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Chapter One

“
I bet I can guess what you've got for your packed lunch,” said An-
dy, puffing up his chest in his cockiest' manner.

At that moment the school bell rang and all the pupils fell into
line, ready but in no hurry to file’ into the school bulldmg

“T'll guess later. ” ,

Grabbing Lucy’s hand, Andy rushed into the classroom. He and
Lucy had been friends for as long as he could remember. They were
both twelve and were very close. Andy would do anything for her. He
liftied up her satchel’ and felt its weight with a serious air, saying:

“Today. .. two ham and cheese sandwiches, a slice of chocolate
cake, and two big red apples. .. inside a Harrod’s shopping bag. ”

“You don’t impress* me any more. You've guessed right too of-
ten, though I still can’t work out how you do it,” laughed Lucy, tak-
ing out a Harrod’s bag and emptying the contents onto her desk.

Two apples, red, a large slice of chocolate cake and two ham
and cheese sandwiches wrapped up in cling film®.

Andy’s laugh echoed round the classroom.

- Ever since he was very young he realised that he had this gift —
whenever he held something in his podgy little hands immediately and

effortlessly something materialised in his mind. Names, images — he

seemed to know lots of things just by pure intuition®. Like, for instan-

Nt i IRy 0

1. cocky: conceited; arrogant. B & B X #

2. file: march or walk in a single line. (#F B AT) AT 3L, 47 &

3. sachel: small leather of canvas bag. 4" & &, M4 &,

4. impress: have a favourable effect on sh. &7 £ AR &7 &

5. cling film: thin transparent plastic film, P8 4¢, 47 8 B

6. intuition: (power of) understanding things immediately, without the

need for conscious reasoning or study. 5 %
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ce, the history of the object and even of the person it-belonged to. He
had never taken this gift very seriously but enjoyed using it to impress
his friends.

He disliked talking about it for fear of being considered “different”.
The only people who knew about it were Lucy and Granddad Bob and his
mum, of course but she did not take much notice. She was far too busy
running' the small guest house they owned in the East End.

The East End is one of the poorest districts of London, where the
kids are obliged to play football in the streets since there is nowhere
else for them to go and their parents spend all their time trying to
make énds meet’. -

The “Jack-in-the-Box” Boarding House® is a rather small, run-
down building at number 22 Batty Street, near Whitechapel Road,
right in the heart of the East End.

It's hard to imagine how many poor devils, over the years, had
spent a few pennies to get a night’s sleep on those old mattresses in those
damp , barely furnished rooms. Yes! Because the “Jack-in-the-Box” is a
modest little hotel but it’s packed with history. Built by Andy’s great
great great grandfather, Alistair Dobson, in 1853, almost a hundred and
fifty years ago, it has been run by the Dobsons ever since.

Andy’s mother, Emma, runs it now and this determined* , pret-
ty, young woman certainly has her hands full. Especially after her
husband’s death during the Falkland’s war back in 1982 when Andy
was still a toddler’.

Granddad Bob gives Emma a helping hand. With the eternal
pipe in his mouth, this energetic, kind-hearted man is at his best
when telling stories to his grandson. Stories full of terrifying legends

1. rum: be in charge of sth.; manage. 2% , % &

2. make ends meet: balance one’s income and expenditure. 1 i & 48 3%
3. boarding house: guest house; small hotel. 748,

4. determined:.with one’s mind firmly made up. € £ B £ &

5. toddler: child who has only recently learnt to walk. Al ¢ &3¢ 2 09 32 1
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and spine-chilling accounts of real-life events (or so he says) that
took place goodness knows how long ago. Andy adores' listening to
them but his mother gets very cross® with her father for “filling the
child’s head with all that nonsense” .

The litile hotel, with its five bedrooms (four actually, since one is
permanently out of use), certainly could do with a coat of paint and some
repairs, especially the wooden staircase that creaks like a haunted’ castle.

Indeed! If you take a close look at it, it really is rather spoo-
ky — quit the opposite of the gaily coloured sign hanging over the
front door — Jack popping out of his box. It’s certainly an odd name
for a boarding house. And it must have been old Alistair Dobson’s
idea, back in 1853. He was renowned* for his practical jokes. Once,
when one of the guests was late in paying his rent, he walled up’ his
door during the night. The poor guy nearly died of fright when he
woke up the next morning and found he couldn’t get out!

So it was that Alistair was known as “The Joker”.

As usual, that day when Andy got back from school he sat down
to tea with his granddad.

“Come on, Grandpa, tell me another of Alistair’s tricks,” he said.

“No, Andy. Your mother will tell me off if she hears me telling
you those things, you know. ”

“Oh, please, Grandpa,” pleaded Andy and, as usual, Bob
could not resist. It was his favourite Qasr,time6 , too.

“Well,” he said, leaning back and lighting his pipe. “ You

7

mustn’t think that our family history consists only of jokes and boozing

HOTES

. adore: like (sth.) very much. 3F % & %
. cross; rather angry, £ .49 fsey

1
v
3.
4
5
6.
1

haunted: (of ghosts) visiting regularly. # %49

. renowned: famous. 3 & #

. wall up: block up sth. with a wall or bricks. (7 % & #)3% 4
pastime: thing done to pass the time pleasantly. # i , 4% &

. booze: drink much alcohol. # 8

s 000/ <
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with our mates. Throughout these years strange things have occurred,
some of them quite mysterious and unexplainable. You see, we Dob-
sons are rather, how can I say, odd... I mean, look at you and that
strange gift you have. Your mother doesn’t want anyone to know about
it but we all know full well that it’s there. I believe it but I can’t even
talk about it to Emma otherwise she might stop my daily pint of beer!
Anyway, as I was saying, things began to go wrong when William was
born. He was my grandfather and if Pm right he was born in 1858 —
five years after the ‘ Jack-in-the-Box’ was opened.

William had a slight limp', you know, and in those days the
medical profession didn’t have the knowledge they have now.
That's why he grew up grumpy and sullen’. He quarrelled with
everyone even when he was just a kid. A real bully’® he was.

His father, Alistair, was so upset by this state of affairs that his

- whole character changed. Instead of the laughing, joking guy that he
had been, he became morose’ and silent. They say that at night the
boarders could hear him crying in his room.

Things got even more complicated when Margie, William’s moth-
er, fell ill and within a few weeks passed away’.

Alistair found himself having to raise his twelve-year-old son by
himself — not an easy task considering the boy’s character.

The years that followed were tough®. Young William was always
in trouble. He spent his nights with easy-going women, he gambled
and hardly ever came home till dawn. He drank a lot and not a day
passed without a street fight with other boys like him.

. limp: walking unevenly, $% 17
. sullen: silent bad-tempered and gloomy. JF 5 #9; 5 & & #9

o

W

. bully: person who uses his power to frighten or hurt weaker people.
B RaHaA

. morose: very unhappy, bad-tempered and silent. M K 7/ &

, pass away: die. [E¥i 5] 5 ¥

6. tough: difficult. B # 8

=Ag 80 &F

h &
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Alistair died and William inherited the * Jack-in-the-Box* which
he was quite unable to run. Its reputation' dropped quickly. That is

until Angela came on the scene. She was nothing to look at but she was -

a bright girl and she and William fell in love and got married. Her
presence in the place improved everything greatly and even William
himself was a nicer person. He gave up drinking and gambling and for
a few years the couple worked hard running the boarding house together
and bringing up their son, Sonny, who was born in...”
“Your father, right?”
“Yes. He was bom in 1886. Anyway, after a few years William slipped
back into his bad ways and the family went through some ups and downs.
Sonny was a lovely child with reddish blonde®, curly hair and
- bright blue eyes.
" Life carried on quite well. .. until... something terrible happend. ..”
“What?” Andy interrupted, staring at his Grandfather earnest-
ly’. “What terrible thing happened?”
“It’s not a story for kids of your age. Forget it. ”
But Andy was not going to accept that.
“If you don’t tell me, I'll tell Mum you smoke in bed — and that
the other day you pinched’ a bottle of beer from the fridge. ”
“Andy! You wouldn’t!”
“I jolly well would! Oh please, Grandpa. I won’t tell anyone, [
swear 1 won't.
“It’s not a story for your young ears, Andy, really.”
“Muuuuuuum! I’ve got something to teeeeeell you!”

“Qk, ok, ok. I'll tell you.” Bob leaned’ forward in his armchair

HOTES

. reputation; what is generally said about the qualities of sth. & # , £ %
blonde: (of hair) golden or pale-colovired. (48 % X )& % & A X &8
earnestly: seriously; determinedly. A & 3 | % & 3 _
pinch: take sth. without the owner’s permission; sieal. € 8 % & it 5
lean: rest on sth. for support. frf £ X4 L

BH 7Y L

moA W
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and Andy, who was sitting at his feet, leaned towards him, too.
“That year — 1888, I think it was,” he began in a low voice, “in
December, a Welsh girl, Mary Jane, was living in Room Number 4.
Until one day...” '
“One day,” repeated Andy, impatiently.
~“Nothing. She died, that’s all,” said Bob.

“What do you mean °‘she died, that’s all’ ,” cried Andy, brim-
ming over with curiosity'. “Come on, Grandpa, don’t be so mysteri-
ous’ !” .‘

Once again, Bob gave in.

“Oh, alright then. Mary Jane was a very pretty girl with lots
of... ehm. ... friends who gave her lots of presents ‘cause she was so
nice to them. That's how she earned her living. ”

Andy burst out laughing. “I see. Like Miss Cooper. ”

Miss Charlotte Cooper was a beautiful Jamaican girl who lived in
the boarding-house. She had lots of admirers who were always calling

4 on her at all times of the day and the night. They were very kind to
\ her — they paid for her board and lodging, paid her bills in the shops
and so on.

Andy laughed to see his grandfather so embarrassed’. “Don’t
worry, Grandpa,” he said. “Boys of my age know all about these
things. ”

Bob cleared his throat. “ Well,” he continued, “that was
Mary Jane’s profession. Not a very honourable* one, I'm afraid,
but in those days, everyone was so poor here in the East End, you
can’t imagine how poor they were. So they were forced to do all

”

kinds of jobs in order to survive. Anyway, one morning. . .

NOTES

1. curiosity: being eager to know or learn. ¥4 & , K Jo skt

2. mysterious: keeping or linking to keep things secret. /& % #) ;
A A% B

3, embarrassed: self-conscious; ashamed. R B R &) MALe & 26

4. honourable: deserving, bring or showing honour. Jt % 9, 52 4 4

AR D £ F
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At that moment Emma came into the kitchen. “ What!” she
said, crossly. “Are you still here, you two? Andy, you’ve got your
homework to do. Father, you know you mustn’t distract' the boy.
Filling his head with all that nonsense again, I bet!”

Andy got up, picked up his satchel and headed’ for his bed-
room, along the dark passage lined with all those enormous stuffed
heads of deer and wild boar staring down at him.

“I wonder why Mum never opens the windows,” Andy thought to
himself. He never had liked those animals. When he was small he
used to rush down the passage, temified that they might jump off the
wall and gobble him up’. And that was nothing. The dining room was
much worse. Beneath all the old wooden tables lay moth-eaten sheep-
skin rugs and an old worn-out zebraskin carpet. In front of the hearth
there was a tiger-skin rug covered in cigarette burns. Inside its gaping
mouth there were surely spiders, hiding behind those fangs. Andy ac-
tually felt a bit sorry for the ugly brute — what an undignified end for
such a fine beast.

Certainly, in that dark, spooky’ atmosphere the only pleasant
room was Andy’s. He opened the door and sunlight came streaming in
from the large window. It was like stepping into another world. The
walls were covered in posters, mainly of “Qasis” and “U2”. On the
desk, round the computer, were scattered comics’. Mostly Japanese
Mangas, Andy’s favourites, and his school books.

Little cardboard trees smelling of pine were hanging every-
where — a gift from Lucy who maintained that they covered up
the smell of mould and damp that pervaded® the whole building.

distract: stop sb. concentrating on sth. 1# 4%, 2-4#

. head: move in the direction of. 4% % &147i#

. gobble up: use sth. up quickly; swallow. %M 7.5 %

. spooky: suggesting ghost; frightening. £ A 48.2] £.69 ,"F A 89

. comic: children’s book containing stories mainly told by pictures. % 3% &

S M A BN

. pervade: spread to and be perceived in every part of sth. 7%, %
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This was the only room where Andy felt good. In the rest of the
house he felt a feeling of suffocation’.

He was busy playing his favourite video-game when, as usual,
Lucy turned up.

“Were gonna study, today. Ok?” she said, knowing Andy’s
habit of wasting time.
~ Andy didn’t even bother to answer such a sﬂly question. He be-
gan stralghtawax to recount what Granddad Bob had told him and
make conjectures’ as to what had happened to poor Mary Jane.

Andy knew perfectly well that Lucy didn’t like hearing stories
from the past. They scared* her and, just like his ancestor Alistair,
he got a kick out of telling them just to see her reaction. “Andy the
Joker” would have made a good nickname’ for him, too. He exagger-
ated the stories even more than Granddad Bob, building up the sus-
pense until Lucy fell into his arms to be comforted. Andy liked that,
as well.

They carried on messing about® for quite a while, doing anything
to avoid getting down to what Lucy came every day to do — study!

Suddenly something happened that caught their attention — a
strange noise seemed to be coming from outside the door of Andy’s
room. The two Xoungsters stared at each other. v

Poor Lucy grew pale. It sounded just like a huge beast scratchmg
its back against the door.

“You and your crazy stories,” she muttered®, her voice trem-
bling, “I want to go home. .. never coming back. .. you're all mad

HOTES
. suffocation: state of causing difficulty in breathing. £ & ,~F A E%
. straightway: at once; immediately. 32 & F
. conjecture: guess. 1l ;e
. scare: frighten sh. &*F XA
. nickname: familiar or humorous name given to a person. %% ,5b5
. mess about: behave in a foolish way. ## , 8% i
. youngster: child; youth; young people. #F ,0 # ,F82A

. mutter: speak or say in a low voice. K%, 7R

Ag &0 &F

9 =1 & U & W N =




