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SISTER LOVE 
and Other Crime Stories 

J\ilarn.1 lives with her father and her sister, Karin. She 

docs not have a job. Her father is ill and needs ..,omeonc 

with him all the time. So Marcia stays at home. lt is not 

an easy life, and Karin does not help. ls it a crime to hate 

your sister? 

Joey docs not have .. 1 sister, and he does not have a job. 

So how does he live, where docs he get his money from? 

From crime. Small crimes at first, but they get bigger, 

.rnd bigger. Joey doesn't call it crime, he calls it luck -
Joey's luck. But everybody knows that luck does not 

last for ever ... 

Rosa lus a job, but she does not make much money. So 

on Monday evenings she does something different - she 

<1sks people for 'hush money'. In other words, she sells her 

silence. But silence about what? And \Vho is worse, the 

person who sells the silence, or the person who buys the 

silence? 

Three different crimes, three different criminals . . . 
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~ /(arcia met Howard Collins at church . Marcia was 

/ \V l thirty-five years old, Howard was forty-one. 

Howard lived with his mother in a small house on the 

south side of the town. Marcia lived with her sister and 

father in an apartment, three streets away. 

Marcia did not work. Her father, George Grant, was 

ill and never left the apartment. He stayed in bed most of 

the time and always needed somebody with him. So 
Marcia stayed at home with her father, and only went 

out when her sister Karin was in the house. 

The two sisters were very d ifferent. Marcia was short 

with a small round face and short black hair. Karin was 

ten years younger. She was tall, had long br°'vn hair, and 

good legs, and a suntan alJ through the summer. People 

often said ro J\1arcia, 'Your sister is very beautiful.' There 

were always lots o f men ready ro take Karin out to dinner 

or to rhe cinema. But Marcia stayed at home. 

Karin worked in a shop in the town. \Vhen she was at 

home, she liked ro sit up on the roof garden of their 

apartment building. 



'iister Lot'£' and Other Crimt Stories 

It was one Sunday in ~l.1y when .\Llrcia came home 

with Howard the first time. She rook him to see her 

L1thcr. Gc:orge Grant was in bed. He had gre1 hair and a 

grq face. Sometimt:s he read a book, but most!) he just 

sat 111 bed and watched television. 

'This is Howard, father: ~Lucia said. 'He works at 

the hospital, and we met at church. I told you about him 

b,;;t week. Do you remember?' 

'No: her father said. And he turned his face a,\ ay, 

6..11.:k to h1'i television. He was not interested in ne\.\ 

people or hi, daughter-,' friends. 

J use then, Karin came into the room. She wore a white 

bikini and white shoes. She smiled at H oward. 

'So you 're Howard,' she s.11d. 'l\1) big sister has got a 

bo) friend at last!' 

Howard's face went red and he looked down at his 

feet. 

Karin laughed. 'Come on up to the roof garden and 

have some wine. The sun is\\ onderful this morning.' 

'Oh, I .. .' Howard began. 

N1arcia looked angrily at her sister. Bm then she said, 

'Yes, I must get father a drink. See you in a minute, 

Howard. Go up to the roof and talk to Karin.' 

rhe sun \\,1s hot on the roof and Howard cook off his 

coat. He looked around. There were three chairs, a sun 

umbrella, a sunbed, and a table with three glasses and a 

Sister Lol'e 

bottle of wine on it. There were riles on the floor, and 

1 3..-c ro the little wall around tht. edge of the roof there I c., 

were some flowers in boxes. Thi'i \\,1S the ·garden'. 

·v cq mce,' said Ho," ard. 

K.uin smiled at him. 

Holl'ard looked ,,round. '\'erv 11ice, · he said. 
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Sister l.ol'e .md Other ( rime Stories 

'\\ e don't ~ee manr good-looking men up here,' she 

said 'Sir down ,rnd ha\'e a drmk. · 

Howard\ face wenc red again. He gave ,1 shy link· 
laugh. ·Oh, c.:r ... rhank you,' he sa id. H t: tried nor ro 

look ar Kan n's long sunrannt:d leg~. but 1t \\ a-, nor easy. 

'I come.: up here all the time when it's sunn},' Karin 

said. She hegan to put suntan oil on her arms and k:gs. 

Howard watched. 

Then i\1arci.i arri\ed, and the three of rhem sat in the 

sun and drank wine. Marcia looked at Howard with love 

in her eyes. She did not look at Kann. 

Karin watched them. Her eyes \Hnt from her -,istcr, to 

Howard, and back agam to her sister. She smiled. 
It wa~ nor a nice -,mile. 

·~ ~ "'jc 

Ever} Sunday morn111g after thar, Marcia brought 

Howard home for a gJas., of wine after Lhurch. Howard 

-,ropped his car in the 'itrect outside rhe aparrmt..nc 

building, and ,\farc1a .,aid, ·sound the horn, Hern ard. 

1 di K urn w1:'re here, then she Lan get rhe wine re.id>.· 

So How,ud g,ne three littk· toots on Im, car horn. On 

sunny day., Kuin ahv a}~ c.ime ro rhe \\ ,111 ,H the edge of 

the roof, and looked over to wa,·e at rhem. Then she 
went ro get the wine. 

)he alv. ,l\., won: her bikini or a \'ery shorr skirt .• \brcia 
nc.:n:r won: short skirt:-. or a h1kmi. 
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011 sunnv d,1vs K,1m1 .1lll'u)'S c-.mu• to the tl'.,II .It the e.i<,?.e 

()fihe ;,m(. and lookecl Ol'er lo u·.ii·e ,zt them. 



Sister Loue and Other Crimt• Stories 

·1\l) legs an: roo f.n for bikinis,' she cold Howard. 

·) our leg, are ... very nice,' he :-,11J ::,h, ly. 

One J,1y in J unc Karin .1-,ked Howard, '\X' h,u rime do 

you finish work, Howard?' 

'Abour .,j-..: o'clock,' he '-<lid. 

'(_ ould you bring me home ,1fo:r work?' Karin 1,aid. 

'1\l} "hop\ H:n ne.1r the ho-.ptr.11-you drin; right pa-.c it. 

And you onh 11\e thn.:e -.rrcer-; awav from us.' 

·There's a ,en good bu:,, said \laru,1 quickly. 'Ir 

'>tops our ... idc our huild1ng.' 

'Bur the bus 1-; so '>lo,,!' Kann ~aid. 'Please, Howard!' 

'P/e,1se, H oll •,ml!' said Karin. 
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Sister Loi•e 

Howard looked from one sister ro the other. 'Oh, 

well ... er, yes, all right then,' he 'ia1d. 

·Th.rnk, ou!' l\.arin said, .rnd g,n 1.; him a quick k1'>s. , 

<;0 every c, ening I-Iowa rd drovt· Karin home. On the 

hr::,t 1-riday the, "en. an hour i.H\:". \\ hen the) .UrtYed, 

f\larci.1 was ,H the door of thl' apartment buildin~. 

·\Xlh,1t happened?' ... he a ... kcd. '\\ hy arc you so Luc?' 

·There ,, 1s an acudenr,' Kann said. 'l hree l,Hs, .1II 

aero-...-. the road - on rhar hill h, the uncm,1, } ou know. 

We couldn 'r gcr past, we couldn't go back. fhen. were -;o 

mam' t.us! l\;obod~ ~ould move!' 

Hm\ ard ~.ud nothing. 

~ (t ~ 

It was a long, hot summer that , ear. .\Lucia went to 

church ever}' SunJa, morning, and l\.ann ~t.l)Cd ,lt home 

with their father. \\ hen it ,, 1s ..,unm - and 1r often wa.., -

Kann went up ro her ..,tmbed on the roof. 

\\, hu1 ~Lucia wuu up ro rhe root g.uden, sht .1lways 

<;.it under the umhrell.1. Bur Karin put on lot-; of !-iUntan 

oil and ... ar in the '>Un in her h1k1111. 

'The hot sun's nor good for} our body,· i\brcia ... aid. 

Karin laughed. 'Howard likes my hody.' 

·No, he docsn 't!' .1\ Luc1,1 s.11d angrily. 

·oh, he does 1' K.uin '>a1d. 'He's \'Cry shy with women, 

hur ht· alwa>., look.., ,H m) hody uery c.ucfully. He doe.., It 

a ll the timl". Pcrhap.., he wants me to rake off-• 

7 



Sister Loue and Other Crime Stories 

'Stop it, Karin!' 1\11.arcia said. 'Don't say those things!' 

Karin laughed. '\'(!hat's the matter, big si'>ter? Are you 

afraid f'm going to take him from you?' 

1'farcia did not answer. 

~ ~ ~ 

The next Sunday, Howard phoned .Jviarcia earl)' 111 the 

mormng. 

'I - I don't feel very well,' he said. ' I'm not going to 

church today.' 

'My love, I'm sorry,' Marcia said. 'Can I phone you 

when I get home?' 

'Yes, of coun,e,' he said. 

'I can't phone before one o'clock,' l\l[arcia said. Tm 

going to be late back because there's a meeting after 

church. Something about Africa, I think.' 

'Oh yes, I remember,' Howard said. 

But 1"1.arcia was wrong. There was no meeting after 

church that morning. It was the next Sunday. So she left 

church at the usual time an<l arrived home at a quarter to 

twelve. 

First she went in ro sec her father, but he was asleep. 

Then she phoned Howard, but there was no answer. 

'Perhaps he's sleeping,' she thought. 'And his mother 

doesn't want to answer the phone.' 

She went to her room and put on a Jong summer ski rt. 

Then she went up to the roof garden. 
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Sister Lot•e 

~he put her hand on the door to the roof ... and 

swpped. The door was half open and she could hear 

voices. There was someone with Karin. 

,\man.Howard. Howard? 

~larcia listened. 

Marcia could hear l'Oices. 

9 



Sister Lot•e ,md Other Crime Stories 

'I feel bad about this,' Howard said. '\X'e mw,t tell 

~1arcia soon, Karin.' 

'No!' Kann sai<l quickly. She gave a little laugh. 'Ir\ 

our secret, Howard. Only for a little longer. All right?' 

'I - I don 'r like .. .' he began. 

'But you do love me, H oward,' Karin said. 'Not 

l\farc1a? Say you love me. Pkase!' 

Marcia suddenly fclr cold. 

·you ... you know I do,' H oward ans\\ crcd. 'But-' 

Karin kissed him. ' It's our little secret. Oh is "Our car 
' l 

outside, my love? We don't \\ant ~1an:ia to see it.' 

'I didn't bring m> car,' Howard s,1id. 'I w,:tlked here.' 

'Good.' Karin said. 'Bur it's getting late. You must go, 

before she comes home.' 

They kissed again. 

'Sec you tomorrow, usu.1! time, usua l place,' said 

Karin. 'Now, go!' 

~larcia moved quickly and qmecly away from the roof 

door, and ran to her bedroom. She did not want Howard 

o r Kann to set: her. 

She heard their voices. Then rhe front door of the 

apartment opt:ned and closed. Hm"ard \\..l'> gone. 

Marcia sat on her bc<l for ,111 hour. '\Vhy, why, why?' 

she thought. · \Y/hy does she do ir? I stay at home with an 

old man .111 rhe rime. I can't go out to work, I can 'r make 

new friends, I can't met:r new people. I go shoppmg once 

10 
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,1 week and I go to church once a week. rhar's all. And 

tht'n I met Ho\\. :ud. When he said " I love you", I was so 

b.1pp,. And no"" ... ?' 

Karin had everything. Good looks, a Joh, friends. She 

was ,·oung, '>he wa~ beaunful, she could h,n·e ,.111y man. 

~o \\ h) Howard? Why, why, 1uhy? 

·It\, not because she \h11lts him,' J\larc1a thought. 'Ir's 

bi.:c,u1se ! love him. [r's became she doesn't want me robe 

happ) .· 

But you do loue me, Howard. Not Marci,1? 

You know I do. 

\X!as 1t true? Did H oward lo\·e Karin and nor her? No! 

He saw only the beautiful, suntanned bodv. H e didn't 

know her. 

'She's nor going to have him .. .' Marcia thought. 

4' ,rt. :et, 

Every evenmg t hat week, Howard drove Karin home 

after work. And evcq evening rhey got later and later. 

The next Sunday, 1\tlarcia didn 'r go to church. 

'l'\'e got a bad head,' she to ld Karin. ·r ju,;t phoned 

Hm,vard an<l told him, and he's coming here after church 

as usual. I'm going hack to -.leep for an hour or two.' And 

she went into her bedroom and shut the door. 

Later in the morning, when K..1rin w,1s with rheir 

father, ~larc1a \\enr up ro rhe roof garden. Karin's hottk 

of suntan 011 was on the table, and Marcia ;;mileJ. 

l l 



Sister Loue and Other Crime )/ories 

\X'hen Karin came up to rhe roof, J\farci..1 wac., in her 

chair under the umbrella with a book in her hand. 

'Oh, 1s your head better?' Kann asked. 

•Yes, rhanb,' ~larcia said. 

Karin wore her bikini, a rn:,v yellow one. She opened 

her bottle of suntan oi l. 

K,1m1 ope11ed Ju r bottle o(sunt,m oil. 

12 

·oh, there's not much here,' she s,.11d. •1 must get some 

mon;.' She began to put some oil on her legs. 

l ,,:enty minutes lacer, Howard c;roppcd his car in the 

street below. Up on the roof, Karin and J\1arcia heard the 

usual three little toots on his car horn. 

'I k's here,' Karin said excitedly. 'Your man\ here, big 

sister!' And she laughed. 

Yes, Marcia thought. My man, not yours, Karin. 

Karin jumped up from her sunbed. She ran to the wall 

at the edge of the roof to look down and wave to 

Howard. She had no shoes on, and at the wall her feet 

suddenly slipped away from under her. 

'Aaagh!' she cried. 

She fell forward, and put out her hands to grab the 

wall. But the top of the wall was slippery too. Her hands 

could not hold it, and slipped away, off the wall, over the 

edge. And her body went on too, over the edge of the 

wall, and down ... 

Down ... down ... down .. . 

Before shl: hit the ground, she knew. 

Slippery ... suntan oil ... lv1Lzrcia ... 

13 



Joey's Luck 

J ocy Kerrigan arriYed in London in January 1912. He 

did nor ha Ye a pl Jee to c;tay. 

' It doesn't matter,' he thought, smiling. 'Joey's luck is 

going to find me a room.' 

Joe, thought a lot about luck. 'One day I'm going to 

be rich,' he told everybody. 'Luck} people get rich, and 

I'm lucky.' 

After a lot of walking, he found a room in a house. It 

was near Tower Bridge. The room wasn't\ ery big but it 

was cheap. The landlord's name was Mr Webber. He 

looked Joey up and down. 

'What's your name?' he said. '\X1here are you from?' 

·Joe. J oe ... Smith,' Joe said. ' I'm from Ireland.' 

'\Veil, you can have the room,; \Xlebber said, 'but I 

want two weeks' money 110\\.' 

·rvl! only got one week's money,' Joey satd. 

'And tomorrow's Sunday,' \X'ebber said. 'You can 'r 

find work on a Sunday. So when can you give me the 

second week's money?' 

Joey "imilcd with his mouth but not his eye,;. 'I can find 

• • 

work,' he said. 'I'm lucky. Good things happen to me. 

Ir'-. called Joey'~ luck.' 

~ ,;g. ~ 

On Sunday Joey stayed in bed all morning and in the 

,1frernoon he ,, ent for a w,1lk. After an hour, he took a 

bag from a woman in Fleet Street. 

Joev took ~z bczg, from .. 1 u·om.m in Fleet Street . 

15 



Sister Lot1e ,md Other Crime Stones 

The wom.rn shourc<l, 'Stop! Stop!' 

But.Joey \\as 110\V fifr, metres away, and rh<.:re \Vere no 

other peopk near. 

Joe} laughed a nd ran Jown a lirrle (.,treer, then between 

rwo ra il building~ down to the river. 

He <;topped and opened the bag. There \vas some 

money in it, hut nor \ eq much. He rook the 1110111.:} ouc, 

then put the bag into the river. 

Later that day, he walked past a bookshop. There 

were lots o f people there, looking at books, a n<l Joey 

moved carefully between them. For a second he stood 

behind a far man, then moved quietly ,nva)'. The man did 

not feel Joey's hand in his back pocket, but the man'<; 

wallet was now inside Joey's ')hirt. 

joey u·,1s .1 t 't'ry good {>tckpocket. 

16 

joey·s Luck 

It ",\') a big, far \vallet, and when he got hack to rhe 

house, he gan! the landlord the <;ccond week\ money for 

the room. 

''r ou found work on .1 Sunday?' W<.:bber said. •\Xfhere? 

\Vho with?' 

Joey ~miled. 'l told you, I'm lucky. Joe} 's IU<.:k!' 

~ ~ $-

For the next three months, Joey Kerrigan walked the 

strl·ets of London most days. He stole handbags from 

women, or things from shops, and he rook \,\ al lets from 

men's pockets. One morning at the beginn111g of April, he 

rook a \Valier from the pocket of an old man with a red 

face. Joey was usually a very good pickpocket - people 

n<.:ver knew an} thing about it. 

But not that morning. The man with the red face \\ ,ls 

quick. He turned, saw Joey, and shouted. 

'He~ ! You! That\ my wallet! Come back h<.:re!' 

. But Joey was a good runner too. In two seconds he was 

round the corner into another street, then round .111orher 

corner, ,rnd then he Jumped onto a bus. 

'Joev\ luck!' Joe} sJiJ, laughing. 

~ a. ti~ 

There\,\ as more luck for Joe} that week. 

He first learned about Theo Coldman's monq in a 

pub near hts landlord's hou,c. \'\ ebbcr went to rhc pub 

most evenings and ..,at with hi.., fncnd, Goldm.rn. 

17 



Sister LoL·e and Other Crime Stories 

Goldman had a shop not for from the pub. He bought 

and sold a lot of different rhmgs - table-,, chairs, beds, 

clocks, watches, hooks, pictures ... 

\X'hcn J oer \\ent tnto the pub that e\ening, he -,aw 

\X1ebber and Goldman at a table near the window. There 

\Vere .1 lot of people in the pub. Joey bought a dnnk, then 

found a chair nc,u \,qchher and Goldman. ThC) did not 

see him. Joey sat with his back to them, and listened. 

'Bm I need money co buy things when people bring 

them in,' Goldman said. 

'Some money, yes,' \'Vebber answered. 'Bur a hundred 

pounds or more? And in the shop? No, no, Theo!' 

'It's not in the shop,' Goldman said. 'It\ 1n my room at 

the back.' 

'Do you have a good place to pm it?' Webber said. 

Goldman laughed. 'A ver) goo<l p lace,' he said. 

J ocy sa t with his drink, thinking. He knew Goldman's 

shop because it\\ as in the same street as \Xlebber's houi;e. 

Joey often walked past it. 

A hundred pounds or more. ' I'm goin g to get that 

hundred pounds!' he thought. 'Then I c.111 do anything! 

Perhaps begm a new life m America!' 

He smiled. Joey's luck again! 

So the money \\ as in the room at the back, in ~1 z,ery 

good place. But\\ here was thL1t pbce? 

~ $, $, 
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Joey's Luck 

·1 he next morning Joey walked slowl) past Croldman 's 

~hop. He did not go in, but looked through the,, indow. 

The old man was 111 the shop, but he did not see Joey. 

joey did not go in, but looked through the wi11dou·. 
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Sister Laue and Other Crime Stories 

Joe) saw an open door to the room at the hack of the 

shop. Through the door he could see a table, two chairs, 

and a big t:upboard. \X1~1s Goldman's mone) in that 

cupboard? 

Suddenly, the o ld man looked up, and Joe) quickly 

turned and walked away. 

$, $, $, 

He did not go to bed that night. H e put all hi" things into 

a bag, sat in an armchair and waited. ~1idnight came, 

and went. At two o'clock in the morning he went do\\ n 

thl.: stairs and out of the hou<;e. 

It was a cold night and Joey looked up at the moon in 

the sky. 

'Are you a lucky moon?' he sa id, smiling. 'Joey's lucky 

moon?' 

He walked to Goldman's shop and looked round. 

Nobody was in the street. He took a s mall hammer from 

hi-; coat pocket and broke the glass in the shop door. 

Then he put his hand through and opened the door. 

Joey moved quickly mto the shop. He closed the door 

behind him and put hi e, bag on the floor. Then he walked 

quietly acros, the ,hop to the door into the back room, 

opened it, and\\ ent through. It was dark, but moonlight 

came through the window, and Joey could see the big 

cupboard. 

The little hammer <.,0011 opened the cupboard. There 

20 
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The little /Jammer s0011 opened the cup/Jo.1rd. 

were a lot of hooks and paper" inside; some of the papers 

ft.:11 out on to the floor. 

'\X'ho ·s there?' 

Joe) did nor move. Only his e)es mcned, looking 

around the room. Then a door at the b .. H.k of the room 
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opened, and Theo Goldman came 111 with an oil lamp. 

He saw J oey. 

'\X1hat-!' he began. 

J oey jumped across the room, grabbed the old man\ 

arm, and pulled it up hehmd his back. Then he held the 

hammer in front of Goldman 's face. 

Joey pulled the old n1t111 's arm up behind his b,Kk. 
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·\X' here·.., the mont:) ?' he '>aid. 'Tdl me!' 

· l\.1-mone) ?' Goldman c.,aid. '\"{!hat - wh.1t money? 

Then. 1!:-in 't a 11) money.' 

') l:'>, there i ... : f Ot'\ s.11d. '): Oll told \X'ebher ~1bour ir in 

the pub. A hundred poundc., or more. \'v'hcre i"> it?' 

Goldm.111 said nothmg. 

'Tell me,' Joey said, 'or I'm going to bn:.ik ) our arms! 

rirsr one arm, and then the other one. \YI/Jere is ,t?' 

Goldm.111 tried to pull his <um away. He made ..,mall 

,rngq noise..,, bur no word.., came out. 

Joey held the hammer in front of Goldman's eyes. 'Tell 

me! Or this hammer goes into your face!' 

'All right! All right! It - it's under the floor,' Goldman 

s .. 1id. 'Under the cup hoard.' 

Joe) pushed the old man across to the cupho,ud. 'Get 

it,' he said. 'Now!' 

The old man put the o il lamp on the floor and pulled 

the cupboard away from the \Vall. Then he got between 

the cupboard and the wall an<l pulled up some of the 

floor. There was a small box under the floor and 

Goldman got it out. 

Joey gr~1hbed the box from the old m .. m', hands, and 

opened it. lt was full of mone),. 

J ot:y smiled. 
' I know you!' Goldman said suddenly. 'You live at 

Albt:rr \X,, ebber'-, hou ... e!' 
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'Albert who?' said Joey. 'Don't know him.' 

He began to take the money our of the box and push it 

into the pockets of his coat. 

'Yes, you do! You live in his house,' Goldman said. 

'Albert told me about you. You're-' 

'Be quiet!' Joey said. 'All right, so you know me. But 

nobody's going ro -fi.nd me.' He laughed. 'I can get a long 

way away with this money.' 

All the money from Goldman's box was now ;n Joey's 

pockets. He gave Goldman a little push. 'Now, ger back 

in your bedroom and stay there.' He pushed him again. 

'Go on! Get moving!' 

The old man began to walk across the room with the 

oil lamp. Suddenly, he turned and hit Joey on the head 

with the lamp. 

'Aaagh!' cried J oey. 

The lamp broke and fell on the floor, next to the 

papers from the cupboard. The oil from the lamp ran 

across the floor, carrying the flames to the papers. 

Goldman tried to run into the shop but J oey jumped 

on him and the two of them fell to the floor. The old 

man's head hit the wall. After that, he did not move. 

Joey heard the noise of the flames before he saw them. 

He looked behind him. The flames were big, and were 

already halfway up rhe legs of a table. 

Joey jumped to his feet .1nd ran through the shop. He The fli:zmes were a/read)' h.1'(1t1d)' up the legs of a table . 
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found hi~ bag by the front door, went out into the street 

and began to run again. At the end of the street, he 

stopped and looked back. 

There were now flames in the shop vvindow, and black 

smoke came from the shop door. He thought about the 

old man on the Aoor in the back room - but only for a 

second. 

Then he turned and ran again. 

... ... ... 
Two days later, on Wed nesday 10th April, 1912, Joey 

was in Southampton, with thousands of other people. 

They came to see the new ship there - the biggest and 

fastest ship in the world. It was the day of irs first voyage 

across the Atlantic to New York, carrying more than two 

thousand people. 

Some of the people in Southampton that day were the 

ship's passengers. Some of them just came to look at the 

wonderful new ship. 

And there it was! Joey was a happy young man. He 

was a passenger, with a ticket in his pocket - a ticket to 

New York! Life was good, he thought. 

'Joey's luck got me the money for my ticket!' he said, 

laughing. 'And Joey's luck is taking me to America. This 

is the end of my old life!' 

And he walked onto the Titanic. 
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Behind The Green Bird pub there wa!:. a big car park. 

It was a busy pub, and every night there were lots of 

cars there. Tonight, there was a woman in the car park 

too. She stood in the dark behind a tree, watching and 

waiting. 

Her name was Rosa, and she was twenty years old. She 

worked in a hotel six days a week but not on Mondays. 

On Mondays, Rosa did something different. 

And today was Monday. 

It was cold. Rosa pushed her hands into the pockets of 

her coat. It was a night for trousers, but Rosa wore a 

short skirt and nothing on her legs. That was important. 

After a time a woman came out of the pub and walked 

across the car park to a blue Ford car. The woman was 

about fifty years old and she walked slowly. She sang 

quietly, wirh a little smile on her face. 

'She's drunk,' Rosa thought. 'But she's going to drive.' 

The woman got to her car and put a hand on it. She 

wore a long green coat and grey trousers, and she had 

blonde hair. Very, very blonde hair. 

Hush Jvioney 

'Oh dear, my head!' she said, then laughed. 

'That hair colour came out of a bottle,' Rosa thought. 

She took a small bottle from her pocket. There was 

some red liquid in it and she put some of the liquid on her 

leg. Then she ran quickly round the car park to the blue 

Ford. 

Rosa ran quicklv round the car park to the blue Ford. 
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The woman opened the car door and half-fell into rhe 

dri\·ing sear. ~he laughed. 'Oh. Doroth) Burns: ~he sang. 

'You're drunk again!' 

Ros.1 was no\\ behmd her car, crouching on the ground. 

\Vhen the car began to move back, she jumped to her feet 

and hit the car with her hand - bang! 

The car stopped suddenly and Rosa fell down on the 

ground behind the car. She put her hand on the red liquid 

on her leg, and quick!) put some of 1t on the back of the 

car. 

Dorothy Burns got out of her car, and walked round to 

the back. When she saw Rosa on the ground, her face 

went white. 

'Oh!' she cried. 'What- what happened?' 

'My leg!' Rosa said. 'Oh, my leg!' She began to cry. 

'But - but what happened?' said Dorothy Burns. Then 

she saw the red liquid on Rosa's leg. 'Oh, there's blood 

on your leg! ' 

'Yes, because your car hit me, that's why!' Rosa said. 

She stopped crying, and began to look angry. 

' I -I didn't see you behind me,' Dorothy Burns said. 

'You didn't see me because you didn't look,' Rosa said 
angrily. She stared at the woman. 'You're drunk!' 

Dorothy Burns was suddenly very afraid. 'I - I .. .' 

'Yes, you smell of vvhisk) ! I can smell it from here,' 

Rosa <,a1d. 'I'm going ro call the police. Now!' 

Hush !vloney 

Whe11 Doroth)' saw Rosa on the ground, her (i.1ce ll'ent white. 

'Oh no, please!' Dorothy Burns said. 'I'm very, very 

sorry, bur not the police, please! Listen, [ can help ~ou. I 

can driYe you home and-' 

'I'm not getting in that car with you!' Rosa said. 

'You 're drunk!' 
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'No!' Dorothy Burns said. 'Just one small whisky, 
that's all.' 

'Oh yes? Tel1 that to the police.' Rosa stood up, 

holding her leg. 'What\ the number of rour car?' 

'No! Please!' Dorothy Burns said. 'Not the police. 

Listen, I want to help you. Take a taxi to the hospital - 1 

can give you the money for it. Go to the accident-' 

'How much money?' said Rosa. 

'Um ... er, twenty pounds?' Dorothy Burns said. 

'Fifty,' Rosa said. 

'\"X'ell, how about thirty?' said Dorothy Burns. 

'Fifty.' 

'But I haven't got a lot of money with me.' 

'Fifty. I'm calling the police now.' Rosa rook a mobile 

phone out of her coat pocket. 

'OK, OK,' said Dorothy Burns. She got her handbag 

from the car, took out fifty pounds, and gave the money 

to Rosa. 'Here you are,' she said. 

Rosa took the money, and walked away. She went 

down the street to her car, a small , white Fiat, ten years 

o ld. She sat in the car and waited for the woman to drive 

away. Then Rosa drove home. 

t,> 0 8 

On the next three ~1onday evenings, Rosa went to three 

different pubs. She waited for a drunk or nearly drunk 

driver to come out. Sometimes she waited two hours or 
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Hush !vioney 

more. Then she took out her little bottle of red liquid -

and minutes later there was an 'accident'. 

The drivers never wanted Rosa to call the police. They 

were always ready to give her money. Sometimes it was 

fifry pounds, sometimes a hundred. Once, a big fat man 

with gold teeth gave her two hundred pounds. That was 

a very good lvlonday. 

fl> (!t !!) 

The next Monday, Rosa found a pub in a street not far 

from The Green Bird. It was a very cold night, so she 

waited in her car. After an hour a man came out of the 

pub with a bottle of wine in one hand. He stood looking 

up and down the car park. Rosa watched him. 

'He can't find his car,' she thought. 'He's drunk.' 

After a minute or two, the man began to walk across 

the car park to a big red Honda. Twice his foot slipped 

and he nearly fell. But at last he got to the Honda and 

began to open the door. 

Rosa put some red liquid on her leg and got out of her 

car. She walked quickly to the Honda and crouched 

down at the back of it, ready for the 'accident'. 

'Hey, you!' 

Rosa quickly looked round. A woman ran across the 

car park - a woman in a green coat and grey trousers, a 

woman with very blonde hair. She had a camera in her 

hand. 
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'Hey, you!' 

Rosa stood up and began to walk away, but Dorothy 

Burn<., was quicker than she was. 
'Oh no, you don't!' Dorothy shouted. She grabbed 

Rosa's arm. 'You were at The Green Bzrd four weeks ago.' 

'\Xfhat? \'{!ho are yoL1? What are you talking about?' 

said Rosa. 'l'm just going home. Let go of my arm!' 

The man with the wine bottle in his hand came round 

to the back of his Honda. 'Hey! What are \ve doing, 

what\ happening?' he said. His face was very red and his 

eyes were half-closed. 
'This woman took fifty pounds from me four weeks 

ago,' Dorothy Burns told him. 'She's a fake. She gets 

down behind your car - and then says your car hit her! 

But it doesn't! She does it to get monc~ out of you. She 

says, "Oh, you're drunk, and I'm going to call the 

police." And because you are drunk and you're afraid, 

you give her money to stop her. I did.' 

The man looked at Rosa. 'Wh-a-a-a-t?' he said. 

Rosa pulled her arm away, but before she could run, 

Dorothy Burns grc1.bbed her other arm. 
'Look at her leg,' she said to the man. 'That's blood on 

it. But why? How did it get there? She put it there - all 

ready for the accident. Your accident. Because in a 

minute you 're going to hit her \\ ith your car. And then 

she's going to cry out, "Oh, my leg! l\1y leg". But nothing 

happened! She's a fake!' 
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At last the ml1n understood. He stared at Rosa and his 

foce got redder. 'You little ... !' he said angri ly. He 

pushed Rosa, and she fell to the ground. But before he 

could hit her ag~1in, Dorothy Burns pulled him away. 
'N . ' I .d o, watt, s 1e sat . 

The bottle of wine fell from the man's hand. It hit the 

ground next to Rosa and broke. Wine went over her face 

and her coat. 

'My wine!' the man cried. He looked angnly at the two 

The rn,m stared ,lt Ros,1 and Ins face got redder. 

Hush Money 

women, then began to \Valk back to the pub. ·Got to get 

some more wine,' he said. 'For my wife.' 

Ro'>a stood up slowly and then began to \valk away. 

'\X'ait!' said Dorothy Burns. 
Ro-;a laughed. 'Wh)? l don't \Vant to ralk to you.' 

'Oh, I think you do,' Dorothy Burns ..,aid. 'You sec, I 

rook some photos of you - when you \\ere behind that 

man'c; car, waiting. Interesting photos, they are.' 

Ro..,a stopped, then walked back to Doroth). 'How did 

you find me?' she said. 
'I went to a different pub every night. And waited in 

the car parks and watched. And here ) ou arc - doing 

your dirty little bl:ickmail again.' 

'It\ not blackmail,' said Rosa qUtckly. 'He was drunk. 

And you were drunk too, that other night.' 

'But my car didn't hit you!' s::ud Dorothy. 

'How do you know?' said Rosa. 'You were drunk!' 

'No, not drunk. Just happy, that's ~1ll,' said Dorothy. 

'When l got home, I began to think. You wanted that fifty 

pounds - you wanted it very much . And [ kno\\ all about 

blackmail. You see, I was a fake once, too.' 

Rosa scared at her. '\"'\ hat did you do?' she ,1-,ked. 

'When I was a child,' said Dorothy Burns, 'my mother 

and father often "'' ent out in the evcnmgs - to dinner, 

to their friends, to the cinema ... They always got a 

babysitter 111 to stay with me becauc;c l wa\ onl) ten 
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years old. The babysitters were always girls, usually 

students, a.bout eighteen or nineteen }ears old. They 

needed the mone} badly. Students always do. But 1 liked 
money too.' 

Dorothy Burns smiled. 'It was easy. At first I was nice 

ro them. Then I said, "I want half your babys1cnng 

money, or I'm going to tell mummy about you. I'm going 

to Sa} th111g-, like this. You hit me. You put very hot 

water on my hands. You pull my hair. You put me in the 

dark ... " These things wcren 't true, of course. But the 

girls were afraid of my mother. She was famous, you see. 

She wrote books about children, and was always on 

television. And when she was angry, she ¼dsn't a very 

nice pen,on. And so the babysitters said nothing, and 
gave me half their money.' 

'What a nice child you \\'ere!' Rosa said. 

'No, I wasn't nice,' said Dorothy. 'But some people get 

nicer when they get older. I don't do blackmail now, but 

I know a blackmailer when I see one.' 

She '>miled at Rosa, and Rosa stared back at her. 
'What do you wanr?' she said. 

Dorothy Burns put out her hand. 'I want my fifty 
pounds back, of coun,e.' 

• • • 
Three minute<, later, Rosa drove her little Fiat out of the 
pub car park. 5he was uery angry. 

38 

Hush A·Ioney 

'/ tl'ant my fiftv pounds b,1ck, of course.· 
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Bec..rn-;e '>he\\ as angry, she drcn-e Yery fa~t. 

Tv,,·o kilometres from rhe pub, Ro.,a 'scar went off rhe 

road and h1r a wall. She djdn 't die, bur she broke one 

arm, one kg, and h1r her head badly on rhe car. She 

couldn 't mo\'e, she couldn't ger our of the car, she 

couldn't ger her mobile phone ... 

Two policemen found her in her car an hour brer, and 

called an ambulance. Rosa's face was white and sht: 

couldn't speak. The policemen wert: nor fnt:ndly. 

'I can smell w111e on her,' the first policeman said. 

'Another drunk dri\er!' the second policeman said. 
' \Xlhy <lo people dnnk and dri\e?' 
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GLOSSARY 

ap.irtment .1 group of rooms for ll\·ing in (part of a brgcr 

hot1'iL 

babysitter a pt.·rson who look-. afrcr your child while rou an: 

away from home 

bikini a piece of clothin!:! in cwo p1cct.., rh.u \\' onH:n \\.C.U for 

swimming and lying in the -.un 

blackmail -;:1ying that you will tdl .,omech111g bad abouc 
..,omebody 1f tltt:) Jo not gi\'t: you mon1,;y 

blonde ,of hair) light yellow or gold in colour 

blood the n:d liquid inside your bodr 

buy (past tt:me bought) to get something wah money 

church a budding\\ here pcopk ~o ro pray to God 

crouch Z'J to bend your knees and back so chat your body 1°' 

dost. to the ground 

drunk (udJ) people get drunk after drinking too mw.h alcohol 

edge rhc part along rhe end or siJL of -,omcthing 

fake ( n l a rnpy of ".,Oll1Lthing, madL co trick people 

fall (past rensi.: fell to go down -.uddenl~ 

flame the bright rt:dlorangc parts of a fire 

glass you drink water from a glas.., 

good-looking nice to look at 

grab to rake something quickly and roughlr 

hammer a tool wirh a handle and a ht.·a\')' metal part, u-,cd for 

hitting mil-, 1nro wood 

horn a thing 111 a car char make-. a loud sound 

Jump to mon: quickly with horh feet off the ground 

ki-,s 1·1 ro tou\'.h someone lo\'ingly with your mouth 

lamp (oil) a thing that burn-, oil to give light 
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landlord J man \\'ho owns a house and other pcopl1: pa; to Ji\ e 

In It 

liquid water, 011 and milk are liquids 

luck Lhanu:~: thmgs (good or h,1d) that happen ro you 

marry to t.1ke ,omehod~ as your hu.,band or \\ 1fe 

moon the big thing that shines in the sky at night 

passenger a person who rran:1-. in a bus, -.hip, ere. 

pickpocket a per<ion who steals things from people's pockets 

pub a place\\ here people go to have a dnnk, meer friends, ere. 

roof the top of a budding 

i.ecrct something thar you do not\\ .111t other pcopk to kno\\ 

sell (past tense sold) to g1\C somerh111g to wmeho<l) and get 

mone} for 1t 

shout to <,peak very loudly 

shy not able to talk easily to people ) ou do nor know 

slip (1') to move on something -,mooth or wet and nearl} fall 
slippery difficult ro hold or stand on because it 1s smooth or wet 

'>Ound (u) to make a sound 

stare (u) to look at somebody for a long t ime 

steal (past teme stole) to rake something that 1s nor your:-; 

suntan the brown colour of sk111 that ha-. heen 111 the sun 

suntan oil liquid that you put on your sk111 ro help it to go 

brown 
tile a flat ,quarc thing that people w,c ro Lover walls and floors 

coot (n) a ,horr high sound made b> a car horn 

cum (L'l to mon~ your body round 

wallet a -.mo.II flat Lase to Larr} money in 

wave (I') ro mon: ~ our hand to sa} hello or goodh} e ro ,omeone 

wear (past tense wore' to havL dothcs on your body 

wine J drink made from grape.., 
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AC TJVITIE~ 

Before Reading 

1 Read the story introduction on the first page of the book, 

and the back cover. What do you know now about the 

stories? Tick one box for each sentence. 
Ye<;, NO 

l Karin and Man:1a are good fr iend<;. ll □ 
2 .i\larc1a stays ar home because she wanrs to. □□ 
3 Karin has a more interesting life rhan her si'>ter. [J □ 
4 Joey works harJ to get his money. =i [J 
5 In the begmning, Joey's crimes a re snull. □ ::::J 
6 People like Joey so they give him money. C ::J 
... 

Rosa nuke., a lot of mone} in her job. CD 
8 People giH: Rosa money because they are 

afra id of her. □□ 
9 Rosa sells her silence o nce .1 week. DD 

2 What happem in these stories? Can you guess? Choose 

one answer for each of these questions. 

1 At the end of Sister lol'e, one person is dead. \X'ho i, it? 

a) Marcia. 

bl Kann. 

L) !\Lucia \ farher. 

d) !\Lucia \ boyfriend. 

1 ,1 

ACTI\IJT/1-\: Before Keadmg 

2 In Sister Loue, the person dies because of a liquid. 

\X'h1ch liquid is it? 

3 

4 

a) Very hot cooking oil. 

b) Red ,, 111e. 

c) Bath water. 

d) Suntan oil. 

In Joey's Luck, what does Joey Jo at the end of the 

story? 

a) H e leaves the country. 

b) He goes to the police. 

c) H e die1i in a fire. 

d) He live~ a better li fe. 

In Hush l\1oney, Rosa meets somebody. What is this 

person like? 

a) N icer than Rosa . 

h) Cle\"erer than Rosa. 

c) Very old and very rich. 

d) Very ill. 

3 Some of these things arc in the stories, but not all of them. 

Can you gue<,s which ones? Tick some boxes. 

D a gun [""i a c..ar park C a bicycle D a bikini 

[l a pub l7 a photo LJ a suitcase ~ a cupboard 

[] afire :=-"J a kni fe D a ship C a rt\er 

[_j a tr .. 1in = a tiLket D a hammer D a dog 

□ l □ d . r-1 a g·1rde11 D ,a camera a errer a ra 10 L · , 
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While Reading 

Read Sister Love to the bottom of page 9. Can you guess what 
happens next? Choose answers to these questions. 

1 What does Marcia learn? 

a) Karin is taking Howard from her. 

b) Howard wants to marry Karin. 

c) Karin and Howard are going to go away together. 

d) Howard loves Karin, but she is tired of him. 

2 What is Marcia going ro do? 

a) She is going to kill Howard and Karin. 

b) She is going to kill Howard. 

c) She is going to kill Karin. 

d) She is going to tell people at church about H oward. 

Read Joey's I.uck, and then put these halves of sentences 
together. 

1 Joey learned about Theo Goldman's money ... 

2 Joey left the house late at night ... 

3 When Goldman came into the back room, .. . 

4 When Goldman hit J oey with the oil lamp, .. . 

5 Joey saw the flames and rhe smoke ... 

6 ] oey was a happy young man 111 Southampton ... 

7 ... ir broke and fell on the floor. 

· 46 

8 ... but he did not go back to the shop. 

9 ... when Goldman told his friend about it in the pub. 

10 ... because he had a ticket for the Titanic. 

11 ... Joey pulled his arm up behind his back. 

12 ... and walked quickly to Goldman's shop. 

Read Hush Money to the bottom of page 33. Can you guess 

what happens next? Choose answers to these questions. 

l What does the woman in the green coat wane to do? 

a) She wants to rake Rosa's photo. 

b) She wanes to take Rosa to the police station. 

c) She wants to get money from the man. 

d) She wants to get money from Rosa. 

2 What happens next? 

a) Rosa runs away. 

b) The man calls the police. 

c) The woman gets her money back. 

d) Rosa gives half of the man's money to the woman. 

3 What does Rosa do after she leaves the car park? 

a) She has an accident in her car. 

b) She goes to the police. 

c) She stops asking people for hu~h money. 

d) She starts to work with the woman in the green coat. 
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After Reading 

1 Here are three characters- one from each story. Who are chey, 

and what arc they thinking about? Complete the passages with 
the words below (one word for each gap). 

,1fraid, anybodv, called, come, easy, felt, find, for, hit, 

matter, nwney, night, pounds, pretty, real, sister, soon, 
Sunday, think, tried, wait, u•ho 

J\1arcia has a younger __ ! She's a very __ girl too. 

___ nor to look ar her too much, but ir wasn't __ _ 

And she __ me good-looking! I __ good when she 

said that. Bur, really, Marcia 1s the one ___ me. 

2 ___ is he, this Joe Smith ? And is that his __ name? 

I don't think -;o - but it docsn 't . I'm interested in ---
hi-, ___ , not his name. And where's he going to __ _ 

a week 's mone)' on a ___ ? Well, I' m not going to 

___ . He gives me the money ___ , or he goes. 

3 Nor a good __ ! I've got a bad head, a nd that 

woman's got m} fifty ___ . But - where did she __ _ 

fro m ? I didn't see ___ in the car park. Perhaps my car 

didn 'r ___ her.I was drunk and ___ , so I Jidn 't .,top 

and ___ . She's a clever \\Oman - bur I can be clever 

too ... 
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,-\CTJ\'ITIL'>: After Reading, 

2 Here is a new illustration for one of the stories. Find the best 

place to put the picture, and answer these questions. 

The p1crun: goe., on p.tge __ , in the -,cory ___ _ 

\X'ho is th1-. person? 

2 \X hat or w ho 1s -.he photographing? 

3 Wh)' 1s she doing this? 

Now write a caption for the illustration. 

'" 



rll , /11' /JII'.\. 1"1/Lt:I l\.t'Llllllll5 

3 Use the clues bclO\\ to complete this crossword '"ith words 

from the story. Then find the hidden nine-letter word in the 

crossword, and answer the question about it. 

1 

I 
2 

3 

4 

5 

16 
7 

8 

I 
9 

1 Karin liked to wear this in the roof garden. 

2 You can drink wine or water from this. 

3 To take something quickly. 

4 Joey had a lot of this. 

5 Rosa didn't have real accident5 - she was a 

6 Joe) broke the gl.1ss w ith this. 

7 To look at somebody for a long rime. 

I 

---

8 Rosa had some red ___ m a bottle in her pocket. 

9 To fall after you pm your foot on something wet. 

The hidden ,.vord 1s -----
\'Vho U'ies this, in which story, and why? 

4 \Vhat docs Karin say to Howard on the day when they are 

lace? Put their conversation in the right order, and write in the 

speakers' names. Karin speaks first (number 3). 

1 __ 'Well, no, I don't, but ... ' 

2 'Of cour-,c not. Ir's a secret - our secret.' ---
3 ___ 'Ir\ a Im ely even mg, Howard. Do} ou need to ger 

home quickly?' 

4 __ 'So which way to this pub, then?' 

5 'Bur Marcia wouldn't like it, Kann.' --
6 __ 'All right - but don't sc1y anything to ~larcia.' 

7 'Marcia isn't here, Howard- bur I nm. Just a ---
quiet drink - what's wrong wirh that? ' 

8 ___ 'How about a drink? I know a nice pub by the 

sea. 
, 

5 \Vhat happened after each story? Write the answer you like 

best using the notes (or write your own). 

Police I find I bottle I take lv1~ucia away II Howard I die I 

broken heart II Marcia I go I pri..,on 

Marcia's father I die II 11arcia I marry I Howard I! 

Howard I always good I ro her 

Joey I die I on Titanic II No more luck 

Joey I not die I Titanic II Amcricn I lots of luck I nch! 

Rosa / make friends I hospital II Better 106 I ~top 

blackmail 

Rosa blackmail / again // Real .1ecident I kill her 
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The Oxford Bookworms Collcctio11 is a senc<; for ad, anc1:J le.uner-,. It 
corn,ii,ts of volume, of ..,hon !>tones by well-known authors, both classk and 

mo<ll:rn. Tc,ts .ire not abnJgeJ or ,1dapted 111 any wa), but carefoll) <;ck:cred 

to he ,1~cc,s1ble co thl ad, a need student. 
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GRADING AND SA!v1PLI: I- XTRAC rs 

ST\RTER • 250 HEADWORDS 

presenr '>tmple - prc-,cnr conrmuous imper.Hi\'e -

c.mlc.mnot. must - gomg tu (future -,1rnplt'. gerunds ... 

Her phone i~ ringing- but where i":> it? 

Sall> gets out of bed and look') m her bag. No phone. ~he 

looks under the bed. No phone. Then she looks behind the 

Joor. There is her phone. Sally picks up her phone ,rnd 

answers it. Sally's Phone 

ST A G E I • 4 0 0 H E A D \Xr O R D S 

... past !>1mplc - coordmacion vvich ,md, /mt, or-

sL1bordinauon with before, after, 1l'hen, bec,wsc. so ... 

I knew him in Persia. He was a famous builder and I 

worked with him there. For a time I was his fri.end, 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 

<;TAG~ 2 • 700 HEADWORDS 

... present perfect - w,ll (fu tun.:) - (do11't ) IMn to, must not, ,ou/d
companson of .1<l1e1.:tivcs - simple 1( clauses - pa~c L<>ntmuous 

rag quesnons - ,zsk tell+ infimtP,e ... 

While I wm> writing these words in my diary, I decided what 

to do. I must try to escape. I ~hall try to get down the wall 

outside. The window i5 high above the ground, but I have 

to try. I shall take some of the gold Wlth me - if I escape, 

perhaps it will he helpful later. Dracula 

.. . should. 111.I')' - prc'>t:nt pt•rk<.:r LOt1tmuo11., - .,.,. " • ~ r 

1. rn,,ltl\'e - n:brive cl.rnst.:'i - ind1rc.:ct -,ca cements ... 

Of course, it wa, most imporrnnt that no one ~hould sec 

Colin, ~Luv, or Oickon entering the seLrer garden. So Colin 

gave order~ to the gardeners that rhey must ,111 keep away 

from that part of the garden in future. T/Je Secret Garden 

\ T .\ G i- 4 • I 4 0 O HEAD \X' 0 RDS 

... p,1sr pc.:rfrc.:r concinuou-, - p,ls'-1,·c (-,m1plc form,) -

!l'uuld conditional clau-,cs mdm:ct quc'itions -

rd a tin·<, with ll'herelu•hcn - gerund, after prcpo">1t10n!:>lphrn,o • • • 

I was gla<l. No\v Hyde could not sho\\ his face to the worl<l 

again. If he did, every honest man in London would be proud 

co report him to the police. Dr ]ek)1ll and Mr Hyde 

<;TAC,f ) • 1800 IIEADWORD<; 

... future LOntinuom, - fururc perfect -

passive (111o<l.1ls, conrmuous forms\ -

Il'ould haue cond1t1on.1l clauses - modal!>+ pcrfecc innnirive ... 

If he had spoken Estella's name, I would h,ne hit him. I was ,o 

angry with him, and so depressed about m) future, that I could 

not eat rhe breakfa~t. lnsread I went straight ro the old house. 

Great Expectations 

STAGE 6 • 2500 HEADWORDS 

. .. p..1ssi\·e (mfimt1\es, gerund,;\ - advanced modal meanings -

1.lauscs of conccs,ion, con<lirion 

When I ,tepped up to the piano, I vvas confident. It was as 1f I 
knew that rhe prodig) side of me really did exist. And when 1 

started to play, I \\'.1S so caught up in how lovely I looked that 

I didn't worry hov ... I would sound. The Joy Li,1ck Club 
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Sherlock Holmes and the Sport of Kings 
"ilR ARTHUR CONAN DOYLE 

Retold /Jy Jennifer Bassett 

Hor-.cracin~ I!-. the sport of king'>, perh.1p5 hl.'cause racdmrst:s m: 

\er) expem1vt: a111mal ... But\\ hen the) win races, they Lan make ~1 

lot of munc} too - mone) for th1.: 0\\ ncr-,, for the trainer..,, and for 

the people ,.., ho pm bets on them to win. 

S1her BLlle 1s a young hor~e, bur already the \v11rner of m.111) 

r.1cc..,. One night he Ji-,appc,us from hi., srabk.,, and -.omeone kill.. 

lw, trainer. The police wa nt tht killer, and the owner want'> his 

hor-,e, but the) un't find chem. ~o \\ hat do the) Jo? 

Tht:y wnre to 221B Baker Street, London, of courc;c - to ask for 

the help of the great detecm c, ~hcrlock Holmes. 

B001-. WOR,\I\ · Cl \SSI( \·ST AC,E I 

The Withered Arm 

Retold bv Jennifer B.1ssett 

A woman anJ ,1 man ... ,, ord-, of Im e whispered on a '>Limmer 

night. Later, there is a d1ild, bur no wcdd,ng-nng. And then the man 

lea, cs the first woman, find5 ,l younger woman, marries her 

... Ir's an old <,tory. 

) es, 1t\ an old, old stor) . le happLns ,111 the time - today, 

tomorrow, a hundred ,car!> ,1go. PL'oplt: don't change. Bur this '>torr, 

set among thl' green hills of southern England, ha.., 

-.omcthinh dtffcrent about it. Perhaps it is onl\' :.1 dre,1m, or 

pcrlups 1t i-. magic- ,l kind of srr<rnge dark ma~1c tlut be~111s 111 rhe 

world ot Jrcams .111d phantom!> ... 
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