TASK
logt’s listegn to chapter 4, complete the gaps and choose the corrget
option.

CHAPTER FOUR

Lou meets
I stood in the middle of the . Will continued to look out of the window.
Would you like me to make you a cup of 7" I said at last.
“*Ah, the girl who makes tea," he replied.
"No. No thank you Miss Clark."
"Well. can I get you anything?"
He turned around to look at me through his untidy . He had a lot of hair on his cheeks, and he needed a shave. Then
he turned away without speaking.
"I'll see if there's any washing." [ said.
I found some dirty bed and put them in the washing machine. Then I vacuumed around the two bedrooms.
One bedroom was almost empty like a hotel room, but Will's room had lots of ? in it, There was a
posters photographs
»

picture of him bungee jumping, and another of him - a mountain. Then I saw one with his arm round a girl who

climbing jumping

wore sunglasses and had long blonde hair. I knelt down to look at it.

"France. Two and a half years ago," said a voice.
1 got up quickly to see Will sitting outside the bedroom door and looking at

"I'm sorry [ was just ..."

"You were just looking at my photographs,” he said.

"You were thinking, '"How could he go from that wonderful life to being disabled?"
"No." But I felt my face go

"There are more photographs in the cupboard if you want to see them," he said, and then he turned the wheelchair to the right
and disappeared
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2 . I tried to find jobs to do and stayed away from the living room. At 11 a.m., I took Will

- The day passed very slowly The morning passed very slowly

some water and gave him his - . He swallowed the pills and then said he wanted to be alone.

fish pills

€

The kitchen was already clean, but I cleaned it again. Nathan came at ., and I went out for half an hour. | walked

12:30 pm 6:30 pm

around the streets and breathed the cold winter air. Then | my sister,

called rang

"Treena, he hates me," I said.

"l can't believe that you're already thinking about leaving." replied Treena. "He's unhappy. He's in a wheelchair. Just talk to

him, Lou. You can't leave. We need the "
She was right. But then she was always right. Sometimes I hated my sister!

"So, would you like to go somewhere?" 1 said after Nathan left. "I could drive you."

Will turned his face towards me. "Where?" he asked. "I don't know;" I replied.
“What will we see?” he asked. “Some 7 Some sky?

Do you think that going outside will be good for me?" "l don't know ... I ...

"Miss Clark, my life will not get ? because you drive me somewhere," he said, and he turned the wheelchair

away from me. ‘ beliar I bk

I was silent for a moment. Then [ said, ? . Could you tell me more about yourself? What do you want
"We have to send a lot of letters together "We have to spend a lot of time together ‘

to do? What do you like? Then I could help you more.

Finally, the turned round again. "Here's what | know about you, Miss Clark," he said, slowly "You talk a lot.

Can we agree something? Can you not talk a lot near me?"

I swallowed and felt my face go red. "Fine," | said, when | could speak again. "I'll be in the kitchen. If you want anything, please
call me."
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