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The People in This Story
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a reporter on the Daily the Editor of the Daily
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MY name is Edward Malone. I have a very

strange and wonderful story to tell. Perhaps peo-
ple will not believe my story. But everything in
my story is true.

In 1912, I was twenty-three years old. I was
working as a reporter for a newspaper in London.
My job was to find out about things that had hap-
pened. Then I wrote about them in the news-
paper. The name of the newspaper was the
Daily Gazettel.

My boss at the Daily Gazette was called Mr
McArdle. Mr McArdle had worked for the news-
paper for many years. He sent me to find news
stories. I liked Mr McArdle and he liked me. I
worked hard and enjoyed my job.

One morning, Mr McArdle called me into his
office. He was reading one of my news reports.

¢ Congratulations? , Malone,’ said Mr McArdle.

1 Daily Gazette: (BHE) 2 congratulations: 3T
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‘You are doing some very good work. You are a
very good reporter. Are you happy in your job?’

‘Yes, of course,’I said. I was pleased that
Mr McArdle liked my work. Then I said, ‘ But I
want to ask you something. ’

‘ What is it?’ said Mr McArdle.

‘Well, ’ I said, ‘I was thinking ... Please,
Mr McArdle, could you send me on an adven-
turel 7’

‘ An adventure!’ said Mr McArdle. ‘ What
do you mean?’

‘m a young man,’ I said, ‘and I want to
do something exciting. Something exciting and
dangerous. Then I can write about it for the
Daily Gazette.’

‘1 see,’ said Mr McArdle. He thought.
Then he said, ‘ Have you heard of Professor
Challenger?’

“ Professor Challenger?’I said in surprise. ‘Do
you mean the famous scientist? Yes, I've heard of
him. But I don’t know much about him. ’

‘ Professor Challenger is a zoologist?,’ said
Mr McArdle. ‘ He studies the lives and the be-
haviour of animals. He is an expert in his work.
He is very clever and knows many things.

‘ Two years ago, Professor Challenger went

1 adventure: B 2 zoologist: ZIMIFER

_2_



The Lost World .. %

o,

to South America alone. He stayed there for sev-
eral months. When he came back, he said some
very interesting things. ’

‘ What kind of things?’ I asked.

‘He said he found some wonderful animals in
South America. These animals were very large and
unusual. Nobody had ever seen them before. ’

‘But many people don’t believe Professor
Challenger. They think he is lying about the ani-
mals. Go and interview! Challenger. Talk to
him. Find out if he is telling the truth. ’

“ All right,” I said. Then I remembered
something I had heard about Professor Challenger.

‘Wait a minute,’ I said. ‘Professor Chal-
lenger hates reporters, doesn’t he? He hit one re-
porter on the head. Then he threw another one
down the stairs. ’

‘Yes,’ said Mr McArdle. ‘So if you want to
interview him, you must be clever. That’s all now,
Malone. I have a lot of work to do. Goodbye!’

After I left Mr McArdle’s office, I thought for a
long time.

‘ Professor Challenger is very clever,’ I
thought, ‘but he’s also bad-tempered. He hates
reporters. So he must not find out that I'm a re-

1 interview: ¥if
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porter. ’

I went to a library where old newspapers
were kept. There were many articles about Pro-
fessor Challenger in these newspapers. One arti-
cle was about a talk he gave in Viennal.

I read the article. Then I had an idea. I de-
cided to write a letter to Professor Challenger.
The letter said:

Dear Professor Challenger

I am a student of science. I read about the
talk you gave in Vienna. Your ideas are very
interesting. But I do not understand all of
them. Please can I visit you to talk about your
ideas? Can I come on Wednesday moming at
11 o’clock?

Yours sincerely
Eavvand D Matone

Two days later, I received a reply. It said:

Dear Mr Malone

Thank you for your letter. I am sorry you
did not understand my ideas. They were very
clear. Only a stupid person could not under-
stand. However, if you want to see me, come to
my house on Wednesday.

Yours sincerely

1 Vienna: 448



On Wednesday morning, I went to Professor
Challenger’s house. A servant showed me into
the Professor’s room.

The Professor was sitting at his desk. The
desk was covered with books, maps and draw-
ings. I stared at the Professor in surprise.

Professor Challenger had an enormous!
head. It was the largest head I had ever seen. He
had a red face, grey eyes and a long black beard.
His hands were big and strong and covered with
thick black hair.

‘Who are you?’ he said rudely. ‘ What do
you want?’

‘Good morning, Professor,” I said. ‘I'm
Edward Malone, the science student. You sent
me a letter. You asked me to come and see you
this morning. ’

“Oh yes,’ said the Professor. ‘ Well, what
don’t you understand about my work?’

I asked the Professor some questions about
his ideas. But it was very difficult. My questions
were not very good. I did not know anything
about science. The Professor listened.

After a few minutes he said, ‘ Shall T tell
you something, Mr Malone?’

‘Oh yes, Professor Challenger, please do.’

1 enormous: E A8
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The Professor jumped up from his chair and
came towards me. I was surprised. He was very
short.

¢ Mr Malone, you are not a science student.
Your questions are very stupid. You don’t know
anything about science. Shall I tell you what I
think? I think you are a reporter!’

‘Please, Professor—’ I said. I was very
worried. I moved away but the Professor fol-
lowed me.

‘I'm going to throw you out of my house,’
he said. ‘I threw out all the other reporters too!’

He ran towards me and pushed me through
the door into the hall. The Professor held me
around the neck and we fell to the floor. We
rolled! together across the hall. The servant
opened the front door and we went out into the
street.

‘ What’s going on here?’ asked a voice.

It was a policeman. He was standing beside
us.

‘Why are you fighting? Has this man hurt
you?’ the policeman asked me.

I did not want the Professor to be in trouble.

‘No, no,’ I said. ‘It was my fault. I did
something wrong. ’

1 roll: 138,85l



