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Simon Decker sat at his desk, thinking of what to write.
He wanted to write a detective story, but he could only think
of the first sentence:

The wooden stairs made a strange noise when he walked on them;
that's how he found their secret hiding place.

Simon was only thirty when he left the army, but he didn't
like his job. He was a bomb expert. He worked on a bomb
which would put people to sleep, rather than kill them. He
thought this would be the best way to win a war without
hurting other people. Soon, he disliked the whole idea of war.

He loved reading detective stories when he was a boy, and
he had enough money to live without working for some time.
So, he decided to leave the army and try to become a writer.

His dog, Rocky, was at his feet. Suddenly the dog lifted his
head and listened, then ran to the kitchen door.

"What is it, Rocky?"
Simon heard a woman scream, then a gunshot. There was

another shot and the sound of glass breaking. Simon fell to
the floor and crawled towards the kitchen. Rocky was in there
barking and jumping at the kitchen door. Simon held Rocky
in his arms to keep him quiet, then he listened. A car door
opened and closed, then drove quickly away.

The shots came from the house next door, Gerald Dunnind's.
Simon opened the kitchen door to look outside, but he couldn't
see anything. Rocky ran out and went behind Gerald's house.
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"Rocky! Rocky, come over here."
Simon followed the dog to the back of Gerald's house. He

found Rocky smelling a red scarf on the ground below a
broken window. The window was open, but there was a hole
in the top, probably from the bullet. Rocky picked up the scarf
and ran away.

"Rocky!"
Simon was about to run after the dog when he looked

through the window. He saw Gerald's body lying on his living
room floor. He ran to the front door and went inside. There
was blood on Gerald's chest and on the floor next to him.
Simon put his fingers on Gerald's neck to see if he was alive,
but he was not.

Simon used Gerald's phone to call the police. He used a
kitchen towel to hold it, because he knew that the police would
look for fingerprints.

"Emergency Services."
"I want to report a murder. The address is 222 Westbury

Lane."
"One moment please."
While he waited he saw something shining near a living

room table. It was small and round.
Then someone answered the phone.
"Detective Frieze, how can I help you?"
"Yeah, at last! It's about a murder!"
"Take it easy, sir. We have your address and we're coming

there now. Could you give me your name?"
"Yes, it's Decker. Simon Decker."
"Are you a relative?"
"No, I'm his neighbour."
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"How did you find the body?"
"I was walking past the window and I saw him lying on the

floor through his kitchen window."
"Are you in the house now?"
"Yes."
"Please, wait outside until the police arrive and do not touch

anything. Do you understand?"
"Yes, yes. I understand."
Before Simon hung up the phone, he heard a 'click'. It

sounded like the telephone bug he once used in the army. He
took off the earpiece to see if he was right, and he was. There
was a telephone bug in there...

Simon waited outside Gerald's house for the police. He had
the bug in his pocket, thinking of why someone would kill
Gerald. He knew Gerald was a scientist, and he thought he
worked on animals to find cures for illnesses. Why would
someone want to kill him for that?

Four police cars, an ambulance and one black car drove up
to the front of Gerald's house. The police and ambulance
drivers ran towards Simon.

"Are you the one who called?"
"Yes."
"Is there anyone else inside?"
"No."
"Check all the back and side doors. You two, come with

me."
The ambulance drivers followed the policeman inside.

A tall man wearing dark sunglasses and a long, black coat left
the black car and walked towards Simon. He took off his
sunglasses. His eyes were small and dark.

"You must be Mr Decker."
"Yes, I am."
"I'm Detective Frieze. Pleased to meet you. Is there

somewhere we can go to talk?"
"Yes, I live right here, but wouldn't you like to see the

body?"
"My men will give me a report, then I'll look things over.
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I'm interested in what you saw."
Simon took Detective Frieze into his house. As he talked to

him the detective looked around the house. Decker didn't like it.
"Are you looking for something, Detective?"
"No. Is there something you don't want me to see?"
"Of course not, but I thought you'd want to have a look

around Gerald's house, not mine."
"What do you do for a living, Mr Decker?"
"I don't have a job at the moment."
Detective Frieze saw the paper Simon was writing his

story on. He read it.
"Their secret hiding place, Mr Decker?"
"That's a story I'm working on."
"A writer, are you?"
"Not exactly."
When Detective Frieze stopped asking questions, he gave

Simon a card with his name on it.
"Call me if there's something you've forgotten to tell me."
Detective Frieze and the police left before Simon

remembered the phone bug in his pocket. Rocky came home
with the red scarf in his mouth, and Simon said:

"Great! Now Frieze will think I tried to hide the bug and
the scarf."

Simon picked up the phone to call Detective Frieze. It was
sunset, so the shadows from the trees outside his window were
long and thin. He thought he saw something move in the
shadows, so he put the phone down and went outside.

There was yellow police tape around the outside of Gerald's
house, but Simon saw nothing else. He looked again inside
the window where he first saw Gerald lying on the floor.
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The living room looked more empty because it was getting
dark. Then, he saw something shining under the living room
table. No one was outside at that time, so Simon went back
into Gerald's to see what it was.

It was a round, gold button from someone's coat. He
couldn't understand how the police missed it. He walked
towards the back door but he heard someone opening the
front door. He hid in a corner of the kitchen, behind a
cupboard near the fridge.

Two men were in the next room. One was Detective Frieze.
He heard them talking to each other.

"Go upstairs and look through everything. I want you to
find that formula. I'll check down here."

Detective Frieze came into the kitchen and looked in all the
drawers and cupboards. Simon was hidden in the shadow of
the cupboard he was next to, but Detective Frieze almost saw
him when he opened the fridge. The fridge door was right
next to his face. He heard the man from upstairs enter the
kitchen. He had a hard, deep voice as if he smoked a lot of
cigarettes or he had a cold.

"Did you find anything?"
Frieze closed the fridge and walked away.
"No, nothing. We've got to find that girl. She must have it."
"We have her phone bugged, but we haven't heard anything."
"What about her room-mate, the waitress?"
"She works at a place called Tivoli's. We have someone

watching her."
"Let's bring her in for questioning. And bring that guy from

next door, Decker. I think he knows more than he's telling
us."



Detective Frieze and his man left. Simon waited a little
before he came out from behind the cupboard. He realised
Frieze was involved in the murder, so he couldn't call him. He
sat thinking of what to do when he smelled something like
rubbish. He was sitting next to a dustbin and inside it, near
the top, was a box of matches with Tivoli's written on it. He
thought of going there to speak to the waitress. Maybe she
could tell him something useful.
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Tivoli's was a small restaurant with ten small tables and
chairs. There was only one waitress and Simon saw that her
name was Sylvie from the name-tag on her shirt. She was
about twenty-seven years old, with short, brown hair. Her
lace was round and bright, but she looked sad when she
came to Simon's table.

"I'd like the fish and chips and a beer. Oh, and can I
borrow a pen and a piece of paper? I'm a writer, and I just
thought of something."

Sylvie gave Simon a pen and a piece of paper and then
she went into the kitchen.

There were four men sitting around the bar. All of them
were alone. Three of them were older, and they looked like
Tivoli's regular customers, because they all knew the
bartender. The fourth man was younger, about thirty years
old. He had his coat on and there was a tall glass of cola in
front of him. He looked up every now and then to look at
Sylvie. Simon decided that he was one of Frieze's men.

Simon stopped writing, then stood up to go to the men's
loom. He walked past the young man at the bar, and
dropped the piece of paper on the ground. He picked it up
and gave it to the man at the bar.

"Excuse me, but I think you dropped this."
The man took it and Simon went into the men's room.

The note said, I know where Gerald Dunnind's formula is. Meet
me in the men's room.
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The man put the note in his coat pocket, drank some
more of his cola, then quietly walked to the men's room.
When he walked through the door, Simon hit him on the
back of the neck and knocked him to the floor. He took the
man's identity card and his gun.

When Simon left the men's room he saw Sylvie walking
into the kitchen. He followed her inside and took her arm.

"I need to talk to you."
"Hey! What do you think you're doing? Take your hands

off me!"
"It's about your room-mate. Does this look like hers?"
He showed Sylvie the red scarf.
"Where did you get this?"
"At Gerald's. Now let's get out of here. It's not safe."
Outside Tivoli's, Simon told Sylvie to get into his car.
"I can't leave my job. What wi l l I tell them? Besides, who

are you anyway?"
"I'm Simon Decker. I 'm Gerald's neighbour. I just

knocked out someone who is watching you. I am sure he has
something to do with Gerald's murder. I think your room-
mate is in a lot of trouble. You probably are, too. Now, you
can either get in the car and help me find your room-mate,
or you can go back to work and hope she doesn't get killed."

Rocky was in the back seat of Simon's car. He jumped up
and kissed Sylvie's face. She was surprised and screamed.

"Rocky! Sit down! I'm sorry. That's my dog, Rocky. He
doesn't like to be left alone."

They drove away from Tivoli's, and Simon told Sylvie
everything he knew about Gerald's death.

"So I think your room-mate, Beth, might be in trouble."
"I know. I haven't seen her in two days. She told me she

and Gerald worked on something that might be dangerous."

"Do you know what it is?"
"No."
"Do you know where she might be?"
"I think so."
"Well, tell me how to get there."
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Sylvie and Simon drove far out of town into the
mountains. They turned off the main road and began
driving along a small, dirt road. I t was surrounded by tall,
thick trees. Beth's uncle had a cabin in the mountains, and
Sylvie thought Beth might be there. It was very dark and
they could only see ten feet in front of them.

"Are we getting close?"
"I'm sure it's around here somewhere."
Someone fired a gun and broke one of Simon's headlights.

He stopped the car and they got down on the floor. Another
shot hit one of the car's tyres. Sylvie opened the door to get
out.

"Hey, what are you doing? Get back in here!"
"Beth! It's me, Sylvie."
Sylvie was calling Beth's name from behind the car door.

She looked up, but she couldn't see anything in the dark.
Finally, she heard Beth's voice come from the darkness.

"Sylvie, tell the man you're with to get out of the car with
his hands in the air."

"Simon, do what she says."
Simon got out of the car with his hands in the air. He

couldn't see anyone, but he heard someone walking towards
him. A short woman with red hair, holding a shotgun,
walked into the light coming from the car's headlight. She
pointed the gun at Simon.

"Don't move!"

"Beth, it's alright. He's a friend of Gerald's."
Beth reached inside Simon's coat pockets while he held

his hands up. She found the gun and identity card that
belonged to the man at Tivoli's. She read the card.

"Gerald never knew a Terrance Toliver, government

"I took that from the man following Sylvie. Look in my
b a c k pocket. I'm Simon Decker, Gerald's next door
neighbour."

She found his identity card with his picture.
"What are you two doing out here?"
"I was worried about you, Beth. Simon came to Tivoli's

saying you were in trouble. I didn't know where you were."
Rocky jumped out of the car and Beth pointed her gun at

"Don't! That's my dog, Rocky. He doesn't like to be left
alone."

"That sure is a nice-looking dog."
It was a man's voice coming from behind them. A big man

with long grey hair, a moustache and beard walked out of the
darkness, from behind the car, with a shotgun in his hands.
He began to pet Rocky.

"This is my uncle Lou. Uncle Lou, Simon Decker, and
you know Sylvie."

"Pleased to meet you. Hello again, Sylvie."
"Hi, Lou."
"You two look as if you are waiting for trouble."
"When Beth here told me what happened in town, I

didn ' t , want to take any chances."
"I agree. Is there somewhere we can go and ta lk?"
"Sure. My cabin's just a few hundred feet from here."
"We must do something about my car."
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"Drive it up. We can fix that up later. I taught Beth how
to shoot. We didn't want to hurt you, we just wanted to slow
you down."

"Thank God for that."

Detective Frieze sat at the head of a long table, with many
of his men sitting around it. They all had dark suits and
papers in front of them, except for one. He was Gerald and
Beth's boss, Dr Leenam. He wore a white scientist's coat and
had messy, white hair. He wore thick glasses. He looked very
nervous as Detective Frieze spoke.

"Doctor, what are you telling the people at the lab about
Dunnind and Morgan?"

"I've told them they left the country to do research on
their new project."

"Good."
"But I can't keep saying that. Mr Dunnind is dead, for

God's sake!"
"Don't worry, Doctor. When the time comes, we'll say Mr

Dunnind had a very bad car accident. For now, say he's out
of the country. Have we heard anything on Decker, or Sylvie
Collard?"

"Since they left Tivoli's together, we haven't been able to
f i n d them. We know Decker drives a white 1994 Rover. The
police have pictures of both of them. We've told them we
want to pick them up immediately. We have people watching
for them at the airport, bus and train stations. So far they
haven't left town unless they are using other names."

"And what about Beth Morgan?"
"We haven't found her either. Her mother is waiting

outside, and we hope she can help us out. Would you like to
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talk to her alone?"
"Yes, but Doctor, I want you to stay with me. I want the

rest of you to find information on the relatives and friends of
Sylvie Collard, Simon Decker and Beth Morgan."

The men got up and left the room, except the doctor and
a short man who sat quietly next to Detective Frieze when he
spoke to the others. Everything about him looked perfect —
his hair, his suit, his face — except for a button on his jacket.
It was different from the others.

Detective Frieze spoke in a low and very serious voice.
"Follow what I say, Doctor. We don't want to frighten this

woman, but we want her to think her daughter is in danger."
"Don't you think this is going too far? I don't want to be

part of this."
"Doctor, you also have a family. Two children in college,

I believe. If you want to work as a scientist again, I suggest
you do what I tell you. You can't send your kids to college if
you don't have a job!"

"Or if you're not alive."
It was the first time the small man spoke. He was the man

with Detective Frieze at Gerald's house, the night Simon was
hiding behind the cupboard. His deep voice scared the doctor.

"How right you are, Mr Connors!"
The door to the office opened, and a small, nicely dressed

woman with silver hair tied up on her head entered.
"Mrs Morgan, please sit down."
"Thank you."
"I think you know Dr Leenam."
"Only by name. How do you do, Doctor?"
"Mrs Morgan, we don't want to frighten you, but we're

having trouble finding Beth. She's working on a very
important project and she seems to have disappeared."
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"She's not in danger is she? Tell me the truth. I want to
know."

"No, not at all, Mrs Morgan. This project was very
important. We think she has gone somewhere to be alone.
Do you know where she might be?"

"No, I can't imagine. She never goes off on her own."
"Does she know anyone living out of town?"
"The only place I can think of is my brother's, but I don't

t h i n k she is there. She couldn't do any work out there."
"Where?"
"It's in the mountains, away from everything. No, she

wouldn't go there."
"Could you tell us where it is?"
"Well, it doesn't have an address. It's a cabin in the

forest."
Detective Frieze and Mr Connors looked at each other.
"Could you show us where it is?"
"I'll try, but it's been years since I went there myself."
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The cabin was dark inside as all the windows were
covered in black cloth. No one could see in. There was a
wood fire burning in a round stove in the middle of the
room. They were all sitting around it.

"Beth, what is this formula everyone is looking for?"
"Everyone?"
"Well, I went into Gerald's after the murder and I ..."
Beth covered her face with her hands. When she pulled

her hands away there were tears on her face but she tried to
hold them back.

"I hoped it wouldn't be true. 1 never knew, since I
jumped through the window, whether he was dead or not.
Go on, tell me what you know. Now, it's even more important
that I finish the work he started."

Simon started from the beginning. He told them about
the shots and the scream. He showed them the scarf and the
bug.

"I saw the detective looking for the formula in Gerald's
house. He said he wanted you, then he said he wanted to
watch my moves, so I thought something must be going on."

"But why did you go to Tivoli's? Why are you here? How
do I know you don't want the formula?"

"I don't even know what the formula is. Gerald was a
friend. When you see someone you know killed, and you
think the police had something to do with it, you begin to
worry. I'll leave if you want me to, but I know about people
who want to hurt others. I was a bomb expert in the army."
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Beth looked at her uncle.
"He could help with the video. You know I should stay

here in case they come looking for you."
"All right, if you think it's a good idea. Now, here's what's

happening. Gerald and I worked on something to help
Gerald's brother, Adam."

"His brother?"
"Yes, Gerald has a brother in hospital. He's very ill. He

thinks everyone is trying to hurt him."
"Why would someone be trying to hurt him?"
"Nobody is trying to hurt him. Let me tell you what's

going on. We have found a formula which can make people
who are ill think that everything is all right and that nobody
can hurt them. Since this happened, the government became
interested. They began sending people to ask about our
work."

"But why?"
"The night before Gerald was shot, he found some papers

in the office of our boss, Dr Leenam. The government
wanted to use the formula as a weapon against their enemies.
They thought they could do anything they wished to a
person who thought everything was okay."

"Why did they kill Gerald?"
"I don't think they wanted to. Gerald called me and told

me to come to his house and to bring a bag of clothes because
we had to leave the country. When I got to his house a short
man in a dark suit arrived. When he said he wanted the
formula, Gerald fought with him. The man had a gun. It
went off, and I saw Gerald fall to the ground. Then he aimed
the gun at me. I screamed. I was near an open window so
I jumped through it. He fired at me but he missed. You
know the rest."
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"Where is the formula now?"
"Don't worry about that. Now, if you want to help, you'll

have to do exactly what I say."
Simon took out the gold button he still had in his pocket.
"I think this came from the killer's jacket when Gerald

fought with him. We could use it as evidence."
"First, we have to visit Gerald's brother. We must take the

formula to him. I don't really care about anything else."
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Beth's uncle helped Simon fix the car tyre and
headlight. Then they decided to hide it.

"That detective might come up here looking for you. If he
does, we don't want him to find out that you've been here."

Simon followed Lou's red truck to the top of the
mountain. When they reached a space at the top, they
stopped. Beth's car was also there. Simon parked his car next
to Beth's, then drove back to the cabin in Lou's truck. When
they returned, Simon and Lou pulled a tree in front of the
road leading to the hidden caves. Then they cleared away
their tyre marks.

Beth came out of the cabin with Sylvie but Simon didn't
recognise her. She had short, blonde hair and she had a blue
dress and white pearls on.

"What happened?"
"Don't you think your detective friend has a picture of

m e ? Let's hope they don't know my uncle's truck. That's
what we'll use to drive back to town."

"They'll know me and Sylvie."
"But they won't see you. Come see your new home."
The back of Lou's truck had two long seats in it. Their

tops opened. Sylvie and Simon would hide inside them.
"Now, we have to do a little video work."
"Video work?"
"Do you think people will believe what we say against the

government?"
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Beth had two video cameras. She gave one to Uncle Lou;
she put the other in the truck. Uncle Lou began filming
Beth, Sylvie and Simon while Beth spoke to the camera,
explaining what they would do.

"We are about to leave for Rutherford hospital. There, we
plan to carry out the work of Dr Gerald Dunnind. Mr
Dunnind was killed by government agents who are now after
us. We think they will come here looking for us, and we will
film them arriving if they do."

Lou stopped filming and they got ready to leave. Lou
gave Simon a shotgun and the gun he had when he arrived.
Beth put a pistol in her handbag.

"How will you film Detective Frieze and his men if they
come here without them knowing?"

"You leave that to me. I may live in the mountains, but
I'm still smarter than any city fellow in a new suit."

"I just remembered, the button. Let's film the button and
the bug to show they were in Gerald's house."

They filmed both of these things. Simon told the camera
his story of finding Gerald's body. He also told the camera
about hearing Detective Frieze and the other man in
Gerald's house. When he was finished, they prepared to
leave.

"Lou, is it all right if I leave Rocky here with you?"
"Sure, I could use the company. Besides, I don't think

he'll stay quiet in the back with you."
Simon and Sylvie got in the back of Lou's truck, and Beth

drove. After they left, Lou hid the camera in a tree above the
cabin door. There, it could film anyone coming up the road.

Two black cars drove up to the cabin. Lou was standing at
the door waiting. The video camera was hidden behind some
leaves in the tree above him. It could record everything they
said. Detective Frieze, Mr Conners and Mrs Morgan got out
of the first car. Four men wearing dark suits and sunglasses
got out of the car behind them.

"Agnes, what are you doing here?"
"Oh Lou, they told me Beth was missing. This is the only

place I could think she could be."
"Who are all these people?"
"Mr Swanson, I'm Detective Frieze. We have reasons to

believe that somebody is following your niece. She's working
on a very serious project for the government. We want to
make sure nothing has happened to her."

"Well, nothing has. She was here just yesterday. She told
me she would go on a holiday to the Carribean. She didn't
say anything about any project. Actually, she was so excited
about going away that she left one of her bags behind."

"Could we see that bag, Mr Swanson?"
"Of course not. That's Beth's personal business."
"Mr Swanson, I need to look in that bag."
"You'll have to wait until Beth returns to do that. I won't

let you search her things."
Detective Frieze walked towards Lou so no one else could

hear him. The microphone of the video camera was right
over their heads.
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"You're a smart man, Mr Swanson. Now, let me see that
bag and we'll let you go back to your nice, quiet life."

"I know about you Frieze. You bugged Gerald's house
and phone, and then you killed him."

"And I'll kill you if you don't get out of my way."
"And you want the formula to kill other people?"
"That's right."
"Then I guess I'd better let you inside."
Uncle Lou moved out of Detective Frieze's way to let him

go inside. Near the stove was a small bag with Beth's scarf in
it and a few other pieces of clothing. As Frieze went to pick it
up, Rocky ran and bit him on the hand. Lou heard Frieze
scream and he smiled. Frieze saw that there was nothing
important inside the bag, but he told his men to turn the
place upside-down anyway.

Mrs Morgan was outside with her brother Lou, Mr
Connors and Detective Frieze. She was confused by what the
men did.

"I don't understand, Detective. I thought we were here to
look for Beth. My brother has told you she's all right."

"There are some things we can't explain right now, Mrs
Morgan, but believe me, everything is all right."

Frieze's men found nothing in the cabin. They were about
to get in their cars and leave when Lou stopped them.

"I think my sister would rather stay with me."
"Oh no, Lou. The detective will give me a ride home."
"But there are some things I need to talk to you about. I'll

drive you home later."
Frieze took Lou's arm and walked him away from the

others but right to the camera.
"What are you trying to do, Swanson?"
"You got what you wanted from her. Let her go, I don't
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want her getting hurt."
"Well, I still need her to make sure her daughter

cooperates."
Lou tried to take Detective Frieze's gun from him but

Detective Frieze knocked him to the ground. Mrs Morgan
screamed.

"Get her in the car."
Mr Connors took her back to the car while Frieze talked

to Lou, who was still on the ground.
"Next time I have to come up here, I won't be so nice,

Swanson!"
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As Beth drove Uncle Lou's truck towards town, she saw
two police cars parked on the side of the road. They were
stopping passing cars. There was an open window between
the front and the back of the truck. Sylvie and Simon were
hidden under the seats, but they could hear her.

"Stay down and be quiet. We're being stopped."
Two policemen looked inside the truck as they spoke to

her.
"Sorry Miss, but this is a routine check. We're looking for

a couple of escaped criminals, but you look all right."
Beth tried not to look at their faces when they told her she

could leave.
"Thank you very much. Have a nice day!"
When she came to the Rutherford hospital car park, she

saw two of Frieze's men near the front door.
"Simon, Sylvie, we've got a problem."
They came out of their hiding place. Simon looked

around the car park. They were a few hundred feet from the
hospital door. Neither of the men saw them. Simon saw what
he thought was their black car parked away from the door,
near the car park's exit.

"Can you shoot a gun, Sylvie?"
"Yeah, I used to go hunting with my father."
"Good. Take this gun and shoot at the windows of that

black car. The police will come, but don't worry, we'll clear it
up later. I'll get it on film."

Sylvie took the shotgun and did as Simon said. Frieze's
men ran to their car with their guns in their hands. A lot of
the nurses and doctors from the hospital ran out to see what
happened. Simon got it all on film.

"This is our chance. Let's go!"
Simon and Beth ran into the hospital and went up to the

twelfth floor, where Gerald's brother's room was. They ran
up to the reception desk, and Beth pulled a gun out of her
bag.

"Give me the keys to room 1209. Fast!"
The nurse behind the desk gave her the keys. They ran to

room 1209. The nurse called security.
When Beth and Simon opened his door, they couldn't see

Adam. There was an empty bed with a table beside it and
a white curtain near the back wall. They saw something move
behind the curtain.

"Adam, is that you? It's me, Beth. Remember me,
Gerald's friend?"

A pair of eyes looked out from behind the curtain.
"Simon, turn the camera on."
Beth began talking to the camera. She took off her string

of pearls and opened a pearl which wasn't real.
"In here is a formula Dr Gerald Dunnind and I have

made to help sick people get better. Dr Dunnind was killed
because our government wants to take the same formula and
use it against its enemies. They hope that once the enemies
take the formula and feel that everything is okay, they'll
accept anything the government say or do. That is not why
we worked on this project. Dr Dunnind's brother, Adam
Dunnind, has a terrible illness. We are here to help him and
to show you how this formula should really be used."

When Beth turned around, she saw Adam standing in
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front of the curtain. He was a tall, thin young man in a white
hospital robe.

"Gerald is dead?"
"Oh yes, Adam. I'm sorry."
There was loud banging on the door.
"Open up in there! This is the police."
"Adam, please. Gerald wanted you to have this. You'll

never think anyone is ever going to hurt you again."
"You don't understand. I'm not afraid someone is going

to hurt me. I'm afraid someone is going to hurt you."
The banging on the door got louder. They were trying to

break it down.
"Will you take this? We worked so hard on it, just for you."
"It's not me that needs it. It's them."
He pointed towards the door. Simon turned off the

camera and hid it under the bed.
"Adam, try to keep this here until we return. Beth, give

him the formula. Hold it for us. They won't check you. We'll
be back soon."

Adam took the formula in his hand without saying
anything, just as the police broke down the door.
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Beth was alone in a room with Detective Frieze. They
looked through a window into another room where they
could see Beth's mother sitting at a table. They could sec her
but she couldn't see them. Mr Connors came into Mrs
Morgan's room and gave her a cup of tea.

"That's him. That's the man who killed Gerald."
"I know, Miss Morgan, and if you don't want the same to

happen to your mother, you'll help us make that formula
you worked on."

Beth turned and tried to hit Detective Frieze. He caught
her hand and held it behind her. Simon kicked open the
door to the room.

"Let her go, Frieze!"
A group of army soldiers and a man in a long raincoat

and a black hat were behind Simon. The soldiers took Frieze
by the arms. Simon put his arms around Beth.

"What's going on here? Colonel Duncan, I don't
understand."

"You've gone too far, Frieze. We can't have this kind of
behaviour in our government."

"I only tried to do what I was told."
"No, you didn't! Take him away!"
The soldiers took him out of the room.
"Simon, I don't understand."
"Your uncle Lou. He sent the videotape to all the TV

stations. Frieze and his men are on every channel."
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"What about my mother?"
They looked through the window and saw the soldiers

holding Mr Connors.
"She'll be all right. Everything will be all right."

Simon was back in his house, sitting at his desk. Rocky was
asleep at his feet. He still had the same sentences written on
the paper in front of him:

The wooden stairs made a strange noise when he walked on them;
that's how he found their secret hiding place.

The phone rang. It was Beth.
"How's the detective story coming along?"
"I'm afraid I'm better at acting in detective stories than

writing them."
"Well, the colonel seemed to think you were pretty

smart!"
"Yeah, but that's only because I had you on my side."
"I'm serious. You should think about becoming

something like a spy yourself."
"Let's talk about something else."
"All right. If you can't think of anything more to write

tonight, why don't you come over for dinner?"
"Is it all right if I bring Rocky? He doesn't like being left

alone."
"Of course! I like him almost as much as I like you."
Simon hung up the phone with a smile on his face. He

looked at his dog.
"Rocky, my boy, it looks as if we're going to dinner!"
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Word List
Chapter 1

alive (adj)
army (n)
arrive (v)
at last (idm)
bark (v)
be about to (phr v)
become (v)
below (prep)
blood (n)
body (n)
bomb (n)
broken (adj)
bullet (n)
chest (n)
come from (phr v)
come over here (exp)
crawl (v)
detective story (n)
dislike (v)
drive away (phr v)
earpiece (n)
emergency service (n)
expert (n)
fall - fell - fallen (v)
finger (n)
fingerprints (n)
follow (v)
ground (n)
gunshot (n)
hang up the phone (exp)
hiding place (n)
hold-held-held (v)

hole (n)
hurt (v)
in my arms (exp)
jump at (v)
keep sb quiet (exp)
lane (n)
lie - lay - lain (v)
lift (v)
listen to (v)
look for (phr v)
look through (v)
murder (n)
neck (n)
neighbour (n)
next door (adv)
noise (n)
one moment please (exp)
pick up (phr v)
probably (adv)
put sb to sleep (idm)
rather than (prep)
relative (n)
report (v)
round (adj)
run after (phr v)
run away (phr v)
run out (v)
scarf (n)
scream (v)
secret (adj)
shine (v)
smell (v)
sound (n)
sound like (v)

strange (adj)
take it easy (idm)
take off (phr v)
telephone bug (n)
the whole idea of (exp)
top (n)
touch (v)
towards (prep)
towel (n)
try (v)
wait (v)
walk past (v)
war (n)
while (conj)
win (v)
wooden stairs (n)
writer (n)

Chapter 2

ambulance (n)
animal (n)
back door (n)
be interested in (v)
be involved in (v)
bring sb in for questioning
(exp)
button (n)
call (v)
card (n)
check (v)
come out (phr v)
corner (n)
cupboard (n)
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cure (n)
deep (adj)
do sth for a living (exp)
drawer (n)
dustbin (n)
empty (adj)
exactly (adv)
forget (v)
formula (n)
fridge (n)
front (n)
front door (n)
get dark (exp)
gold (adj)
guy (n)
hard (adj)
have a cold (exp)
have a look around sth
(exp)
have the phone bugged
(exp)
hide - hid - hidden (v)
illness (n)
kill (v)
look sth over (phr v)
look through (phr v)
miss sth (v)
move (v)
pleased to meet you (exp)
pocket (n)
realise (v)
remember (v)
report (n)
right here (adv)
room-mate (n)
rubbish (n)
scientist (n)

shadows (n)
sidedoor (n)
sunglasses (n)
sunset (n)
tape (n)
think of (phr v)
upstairs (adv)
useful (adj)
waitress (n)
watch sb (v)
wear (v)

Chapter 3

anyway (adv)
bar (n)
bartender (n)
be in trouble (exp)
be left alone (v)
besides (conj)
borrow (v)
bright (adj)
dangerous (adj)
drop (v)
either or (conj)
every now and then
(exp)
fish and chips (n)
get out of (phr v)
go back to (phr v)
identity card (n)
I think so (exp)
jump up (v)
knock sb out (phr v)
knock sb to the floor
(exp)
look like (phr v)

look up (v)
meet (v)
men's room (n)
might (v)
name tag (n)
note (n)
piece (n)
regular customer (n)
restaurant (n)
sad (adj)
safe (adj)
show (v)
stand up (v)
surprised (pp)
take sb's arm (exp)
take your hands off
me! (exp)

Chapter 4

along (prep)
around here (adv)
as if (conj)
back pocket (n)
beard (n)
cabin (n)
coat pocket (n)
darkness (n)
dirt road (n)
far out (adv)
fire a gun (exp)
fix (sth) up (v)
get back (phr v)
get close (exp)
government agent (n)
grey (adj)
headlights (n)
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hold up (phr v)
in the dark (adv)
light (n)
mountain (n)
moustache (n)
move (v)
nice-looking (adj)
out here (adv)
pet (v)
point (sth) at (sb) (v)
reach inside sth (v)
shoot (v)
slow down (phr v)
somewhere (adv)
surrounded by (pp)
take chances (idm)
thank God! (exp)
turn off (a place) (phr
v)
tyre (n)
with my hands in the air
(exp)
worried about (pp)
you two (pron)

Chapter 5

airport (n)
at the head of (exp)
away from (adv)
be able to (v)
be in danger (v)
believe (v)
be part of sth (exp)
boss (n)
by name (adv)
college (n)

country (n)
deep (adj)
disappear (v)
don't worry! (exp)
do research on sth (exp)
dressed (pp)
enter (v)
except for (conj)
follow (v)
forest (n)
for God's sake! (exp)
frighten (sb) (v)
go off (phr v)
help sb out (v)
how do you do (exp)
how right you are! (exp)
imagine (v)
immediately (adv)
important (adj)
information (n)
keep (doing sth) (v)
kid (n)
lab (n)
low (adj)
messy (adj)
nervous (adj)
on my own (exp)
out there (adv)
perfect (adv)
pick sb up (phr v)
project (n)
scare (v)
scientist's coat (n)
seem (v)
serious (adj)
show - showed - shown
(v)

silver (adj)
since (conj)
so far (adv)
stay (v)
suggest (v)
the rest (n)
this is going too far (exp)
tied up (pp)
try (v)
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against (prep)
aim at (v)
burn (v)
care about (v)
cloth (n)
cover with (v)
covered in (pp)
dead (adj)
enemy (n)
evidence (n)
exactly (adv)
fall to the ground (exp)
fight - fought - fought
(v)
go off (phr v)
go on (phr v)
have (sth) to do with (sth)
(exp)
hold back (phr v)
hope (v)
hospital (n)
ill (adj)
in case (conj)
in the middle of (adv)
killer (n)
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look for (phr v)
miss (v)
pull away (phr v)
stove (n)
take out (phr v)
tear (n)
watch sb's moves (exp)
weapon (n)
whether ... or (conj)
wish (v)
wood fire (n)

Chapter 7

be after sb (phr v)
blonde (adj)
carry out (phr v)
cave (n)
city fellow (n)
clear away (phr v)
come up (phr v)
company (n)
drive back (v)
film (v)
find out (phr v)
get ready to (v)
handbag (n)
hidden (adj)
I could use (sth) (exp)
lead - led - led to (v)
mark (n)
may (v)
pearl (n)
pistol (n)
prepare (v)
pull (v)
recognise (v)

return (v)
seat (n)
space (n)
truck (n)

Chapter 8

actually (adv)
be confused (v)
believe (v)
clothing (n)
cooperate (v)
excited about (adj)
get hurt (v)
get out of my way (exp)
give sb a ride (idm)
go away (phr v)
I guess (exp)
leaf (n)
leave sth behind (v)
let (v)
let (sb) go (exp)
let (sb) inside (v)
make sure (exp)
microphone (n)
missing (adj)
move out of sb's way
(exp)
need (v)
niece (n)
of course (adv)
personal business (n)
place (n)
reason (n)
record (v)
right over (adv)
search (v)

smart (adj)
that's right (exp)
towards (prep)
turn a place upside down
(idm)

Chapter 9

accept (v)
a couple of (exp)
a pair of (exp)
banging (n)
be back (phr v)
break sth down (phr v)
car park (n)
clear up (phr v)
criminal (n)
curtain (n)
escaped (pp)
exit (n)
get better (v)
get sth on film (idm)
go hunting (v)
illness (n)
have a nice day (exp)
hospital robe (n)
loud (adj)
nurse (n)
open up (v)
passing (adj)
real (adj)
reception desk (n)
routine check (n)
security (n)
shoot (a gun) (exp)
shot gun (n)
sick (adj)
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stay down (v)
string of pearls (n)
terrible (adj)
this is our chance! (exp)
turn around (phr v)
turn off (phr v)
turn on (phr v)
wall (n)

Chapter 10

act (v)
almost (adv)
another (pron)

as much as
be on (phr v)
become (v)
behaviour (n)
catch - caught - caught
(v)
colonel (n)
come along (phr v)
come over (phr v)
group (n)
have sb on my side (exp)
it looks as if (exp)
kick open (v)
pretty (adv)

put my arms around sb
(exp)
raincoat (n)
soldier (n)
spy (n)
take (sb) away (phr v)
tonight (adv)
videotape (n)
what about (sb/sth)? (exp)
what's going on? (exp)
wooden stairs (n)
you've gone too far! (idm)
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