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" Introduction

The people in the village told me what they knew. Their stories were all
true. Every word. My uncle, his wife, Rodrigo the shopkeeper — nobody
lied to me. Nobody. Not even poor Clara, Rafael’s mother. And she was
already dead when I went back to the village. Their stories were all true.
But they didn’t know what really happened.

Rafael is a poor, crazy man who lives in an old boat-house on the
beach in a small fishing village. What happened to him all those
years ago? One day Rafael was well; the next day he was
completely mad.

The writer is a doctor. He tries to find out what happened to
Rafael. What made him mad? What happened to the beautiful
Anita, the girl that he loved? What happened to the soldier, the
stranger who came to the village? The people of the village all try
to help. They tell the doctor everything they know. But only
Rafael knows what really happened that night. And Rafael is
mad.

Bernard Smith and his wife, Christine, teach adult foreign
students in their own home near Eastbourne. Bernard has written
a lot of books. Most of these are teaching books for the Arab
World. He has also written about 100 examinations for Oxford-
ARELS.
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Chapter 1 The Madman on the Beach

When I saw Rafael for the first time, [ was twelve years old.

My family lived in a big town, far away from the sea. But my
Uncle Miguel and his family lived in a little village on the coast¥
He had a café and a small farm there, and sometimes my family
visited him.

There in that village I met poor, mad Rafael. I didn’t know
then who he was. I didn’t know why he was mad. I knew nothing
of his strange and terrible story. Now, fourteen years later, I know
exactly what happened. But Rafael is dead. Why should I tell
people his terrible secret? Only I know what happened to Rafael.
Only I know what happened to the young and beautiful Anita.
And to the soldier. Only L.

The people in the village told me what they knew. Their
stories were all true. Every word. My uncle, his wife, Rodrigo the
shopkeeper — nobody lied to me. Nobody. Not even poor Clara,
Rafael’s mother. And she was already dead when [ went back to
the village. Their stories were all true. But they didn’t know what
really happened.

The first time I saw Rafael, I was walking along the beach®
with my younger brother Pablo. Our parents were talking with
my uncle and his family. We boys went along the beach to look
around. ,

At the end of the beach there were high black rocks, where the
mountains behind the village came down into the sea®Near them
was an old wooden boat-house. It had no doors. The roof was
broken at one end, and open to the sky Inside there was an old
wooden fishing boat.

My brother and I looked inside. The sand was deep and soft on
the floor. Suddenly, in a corner behind the boat, something



moved in the shadows? It was a dirty young man with long hair
and a beard. He stood up and looked at us. His eyes were open,
but empty. He looked at us, but he didn’t see us. He was very
thin.

He put one hand to his neck. I saw something shining under
the dark beard. There was something small and bright on a thin
fishing line round his neck. He pulled it out to show us. It was a
small gold ring in the shape®of a fish.

Suddenly he spoke. His voice was clear, but thin and high. He
spoke words, but they didn’t mean anything.

“She gave me the golden fish,”he said.“She gave it back to me.”

Then he laughed. And when he laughed, my brother
and I were very afraid” He laughed and laughed,

but his eyes were big and sad. We ran out of the
boat-house. The thin young man came out



behind us. He stood in the sunshine and laughed.

“She gave me the ring,” he shouted. “I still have it.”

Some little boys from the village came running. Some of them
threw stones at the thin, dirty man.

“Crazy” Rafael!” they shouted. “Crazy Rafael!”

He stopped laughing and screamed at™ them. Then he went
back inside the boat-house. The children laughed and ran away.

We went back to my uncle’s house.

“Who is that crazy man on the beach?”we asked.“The children
called him Rafael.”

“He’s only a poor, mad young man," said my uncle.“He

isn’t dangerous: He went mad*about a year ago.

— ’ o

We don’t know why. Nobody can help him,
I’'m afraid. His mother lives in the house at the
end of the village. She brings him food every
day. All the people in the village help
hsr when they can.”



Soon the adults*began to talk about other things. But I never
forgot poor, mad Rafael. Every time I thought about the village, I
remembered the poor, mad man in the boat-house on the beach.
Sometimes I saw him in my dreams. He looked at me with his
big, empty, mad eyes. He called to me. He had the gold ring
round his neck, and he held it out to me. He called for me to help
him.

*

My family went back to the town. After I left school, I went to
university'in the capital. I studied to be a doctor. I spent two years
in the USA. Finally, I came back to my home town and I found
work in a big, new hospital there.

In all those years, I never went back to the village. But then
one of my uncle’s sons got married and all my family went there
for a few days.

There were many changes in the village. Twelve years of
change. There were new stone houses. There were new, brightly-
painted fishing boats along the beach, a lot of them with engines*
My uncle had a big, clean, new café with tables and chairs, and a
television in the corner. It was all very different from the village
that I saw as a boy.

I went down to the beach on my first afternoon in the village.
I wanted to see again the place where I first saw Rafael. I couldn’t
believe it. The old boat-house and the boat were still there. The
boat was in pieces now, but the boat-house was bigger and
stronger. There was some new wood on the walls and a new roof
on it.

I walked along the beach and felt the soft sand under my town
shoes. There was a man sitting near the old boat-house. He was
looking at the sea. He had long hair and long, thin legs. I came
closer and he suddenly looked round at me. It was Rafael. I saw
again those same wide, crazy, sad eyes, the eyes from my dreams.



He was twelve years older. His hair and beard were beginning to
go grey, but they weren't as long and dirty as before. His face was
very thin and he looked ill. His clothes were old, but clean.

“How are you, Rafael?” I called, smiling.

He put his head on one side and looked at me. His mouth
opened and he smiled. A thin brown hand moved up to his neck.

“She gave me the golden fish,”he said. His voice was flat"and
empty. He coughed”suddenly — a deep, dry cough. Then he
looked with sad yellow eyes at the bright, empty sea.

[ went back across the soft white sand to my uncle’s house. I
had an idea in my head. I was a doctor now. Perhaps I could find
out what was the matter with this poor man. I could give him the
best help that modern medicine”could give him.

I told my uncle what I wanted to do.“There are special’
hospitals now in the capital for people like Rafael. I can take him
there. If I can make him well, I will. If not, he can stay in a
hospital there. He will have a bed, good food, nurses*all the time.
[t's not good for him to sleep on the beach. He looks ill.”

[ asked him to tell me about Rafael. He told me everything
that he knew. It was a long and strange story. I wrote it all in a
notebook. I wanted to help the poor madman to get well’ For
this, I had to know everything about him.

Chapter 2 Rafael’s Father and the Sharks
Told by my uncle

Rafael was born in the village (my uncle said).

His father was called Manuel and he was a fisherman. His
mother, Clara, is also dead now. She was the sister of my own
wife, Rosa. Rafael was their only child. He was a fine boy, never
ill, good-looking; healthy and strong.



When he was about eight years old, his father was killed. It was
a terrible thing for the young boy. He was there and saw his father
die. They were out in their boat, fishing with some other men
from the village. I don’t know what happened exactly. Something
happened to the fishing nets; perhaps they were caught under the
boat. Manuel went into the water to do something with them.

Suddenly a shark ‘attacked him. It was a complete surprise: The
other fishermen could do nothing to help him. It was a big white
shark. It came up from deep water and bit off ‘one of Manuel’s
legs — a clean bite"above the knee.

The other men pulled him into the boat. The blood from his
leg ran deep in the bottom of the boat. The men put a shirt round
the top of his leg. They tried to stop the blood, but it was
impossible. They say that Manuel was calm”at first. He felt no
pain. He smoked a cigarette®and he talked to little Rafael, in the
boat next to him.

But after a few minutes he went very £ Y

white. Then he began to feel very cold.
The men covered him with their clothes
to keep him warm. But he became very
weak and sleepy.

A e ¢



Suddenly he put his hand on Rafael’s head.

“Be a good son,” he said. His voice was terribly tired.“Help your
mother.” Then he fell asleep, and in a few minutes his heart
stopped.

After that, Rafael and his mother, Clara, lived alone in their
house at the end of the village. Manuel’s brother, Ricardo, helped
Clara with money. All the people in the village helped her.
Manuel was a good man. We always help our people when they
need it. In a few years Rafael was older and started to work. He

became a fisherman too. He and his

4
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4 mother were poor, but he could earn
2 enough money for them both.

? Rafael was a fine boy. He became a good

fisherman. But he always hated sharks, because

A of what happened to his father. Every few

months, he did something very strange.
When anyong in the village killed an animal
for meat, Rafael asked them for the skin and




the stomach’ He took the insides of the animal that nobody
wanted. Then he went out in his boat alone, far from the land.
There he threw the pieces of the animal into the sea and waited
for the sharks to come. A shark can smell blood*in the water
when it 1s many kilometres away. Soon a lot of sharks arrived in
the water round his boat. Then Rafael took his fishing spear’ He
stood up in his boat and killed one or two of them.

When he killed a shark, the other sharks tasted the blood. They
began to bite and eat the shark. So then there was more blood in
the water and more sharks came. Rafael killed more and more.
After an hour he was almost too tired to"stand. It was a really
dangerous thing to do in a small boat.

But he was smiling when he told me about it. He was really
happy about the dead sharks, because a shark killed his father.

So Rafael grew up, tall, strong and good-looking. And, of
course, he fell in love with’ Anita, the shopkeeper’s daughter. So
now, (said my uncle) I have to tell you about Anita, too.

Chapter 3 Anita, the Shopkeeper’s Daughter
Told by my uncle

Anita was a beautiful child (my uncle continued*). I know, most
children are beautiful. But she was the most beautiful child that
I've ever seen. Everyone loved her. Little children, old people,
men and women, they all loved Anita. They smiled when they
saw her. And year after year she grew up, and year after year she
grew more beautiful.

Her father, Rodrigo, the shopkeeper, loved her most. He tried
to keep her close to him, always. She could never go out and talk
with the village boys. But this is a small village. It was impossible”
to keep her at home all the time. She was a good girl, but all the



