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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.
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Chapter 1
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Squire Trelawney, Doctor Livesey and I found treasure on an island. This is our story.

Where is this island? I won’t tell you that because we had to leave some of the treasure there.

It all started when I (Jim Hawkins) was thirteen years old. My dad had an inn next to the sea called the Admiral Benbow and I lived there with him and my mum. One day, an old sailor came to stay with us.

I remember him very clearly. He was tall and strong and he wore a dirty, old, blue coat. He walked towards the inn, looking carefully around him and singing a sailors’ song:

“Fifteen men on the dead man’s chest.

Yo-ho-ho and a bottle of rum!”

He came through the inn door, pulling his big, wooden sea-chest with both hands. “Give me a glass of rum,” he said to my dad. My dad took him the drink and the man drank it slowly.

While he drank, he looked through the window. “What is he looking for?” I thought.

“Do you get many customers?” he asked.

“No, we don’t,” answered my dad, sadly.

But the old sailor was pleased about that. “Good!” he shouted happily. “Then I’ll stay!”

My dad and I took the old sailor’s sea-chest upstairs to one of the rooms. It was very heavy. Then we came back down, and the man said to us, “You don’t need to know my name but you need some money.” He threw three gold coins onto the table. “I don’t want expensive food. Just cook me ham and eggs, and I’ll drink rum.”

He spent all his time outside, watching the sea. When he came back to the inn in the evenings, he always stood at the door and asked us, “Have you seen any sailors on the road today?”

The answer was usually “no” and he was pleased to hear it. If there was another sailor at the inn, he looked carefully through the door before he came in, his face worried. And he never talked to these other men.

In the evenings, he sat next to the fire and drank rum. Sometimes, he got drunk and sang sailors’ songs really loudly. “Yo-ho-ho and a bottle of rum!” We all had to sing with him because, if we didn’t, he got angry with us.

Before long, we realised that the man was a pirate and then we were more afraid of him than before. He often told stories of terrible things that happened at sea. “Pirates do horrible things to each other,” I thought.

One day, he came to me and said, “Jim, listen. If you see a sailor with one leg, you must tell me immediately. I’ll give you a silver coin every month if you do your job well. Don’t tell anyone about this, do you understand?”

On stormy nights, when I heard the wind and the sea loudly through my bedroom window, I had horrible dreams about the man with one leg. I didn’t know him but I was afraid of him. In my dreams, he ran after me and tried to kill me.

The pirate stayed for a long time and, after a few months, he stopped paying us. My dad didn’t tell him to leave because he was afraid of him.

My dad was so worried about our guest that he became ill. Then, that year, the winter was long and very cold and this made my dad more ill than before. Every day, he was worse. The doctor tried to help him but he could do nothing. My dad died.

One cold January morning, the old pirate got up earlier than normal and went to the beach.

I watched him leave and then started tidying the room. Suddenly, the inn door opened and a man came in. He didn’t look very strong and he only had three fingers on his left hand.

“Can I help you?” I asked.

“I want some rum,” he answered. When I brought it to him, he said quietly, “Is my friend Billy Bones staying here?”

“I don’t know your friend Billy Bones but there’s a man staying here.”

“Does he have an old, blue coat?” he asked.

“Yes, he does,” I said, beginning to feel worried. “But he’s gone out.”

“I’ll wait for him,” said the strange man. And he did. He waited behind the door, like a cat waiting for a mouse.

Finally, I saw our guest coming towards the inn. His friend took out a sword and held it in the air.

The old pirate came inside and the other man shouted, “Hey, Billy!”

Billy looked, surprised, and said, “Black Dog!”

“Yes, it’s me!” answered the man.

“What do you want?” Billy asked, worried now.

“Sit down with me and let’s talk,” Black Dog said. Then he looked at me and said, “You need to leave now.”

From the next room, I heard talking and then shouting. After a few minutes, I heard furniture breaking.

The next moment, I looked out the window and saw Black Dog running from the inn. Billy was running after him and they both had their swords in their hands.
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Black Dog ran really fast and soon he was gone. Billy Bones stopped running and came back inside the house.

“He’s gone, that ugly old pirate,” he said to me angrily. “I sailed with Black Dog on Captain Flint’s ship so I know he’s a dangerous man. He’ll be back later with his friends, the other men from Flint’s ship. They want my old sea-chest.”

Then he said, “Get me some rum.”

I left the room to get his drink. A moment later, I heard a loud noise. “He’s fallen down,” I thought. I hurried back into the room and saw that I was right. Billy was on the
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