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Chapter' 1
Marley Castle

During the summer we stayed at the
Seaview Hotel at Long Bay®’. We met Eric and
his sister, Midge, there.* Eric is the same age-as
I am: he’s thirteen years old. Midge is a year
younger than my brother, Sandy®. She’s nine.
Her real name isn’t Midge. It’s Margaret®,
but everyone calls her Midge.

It was the most exciting holiday we have
ever had. At the end of it", Sandy said to
me, “You must write about our adventures®,

Sue®.” That’s what I’'m doing now! Sandy is

1. chapter ['tfeepts] n. (Fiy) & T, 2. Marléy Castle
OF & Marley ['ma:li] ZFl(#E) castle [*kaisl] n. R,
3. the Seaview Hotel at Long Bay KiiSahi &K,
Seaview ['si:vju:] #E (A4, bay [bei] n. #HH,
4. We met ... there. EIMARIZIRT & B RRABBHKIEX
#. Eric ['erik] E®(AN4A), Midge [midg] XK (A4),
5. Sandy ['sendi] ZH(AAL), 6. Margaret ['maigsrit]
Bk (AA), 7. at the end of it fEfEMEEHE, 8.
adventure [ad'ventfa] = #i8; HE ALK, 9. Sue [sju:]
% (Susan AIBEHR),



helping me and I'm using my diary, too.
There are a lot of notes in it, but I don’t
really need them. I can remember everything
very clearly. I often shut my eyes and think
of Long Bay. I think of the cliffs' on both
sides of the bay. They are tall, white, and
very steep’. I think of our small hotel on
the bay. I think of the wide blue sea in
front of it>. I think of that strange castle
at the top of the cliffs. I think of the high
wall round it, the iron gates‘. I think ... but
I must begin at the beginning®!

It all began with a postcard.®

“Let’s buy some postcards please, dad,”
Sandy said. “I want to send a card to Tom
and one to Billy.”

“All right, Sandy,” father said. “We can

1. chiff [klif] n.#&id; @4 2. steep [stizp] adj. MY,
B, 3. the wide blue sea in front of it /S¥REWY
EEMAIEGRE, 4. the iron gates 4[], iron ['aien]
n .adj. B, 5. begin at the beginning Mk,
6. It all began with a postcard. ¥4 (B3#) RN —KE K I
Wi, postcard ['poustka:d] m. BfEH EK.
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get some cards at the Reception Desk!.”

We all went to the Reception Desk to-
gether. Eric and Midge were there, too. They
were with their parents.

“We’re going to buy some cards, Eric, "I
said.

“So are we,” Eric said. “We haven't sent
any cards to anyone yet!”
“Neither have we,”” Sandy said.

- Mr James, the manager of the hotel®,
saw us and came and spoke to us. “Would
you like some cards?*” he asked.

“Yes please,” we said.

“Have a look at these,” Mr James said.
“Would you like to choose some?”

We looked at all the cards on display®. '
There were so many of them: plain and

1. the Reception Desk (Wi ik, RF &, reception
[ri'sepfan] n. %R, 2. Neither have we. = We haven't

sent any cards to anyone either. 3. Mr James, ... of
the hotel MgiiyAE, fEEHiEE. James [dzeimz] RHE
(#) manager ['menidgo] n. 23, 4. Would you like

some cards? #{I1E LN e 5. on display B%); & H,
display (dis'plei] n. BRFI, &K,
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colouredi!

“May I have this po@ccard please, dad?”
Sandy asked and he held up a card®. It was
a picture of the big castle at fhe top of the
-cliffs. :
 “Of course, Sandy,” father said. He. todk
the card from Sandy and looked at it. Then
- he read the words on thé: back: ‘Marley
Castle, Long Bay’.

“Marley Castle,” father said. “We’ve seen
it from the bay, but we haven’t been there
yet. What’s it like, Mr James?”

“I don’t know, Mr Clark®” the hotel
manager answered. “P’ve: lived here all my
life, but I’ve never been there.!” '

“Never been there!” father cried.

“No,” Mr James said. “I don’t wart to
go there, either.”

1. There were ... and coloured! JAZHIEH, FEAN. H
AEAEN, 2. he held up a card fEF—KEh. 3.
Mr Clark [klek] &Rs4s, 4. Pve lived .. been

there. WEXINET—T, TAREFHZBE, all one’s
life —%1, —4,



“But: it looks wvery beautiful from the
bay,” 1 said. -
- “I'know, my girl,” Mr James said to me.
- “It’s a Beautiful castle, but ...” He stopped
and looked at me and then at the other three
children.

Mother noticed this. “Go out and play,
-children,” she said. “Haven’t you got any-
thing to do this afternoon?"”

“We want to hear Mr James’s story,” I
said.
“Oh, it’s nothing much,?” Mr James said.

1. Haven’t you ... this afternoon? A KT MK TT
WM 2. Oh, it's nothing much. s & & £ DA kM.
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~“It’s just ... Well, people round here talk a
lot about Marley Castle.!”

“What do they say?” Eric’s father "asked.

“I’ll begin at the beginning,” Mr James
said. “Marley Castle belonged to* the Marley
family — Lord Marley®, you know. The
Marleys lived there for six hundred years.
Last year, the present* Lord Marley sold the
castle to a rich man, a Mr Julian Mitchell®.
Lord Marley bought a small place in London.
‘He sold everything to Mr Mitchell: the castle,
the furniture’, the pictures, everything. Now
Mr: Mitchell lives there all alone’. He's a
very brave man.” N

"“What do you mean?” mother asked. :

1. Well, people ... a lot about Marley Castle.il(ﬂi),' XM
ERHANARDHIRBINIES Y, round [raund] adv. KL, B
E. 2. belong to BF, 3. Lord Marley GFIMRE
(£4), lord [lo:d] = E4, HF HRERKRETRHNRK),
4. present ['preznt] adj. M 7€ W3, H B, 5. a Mr

Julian  Mitchell ['dzu:ljon ‘mitgpal]  —fRFR - KHR
Sk, 6. furniture ['fe:nitfe] =n. KR, 7. all
slone M4 JL; #iH H#s, alone [o'loun] adv. ¥ H, BN,



“Well, people say things.' Perhaps the
castle’s haunted®”. I don’t know. It’s got a
terrible history. Terrible things have hap-
pened there.”

“What, for instance®?” Eric’s mother
asked.

“Yes, tell us,” Eric’s father asked.

“People always talk about the ‘Ghost* of
Marley’. Over two hundred years ago, Lord
Marley married a beautiful young woman.
Her name was Emma Harlow®. She loved him
very much, but he didn’t love her. He mar-
ried her only for her money. He wanted to
marry another woman. Lady Emma died
mysteriously’ in 1754. She was only thirty-
two years old. Since then, her ghost has
haunted Marley Castle. Perhaps it’s a silly

1. Well, people say things. ®, Af1XiE%%, 2. the
castle’s haunted RZ %A, haunt [ho:nt] o. (R ¥
BT R, 3. for instance ¥4 #lT (kkin %), instance
['instens] n. #F, WH, 4, ghost [goust] n 9 R,
5, Emma Harlow [‘emoa‘ha:lou] %X - B4, 6. myse
teriously [mis'tioriasli] adv. M A A B WA,
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story!. Perhaps not. I don’t know. But no
onc in Long Bay ever goes there. They're
afraid of Lady Emma’s ghost.” '

“And what about this Julian Mitchell,”
father asked.

“He lives there alone,” Mr James answer-
ed. “No one has ever seen him. He never
comes down to the bay and he doesn’t like
visitors®>. He has put up signs all round the
castle: PRIVATE! KEEP OQUT{ And" that’s
the story. Now how many postcards wourd
you like, Mr Clark?” .

“Twelve please,” father sald “Nine plain
and three coloured. How much is . :that
please?” ‘

“That will be thirty-nine pence‘ please;
M: Clark.”

1. a silly story £ E, silly ['sili] adj.. THE; KB
. 2, visitor ['vizite] w. ¥, BREK, 3. He
has ... castle: ... Keep out! MEREMNNFHRBELM F:
“EAEE, DA P sign [sain] ». fhe, B, private
[‘praivit] adj. FLARS, 4 AR, 4. pence [pens) »
-+ (GEE4E MR penny HIEHD).
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Chapter 2
Private! Keep Out!

“We’d like to come, too,” Midge said.

“You’re not old enough,”” Eric said.
“You heard Mr James’s story. The castle’s
haunted.”

“Well, it’s not haunted during the day,”
Midge said. “It’s only three o’clock in the
afternoon. I’m not afraid of ghosts anyway.?
Are you’ Sandy?®”

“Of course not.* That was just a silly
story.”

“Shall we let them come, Sue?” Eric said.

“You can’t stop us!” Sandy cried. “Come
on, Midge!l”

We walked along the path® from Long

1. You’re not old enough. #HMFLKPEEELEK). 2. I'm
pot ... anyway. AR/EN, WAMA, anyway ['eniwei] adv.
REER, T, 3. Are you. Sandy? = Are you
afraid of ghosts, Sandy? 4, Of ¢ourse not. %K1 1le
5. path [pa:0] n. B, /A,

$



Bay.

“We’re nearly there,” Eric said. “Look!
There it is! Look at that wall and those gates.
It looks beautiful, but I wouldn’t like to live
there. Would you, Sandy?”

Sandy didn’t answer. He danced round
and waved his arms in the air.! “Waaaaah!
Ha! Ha! Ha!” he cried. b

“What’s the matter with you, Sandy?” 1
asked.

“I'm the ghost of Marley,” Sandy laugh-
ed.

“Here we are!?” Eric said and he looked
up at the big iron gates. “We can’t get
through these gates. Someone has locked®
them.”

We all looked through the gates. We
could see a beautiful garden and we could

see big signs everywhere. The signs said:
PRIVATE: KEEP OUT!

1. He danced ... air. MR B TRER, £ZHERRFHER.
wave [weiv] ». $52%; 7). in the air g, 2. Here
we are! BT (RINBTN 3. lock [lok] v. #tE,
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“I’'m going to climb over the wall,” Eric
said. He looked up at it. “It’s not too high
for me.”

“So am 1,” 1 said.

“Well, I'm going to stay here,” Midge
said. “We’re not allowed to go in there.
Look at all those signs. They don’t want visi-
tors here. Mr James said that, too. Don’t
you remember? I don’t like this place at all'.”

“What about you, Sandy?*”I asked.

“I’11 wait here with Midge,” Sandy said.
“You can both climb over the wall and then
come back and tell us about it. Perhaps there’s
no one there. Then we can go over, too.”

“That’s a good idea,” I said. “Come on,
Erict®”

Eric and I climbed over the wall. It
wasn’t very high, so it was easy for us to
climb. Soon we were both in the beautiful
garden.

1. at all BA&, (BKMTFTFEMMEAEM b, DLInNRIE S,
2. What about you, Sandy? R, (R ERXH A, T
#)r 3. Come on, Eric! 3, & H

11



