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Web (1)

CHAPTER ONE

‘But how did you become involved in such a crazy business?’

That is the question I am always asked when the subject is

mentioned, and it is the one I find most difficult to answer.

There is only one way I can explain it, even to myself. That is
that I must have been suffering from delayed shock—a shock that
upset' my judgment. I think that may have been the cause.

Almost a vear before I met Tirrie? and so became ‘involved in

the crazy business’, I had a nasty® accident.

My daughter, Mary, was driving. I was beside her and my wife
was in the back .We were going along the A272* towards Etchingham’
at about thirty-five miles an hour, when a lorry® traveling at about fifty
overtook” us. I remember two sights quite clearly. The first was the
wheels of the lorry sliding® away from the side of our car; the second

was the lorry falling towards us.

John Wyndham

1. upset /Ap'set/ v. # &, MA,
#é

2. Walter Tirne /'wolta'tiiri/ %
Rik-RA(AZ)

3. nasty /'naisti/adj. &1f&é5, 2
T4 mAH

4ACESAT "TRES Y
RE

5. Etchingham /’etfiphem/ %L
HH(e2)

6. lorry /'lori/ ¥ %

7. overtake /'quva’teik/ vi. it
L A(E)

8. slide /slaid/ v. ()7 b, (1)
KL
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15 I woke up in a hospital bed a week later. Two more weeks
passed before I was well enough to be told that my wife and Marry

were both dead.

They let me out of hospital two months later. [ felt empty and
confused, and my life seemed to have little purpose. I left my job. I
20 realize now that giving up work was the worst possible thing to do
because it would perhaps have helped me to recover; at the time,
though, work seemed so meaningless. I went to stay with my sister in

Tonbridge®, but continued to feel empty in both heart and mind.

That is the only way I can explain the enthusiasm® I felt when I

25 first heard of Lord Foxfield’s" Project™. It felt as if I was waking from

a long sleep, and I welcomed his dream of the future without thinking

about any of the practical difficulties that it involved. But now it is
gone, the dream destroyed.

The original® idea for the Project seems to have come at the
30 same time to both Lord Foxfield and Walter Tirrie,

eager conversation between the two of them. Walter was an architect™

and it grew in

in these he
often suggested bold™ solutions to social problems. Lord Foxfield had

the necessary money and power,

but was better known for his writings as a journalist’;

and Tirrie’s friendship with him
35 allowed him to develop these ideas into an actual plan.

But why was Lord Foxfield willing to support such a Project? The
answer was simple. Like all rich men who have had power and
position during their lives, he wanted people to remember him after
his death, and he had spent more than two years searching for a
40 special cause. He was an individualist” who wished to be remembered

for leading important social change, so he refused to become involved

9. Tonbridge /‘tonbridz/ # & %
3Hh(%B)

10. enthusiasm /in’Bjuizizzzom/
n. M, AU, BEXR

11. Lord Foxfield /’15:d’foksfi:ld/
AAMERER L (X84)

12. project /'prod3ekt/ n. ¥t ¥,
R, IHE

13. original /&'rid3inal/ adj. &4
W, RAH RAH

14, aschitect /’atkitekt/ n. s 3
¥

15. journalist /'391nalist/ n. # M
ek AEHRLELHA

16. bold /bould/ adj. X fz 4§

17. individualist /indi’vidzuslist/
n AALLE, HTELH
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in anything that looked back to the past, and particularly avoided any
Project which concerned animals.

It is quite certain that Walter Tirrie was not one of the many who
approached™ him for money. It is likely that it was Foxfield who made
contact with” Tirrie after reading his angry words about social ills® in
the national press.

As the two men got to know each other better, and the plan
developed, Lord Foxfield lost all interest in other people’s ideas for
his money; he had invented, or discovered, a special Project of his

own.

The idea was very simple—although not original. Foxfield.
however, had the power and the money to take it from the minds of
dreamers and make it real. It was to build a free, politically

independent society in which people were able to create a new way of
life.

‘The principles of the new society will be Knowledge and
Reason,’ said Lord F, to anyone who would listen. ‘We would like to
start from the beginning again and encourage people to question
beliefs they have always held—principles which tie them to the world
as it /s rather than to the world as it could be. The aim will be to
throw off the past and look to the future.

He went on to describe the society growing and developing,
becoming well known as a place where talented people of all races
could think and work without worrying about financial®”, political or
other probléms. From small beginnings a city and later a nation would
grow. Brilliant men and women would be tempted to the new nation

by the opportunities for thinking and working; in would come the

18. approach /a'proutf/ vt. .-
it MR

19. make contact with o - 3 &,
AR A

20. social ills #t&- %% %

21. financial /fai'nenfsl/ adj. M
6o, BB
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future Einsteins, Newtons and Curies. One day, perhaps, it could
become the place in which all great ideas were born... and of course
Frederick®, First Baron Foxfield® would have succeeded in his goal of

being remembered.

It was my sister who invited me to dinner to meet Walter. By
this time he was already trying to find suitable men and women to be
involved in the Project. Looking back now, I am not greatly surprised
that he was finding this difficult. In‘normal’ circumstances® I would
almost certainly see someone like him as crazy. But when he spoke
that evening, I felt myself beginning to share his enthusiasm. During
the night I realized that I was excited at the thought of leaving behind
the problems and worries of the present and helping to build a clean
new world in a clean new place.

The next day I rang Walter and arranged to meet him again.
From that moment I was a member of the Project team. Very soon

afterwards, Walter took me to meet Lord Foxfield.

‘Walter here has explained the main parts of the plan, so you’ll
know that the idea is to begin with a small group of people who will
be joined by others later. 1 have been finding out about you, Mr.
Delgrange®,” Foxfield went on. ‘I found your two books interesting,
As a social historian you are trained to observe changes in society.
This training will be very useful to the Project; we hope you will be
able to help make decisions about the best ways of organizing our
society and prevent the development of less satisfactory forms of

organization.’

He continued in this way for some time, and I realized by the

-
o

22. Frederick /'fredrik/ # & .

tOAMAR)

23. First Baron Foxfield /’beeron/
—¥RAMER S B

24, circumstance /’s9:kamstons/
n. R, 4, A

25. Amold Delgrange
/'amald’delgreind3/
M- R RS 2LHAL)
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end of the evening that T now had the job of preparing a document
that listed the laws of the new society and the rights of its citizens! It

kept me busy for months.

As the weeks passed, Walter had great difficulty finding suitable
people for the original group. He was disappointed by those who
wanted to go. and began to feel that he was expecting too much. 1 did
my best to interest some of my friends in the Project but, although
they were sympathetic™ to the idea, none of them wished actually to
be part of it. Soon after that, Walter disappeared for some time in
search of a home for the Project. When he returned, he refused to say
anything about the areas that he had been looking at except that one
of them seemed just right. It was clear that things were beginning to
happen. Lord Foxfield had opened & Project office, and a number of

staff” were working on the preparations.

1 was left almost alone to develop my plans for the organization of
the new society, and I was surprised and pleased to discover that Lord

Foxfield allowed me considerable® freedom in this.

Then came the evening when Lord Foxfield told me: ‘It’s
happened. We’ve got the place. It was all signed today.’

We drank to the long, successful life of the Project.

‘And now, at last, may I know where it is?’ I asked.

‘It is an island called Tanakuatua®,’ he said. It was the first

time | heard the name, and he said it as Tanner-kooer-tooer instead of

26. sympathetic /simpa’fetik/
adj. R4, LW e

27. staff /staif/ n. &4 IR R

28. considerable /kon’sidarsbl/
adj. 8% ¥, MY TAY

29. Tanakuatua /tand’kwatwa/ ¥
RAMBM(GLE)
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Tanna-kwah-twah as we came to know it.

‘Oh,’ I said, ‘Where is it?’

‘It’s just south-east of the Midummers®,’ he explained.

The Midsummers meant nothing to me at the time—except that I
had an idea they were somewhere on the other side of the world.

After that meeting, the Project became real in a new sense. The
speed of preparation increased. I found myself becoming involved in
meeting those who wished to be part of the group. Neither Walter nor
I was happy about the quality of person—and we came to realize
that the Project was attractive to those who found it difficult to fit
into the society they wanted to leave. They saw themselves as
escaping from their past lives rather than creating something new. At
last, however, ‘we were able to choose forty-six people to form the

original group.

The newspapers began writing about the Project. At first they
wanted to know how the British government was able to sell a British-
owned island to private interests. In the end, though, Lord Foxfield's
power, and in particular his friendship with other newspaper owners
prevented any embarrassing” public discussions about the sale.
Instead, the papers wrote about the Project itself as the rather foolish
idea of an old man, and about those involved as people who were not
responsible enough to live in a normal, ordered society. We all found
this time rather difficult, and five of our group changed their minds
and decided not to go.

30. the Midsummers /mid’'sAmaz/
FARY (B52)

31. embarrassing /im'berssin/
adj. &AM
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CHAPTER TWO

On the evening before we left for the island, we gathered for
dinner in a hotel in Bloomsbury2. Most of us had never met before,
and people looked at each other rather cautiously®. Walter and I did

our best to introduce everyone, but the atmosphere* remained
uncomfortable for some time.

Dinner and drinks helped a little, and at the end of the meal
Lord Foxfield stood up to make a short speech.

‘God,” began Lord Foxfield, rather surprisingly for him, ‘God
created man to be like him. He gave us the power to be the strongest
of all living things on this earth. If God made us to be like him, it
follows that he wanted men to become like God. This view is not new.
Throughout history, leaders of nations have seen themselves as gods.
Unfortunately, they have understood this to mean that they should
separate themselves from other people. They were mistaken. We must
all share the responsibility of organizing ourselves, and use our power
to create a world that is sane® and healthy. We can change society to
meet our needs. We have become able to order society so that we can
live side by side with nature without destroying it. We must control
our future. If we are afraid to become men like gods, we will be
destroyed!

“You are leaving to plant a seed in a brave new world—to care
for it until it produces fresh crops that can feed a new society which
is free of the evil*and foolishness that have been part of life since the

beginning of time.’

There was a lot more of this, and Lord F spoke with great

32. Bloomsbury /’bluimzber:/ #
M hA (N2)

33. cautiously /'kot[asli/ adv. #
L 8 NBITY )

34. atmosphere /' etmosfio/ n. %,
£ k%

35. sane /sein/ adj. Ak 28
N e ]

36. evil /'ivl/ n B B, B &
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confidence. To many people his words were slightly confusing, but by

the end of the speech his message was clear:

‘The knowledge and power to create a sane society exist. Here is
your opportunity to use them. Now go out and do it. Good luck to
you! ’

A colour photograph exists of our party gathered the next day on
the Susannah Dingly”. It was taken just before she sailed. By then our
number had fallen to thirty-eight, and we were a strange collection of
people®. Nobody looking at the photograph would imagine that this
group was going to plant the seeds of a new tomorrow on the other
side of the world. And if luck had been with us, Mrs.

Brinkley is immediately noticeable® on the left because she is holding

perhaps...

a huge travel bag. Even without this bag you would notice her first
because of her broad figure®. One feels that, whatever the hopes of
the rest of us may be, Deborah Brinkley" knows exactly what she
wants: it is more babies, and she is ready to go on having them in
Tanakuatua or wherever else life may take her. This, and the sight of
capable husband beside her,
confident-looking person in the group. Alicia Hardy® stands next to

them, talking to one of the Brinkley children.

her strong, makes her the most

But there can be no doubt that it is Marilyn Slaight® (Mrs.
She looks like a
model from a fashion magazine, dressed in the most unsuitable clothes

Slaight) who thinks she is the center of attention.

imaginable for such a trip and with a great big smile for all the world.
She stands next to Horace Tupple®, his fat, babyish face looking out
from above a beach shirt®. Horace was the life of any party—and

perhaps he found one in Panama®, for that is where he decided to

Lad2eng

37. Susannsh Dingly
/sui'zeend’digli/ n.
MW ITH (S L)

38. a collection of people:
a group of people —FA

39. noticeable /'noutisabl/ adj.
ERHAS, WHEEH

40. broad figure B X &9 & 4k

41. Deborah Brinkley
/'debaro’bripkli/ %1445 -#
wMF(AL)

42. Alicia Hardy /9'lifo’ha:di/
LFBHE-BR(ARB)

43. Marilyn Slaight
/' meerilin’sleit/ B # - 36 %
# (A 2)

44, Horace Tupple /’horas’tapsl/
Eu%-H4R(AL)

45. beach shirt 3 At &

46. Panama /'peendma:/ n. & ¥
L TPRMASBE)



195 leave the ship and make his way home two weeks later. Sometimes it

is surprising how wise a fool can be.

The small man in the front wearing the hat and looking terribly
serious is Joe Shuttleshaw”, a useful carpenter® but by nature a
rather angry man. Beside him is his wife Diane® and beyond her
200 Jennifer Felling®, the nurse. The other Jennifer, Jennifer Deeds®,

looks calm and happy.

Walter Tirrie is there, of course. He is standing at a little
distance from the rest of us. He is clearly the leader, and looks at the

camera with great confidence.

205 James MclIngoe®, the engineer, is smiling on the right of the
picture. Camilla Cogent® stands next to him. She seems a lonely
figure—there, but not with us. Her eyes are not on the camera, and

she looks lost in thought.

I. Arnold Delgrange, am at the back, looking into the distance

210 with an excited expression on my face. Even now I can remember my
feelings at the time. I was about to sail, not on the Susannah Dingly

As 1 look thoughtfully®® into the waters of the
it is not London’s dirty river that I see but the shining

but on a new Argo*.
Thames*,
waters of the Aegean”—and a distant island in which a lost world

215 will be born again. How little 1 knew!

There we stand: Tom Conning®, Jeremy Brandon®, David Kamp®

and all the rest. All kinds of us, from Arnold Delgrange, the dreamer,‘

to Charles Brinkley, the farmer. It is a sad photograph. We may not
look much, but each of us was then filled with high hopes. And the

220 idea that had brought us together was much greater than ourselves.

47. Joe Shuttleshaw
/'d3ou 'sallfor/ - FHH
(AZ)
48. carpenter /'kaipinto/ n. X E
49. Diane /dai'en/ %% (A %)
50. Jennifer Felling
/'d3enifo'felin/ & & % - IE 8k
(A2)
51. Jennifer Deeds
/'d3enifs 'ditdz/ A R#®-#H
#F(ADB)

52. James Melngoe
/'dzeimz ‘meekingou/ A #
+-E4¥F(A2)

53. Camilla Cogent
/k9'mila 'koudzont/ X
B (AL)

54. Argo /'aigow/ M R &% &
M35 ¢ Jason 4 69 F K
4L

55. thoughtfully /'8o:tfulli/ adv.
TR, 7m0

56. the Thames /temz/ # 8+
(A4 X AWF)

57. the Aegean /it'd3itan/ n.

b S AL 1A F-L
MP X2 )

58. Tom Conning /'tom’koniy/ #
w-RT (AZ)

59. Jeremy Brandon
/'d3erimi ‘breedon/ A 2 K-
ELER(AR)

60. David Kamp /'deivid 'keemp/
KB4 (AZB)
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Ah, well, it will be tried again, I suppose. Men have been
searching for freedom for thousands of years.. Yes, they will try
again—and the next time hope luck will be with them.

CHAPTER THREE
So we sailed for Tanakuatua.

225 When the Susannah Dingly left, 1 knew nothing of Tanakuatua
except that it was a small island in the middle of Pacific Ocean with
nobody living on it. We had seen a few pictures in old books, but
these always showed the same view: a line of curving® white beach in
front of thick greenery® and trees. Only the twin hills, Monu® and

230 Rana®, rising behind the beach, make these pictures of Tanakuatua
different from those of a thousand other islands. Both of the hills are,
in fact, volcanoes®—but neither appeared to have shown life for

thousands of years.

We knew so little about the island before we left. Since then, I

235 have been able to find out more about the history of the place, and

my new knowledge allows me to understand only too well why this

beautiful green island had nobody living on it, and how it came to be
available®to a private buyer. But more of that later.

Our journey went smoothly. The only unexpected event was
240 Horace Tupple’s departure” from the ship at Panama. The group
showed very little interest in his attempts to lighten our spirits® by

organizing games and competitions, and by the time we were in the

61. curving /’katvin/ adj. ¥ # &)
62. greenery /’gritnari/ n. ¥4k
63. Monu /'monw/ £ (b %)
64. Ranu /'ranw/ 34 (4 2)

65. volcano /vol'keinsu/ n. Kb

-66. available /9'veilobl/ adj. T
R, THHG, THAY

67. departure /di'paitfon/ n.
AR, HE, K

68. lighten one’s spirit:
cheer one up A FH ALK



middle of the Atlantic, he was quite sure he had made a mistake in
coming. The night before we reached Colén®, he got drunk and told

245 us all what he thought of us and the Project. The next day he walked
off.

Poor Horace. Lucky Horace!

I tried to get to know my companions® during the journey. For

the first time since the accident I began to see people as individuals
250 again. I had a sense of slowly waking—of coming back to life—and I
began to see the Project as real. But together with this waking came a
feeling of alarm similar to that which I imagine to follow a loss of

memory.

I felt my companions changing little by little from shadowy
255 figures into living people—and into different people from those I had

expected them to be. And, perhaps, now we were on our way, they did-

change in certain ways ... All I can be sure of is that I changed and
that I saw them differently. The journey cleared my mind, but with
effects that were in some ways a little worrying.

260 For example, 1 came to realize that although we shared an idea
about the aims of the Project, we had very different views on how
these aims would be reached. Perhaps the building of this society
would not be as smooth as I had thought. As I came back to the real
world, my judgment began to return. It became clear to me that our

265 intentions were very general, and we had not given much thought to
how we would handle problems and disagreements”. I recognized the
need for the group to agree on how such matters would be managed.

My attempts to talk to Walter about this were not helpful. His

—_-.]_1=

69. Colén /kd'lon/ # (&2 S
FoRW)

70. companion /kom’peenjan/ n.
4, # 4k

71. disagreement /disa’griimont/
n BLXHE, #4, x4
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view was that the developing society would create its rules when they
270 became necessary and not before. He refused to listen to my
arguments, and after a few more attempts 1 gave up. As the journey
continued, 1 felt Walter becoming a different person. He was difficult
to talk to and spent a lot of time away from the rest of us. The only
person who could get close to him was Alicia Hardy; she seemed to be

275 taking on the position of his private secretary.

I found it easier to get to know my other companions and their
reasons for being part of the Project. Charles Brinkley wanted to be
left alone to farm as he thought best, without the rules and resulting
paperwork™ which made farming at home so difficult. Joe Shuttleshaw

280 wanted his children to grow up in a free society away from the
damaging class system at home. Others had their reasons—some
caused by romanticism™, some by unhappiness with their past lives. In
fact, by the end of our journey I understood why most of our group
had decided to join the Project. It was only Camilla Cogent who I

285 found difficult to understand. She was not easy to talk to and always
had a distant™ look in her eyes.

‘I wanted to be useful.” She replied to my question. ‘And as a
biologist™, I am naturally interested in the idea of an island that has

had no people living on it for the last twenty years.’

290 Later in our journey I did succeed in having a deeper
conversation with her. I learned that she was a doctor of biology and
was a specialist in the study of insects—particularly those that cause
damage to plants. She had werked in West Africa and on an island in
the Indian Ocean, but had spent the last year at home. She did not

295 speak about this last year and I suspected that something had
happened—perhaps in her emotional™ life—which was causing her
pain. I began to understand why Walter had chosen her, though; when
she talked about her subject, she seemed to come to life, and there

v,

72. paperwork /'peipawatk/ n. X
x4

73. romanticism /19" meentisizom/

n RE M, KR EL

74. distant /'distont/ adj. & &, &
R, R R

75. biologist /bai’olod3ist/ n. %
BEE

76. emotional /i'moufonl/ adj. #
&4, e



was no question that she was knowledgeable and capable.

300 Our last stop before Tanakuatua was Uijanji” (We-yan-ye), the
capital and the only port of the Midsummers. We stayed there for two
days and left with a party of some twenty islanders to help with the
landing of our luggage on Tanakuatua.Camilla was surprised that we
managed to get any islanders to come with us. She had spent the time

305 on Uijanji talking to people, trying to find out as much as she could
about Tanakuatua. The stories they told gave her plenty to think
about. ‘From what I have heard, there is a curse on the place’ she
told me. ‘Any local person who is willing to go there is taking a great

risk—especially if they refuse to believe in the curse.’

310 Two days later we arrived.

Photographs had prepared me for the shape of Tanakuatua, but
not for its colour. The bright blue of the sky was divided from the
clear blues and greens of the sea by the island itself. Above the white
beach there was a line of green, and beyond that the two hills, green

315 below and blue-brown at the top. At first it seemed to me impossible
that such a beautiful island had no people living on it. My second
thought, though, was that it looked too good to be true.

As we approached the island, a few birds rose into the air with
loud cries. Camilla looked at them, obviously puzzled™and said, more
320 to herself than to me:

‘Strange, so few birds... I expected far more birds ...’

13-

77. Uijanji /'witjeenje/ HEIR (b
%)

78. puzzled /'pazid/ adj. it & F &
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The islanders, following an idea of Walter's, made a raft® from
our larger containers® and floated® all our bags and boxes to the
shore. When they arrived on the beach, the islanders ran to the edge

325 of the trees, taking no notice of Walter’s attempts to call them back.
Following their leader, they went down on their knees and lowered

their faces to the sand.

‘What are they doing that for?’ Charles’s son Peter asked
Jennifer Deeds.

330 ‘T don’t know,’ she admitted. ‘People have different ways in
different places. Perhaps they think it’s the polite thing to do when
you arrive on an island. Or it’s possible that they are praying to the
spirits of the island, asking them not to be annoyed with us for
coming here uninvited—and perhaps asking their permission to stay

335 for a day or two. Some people take things like that more seriously

than we do.’

The leader now appeared to be making a speech.

‘You may well be right,’ 1 agreed. ‘I hope they're satisfied that
they’ve got permission, or we'll have to do all the heavy work
340 ourselves.’

They did indeed seem to be satisfied, because after twenty
minutes the islanders returned to take the bags off the raft. Charles
Brinkley arranged for some of the larger boxes to be piled up and
covered as a temporary sleeping area. Mrs. Brinkley organized the

345 building of a field kitchen® Jamie McIngoe found places for the
heavy equipment, including the tractor, and the rest of us did what we
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