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GOODBYE, MR HOLLYWOOD

‘The girl suddenly took Nick’s face between her hands, and
kissed him on the mouth. “Drive carefully, Mr Hollywood.
Goodbye,” she said, with a big, beautiful smile. Then she

turned and walked quickly away. ’

Nick Lortz doesn’t understand. He only met the girl ten
minutes ago when she came and sat next to him in the café.
So why does she kiss him when she leaves? And why does
she call him ‘Mr Hollywood’? He thinks about these ques-
tions when he is driving to Vancouver, but he doesn’t find
the answers. And there is one more thing that Nick doesn’t

know.

Somebody is listening when the girl says goodbye to him—
somebody who is very interested in the name ‘ Mr Holly-
wood’. And in Vancouver Nick soon learns that it’s not a

friendly interest . ..
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‘\#'g ' ’ Goodbye, Mr Hollywood

1
Mystery girl

I t all began on a beautiful spring morning in a vil-
lage called Whistler, in Canada—a pretty little vil-
lage in the mountains of British Columbia.

There was a café in the village, with tables outside, and
at one of these tables sat a young man. He finished his
breakfast, drank his coffee, looked up into the blue sky,
and felt the warm sun on his face. Nick Lortz was a happy
man.

The waiter came up to his table. ‘More coffee?”he asked.

‘Yeah. Great,’said Nick. He gave the waiter his coffee
cup.

The waiter looked at the camera on the table. ‘On vaca-
tion?’ he said. ‘ Where are you from?’

“San Francisco,’Nick said. He laughed. ‘But I'm not on
vacation—I'm working. I'm a travel writer, and I'm doing
a book on mountains in North America. I've got some great
pictures of your mountain. ’

The two men looked up at Whistler Mountain behind the
village. It looked very beautiful in the morning sun.

‘Do you travel a lot, then?’asked the waiter.

¢ All the time, ’Nick said. ‘I write books, and I write for
travel magazines. I write about everything—different coun-

tries, towns, villages, rivers, mountains, people ...’

2
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café n. small inexpensive
restaurant serving meals
and drinks. W ME fH.
‘breakfast n. first meal of
the day. 4& . waiter n.
man employed to take
customers’ order, bring
food, etc. R % R. on
vacation on holiday. TEK
. travel n. travelling.
1K ¥ . picture n. photo-
graph. A K.




Q’g Goodbye, Mr Hollywood

The waiter looked over Nick’'s head. ‘ There’s a girl
across the street,’he said. ‘Do you know her?’

Nick turned his head and looked. ‘No, I don’t.”’

‘Well, she knows you, I think,’the waiter said. ‘She’s
watching you very carefully. ”He gave Nick a smile. ‘ Have
a nice day!’He went away, back into the café,

Nick looked at the girl across the street. She was about
twenty-five, and she was very pretty. ‘ She is watching
me, ’Nick thought. Then the girl turned and looked in one
of the shop windows. After a second or two, she looked
back at Nick again.

Nick watched her. ‘ She looks worried,” he thought.
‘What’s she doing? Is she waiting for somebody?’

Suddenly, the girl smiled. Then she walked across the
street, came up to Nick’s table, and sat down. She put her
bag down on the table. The bag was half-open.

‘Hi! I'm Jan, ’she said. ‘Do you remember me? We met

at a party in Toronto. ’

“Hi, Jan,’ said Nick. He smiled. ‘I’'m Nick. But we
didn’t meet at a party in Toronto. I don’t go to parties very
often, and never in Toronto. ’

‘Oh, ’the girl said. But she didn’t get up or move away.

¢ Have some coffee,’ said Nick. The story about the
party in Toronto wasn’t true, but it was a beautiful morn-
ing, and she was a pretty girl. ‘Maybe it was a party in

Montréal. Or New York. ’
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across prep. from one side
to the other side. M —if1
# % —i1 . #xd. watch v,
keep an eye on sb. or sth.
H . worried adj. feel-
ing or showing worry

about sb. /sth. FAEE B, HH.0

). suddenly adwv.
pening,
quickly and unexpected-
ly. ¥ b, come up to
come close to. FE 113k, E
i . remember v. have or
keep sb. /sth. in the mem-
ory. iC#%,ic % . party n.
soctal gathering to which
people are invited. %
e,

hap-

coming or done
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The girl laughed. ‘OK. Maybe it was. And yes, I'd love
some coffee. ’

When she had her coffee, Nick asked,  What are you do-
ing in Whistler? Or do you live here?’

‘Oh no, ’she said. ‘I’'m just,er, just travelling thréugh.
And what are you doing here?’

‘I’'m a travel writer,’ Nick said, ‘and I’'m writing a book
about famous mountains. ’

‘That’s interesting, ’she said. But her face was worried,
not interested, and she looked across the road again.

A man with very short, white hair walked across the
road. He was about sixty years old, and he was tall and
thin. The girl watched him,

‘ Are you waiting for someone?’asked Nick.

‘No, ’she said quickly. Then she asked,  Where are you
going next, Nick?’

‘To Vancouver, for three or four days,’he said.

‘When are you going?’she asked.

‘Later this morning,’ he said. There was a letter in the
top of the girl’s half-open bag. Nick could see some of the
writing, and he read it because he saw the word‘ Vancou-
ver’—. ..and we can meet at the Empress Hotel , Victoria,
Vancouver Island , on Friday afternoon ...

*So she’s going to Vancouver too,”he thought.

Suddenly the girl said, ‘Do you like movies?’

‘Movies? Yes, I love movies,”he said. ‘ Why?’

6
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through adv. in at one

side and out at the other.
%, @it %t %, famons
adj. knouwn to very many
people. FEH# B, interest-
ing adj. holding the at-
tention ; arousi(lg curiosi-
ty. HBH,5IEMEH.
interested adj. showing
curiosity or concern
(about sb. or sth.). (X%
ABREFY BEBN, X
2B, writing n. written

words. BEHHXF .
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‘I know a man, and he—he loves movies, and going to
the cinema, ’ she said slowly. ‘ People call him “Mr Holly-
wo00d”. ’ She smiled at Nick. ‘Can I call you “Mr Holly-
wood” too?’

Nick laughed. ‘OK, ’he said. ‘ And what can I call you?’

She smiled again. ‘Call me Mystery Girl, ’she said.

‘That’s a good name for you, ’said Nick.

Just then, the man with white hair came into the café.
He did not look at Nick or the girl, but he sat at a table
near them, He asked the waiter for some breakfast, then
he began to read a magazine.

The girl looked at the man, then quickly looked away
again.

‘Do you know him?’Nick asked her.

‘No,’ she said. She finished her coffee quickly and got
up. ‘I must go now, ’she said.

Nick stood up, too. ‘Nice to—’he began.

But the girl suddenly took his face between her hands,
and kissed him on the mouth. ‘Drive carefully, Mr Holly-
wood. Goodbye,’ she said, with a big, beautiful smile.
Then she turned and walked quickly away.

Nick sat down again and watched her. She walked down
the road and into a big hotel.

‘Now what, ’thought Nick, ‘ was that all about?’

* * *

The man with white hair watched Nick and waited. After

8
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movie n. cinema film. H
% . mystery n. secrecy. Hfi
A, % F4., magazine n.

paper-covered periodical ,

usu. weekly or monthly.
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four or five minutes, Nick finished his coffee, took his
books and his camera, and left the café. His car was just
outside the girl’s hotel, and he walked slowly along the
street to it,

The man with white hair waited a second, then quickly
followed Nick.

From a window high up in the hotel, the girl looked
down into the road. She saw Nick, and the man with white
hair about fifty yards behind him. Nick got into his car,
and the man with white hair walked quickly to a red car
across the street. Five seconds later Nick drove away in his
blue car, and the red car began to follow him.

When the girl saw this, she smiled, then went to put

some things in her travel bag.
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yard n. unit of length.
BN, follow v. come
or go after. R B¥ .
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2
A hand in the back

T hat evening, in his hotel room in Vancouver, Nick
could not stop thinking about the girl in the Whis-
tler café. Why did she come and sit with him? She didn’t
know him, and that story about a party in Toronto wasn’t
true. And she was worried about something. But what?

And that kiss! It was nice, of course, but why did she do
it? ‘Maybe she liked my face,’ Nick thought. *Or my
brown eyes. But I'm not going to see her again, so it
doesn’t matter. Forget it.’

He put some money in his pocket and went downstairs to
the hotel restaurant. But there were no free tables, so he
walked down to Gastown and found a restaurant there.

After dinner, he went for a walk. Vancouver was a
friendly city, and Nick liked walking through Gastown and
Chinatown, looking in the shops and watching the people.
It was nearly dark now, and it was a busy time of the eve-
ning. There were a lot of cars, and a lot of people.

After a time, Nick began to walk back to his hotel. He
came to a busy street, and waited, with a small crowd of
people, to go across. A tall woman in a blue dress stood
next to him. She turned and smiled at him.

“It’s the first warm evening of spring,’she said. ‘It’s nice

to be out, after the long cold winter. ’

12



