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What are graded readers?

Graded readers are books in easy English. They are written for learners of English and they have vocabulary and grammar at your level.

Each book has some new, more difficult words. These words have definitions at the back of the book.

 

Why read graded readers?


		Studies show that learners who read in English improve in all areas much more quickly than learners who don’t read.

		With graded readers, you don’t need a dictionary so reading is more relaxing.

		The stories are all in modern English.

		You can learn vocabulary and grammar in context (this is the best way, according to teachers).

		Reading a book in English will improve your comprehension, your fluency and your confidence.

		The stories are exciting and reading them is fun!




 

New words

 

When you see an underlined word, click on it. This will take you to a definition of the word at the back of the book.

 

 

The most important people in the stories

 

The Signalman

the narrator – he tells the story

the signalman

the ghost

Tom – the train driver

 

The Ghost in the Bride’s Bedroom

Francis Goodchild and Tom Idle – friends, and guests at the hotel

six old men

Ellen – the bride

the young man

 

The Portrait Painter’s Story

Thomas Frank Heaphy – the painter

Mr and Mrs Kirkbeck

the woman in black

Mr Lute and his daughter, Maria

 

The Haunted Man

Mr Redlaw – a chemistry professor

William, Milly and Philip Swidger – Redlaw’s servants

the ghost

the Tetterby family

Edmund Denham (or Longford) – Redlaw’s student





 

The Signalman

 

 

“Hello! You down there!”

When he heard my voice calling to him, he was standing at the door of his signal box. There was a flag in his hand, wrapped around its short pole. He heard me but he didn’t look up, although it was obvious that my voice came from above him. I was standing at the top of the steep cutting and looking down on him but he didn’t turn towards me. Instead, he turned and looked towards the railway line.

This seemed very strange to me. 

I saw all this very clearly, although I was far above him and he was far below me. I saw it clearly although I had to protect my eyes from the angry sunset before I could see him at all.

“Hello! You down there!”

He was still looking towards the railway line, but when I called again, he finally raised his eyes and looked up at me. 

“It’s very steep,” I shouted down to him. “Is there a path I can use to get down to you? I would like to speak to you.”

He looked up at me without replying, and I looked down without repeating my question, waiting patiently. Exactly at that moment, I felt a vibration in the earth and air, which grew stronger and stronger. I stepped back because I was scared that it would somehow pull me down into the cutting. 

It was a train, travelling quickly down the train tracks. Its smoke rose to my height at the top of the cutting. When the train was gone and I could see it continuing over the countryside far away, I looked down again and saw the man wrapping the flag round its short pole. He had shown the flag to the train as it passed him.

“Is there a path I can use to get down to you?” I repeated. He hesitated and seemed to watch me very carefully. Then he pointed his flag towards a part of the cutting at my level, about 200 metres from where I was standing. I called down to him, “All right!” and walked in the direction he showed me.

I looked around me, found a rough path leading down the cutting and followed it.

The cutting was extremely deep and extremely steep. They had cut through stone to make it and the path was quite wet. It got wetter and wetter as I moved further down the path. For these reasons, I had time to think and I remembered something: when the man had pointed towards the path, he had seemed very reluctant. I don’t think he had wanted to do it.

When I next looked towards him, I saw that he was standing between the tracks, where the train had recently passed. It seemed that he was waiting for me. I was surprised because he looked so nervous and I didn’t understand why.

I continued moving down the path and finally stepped off it and onto the ground at the level of the railway line. I could now see that he had dark hair. 

I thought, What a sad, lonely place to work! On both sides, there was a steep, wet wall of stone and you could only see a tiny part of the sky. In one direction, you could see the railway line continuing into the distance. In the other direction, you could see the railway line entering a tunnel. The tunnel was huge and it was black inside. It created a depressing atmosphere. At the entrance to the tunnel, there was a red light. I believe this was used to warn of dangers. 

Very little sunlight could enter this place so it smelled of wet earth, and there was a cold wind howling along the railway line. I felt that I was in another world, a frightening world.

As I approached him, he didn’t move. He just stared at me. Then, when I got really near to him, he stepped back one step and lifted his hand. 

“I’m sure you are very lonely in this place,” I said. “I was going for a walk and it attracted my attention. I suppose you rarely get visitors. But I hope you don’t mind that I’m here. I don’t know very much about railways but I’m fascinated by them.” As I talked, I watched him but he stayed silent. There was something strange about him and he made me nervous.

He looked towards the red light near the entrance to the tunnel. He didn’t take his eyes from it for a while and I thought, Why is he staring so hard at that light?

I asked him, “That red light is important, isn’t it?”

“Of course it is,” he answered in a low voice. “It warns of approaching trains. It switches on when they are coming.”

I suddenly had a horrible thought: Is he a man or a ghost? 

This time, I stepped back. But as I did that, he looked at me with fear in his eyes, and from that moment, I knew that he wasn’t a ghost. But I have wondered since whether his mind was sick.

I tried to smile. “You look at me like you’re scared of me.”

“I thought maybe I had seen you before,” he replied.

“Where?”

He pointed to the red light he had looked at.

“There?” I said.

Watching me closely, he nodded.

“I have never stood there, I promise. Why would I?”

“Yes, all right,” he said. “I believe you.” 

And after that discussion, he became less nervous and I relaxed too. I started to ask him questions about his job. 

“Do you have a lot of work to do?”

“Yes … Well, no, not really. I’m not very busy but I have big responsibilities. It’s my job to keep people safe on the railway on this part of the tracks.”

“I suppose you have
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