the clear blue wate¡.'John, thesc

wrrstc products are dangerous!'she said.'Iñe've got to
¡t(ll) putting them in the rjver!'

'()lrcourse, of co¡.rrse.'John put his hald on her arm, to

rorrlirrt her. But it was the sarne hald the hand that

lr¡,1 hclcl the rats. 'O{ cou¡se we'}l stop it, if rve need to,
Mrrly. Thc conpany can build rnachincs to clean the waste

¡t.r)(lrcts. I'11 start my report for Darid Wilson ¡ext rveek.'

'lirt . . .' She turned round to face him. His hand fell

f¡rnr hcr arrn. 'Don't you think we sl,ould srop making

lhr t)nint now, John? Perhaps it'll take years to build

thrxc nrachnes, ard we're putting the chemicals into the

fivcr right Dow!'

A sh¡dow crossed his face. His eyes looked at hers,

tlrt rr rrwey, out of the window.
'l . . . don't rhink we need ro do that novü, Mary. We're

,Llrlog very li¡tle into the ¡ir.er at the moment. And the
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xg&rr,r,¡t;:{

'These waste products are dangerous!' said Mary"'V/e"ue got to

sto7 Puttitlg them in the riuer!'

Tbe report

r 'nrl)ru1/ will build those machines, won't they?'

Slrc remembered her long years of work, the hundreds

,,1 urrslrccessful experiments. She touched his hand, and
,,rrrlctl.'l hope so, John,'she said.'I really hope so.'

\lrc' tnrned, and went quickly out of the room.

The report

l,'lur's report took longer than he had thought. It was

rr,.rlly six weeks later when he went to discuss the results

rr rtlr l)rvid Vilson.
\ ll Wilson wasn't a scientist. He was a businessman.

ll, lirrcw how to run a business' how to make money.
'l lrmks for coming, John.' David \íilson came out

lr,,rrr lrchind his desk and shook hands with John. They sat

ur l\\/() big, comfortable armchairs by the window.

l):rvicl 'üíilson's office was large, with a thick carpet

,rrr.l bcrrr.rtiful pictures on the walls. From the window,

l,,lrrr could see the river, and the woods and fields on the

,'tlrt'r sicle. He felt comfortable, happy, safe.

'l'vc read your report,'\Tilson began. Then he stopped,

.r¡rrl lit rr cigarette. 'Not very good, is it?'
'Wlrrrt?' John stared at him in surprise.

Wilson smiled, and moved his hand through the clouds

,,1 .,nrol(e. 'No, no, don't worry: I don't mean the report

r,, l,.r..l, of course not. You've worked very hard, and done

r,,rrr.iob well. What I mean is,I don't like the ideas at the

, rr,l ol: the report.'

21
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'\7hat's wrong with them?'

'They're too expensive.' The two men stared at each

other for a moment' and John felt cold and sick in his

stomach. 'ü/itson smiied' but it wasn't the kind of smile

that John liked.
'Look, John,' he said. 'Your rcport says that we should

build some new nachines to clcan up the waste products

before they go into the river, right? And those machines

will cost twa millir¡n pomds!n#here clo you think wc can

find all that? Money doestr't grow on trees' yotl ktlow!'

'No, of cottrse not'' John's motlth was dry' He took a

clrirrk of water' and felt his hancl shaking' 'But we're

selling a lot of the new paint' We're making miliions of

poLrnds every month from that, aren't we?'

'\(/e're doing very well, yes,' said $íilson' 'But if we

spencl two million pounds to build these new machines,

the paint will have to cost more' and we won't sell scl

rnuch.'
'But - we've !!ot to do it,' said John' 'These waste

prodttcts are much more dangerous than I'd thought'

Didn't you read that in my report? \7hen I put the

chemicals in rats' drinking water' some of the baby rats

were born without eyes and ears' One didn't have any

legs, an<l one had six.' He shivered' 'And some were born

without legs whcn they drank only two parts per million'

\flc can't pllt those chemicals in the river''

'Of course I read that, John. I read your rcport very

carefully indeed. And your report also says that on most

days we put less than two parts per million into the river'

No, wzrit, listen to me for a minute! tüfe both know that

I
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1,, tt¡tt t.hink w¿ cdn linc! two million pounds?''Wilsc¡n soid.
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no drinking water comes out of this part of the river,

don't we? And in two kilometres the river goes out into

the sea. So why is it dangerous? Nobody is ever going to

drink it, .|ohn! We don't need to build these new

machines!'

John thought of his children, sailing on the river in

their boat. He thought of the seals, and people fishing,

and little children playing on the beach and swimming'

'-ü/e've got to build them!' he said.

David Wilson looked at him carefully. His voice, when

he spoke, was very quiet and hard. 'Listen to me, John'

You're a very good scientist, and we're lucky to have you

in this company. But you're not a businessman' and I am'

Look at this.' He picked up a sheet of paper, and held it

across the table for lohn to see' It showed how much

money the company had. '\le borrowed ten million

pounds last year, and we employed four hundred more

people. Think how much that means to a small town like

this!'
'I know,' said John. 'But . .'

'Just a minute. Listen to me. If we build these cleaning

machines of yours, people will lose their jobs - a lot of

people! This company can't afford to borrow any more

money, John. \)üe just can't do it!'

John stood up. 'And what happens if people get ill
because of this? Have you thought of that? \7hat will the

newspapers say then?'

'No one will get ill' because no one drinks that water,

John. The newspapers will never know about it.'
'They will if I tell them.'

Christine and Simon

l'herc was a long silence. Then David'Síilson stood up.

I lc walked past John Duncan, without looking at him,

,urrl slt down behind his desk. \7hen he looked up, his

r'r'('\ wcre cold and grey, like stones from the beach.

'll you do that, John, I shall say you're a liar. You'll
l'rt' your job. You'll have to sell your house, and go back

¡,r livirrg in a nasty little flat. You'Il never get another iob,
,rrr,l yor.r'll never have a house or any money again. You'll

lrnt hc an old man, walking the streets without friends or
nr{)n('y. Is that what you want?'

l,,lur didn't answer. He stood for a long time' and

rr,rr.'tl ¿rt David Wilson, and didn't say a word. After

r1(,u'ly two minutes, Wilson smiled - a thin quiet smile.
'ltrrt if you stay with us, you will be paid twice as much

n('\l ycrlr. And no one will ever be hurt, because no one

rr'rll .'vcr drink that water.'
I lt'got up from his desk, came round to the front, and

Ir,'lrl out his hand. John stood still for a long moment.

I lr,'n hc shook hands.
' I lrinl< about it, John,' said David'il/iison.

f,rlrn Duncan turned, and walked slowly towards the

rlr lot'.

Christine and Simon

l\l,u'y trrll<ed to Mr Wilson too, but it was no good. She

r,rln(' ()ut looking tired and very sad.

I ()r' nrrllry months she argued with David Wilson about
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the danger of the waste products, but he would not listen

to her. And so, eighteen months after John's report, Mary

decided to move to another company' She was pleased'

because it was a more important job, but that wasn't the

reason she was going' She knew that the cleaning

machines would never be built.

John was sad to see her go' He had enjoyed working

with her, and she had come to his house several times

over the last year and a half. His children liked her now'

They had never been so friendly with any woman, since

their mother had died.

On her last day, Mary and John had lunch in the

factory restaurant together.

'You don't have to go, you know, Mary,' John said'

'This company is very successful, and it's growing all the

time. Your new paint has meant four hundred new jobs -
all because of your discovery! This isn't a poor town any

more * it's becoming successful, rich! People will want to

move here from other Places.'

He talked about the new sports centre at Andrew's

school, which was built with money from the paint

company. There were two big, new shops in the town as

well, and a new theatre, and a lot of new houses' 'And it's

all because of you,' he said. 'It's wonderful, Mary, don't

you think?' He smiled at her across the table, and took

her hand in his.

She looked at him quietly. He had changed a lot since

he had first started working at the factory' For the first six

months after he had got the job, he had been really h"ppy

and lively. She had always known where he was in the

Christine and Simon

l,rrtory, because he was always laughing, or singing to

lrrtrrsclf.

llrrt for the last eighteen months he had been much

rluictcr. He was always busy, but he didn't sing or laugh,

,rrr,'l he didn't often look Mary in the eyes. And when he

rr,,rs ,rlone, he looked tired and sad.

Shc took her hand away from his, gently. 'You know

rllry l'm going, John,' she said. 'I know what's going into

rlrc river, and I don't like to think about it. You should

lr',lvc, too, and get a job in another company.'
'l'nr too old.'John stared at her angrily.'It isn't easy

l()f fne to get a new job. And Mary, the company has

1,,'.'n rnaking the paint for more than two years now, and

nr) ()ne's been hurt, have they?'

Mrrry didn't answer for a moment. Then she said,

't )nly you.'
'What do you mean, only me?'

Shc looked at him sadly. His head was bald now, and

Ir. w:rs beginning to look like an old man. Once, she had

rr',rrrtcd to marry him. Now, she was pleased that he

Ir,rrln't asked her.
'()h, I;'ust meant your leg, of course.'John still had a

¡r,rirrl"ul red place on his leg, and sometimes he walked

lt,r,lly because of it. But that wasn't what Mary meant.

.f ohn smiled. 'My leg's nearly better. I'd almost

l(,r'F,otten about it. But Mary, before you go. . .I wonder

rl yotr could help me. It's a family matter.'
'l scc. rü/ell, how can I help? I don't know your children

r','r'y well, you know.'
'No, of course not. But you're a woman' and . . ' well,
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it's sometimes difficult for me, as a father on my own'

(lhristine's a young woman now, and she hasn't got a

Inother to discuss things with. I don't always know what

ttl say.'

'No.' Mary looked at him sadly. She often wondered

why he didn't ask her to his house more often. She liked

hinr and his children, and she thought he liked her' 'How

okl is Christine now?'

'hlighteen. And she wants to get married''

'Already? She's rather young' isn't she?'

.f ohn looked unhappy. '\J7ell, that's what I say. But she

Fcrs so angry with me' Mary, really angry.'

'Who's the young man?'

'l-lc's called Simon MacDonald. He's a journalist - he

works for the local newspaper. He's a nice young man, I

tuppose. But every time I speak to him, we argue' And

fhen Christine always agrees with him, and I get angry

with her, too. I don't want to, Mary, but I do. I feel I'm

klsirrg her, you see.'

'\X/hat do you argue about?'

'Oh, I don't know. Stupid things, really. He belongs to

t¡ne of these environmental groups - Greenworld, I think

* nncl he's always talking about it. He thinks only young

peoplc are right, and everyone over twenty-five is always

lrvfottg!'

Mnry looked at John thoughtfully.

'Wcll, what do you want me to do, John? I'm not a

fittrher and I've never been married.'

'No, but . . you could talk to Christine, perhaps? If
yuu crrme to our house for Sunday lunch . . .?'

29
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So Mary went to John's house' Simon was there too'

They hacl a meal and talked about horses and sailing'

Everyone was polite, and there were no argLlments' Later'

Mary went with Christine to look at her horse, and

Simon stayed with John. In the field, Mary began to talk

about Simon.
'He's a fine young man, Christine' F{e's very clever and

kind. He makes me think of your father''

'My father! He's nothing like my father! Ancl Dad

hates him!'
'I'm sure he doesn't.'

'He docs! He says he's too old for me' and I mustn't see

him! He thinks i'm still a little girl, Mary! But I'm

eighteen! I want to get married!'

'Tell me more about Simon . ' ''
Ancl so for a long time Mary stood in the cluiet, lonely

field. She helped Christine give food to her horse' and

listened to her talk about Simon' Simon, Christine said'

was kind, intelligent, very hard-working' He liked sailing

and riding, and he wanted to make the world a cleaucr'

better place. Hc made her feel important, like an adult'

not a chilcl any more. She had met his parents' and they

liked her a lot. It was ouly her father ' ' '

'So what should I do, Mary?' Christine asked'

Mary put her hand on the horse's neck' 'I'm not sllre"

she said. 'I think yor-r should marry him, but you don't

want to make your father aÍI€lry, do you? That's not the

best way to start your life with Simon''

'No, but I will if I have to!'

'Would vou like me to talk to him? Ferhaps he'll listen

Christine and Simon 31
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'l'nt eighteen! I wdnt to get married?' saicl Christine.



Christine and Sintctn )lt) Cbemir'¡l St'.¡'ef

ro lxe. trt's clifficr,rlt for him - you're his only clar'lghter'

¿rnd he's probably very worr:ied abor-rt it''
'O1-r, would you, Mary? Please. I want Dad to like

Simot.l, re:'Llly, but hc's always nasty to him"

'l'll clo my bcst, my dear, but I dou't know if it'll work''

Mary did try' vcry hard, bcfore she rnovecl to Scotl¿rnd

for her ncw iob. She spoke to John on thc phone, :'Lnd

sometimes they had a cnp of coffee together in town' She

was surprisetl hc,w carcfutrly iohi' listerlecl to hcr, alrcl

how gratcfttl hc scemed fc¡r her hclp' He's really a very

lonely man, she thor"rgl-rt' It ¡.¡rrtst t'te harcl for him with

rwo cirilclrcn ancl no wifc. He uscd to tirlk to his chilclren

a lot, but he doesn't now.

At last John agrced to the marriage' Mary wils invited

to a special supper bec¿utse of thc goocl news' Clrristine

was very ltnppy. She kissed Mary when she arrivecl, and

gave her a small, sccrct present to thauk hcr' It was a pair

of pretty ear-ritrgs. At the tneal, John seemed a little

ncrvoLls, but happy ttlo. FIe tried hard to smilc, and

thanked M:r,ry, although he dicln't tirink of giving her a

present. He w:rtchcd Cl-rristinc all through tl-re meal' He

seemed to be afraid that he would never see her :rgaiu'

aucl he was very happy when she smiled at him'

Then Sirnou stood up to say sonething'

'Mr L)tlncan,' he saicl. '['ll always remember this night'

I know how rnuch you love your daughtero aucl believc

me, sir, I love her too. You've been worriec] abor'lt me

because you want her to have thc bcst hr¡sband possil-rle,

and I - well, I can't promisc anything, but I'm going to try

to be that man" Yotl're a rich matr, Mr Duncan, and of 'l'll aLu',t1,s rement!¡er this night,' said Simott

I
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SEALS AT RIVER MOUTH

HAVE STRANGE DISEASE

Four baby seals found dead

The wedding daY

The disease among the seals got worse' Three more baby

seals clied, and one was born withor-rt a tail' Scientists

came from London to look at them, and there were long

articles in the newspapers, but no one was sure what the

reasons were. Some people said that it was a disease that

was always in the water; some people said the seals were

eating diseased fish; and some people said that it was the

prirrt tactory tterr ¡he river'

There was a sewage works near the river too' The

sewage from another small town came to it' One day' in

course, Christine and I won't have a lot of money at first'

but I hope we'll manage.' He smiled at Christine' 'And

yesterday, Mr Duncan' I spoke to my employer' and he's

going to pay me a little more tl"Ian before!'

Jol"rn looked surprised. 'Oh really? \X/hy is that?'
iv¡"11, because he's given me a new job' He's asked me

to write about the environment for our newspaper. I have

to write a full-page article every week on the environment'

And this is the first one. Look here!'

He pr-rllecl a page of newspaper ollt of his pocket' and

helcl it up in front of them. There were pictures of water'

sandbanks, and some seals. The headline read:

The wedding ddy

rlr. flctorf, John Duncan found two youn€l chemists

r('',ting samples of water from the river. The water came

lr()nr two kilometres upstream, near the sewage works.
'Why are you doing that?' he asked, surprised'
'lt's a special experiment,' one of them answered.

l¡:rvid rü/ilson asked us to do it himself. Didn't he tell

r , ru. sif ?'

fohn didn't answer. He watched thern quietly for
, , e ral minlltes. 'What are the results?' he asked.

'l'hey're bad, sir,' said the youn€l man. But he didn't

l,,,rl< worried; he looked pleased, proud of himself. 'That

.r \\,:rge works is putting a lot of nasty things into the

r\cr, you know. I think the newspapers will be very

,¡ le tested.'
"l'he newspapers?' John asked. The young man smiled.

'Yes, Mr Duncan, of course. Our company cares about

rlr.. cnvironment, doesn't it? That's why we're doing this.

\\'t' want to help those poor seals, if we can.'

i\s John walked away, he listened for the sottnd of
,lrrict laughter behind him. But he hearcl nothing. Perhaps

tl't'1,ou11g man really believed what he said.

t lrristine and Simon were married on a fine day in June.

\\'lrcn they came back from the church, they haci a party

rrr the garden at John's house. Everyone seemed very

l,.rpp-ry. John liked Simon's parents' and talked to them ¿r

1,,t.

'You're very lucky, Mr Duncan,' Simott's father saicl.

\,ru have a beautifr.rl house with a lovely river at the cnd

, 'l thc garden.'
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'l haven't always hcen luclcy,' Joirri answerccl" 'Peoplc

., ul fo s:ly I was a vcry trnlucky ntrtu"' He sttlocl still,

rrking. He rctnenrbcred how unhappy he had been ilr

:,, iittlc flat in the nricldle of the town. Hc hacl becrr

', nlpXoyecl then, with no nrolley to btty go<lci things for
,.,. llilc{ren. But i-lc hircl aiways becn ill¡le to talk t<l them.

,,,,r, he was a rich nrrll'lr 11 stlcccss, altcl his chtldrcll clidn't

!r¡. r.(} ralk to xrim.

' ' sn¡i1ecj rt &4r ¡nri h,4's 4e<--llt¡nakl 'Yes.' he s¡ricl.

rr rtr \¡cry lltcky nran. I havc Simon for my son-iu-law'

'rery plerlsccl for ury ciaughter.'

t,lls M:lcl)c,nalcl was ¡rtreaset1. '\ile'rc very picasecl to

, rllhnstine fc¡r c¡ur ciatlghtcr-in-i:tw, toct,' shc st'rictr.

,l i'nr surc Simc'¡l'r will lielp yt-ru r,vith lhis niver, N4r

,:1 riL1i. I rilrr-lcrst;uid thc're's a rliseasc in it, wtrlich is

ing tire se;rls ill. Siluc¡n totrctr rne he's ¡ioing fo wol'k

, lrrrrl to finel thc reasc¡l'l for tirat. ntld clcan Llp thc
, . ,t'n¡ sttre yot-t'rc pleascel irbi>ttt th:Lf, Mr L)ttucall.'
',"r;, 

urf colrrse.' Jcihrl haci seell Sitnr¡tr's ¿trticle ill the

r,lirlper iast rright, abc¡ut the ctrisc:rses [h¿rt ceme from

.ri-'wilgc \vorlds" Daviel Wilson hacl sl¡,-rrvn it to him.

' e'trlr-lii't wrlnf to talk abt¡ut it.
,: s,lw lris claughter l:rLrghirtg with Sinion, .t\ilclrcw aricl

,"i'r'icncls. l{e hael xrevel-scct1 lrer lt¡ok so happv. Hc
"nlilel:eel his or¡¡n u,eclditrg, al¡ci ¡l-le hopcs he rtrlci

l,ori l¡aci hircl.

,. f xrle get yotl atrc¡thcr clrilik, N4rs N,'lrrcl)t¡ll,rlci'' lrt'
'.Vr/e nllist cirinl< io t¡it cl"lilctrrell's Fttttlrc,,lllrl tlisll

,r illc{<.'

r llli-'irar in tire house he rnct Mriry. Shc cllllre [r,lcl< lo,

.:---
.¡:1,:¡

n\:i,ri!,:l

\
Christúte ttnd Simt¡n wr:re ntdrrietl on tt fint: cltry in .lune'
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the town
Scotland.

'This daY's been a great

must be a haPPY man''

He touched her arm

Mary,' he said. 'I've tried,

But it's their world now'

with it.'

sometimes, and twice he had visited her tn

success, John,' she said' 'You

thoughtfullY. 'I'd like to be,

you know. I've done mY best'

They must do what theY can

I don't believe You

'It's not true, Christine' Simon's information is wrong''

'I don't believe You, Father''

John and Christine stared at each other angrily' It was

a miserable, frightening moment for them both' It was a

night three months uftt' tht wedding' and Christine had

..r"me with some happy news' She had come to tell her

father that she *u, goitg to have a baby - his first

granclchildl For a whil" they had talked about that' but

ih.r-r Christine had begun to talk about Simon's new job'

Simon had found some information about the waste

products from the paint factory' His- information was

iurt*.ro.r, for the cornpany' Simon had written an article

in the newspaper' 'oyi'-tg 
that waste products from the

p"int fu.tory .o.tld be killing the 
.baby 

seals' David

Wilson had written to the newspaper immediately' saying

that Simon's article was completely untrue'

And so instead of talking happily about the baby'

I don't belieue you

t lrristine and her father had argued all evening. John hacl

L rrwn for a long time that they would have this

rrsument. And next week in the town there would be a

I'rrblic Enquiry, when government officials would try to
,liscover the truth. Scientists and lawyers would speak on

|,,rth sides of the argument. Everyone in the town was

r.rll<ing about the Enquiry - and about Simon's newspaper

.u t icle.
'\{/hy did David \Tilson write to the paper, Father?'

t lrristine asked. 'He's not a scientist, he's just a business-

,,''rn. \7hy didn't yor-r write to the paper?'

'l haue written to the paper,' said John, sadly. 'You'll

¡,robably read my letter tomorrow.'
'Oh. lt/hat did you say?' Christine asked.

.fohn felt sad. He hadn't wanted to write the letter. He

.rrrcl David'J7ilson had had a big argument about it. But

rrr the end he had agreed. He had agreed to hide many

l,.rcl things before, so one more didn't make any difference.

'l said that our waste products don't make the river water

,l;rngerous. \fe've tested them very carefully for many

r t ;rrs, ard if they are diluted in water, they are not danger-

()us at all. There are usually only one and a half parts per

rrrillion in the river water, that's all. And the seals aren't

rrr the river. They're out at sea. I wrote that in my letter,

,rrrcl I'll say the same thing at the Enquiry next week.'

Christine was watching him carefully as he spoke. Shc

',.ri'v how tired and sad his face was. He was looking at his

lr;rrrds most of the time, not at her.

'Father, I want to believe you. But I can't,' slrc slicl
,,,,|ttly.
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He looked up. 'Don't then!' he said angrily. 'You

believe Simon, if you want to! He's a journalist, after all -
I'm only a biologist, and your father. 

.$7hy 
should you

believe me?' He stood up angrily, walked to the door, and

opened it. 'I'm sorry, Christine. I've had a hard day, I'm

tired, and I don't want to sit here listening to my daughter

telling me I'm a liar. Go home to Simon. I'm going to

bed!'

She got r-rp slowly. 'It's important, Father,' she said

slowly. 'It's important for everyone.'

'I know it is, Christine. But the paint factory's

important too. It's given a lot to you, and me, and to the

people of this town. Try to remember that, and forget

about the seals for a while, can't you?'

'There are more important things than money, Father.'

'Are there? You tell that to all the people who work in

the company, and live in this town. tü/hat are they going

to live on, when the factory's closed because of Simon's

stupid articles? Can they give their children photographs

of baby seals to eat?'

Christine looked at him for a long moment before she

went out of the door. 'And what about children who play

by the river, Father? What if they drink the river water?

What ther-r?'

'Nobody drinks water from that part of the river,' he

said. 'And I've told you it isn't dangerous to children.'

Christine closed the door quietly behind her.

Greenworld

l'wo days later Christine and Simon arrived at John's

Irouse. It was very early * five o'clock in the morning -
rllrcl they didn't knock at the door, or try to wake anyone

rr¡r. In fact John wasn't there; Christine knew he had gone

to Scotland to see Mary. He was coming back on

the morning of the Enquiry.

Christine and Simon walked quietly down to the

lroathouse by the river. \lithout talking, they put the

lroat in the water, and sailed away across the river.

On the other side of the river they met two friends,

l)cter and Susan. Their friends were wearing white

elcrthes, with Greenwoild written on them. Simon and

(lhristine also put on white clothes. Then they all got into

the boat and sailed upstream' towards the paint factory.

It was a windy morning, and the waves on the river

were quite big. But Christine was a good sailor, and in

rrbout half an hour, they reached the factory. Two

photographers stood by the river, taking photos of them.

'OI(, Simon, where is it?' shouted Christine.

'Over there, look - in front of that post!' he said'

Christine sailed the boat towards the post. \)7hen they

were near it, they could see under the water. It was the

¡ripe that took the waste products out of the factory.

'OI(, here!' shouted Simon. Christine turned the boat

rowards the wind, and Susan caught hold of the post' Ther-r

Simon and Peter climbed out of the boat into the water.

10
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The water was moving fast here, and they had to holcl
onto the pipe and the boat. Peter then took several strong
paper bags out of the boat. The bags were small but very
heavy, because they were filled with building cemenr.
l)eter passed the bags one at a time to Simon, and Simon
went down under the water and pushed each bag into the
pipe. A few minutes larer the mouth of the pipe was ftrll
of bags of cement.

Simon came up out of the water for the last time. 'It's
()l(!' he shourted. '\(/e've done it! The cemenr is wet
,rlready, and in a few hours it'll be as hard as a rock.
Nothing can come out of that pipe now!' The two men
climbed back into the boat and smiled ar rhe photo-
graphers. Then Simon srood up in the boat with
Christine, and heid up a long white sheet. On the sheet
i'vas written:

GREEN
WORLD

This pipe kills seals!

At that moment two things happened. A man ran out
of the factory, shouting angrily. And the wind suddenly
became stronger. It caught the sail and senr it quickly
from one side of the boat ro rhe other. The back of the
sail hit Christine hard on the back of the head. She fell
into the water, like a bag of poraroes. Then the wind
caught the sail again and threw it back across the boat.
-fhis 

time the boat fell over on lts side and iav with its srril

under the water.
Simon was Llnder the sail. The sail alrcl thc shccr wcr-c

rrll around hirn, and for several seconds hc coulrl scr.

nothing. Then he came up, into the air. IJc saw r.r to<¡t
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liicking hard in the water beside him- Sotneone was

rnoving under the sail. Quickly, he went down under the

water again, and tried to help Peter. But Peter caught

hold of Simon, and pulled him under water too. There

was a quick, frightening fight, :rnd then Simon managed

to pull them both up, into the air again' They held ontcr

the side of the boat together, breathing deeply.

Sirnon saw Susan holding onto the back of the boat'

l-hcn hc heard someone shouting' He looked behind hirn

irnd saw the man from the factory. He was shciuting and

pointing downstream. But Simon had water in his ears,

rnd at first he couldn't hear the words very well. Then he

irnderstclod.

'Look!' the man said. 'The girl! She's drowning!'

Simon looked downstream, where the man wils pointin€l'

I le saw something white, floating, far away. It was not

,-loing anything, just floating round ancl round, like a bag

of old clothes on the water. Christine! The river was

taking her quickly downstream, towards the sea'

Hurrieclly, Simon began to swim after her' He was a

goocl swimmer, but the white clothcs slowed him down'

He swam as fast as he could, but he seemed to go slowly,

so slowly. The water scemed heavy, and l-reld him back'

F'or the rcst of his life he would dream about that long,

skrw swim, towards a white body that flo¿rted quickly

:rway in front of him.

At last he reached Christine. She was floating with hcr

face down, uttconscious. He tried to turn her ovcr, btlt it

was so clifficult. She was heavy, and her arms fcll brrcl< ilr

the water when he dropped them. He got hcr f¡cc oirt of

4t44 ChemicaL Secret
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the water but her head fell backwards, lifeless, and she

was not breathing. He caught hold of her face then, put

his mouth over hers, and bler,v into it. He rested, and then

blew into her mouth again, and again. Nothing happened'

He looked around him. They were in the middle of the

river, moving quickly downstream. Here, it was about

twenty-five metres to the bank, but about two hundred

metres downstream a second river came in from the left.

The bank was further away there, and the water moved

faster. Simon was tired, and afraid. It had rained last

night, and therc was a lot of water moving downstream

to the sea. The strong wind blew little waves into his face.

He began to swim on his back, pulling Christine

towards the trees on the bank. He swam for half a

minute, then stopped, and blew four times into her

mouth. Once, he thought he saw her breathe, but he

couldn't be sure. Her face was very white, and he had no

idea if her heart was beating. The river was taking them

quickly to the sea.

He swam harder, kicking strongly with his legs. Nearer

- only five metres to go now. But the bank was moving

past very quickly. There was a tree near the bank. Its

branches were low over the water. Simon kicked hard,

caught the branch, and held onto it. The water tried to
pull him away. He took a deep breath, and blew strongly

into Christine's mouth again. And this time, he was sure,

she took a breath by herself, afterwards.

It took him nearly five minutes to pull her on to the

bank. When they got there, he put her on the ground,

breathed into her mouth again, and then felt for her heart. Only fiue metres to go noLU.
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At first he couldn't find it - his hands were too cold. Then

- yes! - it was beating.

For another five minutes he helped her breathe, until he

was sure she could do it by herself. Then he began to

shiver. The wind made his wet clothes cold on his body.

He wondered what to do. Then he looked down, and saw

that Christine's eyes were open.

'Chris,' he said. 'Are you all right?'

She said something, but very quietly and he could not
hear it. He lay down, and put his arms around her, to
keep her warm. He could feel her heart beating, and her

body breathing under him. Simon began to cry.

The Public Enquiry

Two days later, the Enqr,riry began. Scientists came from
London to ask questions about the disease that was

killing the seals. Before he had €lone to Scotland, John
had been to see David \lilson about the Enquiry. David

\)Tilson had asked John to speak for the company.
'YoLl're our chief biologist, John,' he said. 'You're an

important man. They'll believe you.'

John said nothing. He didn't want to speak at the

Enquiry, but he knew he had to. David \üilson smiled. Or
at least, his mouth smiled. But his eyes watched John
carefully, all the time, like the cold eyes of a fish.

'Think carefully about what you say, John. If you say

the wrong thing next week, hundreds of people will lose

11

The Public Enquiry

their jobs. And the first person to lose his job will be yotr,

[ohn. I promise you that.'

't'he Enquiry rooln was crowded. There were a lot of

iournalists and photographers there, and a lot of people

from the town and the factory too. John's train was late,

,rr-rd he caught a taxi from the station. When he came into

the room, he saw Simon, sitting with the journalists'

(lhristine was near him, with Andrew and some young

people from Greenworld. John smiled at her' but she

clidn't smile back. She looks very white and ill, he

thought. It's probably the baby. He remembered how ill

his wife Rachel had been in the morninSSs, before

Christine was born, and he smiled sadly to hirnself.

'Mr John Duncan, please!'

He walked to the front of the room. As he sat dorvn, he

saw David \íilson's cold, grey eyes watching him from

the other side of the room. That man should be up here

instead, he thought. He should tell his own lies.

A lawyer began to ask hirn questions. At first it was

easy. John explained how long he had worked for the

company, and how much paint the factory produced'

Then the lawyer asked about the waste products.

'These are very dangerous chemicals' aren't they?' thc

lawyer said.

'\íell yes, of course,' John answered' 'Most chctnicels

are dangerous if people aren't careftll with thclll' l"tlt
we're very careful with them in ottr f:rctory' llvcryorrc

wears special clothing. \íe havcrl't h,rcl e sirrglc scriotrs

accident in three yeats.'

+e
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'I'm pleased to hear it,' said the lawyer. 'But what
happens or.rtside the factory? Do you really put these very

dangerous chemicals into the river?'
'Yes, we do,' said John. There was a noise in the room.

Someone near Christine shouted something angrily, and a

policewoman told him to be quiet. John went on. 'Of
course we put these cl-remicals in the river, but we don't
put a lot in. Only two or three hundred litres every day.

That's not much. And rve check the river ali the time -
three times every day. There are usually only two parts
per million, or less, in the water near the factory, and

there is much less downstream. That's not dangerous.'
'Not dangerous, Mr Duncan?' said the lawyer slowly.

'Are you sure?'

'Yes, I am,' John said. He looked up, at the hundreds

of eyes watching him. David \filson's eyes, Christine's eyes,

Simon's.
'I understand', the lawyer said slowly, 'that there has

been an experiment with some rats. Some mother rats

were given these chemicals in their drinking water, and

some of their babies were born without legs. Is that right,
Mr Duncan?'

John looked at the lawyer for the first time. He was a
small, uninterestir-rg-looking man in grey clothes, with
grey hair and a thin face. He looks like a rat himself, John
thought. The man's eyes were small and bright, and for
some strange reason he had a newspaper in his hand.

John began to feel afraid of him.
'Yes,' he said. 'That's right. But rats are much smaller

than people, and they were given nearly five parts per

The Public Enqttirlt I

rnillion in their drinking water for ten days.'l'hrrt s v('r.),

clifferent. No one drinks the river water. lt gocs stlrriglrt

out to sea.'

He looked at the lawyer, and waited for the qucsti()n

rrbout the seals. But it didn't come. Instead, the lawycr
said: 'So you won't be worried, Mr Duncan, if someolrc

falls into the river by accident, and drinks a lot of river
water. Your own daughter, for example. There's no

.langer in an accident like that - is that right?'

John looked at Christine across the room. How big
l'rcr eyes look in that white face, he thought. It must be

because of the baby.
'No,' he said. 'There's no danger at all.'
There was the sound of voices in the room. The lawyer

srniled a small, rat-like smile. He held his newspaper out
towards .|ohn.

'You've been away in Scotland, Mr Duncan,' he said.
'Have you seen this?'

As John read the newspaper, his hands began to shake,

rnd he had to hold the side of the table. There was a

picture of Christine, standing up in a boat near the

factory, and another picture of her lying in an ambulance ,

with Simon beside her. The headline said:

BIOLOGIST'S DAUGHTER NEARLY
DRO\íNS IN RIVF,R

There \vas a long silence. He tried to rercl t lrt'

newspaper carefully, but there was something wr-orr1i

with his eyes. And his head was full of picttrr.t's,,1
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'Yc¡u't,e Lteen dway in Scotlttnd, Mr Duncdn. Haue you seen this?'

The Public Enquiry 5i

(lhristine in the river, drowning. And his wifc, l{rrchcl,

clrowning in the storm' lor-rg ago.

He shook his head quickly from side to side' then tool<

his glasses off and cleaned them.

'No,' he said in a quiet voice. 'I haven't read this

before.'
'It's all right, Mr Dllncan,' said the lawyer softly. 'Your

daughter is safe. Her hr,rsband saved her, and she hasn't lost

her baby. But shc did clrink a lot of river watcr. It was near

tire factory, too. You're not worried about that, are you?'

The lawyer's bright eyes were staring at him, like a rat

that has just seen its food. Behind him, David \Tilson

suddenly stood uP.

'That is a terrible question!' he shouted into the sileuce'

'You can't ask a man qllestions like that! Of course he's

worried about his daughtcr! You must stop this Enquiry

rt oncel'
'Just a minute, Mr \ü/ilson,' said the lawyer" 'Mr

l)uncan can go iu a minute' Hc just has to allswer olle

questiou. Are you worried, because your daughter has

clrur-rk so mrtch river water, Mr Duncan? Are you worried

¿rbout her baby?'

.]ohn Duncan stared at the lawyer with fcar in his eyes'

Sr-rdclenly he hated him. He picked up the newspapcr ancl

threw it into the little mAn's rat-like face.'Ycs!'hc
shouted wildly. 'Ycs! Yesl Yes! Of collrse I'm worrit'tl

about the babyl Of course it's dangerous! Now lct rrtt'

gol'
He ran down the room, out of thc cloor, illto tlit' st l.( ( t '

A hundred staring eyes watchecl hill st¡.

,"''."*@ffiF
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'fhe f¡.lture

Six mc¡nths later' -[ohn F)uncan wrls living in a small flat

ne¿rr fhe sea. F{e ir¿:Lctr lost hrs job, ¿rnd had had to seii his

cxpensive house. F{e couldlr't afforcl thc payn'rerr[s or it'

From a winclc¡w iir l-lis f1at, he coulcl look at the sea' He

sat ¿urd lookecl at the colc1, grey sea for hours, every "|ly'
christine woulci have hcr baby soon. ts{e had bought

lots of b:rby clothcs to give her" His bcelroom was full of

baby clothes - limle piuk coats and trousers for a girl'

t-ilue ones for a boy" Therc were liffle sofr roys too - teclctrn¡

bears ¿rnel smal1 animals with blue, cmpty eyes'

But he hacln't given :Lny of these things to her' because

she wouldn't talk to him. \lhen he wcnt to sec her' she

closecl the cloor in his facc; r'vhen he rang' she put the

phonc clown; when he wrote) she sent the lctters back

unopened.
-fhere were a lot of boc¡ks atld magazines in his

beclroom, too. lJut he kept them uucler his bed' He read

thcr.n somctimcs at night, but he dicln't likc to see them

ctruring the clay. Tl-rey ln'ere abor'rt babies' ancl the discases

that br'rbics cottlcl ¡1ct, bcfore they wcre boru' There were

sonre terrible things ill the Lrooks, terrible pictr'rres' F{e

clicln,t like to think about them, br-rt he couldn't stop' F{e

thought ¿rbout them all d:ry, all the time'

Toclay, ¿rs he sat staring oLlt of the window at the sea'

he could not stop his hands sh:'Lking' Every morning he

ranFl the hospital, to ask if his daughter Christinc
For tLut¡ hcttrrs .lobn hdd sdt by the telcphrtttt

ttfraitl to ring the hos¡tital tgain'
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MacDonald was there. He had rung this morning, and a

nurse had said yes, Christine was there, and the baby was

coming. That had been four hours ago' For two hours

John had sat by the telephone, afraid to ring the hospital

again. Three times he had picked it up' and three times he

had put it down agarn.

He picked it up again, and rang the number' Seven ' ' '

five . . . eight . . . three . . . it was no good' He put the

phone down again. He could not hear the news from the

cold voice of a nurse over the telephone' He had to see

the baby for himself'

He got up, put on his coat' and went downstairs' There

was a cold wind outside, blowing from the sea' The sea

and the sky were grey and miserable. He went into a shop

and bought some flowers. He chose them carefully -
bright red and yellow colours - and the shopkeeper put

paper around them to keep them safe' John took them

and walked quickly, nervously, along the windy road by

the sea, towards the hosPital.

It was raining out at sea. Already the rain was falling

on the sandbanks where the seals used to live' Soon it

would be falling on the town. John Duncan shivered, and

turned his coat collar up. Then, with his bright flowers in

his hand, he walked on, into the winter wind'
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GLO S S ARY

acid (n) a chemical liquid that burns

afford to have enough money for something

article a report in a newsPaPer

bank (of a river) the ground along the side of a river

biologist a scientist who studies animals and plants

breathe to take air in and send it out through the nose and

mouth

cement grey powder that becomes hard like rock when mixed

with water

chemical (n) something solid or liquid used in chemistry

chemist a scientist who studies chemistry

collar the piece of a shirt or coat that goes round the neck

comfort (u) to try to make someone feel happier

congratulations a word said to someone who has been lucky or

done well

develop to change something and make it bigger or better

dilute to make a liquid thinner or not so strong by adding

watef
downstream in the direction in which a river moves (towards

the sea)

drown to die in water because you cannot breathe

environment all the natural things around us (land, air, water,

plants, etc.)

experiment (n) a test on something to find out what happens

and to learn something new

float to stay on top of the water

future the days, years, etc' that will come aftet today

government the group of people who control a country

Heaven's sake (for. . .) words people say to show they rrc

angry or surprised
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iournalist a person who writes for newspapers, television or

radio
kick (u) to move a foot very quickly and suddenly

kiss (u) to touch someone with your lips in a loving way

lawyer someone whose job is helping people with the law

liar a person who says things that are not true

local belonging to one place or area

magnifying glass a special glass that makes small things look

bigger

nasty bad, not nice

nervous aftaid, worried
paint (n) a coloured liquid used to change the colour of other

things

part per million how much something is diluted by, ..g' 2 litres

of waste products in each million litres of river water = two

parts per million
point (u) to show with your finger or hand where something is

produce (u) to make something

proud feeling pleased about something you have or did

Public Enquiry a special meeting when people can ask

questions or argue about the plans or actions of a company,

the government, etc.

rat a small grey or brown animal with a long tail

tesult (n) what happens because of something (e.g. an

experiment)

sample (n) a small piece of something, which is an example of

the rest

sandbank a large area of sand in a river or the sea

scientist someone who studies science (the study of natural

things)

seal (n) an animal that lives both in the sea and on land

sewage works a place where sewage (human waste) is cleaned

before it goes into the sea or a river

Glossarv

shiver to shake because you are cold or frightened

skiing a sport when people move over snow on skis (long piccce

of wood)

son-in-law the husband of your daughter

spill (past tense spilt) to make a liquid run or fall out of a

container by mistake

teddy bear a furry animal which is a popular child's toy

test (u) to look at something carefully to find out how good it is

thoughtful thinking
toy something for a child to play with

unconscious a kind of sleep' when a person is ill or hurt

upstreám up the river away from the sea (the opposite of

downstream)

waste products something that is made (but which is useless

and not needed) during the making of something eise

wave (n) a movement of water in the sea or a river
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ACTIVITIES

Before Reading

1 Read the back cover' and the introduction on the first page'

What kind of person do you think John Duncan is going to be?

Choose Y (Yes) or N (No) for each of these ideas'

1 He is a murderer. Y/N

2 He is an honest man who makes a big mistake' Y/N

3 He is a man who likes moneY' Y/N

4 He is a man who needs moneY' Y/N

5 He is a man who loves his children' Y/N

6 He is a dishonest man. Y/N

2 What do you think will happen in the story? Choose the words

you prefer to complete these sentences'

1 John Duncan teLls I doesn't tell the truth about his job'

2 The chemical factory kills some people I animals'

3 John Duncan loses I leaueshis iob at the chemical factory'

4 By the end of the story John Duncan is a rich I poor man'

3 The story introducrion talks about different kinds of crime.

Which of these crimes do you think is worse? Why?

1 A man who kills his wife's lover'

2 A drunk driver who kills somebody in a car accident'

3 Someone who knows the name of a murderer, but doesn't

tell the police.

ACTIVITIES

Wbile Reading

Read Chapters 1 and 2. Choose the best question-word for
these questions, and then answer them.

'What I How lWhy
1 . . . old was John Duncan?

2 . . . were John Duncan's two interests in life?

3 . . . did John Duncan stop working as a biologist?

4 . . . happened to John Duncan's wife?

5 . . . did the paint factory need a biologist?

6 . . . did John Duncan feel about David Wilson?

7 . . .longhad John Duncan been without a iob?

8 . . . had Christine Duncan never been skiing?

Read Chapters 3 and 4.Here are some untrue sentences about

them. Change them into true sentences.

1 The company had not brought any new iobs to the town.

2 The waste products from the factory went into the sea.

3 The factory was five kilometres from the sea'

4 The town's drinking water came from the river at the river

mouth.

5 John had spilt some of the waste products on his leg, and

was very worried about it.

6 John bought a computer for his children.

7 When Mary came to dinner, the evening went wcll.

8 Nobody enjoyed watching the seals on the sarrclbattl<.
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Read Chapters 5 and 6. Use these words from the story to

complete John Duncan's rePort'

before, born, chemicals, diluted, drink-ing, experiments' eyes'

Iegs,less, machines' million, no, parts, per, prodwced' rats'

reswlts, safe, test, wdste, uere, witbout

Several 

-- 

were done on rats to 

- 

the waste products

whiclr are 

- 

by the factory. These chemicals are 

-and on most days 

- 

than two parts per 

- 

go into the

river. Two grouPs of mother were glven 

- 

water

which contained the 

- 

products: the first group had five

- 

per million; the second group had two parts

million. \íhen the baby rats were in the first group

some had flo 

-, 

some had ears, and some had six

In the second group some 

-_ 

born 

-- 
legs'

These 

- 

show that it is not =- to put these 

- 

in

the river. The company must build _- to clean up the

waste products 

-- 
they leave the factory'

Before you read Chapter 7, canyou guess what happens next?

Choose Y (Yes) or N (No) for each sentence'

1 John leaves the paint factory' Y/N

Z Thecompany builds the new machines' Y/N

3 John tells the newspapers about the chemicals' Y/N

4 The factory closes and everybody loses their jobs' Y/N

5 Animals and fish in the river begin to die' Y/N

6 The chemicals get into the town's drinking water' Y/N

7 Your own idea.

Acrrvrrrls:'W hile Reading

Read Chapters 7 to 10, and then match these halves of
sentences.

1 when he told her that the river water was not dangerous.

2 Christine was unconscious when she fell in the river . . .

3 Although John didn't want Christine to marry Simon, . ' .

4 but she was pleased that he hadn't asked her to marry him.

5 in order to stop the chemicals going into the river.

6 Christine did not believe her father . . .

7 so she nearly drowned before Simon saved her'

8 in the end he agreed to the marriage.

9 The Greenworld people put bags of cement in the pipe . . .

10 Mary liked John and felt sorry for him, . . .

Before you read Chapter 11, can you guess the answers to
these questions?

1 \7i11 John be angry with Christine, or worried about her?

2 r{/hat will happen to Christine's baby?

3 rü/hat will John do at the Enquiry?

Read Chapters 11 and 12, and then answer these questions.

1 \7hy did John have to speak at the Enquiry?

2 \7hy didn't John know about Christine's accident?

3 What did the lawyer show John at the Enquiry?

4 Why did John lose his job?

5 Why hadn't John given the toys and clothes to Christine?

6 Why was John afraid for Christine?
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ACTIVITIES

After Reading

Complete this newspaper story about Christine's accident'

(Use as many words as you like.)

SIOLOGTST,S DAUGHTER NEARLY

DRO\íNS IN RIVER

Yesterday a young woman nearly when she was

sailing with 
-- 

near the Christine

MacDonald, aged 18, was hit by a sail and was

when she Her bodY began to

but -'- shouted a warning, and her

husband, Simon MacDonald' swam after her and

Mrs MacDonald is the daughter of John Duncan' who is

His daughter Christine belongs to Greenworld,

an 

--- 

which believes that chemicals 

-- 

are

killing She and her friends put 

--- 

into

the factory's waste PiPe to stoP

Mrs Macdonald is going to and doctors are

very worried because she 

- 

f.o* --'

Do you think John Duncan was a good father, or not? Make a

list of the good things that he did for his children, and the bad

things.

He was a good father because . . '

FIe was a bad father because ' . .

Acrrvrrrls: After Reading

Here is a conversation between David Wilson and Mary
Carter. The conversation is in the wrong order. Write it out in
the correct order and put in the speakers' names. Wilson
speaks first (number 6).

1.

2

J

4

5

- 

'The seals do. And look at their babies.'

-'Yes, 

they are. Look at those baby rats!'

- 

'I've come to tell you that I'm leaving, David.'

-'OK, 

so you care. But what can 1 do about it?'

- 

'You know why. Because of the waste products that

are going into the river.'

-'Hello, 

Mary, what can I do for you?'

-'Oh, 

them! Mary, I've told you, those chemicals

aren't dangerous!'

6

7

8_
9

'Seals! ITho cares about a few seals?'

'But they're rats, Mary, not people. And nobody

drinks water from the river mouth. You know that!'

-'You 

can buy machines to take out some of the

chemicals before the waste products go into the river.'

-'So 

the seals have to die because you can't afford the

machines?'

-'Leaving? 

But why?'

-'No, 

I can't, Mary. The company can't afford them.'

- 

'Well, you don't have to worry about my job any

more, David. I'm leaving tomorrow. Goodbye.'

-'I 

care. I care about everything in the river.'

- 

'Yes. People come first, Mary. Four hundred people

work here. That's what I worry about - their iobs!'

65
64

10

n

12

13

14

15

16



rs*#*¡sd¡ffi

ACrIvtrtES: After Reading

Here is David Wilson's letter to the newspaper' Use the linking

words below to comPlete it.

althowgh I and I and I because I but I if I since I so I that I

whereltuhichlwhY

Sir: your article yesterday about our factory contained some

information 

- 

was completely untrue' 

- 

I wonder

-- 
your journalist got his facts from' Scientists do not yet

know 

- 

the seals are dying. 
-- 

our factory puts some

waste products into the river, it is less than two parts per

million, 

-a 

lot more waste comes from the sewage

works. It is also untrue to say ,- the river water is unsafe

for people. All the town's drinking water comes from five

kilometres upstream' 

- 

nobody can drink water which

contains our waste Products.

L)ur company cares about this town ---- a lot of our

workers live here. -ü/e have created four hundred new jobs

we came here ten years ago. 'We can clean up the waste

we spend two million pounds on machines to do it,

- 

that would mean fewer iobs for the people of this ':

AC'|'IrITIES : After Re ading

2 There is always a chance that people will drink the water

by accident.

3 Animals need clean water as well as people.

David Wilson is right, because . . .

1 No chemicals go into the town's drinking water.

2 Jobs for people are more important than seals dying.

3 The river water is already dirty because of the sewage.

What was John Duncan thinking at these moments in his life?

Complete the sentences in your own words.

If I get this job at the paint factory,

If Mary likes my children. perhaps

If the baby rats are born healthy ) 

-

If \lilson agrees to build the machines,

If I leave this ¡ob.

If I stay here and say nothing,

It was a terrible mistake to
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1

2
t.)

4

5

6

7

town.

David'ü/ilson,
Managing Director, \X/iltech Paints

Who is right in this story - David Wilson, or Greenworld? Do

yo,, ugr". (A) or disagree (D) with the ideas below? Think of

some more ideas of Your own.

Greenworld is right, because . . .

L All rivers should be free from dangerous chemicals'

7 What happens next? Choose some of these ideas and write a
new ending of your own for the story.

Christine's baby is born healthy I dead / without legs.

Christine is pleased to see her father lis angry with him for

a while / never speaks to him again.

Christine and Simon stay in the town / go to another

country lhave more children / have no more children.

The factory cleans up the river / does nothing.

John Duncan gets a new job / never works again / joirrs

Greenworld / finds a kind woman to n-rarry lrinr.
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GRADING AND SAMPLE EXTRACTS

STARTER . 250 HEADWORDS

present simple - present continuous imperetive -
canlcannot, mwst 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

answefs it. sally's Pbone

STAGE 1 O Z[OO HE,ADWORDS

... past simple - coordination with and, but, or -
subo¡dination with bef,:re, after, uhen, because, so ' ' '

I knew him in Persia. He was a famous builder and I

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

STAGE2o/OOHEAD\IORDS
... present perfect - uill (future) - (don't) l'¡aue to, must not, could -

comparison of adjectives - simple l/clauses - past continuous -
tag questiot-ts askltell * 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

outside. The window is high above the ground, but I have

to try. I shall take some of the gold with me - if I escape,

perhaps it will be helpful latet. Dracula

STAGE 3 . tooo HEAD\IORDS

... should, moty - present perfect contintous - used to - past perfect -
causative relative clauses - indirect statements '..

Of 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 . l4oo HEAD\IORDS

... past perfect continuous - passive (simple forrns)

would conditional clauses - indirect questious -
relatives with wherelwhen gerunds after prepositior-rs/phrases ...

I 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. DrJekyll and Mr Hyde

STAGE5.ISooHEADWORDS
... future continuous - future perfect -
passive (modals, continuous forrns) -

ruould haue conditional clauses - modals + perfect infinitive ...

If he had spoken Estella's name, I would have hit him. I was so

angry with him, and so depressed about my future, that I could

not eat the breakfast. Instead I went straight to the old house.

Great Expectations

STAGE6.Z5OOHEADWORDS
... passive (infinitives, gerunds) - advanced modal meanings -

clauses of concession, condition

\lhen I stepped up to the piano, I was corlficlcllt. It was rrs if I

knew that the prodigy side of me rc:rlly clid cxist. Alrcl whcrr I

started to play, I was so caugl-rt u¡r in l-rttw lovcly I lool<ctl th¡t
I didn't worry how I would souncl. The Joy Luck Clult



OXFORD ENGLISH
lsBN 978-0-1 9-479112-0

, ilüil[lluillluilll[ilil


