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CD Track 1 pp. 6–7

Before They Were 
President: Conversation One
Speaker 1: I’ve been reading this article 

on American presidents... 
Speaker 2: Oh, god, that sounds a bit 

boring. 
Speaker 1: That’s what I expected, but... 

Well, do you know anything about US 
presidents? I didn’t. 

Speaker 2: Well, I read something about 
them at school, but I don’t care about 
American political histoooorrryyy... Oh 
look, I fell asleep just thinking about 
it. That’s why I like Donald Trump. 
Well, no, I don’t like him, but I like 
that he’s not boooooring like most US 
presidents. 

Speaker 1: Actually a lot of 
the presidents were really interesting. 
Like Lincoln, who abolished slavery. 

Speaker 2: Oh, I know they did important 
things, but they weren’t interesting 
people. They were all boring and said 
boring things and made boring laws. 

Speaker 1: Not true! Some of them had 
really interesting lives before they 
became presidents. 

Speaker 2: Like what? 
Speaker 1: Well, a lot of them were 

lawyers. 
Speaker 2: Boring! Speaker 1: But they 

did other things too. One was a peanut 
farmer, another was a Hollywood 
actor, one was a big-game hunter... 

Speaker 2: Big game? Speaker 1: Yeah, 
elephants and lions, I think. He was 
a soldier, too. Another one was 
a scientist and inventor. One was even 
a famous wrestler! And I bet you won’t 
guess who. 

Speaker 2: How do you know all this? 
Speaker 1: I told you, I’ve just been 

reading an article about it. 

CD Track 2 pp. 6–7

Before They Were 
President: Conversation Two 
Speaker 1: Oh, you know the article 

mentions Truman’s clothing store? 
I looked that up on the internet. He 
had a crazy amount of jobs. First he 
worked on the railways and had to 
sleep in hobo camps near the rail lines. 

Speaker 2: A hobo is a tramp, right? Like 
a homeless person? 

Speaker 1: Yes. Then later he joined 
the army, but he was legally blind in 
one eye so he had to cheat on the eye 
test. 

Speaker 2: Naughty boy! 
Speaker 1: He must have been pretty 

good anyway because he got a job 
teaching other soldiers how to use 
the big guns. Then after the army 
he had a farm, then a mine, then 
a company that bought land where 
they thought there might be oil. 

Speaker 2: He must have been rich! 
Speaker 1: Well, most of his businesses 

failed – his clothing store did, too. 
After that he got a job selling club 
memberships to car owners. Then he 
became a judge, and then he went into 
politics. 

CD Track 3 pp. 6–7

Before They Were 
President: Conversation 
Three 
Speaker 1: So, they’re pretty interesting 

guys, right? 
Speaker 2: Yeah, I guess. I didn’t know 

Reagan was a Hollywood actor. Was he 
in any famous movies? 

Speaker 1: I looked on the internet. 
He was in lots of war movies and 
westerns. He was in one movie called 
Storm Warning where he was fighting 
against the Ku Klux Klan. 

Speaker 2: Like in the movie 
BlacKkKlansman? 

Speaker 1: Yeah, but this was 1952 – 
and there wasn’t a single black actor 
in it. But the movie I want to see is 
a comedy called Bedtime for Bonzo. 

Speaker 2: Bedtime for who? Bonzo? It 
sounds like a clown’s name. 

Speaker 1: It was about a psychology 
professor who adopts a chimpanzee 
and tries to raise it like a human 
child. Bonzo was the chimpanzee, and 
the film was quite good, apparently. 
Reviewers liked it. 

Speaker 2: It sounds awful. 
Speaker 1: Watch it with me and then 

we’ll decide! 

CD Track 4 pp. 6–7

In Their Own Words
“Ninety-nine percent of failures come 
from people who make excuses.” 
(George Washington) 

“When angry, count to ten before 
you speak. If very angry, count to one 
hundred.” (Thomas Jefferson) 

“Nearly all men can stand adversity, but 
if you want to test a man’s character, 
give him power.” 
(Abraham Lincoln) 

“It is hard to fail, but it is worse never 
to have tried to succeed.” (Theodore 
Roosevelt) 

“I not only use all the brains that I have, 
but all I can borrow.” (Woodrow Wilson) 

“It is amazing what you can accomplish 
if you do not care who gets the credit.” 
(Harry Truman) 

“We the people tell the government 
what to do, it doesn’t tell us.” (Ronald 
Reagan) 

“When we talk about war, we’re really 
talking about peace.” (George W. Bush)

CD Track 5 pp. 12–13

Warming Seas
Danni: Hey subscribers!
Dan: And hey random visitors! I’m Dan,
Danni: and I’m Danni,
Dan: and this is Warmer Seas, 

the YouTube channel about 
oceanography and global warming.

Danni: To celebrate Earth Day we’re 
introducing a new series. So far we’ve 
made four episodes, but we’re working 
on more. In the first episode, we’ll be 
talking about the basic physics of why 
the oceans are warming and what 
happens when sea water warms.

Dan: What kind of things will we learn in 
that episode, Danni?

Danni: Well, we’ll learn about why 
the sea level is rising, how fast it’s 
rising and how much it’s likely to rise in 
the future.
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Dan: We’ll also learn about the layers 
of different temperatures of water 
in the ocean, how they mix and why 
that’s important.

Danni: In the second episode, we’ll focus 
on melting ice. Why is this such a big 
deal? We’ll look at how water is locked 
up as ice, how fast it can melt and 
what will happen when it does.

Dan: We’ll also look at what arctic 
seaice melting means for one very 
special animal: our friend the polar 
bear.

Danni: Episode three will be about 
the chemical reactions that mean our 
oceans are turning acid. Acid oceans! 
What does that mean?

Dan: “I’m going for a swim, mum... 
Aaaaargh! My feet are meltiiiiiing!”

Danni: Thank you for that, Dan. No, 
we’re not talking horror-movie acid. 
But we’ll see how changes in acidity 
are affecting things like coral, shellfish 
and plankton – the microscopic 
floating plants and animals in 
the oceans that are the basis of all 
ocean life.

Dan: In episode four, we’ll look at why 
warmer oceans means more and 
bigger hurricanes and tornadoes.

Danni: So, you know. Watch them and 
click “Like”.

Dan: And “Subscribe”. It’s that button 
there. Yes, there. Click it! Click it!

CD Track 6 p. 14

A Dream House
Bobby: Wow! Look at this place! I didn’t 

know you were so rich, Jennifer. 
Are you from the royal family or 
something?

Jennifer: No. But I had a software 
company. And Mark Zuckerberg – you 
know, Mr Facebook – he bought it last 
year.

Bobby: Wow.
Jennifer: Before that, I used to live in 

a small flat. It was in an old housing 
estate on the outskirts of the city.

Bobby: And now you live in a detached 
house in a lovely village. How big is this 
house, anyway?

Jennifer: About nine rooms? No, ten. 
Including both bathrooms.

Bobby: Are you serious?
Jennifer: It’s too big, really. My old flat 

just had a bedroom, a bathroom and 
a small kitchen. And it wasn’t even my 
flat. I rented it.

Bobby: That sounds pretty bad.
Jennifer: Oh, some things about it were 

good. It was a short walk from my bed 
to the kitchen. And it wasn’t boring. 
I lived opposite the local nightclub, so 
I could watch drunk people fighting 
every weekend.

Bobby: So… Ten rooms. What do you use 
them all for?

Jennifer: Well, there’s the kitchen of 
course. And the upstairs kitchen – 
that’s for making snacks when I’m 
upstairs and feeling too lazy to go 
downstairs. And there’s the swimming 
pool and gym downstairs. My bedroom, 
the guest bedroom, the dining room 
and my office… How many rooms is 
that?

Bobby: Eight. But you said there were 
two bathrooms as well. So that’s ten.

Jennifer: Oh, but I forgot the cinema. 
Well, it’s not really a cinema, but 
there’s a very big TV and sound 
system.

Bobby: I see… But I bet there are some 
things that aren’t as good here. 
I came by bus, so I know the public 
transport links aren’t very good. And 
the neighbourhood is very quiet. Looks 
like there’s not much to do.

Jennifer: True. Of course, we don’t need 
a local cinema or swimming pool. My 
neighbours and I all have our own.

Bobby: What about shops?
Jennifer: No, there aren’t many shops. 

Just the grocery shop on the corner 
opposite the only local restaurant.

Bobby: Ha, see? Not everything is better.
Jennifer: But there weren’t many shops 

in my old neighbourhood either. And 
there was no cinema or swimming 
pool. There were good public transport 
links though.

Bobby: So it was easier to get to other 
places.

Jennifer: Well… To be honest, I quite like 
using a helicopter instead of the bus 
now.

CD Track 7 p. 16

New Advances in 
Prosthetics
Speaker 1
Snowboarding’s always been very 
hard for me, because my normal feet 
are designed specifically for walking. 
The requirements of a foot are quite 
different for snowboarding compared 
to walking. With normal walking you 
need a foot with a fairly small range of 
movement but that gives a lot of energy 
back. On snow you need a lot more 
movement in the foot to compensate 
for the uneven surface. Earlier today 
I visited a company that makes just 
these kinds of feet. They let me borrow 
them for a few days so I could try them 
out – and now here I am on the slopes. 
With these feet I can stand on the board 
in ways that are impossible on my 
normal feet. I haven’t felt anything like 
it since I became an amputee ten years 
ago. I’m still falling over a lot, but now 
I don’t think I can blame my feet. I think 
it must be the snowboard!

CD Track 8 p. 16

New Advances in 
Prosthetics
Speaker 2
We’re not focusing on the technology – 
there are lots of fantastic companies 
doing that. As an amputee, though, one 
of the things that has always upset me 
is the aesthetics of most prostheses. So 
I’ve teamed up with a couple of galleries 
and several artists to explore new ways 
of designing prosthetic covers that look 
great. About a hundred people signed 
up to have a unique cover for their 
prosthesis designed by an artist. We 3D 
printed them all. The participants can 
use the covers for a few months, then 
we’ll have an exhibition including their 
stories of what it was like. Our hope 
is that these covers remove some of 
the stigma. I’d like amputees to be proud 
of their prostheses.

CD Track 9 p. 16

New Advances in 
Prosthetics
Speaker 3
I’m not blind, I’m partially sighted. 
I have a thing called macular dystrophy, 
which means that the middle of my 
vision is very fuzzy. So I can’t really 
see anything I want to look at up close. 
I recently tried out a new kind of device 
that looks like those headsets you can 
use with a mobile phone to see in 3D. 
I don’t really understand how it works, 
but it let me see things close up for 
the first time in years! My boyfriend’s 
face. My tattoos. The chocolate bars 
in a vending machine. It was a pretty 
special experience. Unfortunately, it was 
a prototype device and I had to give it 
back. Maybe soon, though, I’ll be able to 
use something like it every day.

CD Track 10 p. 16

New Advances in 
Prosthetics
Speaker 4
Have you seen The Empire Strikes 
Back, the second Star Wars movie? At 
the end, Luke Skywalker loses his hand 
and gets a new robotic one. Now there 
are a few companies working to make 
a hand that works just like that. I’m 
lucky enough to be working with one of 
those companies, helping them develop 
a prototype. It’s been a long time, and 
we’ve had to go through a lot of testing 
and programming and adjustment, but 
we’re getting there. I can even play 
the piano again – as long as I play pretty 
slowly. But even though it was made for 
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me and programmed for me, and even 
though I’ve been learning to use it for 
about three years now, it doesn’t belong 
to me. I’m not complaining – after all, it 
cost a couple of million dollars to make. 
But it’s strange knowing that part of my 
body belongs to a company.

CD Track 11 p. 17

Shakespeare’s Corner
This bit of romantic wisdom is shared 
in a conversation between Olivia, a rich, 
beautiful woman, and Viola, a young 
woman pretending to be a man, in 
Shakespeare’s comedy The Twelfth 
Night. Olivia is used to men falling in 
love with her and is not used to being on 
the other side of the equation.

She says:
“Love sought is good, but giv’n unsought 
is better.”
which means: Love is best when it 
happens naturally and by surprise.

Grammar in a Modern Context
Michelle and Sean grew up together in 
the small town of Hood River in Oregon. 
They never thought that they would 
fall in love. After school, Michelle found 
a job in the UK and moved away. One 
year later, she wrote a message to Sean, 
just to say hello. They started chatting. 
After a month, he bought a ticket to 
Birmingham to visit her. They had spent 
lots of time together as friends, but 
now something felt different. One year 
later, they were married. They love to 
tell the story about how, after spending 
their whole lives in the same town, they 
finally fell in love in England.

CD Track 12 pp. 24–27

An adaptation of 
The Picture of Dorian Gray 
by Oscar Wilde
Part 1

narrator: Oscar Wilde was one of 
the greatest Irish writers. He is 
known as a playwright, but his one 
novel, The Picture of Dorian Gray, 
is a classic that is still being read 
to this day. His most famous play 
is The Importance of Being Earnest. 
Wilde was born in Dublin on October 
21st, 1854. His father, William, was 
a doctor and his mother, Jane, was 
a poet. Wilde first became famous 
as a poet. He published his first book 
of poetry in 1881. The book sold well 
and soon Wilde was the darling of 
London society. He met the rich and 
famous, became friends with royalty, 
and was invited to many parties. He 
was famous for his witty sayings, 

including: The only thing worse than 
being talked about is not being talked 
about; Women are made to be loved, 
not understood; and I am so clever 
that sometimes I can’t understand 
a single word I am saying. Wilde died 
of meningitis in Paris on November 
30th, 1900.

narrator: One fine day in Victorian 
London, Basil Hallward, a well-known 
artist, got a visit from his old friend, 
Lord Henry Wotton.

Lord Henry Wotton: This is your greatest 
work yet, my dear Basil! You must 
show this painting to the world.

Basil Hallward: Show it to the world? 
Never! I would rather walk naked in 
Trafalgar Square.

Lord Henry Wotton: Hmm, that’s 
something I haven’t tried yet. Tell me, 
Basil, does this handsome man really 
exist?

Basil Hallward: He does indeed. This is 
a portrait of my friend, Dorian Gray, 
who will be here soon. Therefore you 
must go, my dear Henry.

Lord Henry Wotton: Leave? Why don’t 
you want me to meet your young 
friend?

Basil Hallward: Well, Henry, your… er … 
philosophy of life is not something that 
I want a man so young and innocent 
to see.

Butler: Mr Gray is here, sir.
narrator: At that moment, Basil’s butler 

walked into the room, followed by 
a handsome young man.

Basil Hallward: Henry, let me introduce 
you to Mr Dorian Gray. Dorian, this is 
Lord Henry Wotton. I’m afraid Henry 
will be leaving now.

Dorian gray: It is nice to meet you, my 
lord. It’s a pity you have to leave so 
soon. I would like to talk to someone 
while Basil completes my portrait.

Lord Henry Wotton: Well then of course 
I will stay! Please, call me Henry.

narrator: Dorian walked across 
the room and stood in front of Basil, 
who began to finish the portrait. Henry 
sat off to the side, talking to Dorian.

Dorian gray: I believe I know your aunt, 
Henry. I do charity work with her, 
helping the poor.

Lord Henry Wotton: Helping the poor? 
Dear boy, I promise you there are much 
better things to do with your time.

Dorian gray: But what could be more 
pleasant than helping people who 
cannot help themselves?

Lord Henry Wotton: Pleasant? I would 
not call that pleasant. My dear boy, it 
is fun to have fun – but you have to 
know how.

narrator: Dorian and Henry continued 
to talk until finally, Basil finished 
painting. All three men came to stand 
in front of the portrait.

Dorian gray: Basil, this is a truly 
beautiful picture! Do I really look like 
that?

Basil Hallward: Yes, Dorian, that really is 
you, for now. As you get older and time 
destroys the beauty of your youth, you 
can look at this portrait to remember 
what you once were.

narrator: Dorian started to imagine 
himself getting older and uglier in 
the future. He began to get upset.

Dorian gray: I don’t want to get old. 
I would give my soul if the picture got 
older and I did not!

narrator: Basil’s face fell. He’d only 
painted the picture to do something 
nice for his friend.

Basil Hallward: I don’t want this picture 
to make you unhappy, Dorian.

narrator: Basil reached down, picked up 
one of his tools and turned towards 
the painting.

Basil Hallward: I think it should be 
destroyed.

Dorian gray and Lord Henry Wotton: No!
narrator: Dorian jumped in front of 

the portrait to protect it.
Dorian gray: I’m sorry, Basil. This 

portrait is magnificent. You cannot 
destroy it.

Basil Hallward: Very well then, Dorian, 
you must accept the portrait as a gift.

narrator: Dorian started to protest, but 
Henry interrupted him.

Lord Henry Wotton: Then it’s settled. Oh, 
I do love a happy ending. Now, Dorian, 
come and have dinner with me.

narrator: Dorian paused for a moment 
and looked at Basil before saying 
goodbye. Then he followed Lord Henry 
out the door. As the months went by, 
Dorian spent a lot of time with Henry 
discussing the philosophy of pleasure. 
One evening, Dorian decided to try it 
for himself.

Dorian gray: This play is not intellectual 
at all. It is only pleasing to the eye. I’ll 
see it.

narrator: Dorian bought a ticket, found 
his seat and waited for the play to 
begin. Then the main actress came 
onstage.

Dorian gray: She is so beautiful! And she 
is the best actress I have ever seen! 
I simply must meet her.

narrator: … he thought to himself. 
Dorian and the actress, Sibyl, met and 
quickly fell in love. Dorian spent all his 
time with Sibyl, and never missed one 
of her performances. After a few short 
months Dorian proposed to Sibyl.

Dorian gray: Sibyl, you are the loveliest 
woman in the world, and the greatest 
actress. Will you marry me?

Sibyl: Oh, Dorian! Yes!
narrator: To celebrate his engagement, 

Dorian invited Henry and Basil to 
the theatre to watch Sibyl perform.

Dorian gray: Yes, gentlemen, she is 
beautiful, but what makes me love 
Sibyl is that she is such a brilliant 
actress! Will you come to the show?

Lord Henry Wotton: Absolutely! We 
wouldn’t miss it for the world!
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narrator: Dorian, Henry and Basil went 
to the small theatre and bought tickets 
to the show. Dorian was excited for 
his friends to see Sybil, but Henry was 
skeptical.

Basil Hallward: Sybil sounds lovely, 
Dorian. I hope she is everything you 
say she is!

Lord Henry Wotton: She’s poor and 
works in a low-class theatre. I’ll believe 
it when I see it.

Dorian gray: Henry, you yourself taught 
me that pleasure can be found even 
in the lowest places, where you would 
never expect it! 

Lord Henry Wotton: Oh, very well, 
Dorian. Use my own philosophy against 
me! Now be quiet. It’s about to start.

narrator: The curtain went up and 
the play began. The men watched as 
Sybil came onstage.

Sibyl: Don’t you see, Richard? It’s not 
Stuart I love; it is you. I love you, my 
dear Richard.

narrator: The men were surprised 
by Sibyl’s acting, but not in the way 
Dorian had hoped. Something was not 
quite right.

Basil Hallward: Henry, could this really 
be the best actress Dorian has ever 
seen?

Lord Henry Wotton: Clearly our Dorian 
does not visit the theatre often.

narrator: They watched the rest of 
the play in silence. When it was over, 
Dorian turned to his two friends and 
said…

Dorian gray: Gentlemen, I apologize. 
I don’t know what happenéed. Perhaps 
she is ill. I promise you, she is a much 
better actress than what you saw this 
evening.

Lord Henry Wotton: Well, even if she is 
not the best actress in the world, she 
is still a beautiful woman. Let us go 
and meet the poor girl.

narrator: The men left the theatre and 
went backstage to Sybil’s dressing 
room, where they found her smiling.

Dorian gray: Sibyl, erm, about this… this 
performance of yours this evening. 
I… I…

Sibyl: Yes, I know it was awful, and 
I really don’t care! You see, now that 
my love for you has shown me what 
true love is, I cannot possibly pretend 
to be in love on stage.

narrator: Sybil stepped towards Dorian, 
but he moved away. His face was dark 
and angry.

Sibyl: Oh, but don’t look so sad. This 
was my last performance. From now 
on I will play my most important role – 
your wife!

Dorian gray: Sibyl, I’m sorry but I cannot 
marry you.

Sibyl: *gasps*
narrator: To be continued…

CD Track 13 pp. 24–27

An adaptation of 
The Picture of Dorian Gray 
by Oscar Wilde
Part 2

narrator: Henry, Basil and Sybil were all 
shocked at Dorian’s words and waited 
for an explanation.

Dorian gray: You see, Sybil, I have made 
a great mistake. I thought I loved you, 
but it wasn’t you that I loved. It was 
your incredible acting. I won’t ask for 
my ring back. You may sell it and keep 
the money. Goodbye, Sibyl.

narrator: Dorian turned and walked 
out of the room. Sibyl said nothing as 
the tears began to fall down her lovely 
cheeks. Basil and Henry didn’t know 
what to do.

Basil Hallward: May I offer you my 
handkerchief, Miss Vane, to wipe your 
tears?

Sibyl: No, thank you. Now gentlemen, 
please leave.

narrator: Basil and Henry left 
the theatre but they couldn’t find 
Dorian anywhere.

Basil Hallward: He probably went home. 
His behaviour was terrible. He should 
not show his face in public again!

Lord Henry Wotton: Throwing away 
a beautiful woman is such an 
extravagant thing to do. I think I’ll visit 
the lovely and sad Miss Vane tomorrow 
and see if I can help her feel better.

narrator: Dorian did not go home to hide 
in shame. Instead, he visited several 
of the roughest pubs he could find. He 
did not feel bad or good. In fact, he felt 
nothing.

Dorian gray: Ha ha! The look on her face 
as I broke her heart. It was so easy to 
say goodbye to her!

narrator: When Dorian arrived home, 
he looked at the portrait that Basil 
had painted of him. Something was 
different. The lips were curved into an 
ugly smile, and the eyes looked cold 
and evil. This face was cruel.

Dorian gray: This must be my 
imagination, or some hallucination 
from the wine in those awful pubs 
I visited tonight.

narrator: But as Dorian looked at 
the picture, he remembered what he 
had said that day at Basil’s house.

Dorian gray: Could it be? Is it possible 
that my picture will age while my body 
stays young and beautiful? Does this 
mean I have… sold my soul?

narrator: Dorian looked at the evil 
person in the portrait and decided 
he did not want to be like that. He 
thought about Sybil and knew he had 
to do something.

Dorian gray: First thing tomorrow I will 
go to Sibyl and tell her what a fool 

I am. I must apologize and hope that 
she can somehow forgive me!

narrator: Dorian fell into bed, but he 
didn’t sleep well. He had nightmares 
about his cruel face looking at him 
from the wall. When he woke up, his 
servant was standing in his room.

Servant: I am sorry to wake you, sir, but 
Lord Henry Wotton is here to see you. 
I told him you were not yet receiving 
visitors, but he said it was urgent.

Dorian gray: Yes, yes, of course. Tell him 
I’ll be there in a moment.

narrator: As Dorian got dressed, he 
stared up at his portrait on the wall. It 
looked even worse in the light of day. 
He took the picture down and covered 
it with a sheet before going to meet 
Henry.

Dorian gray: Well, Henry, I see that you 
are up bright and early today.

Lord Henry Wotton: Yes, Dorian. 
I usually try to get out of bed before 
lunch. And I must say I’ve had quite 
a busy morning. You haven’t heard 
the news yet, have you?

Dorian gray: News? What news?
Lord Henry Wotton: It’s your actress 

friend, Sibyl Vane.
Dorian gray: Sibyl? Is she well?
Lord Henry Wotton: No, I’m afraid she is 

not well, Dorian. She is dead.
Dorian gray: Dead? But… but how? When 

I left her last night she was fine!
Lord Henry Wotton: When you left 

her last night, dear boy, she was 
not fine. She went home after your 
little talk and killed herself. Rather 
melodramatic, don’t you think?

Dorian gray: But… but Henry, how 
do you know this is really true?

Lord Henry Wotton: Well, if you must 
know, Dorian, I went to the theatre 
this morning to leave my card for her. 
I thought I could comfort her a bit, 
in my own way, of course. It was at 
the theatre where I learned the news.

Dorian gray: If it is true Henry, then 
her blood is on my hands. I must go to 
the police and explain why she killed 
herself. This horrible thing is all my 
fault!

Lord Henry Wotton: Dorian, stop it. 
Nothing you can do would bring Sibyl 
back. Besides, can’t you see the beauty 
in Sibyl’s death?

Dorian gray: Beauty? Henry, you’re mad!
Lord Henry Wotton: Well, I may be 

mad but not about this. You said 
that Sibyl was the perfect actress. 
I never saw it, but I believe you, which 
means her death was her last, perfect 
performance. She played the role of 
the broken-hearted lover. Everything 
she did, from her tears to her suicide 
was a performance.

Dorian gray: But Henry, it wasn’t 
a performance. She’s dead, really dead!

Lord Henry Wotton: Of course, Dorian, 
Sibyl was such a great actress that 
she gave her life for this performance. 
It was her instinct, her artistic 
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commitment that led to her death. 
A most incredible performance!

Dorian gray: You know, Henry, you might 
be right. It’s not my fault after all. It 
was the beautiful death of a perfect 
actress, a true artist.

Lord Henry Wotton: That’s it exactly!
Dorian gray: Thank you, Henry. I feel 

much better now, but I’m starving. 
Let’s have some breakfast!

narrator: After Henry had left, Dorian 
went back to his bedroom and looked 
at his portrait again. His face in 
the picture was even crueler than it 
had been before Henry’s visit.

Dorian gray: Do I really look like that? 
Well, no matter. I know my real body 
will never get old, so I plan on having 
a very good time!

narrator: Over the years Dorian lived for 
nothing but pleasure. He enjoyed food, 
women, alcohol, and drugs – anything 
that offered a few moments of fun. His 
portrait continued to look worse and 
worse, but Dorian stayed young and 
handsome. Over time, however, Dorian 
grew bored. He was always looking for 
something new to try. Dorian Gray was 
quite an unhappy man.

Dorian gray: Hmmm. What should 
I do this evening? Opium? Champagne? 
That new drug from Africa? Or perhaps 
a visit to… no, damn it all! I’m so bored 
with my life!

narrator: One evening, Basil came to 
visit. He had heard many things about 
Dorian and was worried about his 
friend.

Basil Hallward: Dorian, I have come to 
you as a worried friend. People – a lot 
of people – are talking about you and 
how you live your life. Is it true what 
they say?

Dorian gray: Basil, people will always 
talk; it is what they do. These are 
the type of people who are too afraid 
to try anything new and exciting. They 
would rather speak badly of someone 
who is not afraid to actually live life.

Basil Hallward: But it’s not these people 
that worry me. It’s you. Think of what 
you are doing, and think about what it 
is doing to your soul!

Dorian gray: My soul? What do you 
know of my soul, Basil? Would you like 
to see what this life of mine is doing 
to my soul? Come with me and have 
a look!

narrator: Dorian led Basil up the stairs 
and into the attic. There he uncovered 
his portrait – the same picture Basil 
had painted of him so long ago. 
The once young and handsome man 
in the picture now had the face of 
a monster, and his body was old and 
ugly. Basil was shocked.

Dorian gray: This is my soul, Basil. And 
yes, this is your portrait of me. It’s not 
such a great work of art now, is it? But 
remember that day when I wished that 
the picture would age and not me? 
That is exactly what has happened.

Basil Hallward: Dorian, you have lived 
a cold, meaningless life so far, but 
there is still time to make things 
better. Please, get down on your 
knees with me and pray to God for 
forgiveness!

narrator: As Basil got down on his 
knees, the anger in Dorian grew 
stronger. He picked up a knife from 
the table.

Dorian gray: My life, my unhappiness it’s 
all your fault Basil! I would never have 
lived this life if you had not painted my 
picture. I hate you!

narrator: Dorian brought the knife down 
hard into Basil’s chest and continued 
stabbing him until he was dead. Dorian 
looked down at Basil’s body. He did 
not feel bad for killing his friend. 
Murder was something he had never 
done before, and it was exhilarating! 
Dorian looked at his picture. There was 
a new look to his ugly face: the look 
of a killer! He covered the picture 
up again, locked the attic and went 
downstairs. After washing himself, 
Dorian called his servant.

Servant: Yes sir?
Dorian gray: Send a message to Mr Alan 

Campbell at the Science Institute. Tell 
him I must see him immediately. Do not 
come back without him.

Servant: Of course, sir.
narrator: Alan Campbell was a well-

known scientist who specialized in 
chemistry, but Dorian knew him from 
opium houses and parties. An hour 
later, Dorian’s servant returned.

Servant: Mr Campbell is here, sir.
narrator: Alan Campbell walked into 

Dorian’s room, looking annoyed.
Alan Campbell: Why did you call me 

here, Dorian? You know I want nothing 
to do with you or your lifestyle 
anymore.

Dorian gray: Yes, Alan, I know that 
you are no fun any more, but I need 
your professional services. Do you 
remember the artist Basil Hallward? 
His dead body is upstairs in my attic.

Alan Campbell: Wha-…
Dorian gray: That’s right. I know 

he’s dead because I killed him, but 
the problem is what to do with him 
now. That is where you and your 
wonderful chemicals come in, Alan. Go 
to your lab and bring back whatever 
you need to get rid of the body. I don’t 
want it making a mess of my attic. Oh, 
and could you please remove the blood 
from the floor as well?

Alan Campbell: You must be out of 
your mind! You killed someone and 
you expect me to clean up after you? 
Never! I will go to the police!

Dorian gray: Oh Alan, don’t be so boring. 
You will not go to the police, because 
if you do I will tell the world everything 
I know about you. You would never 
work in science again, and I’m sure 
your wife and children would not be 
very happy either.

Alan Campbell: Dorian, you are 
a monster!

Dorian gray: Yes, Alan, that is certainly 
clear. Now go and get your wonderful 
chemicals and get to work!

narrator: Campbell did as Dorian asked 
and the police never learned that 
Dorian murdered Basil. But after a few 
weeks, Dorian grew unhappy again. He 
invited Henry out for dinner.

Lord Henry Wotton: Oh Dorian, I don’t 
know how you stay looking so young! It 
seems your lifestyle is good for you.

Dorian gray: Do you think so, Henry? 
Sometimes I think I should try to be 
a better person.

Lord Henry Wotton: Dorian, you look as 
wonderful today as you did the day 
I met you. Don’t ruin your life by trying 
to be moral. You cannot teach an old 
dog new tricks, you know. But speaking 
of moral, our friend Basil is still 
missing. What could have happened to 
him?

Dorian gray: What would you say, Henry, 
if I told you that I’d murdered Basil?

Lord Henry Wotton: You? Murder 
someone? I don’t believe it. Murder is 
too vulgar a thing for a pleasure-loving 
man like you to do. Have you heard 
that Alan Campbell, our scientific 
friend, killed himself? It was in a most 
unpleasant way, too.

Dorian gray: Alan Campbell? That’s 
interesting. But from what I’ve heard, 
he had some dark secrets he was 
trying to hide.

Lord Henry Wotton: Ha! Dark secrets? 
Don’t we all, my dear fellow?

narrator: Dorian returned home late in 
the evening, feeling very unhappy. He 
decided to look at his picture.

Dorian gray: So this is the real me. 
What an ugly fellow you are, Mr Gray! 
Tell me, how did you become so ugly, 
were you born like that? No, I wasn’t 
born like that. I worked hard to be so 
ugly. Each line on my face tells a story 
of evil. How many people have died 
because of me? I killed Basil myself, 
but others killed themselves because 
of me. Sibyl, dear Sibyl, was the first, 
and now Alan. And who knows how 
many others in between?

narrator: As Dorian looked at 
the picture his anger grew stronger. 
Finally he could no longer hold it in. 
He picked up a knife, the same knife 
he had used to kill Basil, and drove 
it into the picture. Dorian’s servants 
heard a terrible scream coming from 
the attic. They ran upstairs and found 
a horribly ugly old man with a knife 
in his heart. He was lying in front of 
a portrait. The picture showed an 
incredibly handsome young man with 
golden hair. Then the servants saw 
the rings on the dead man’s hand. It 
was then they knew that this old, ugly, 
dead body was their master, Dorian 
Gray.

narrator: The end.
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CD Track 14 p. 28

Listening, Instructions
You will hear people talking in four 
different situations. For questions 
21–24, choose the correct answer: A, B, 
C or D. 

CD Track 15 p. 28

Question 21: What does the girl say 
about her sports activities at present? 

I’ve been doing sports for as long as I can 
remember. As a child, I used to run five 
times a week, and I even had a personal 
trainer as my parents wanted me to 
become a top athlete. Sadly, I had to leave 
my athletics club after I injured my ankle 
and couldn’t keep running. But I couldn’t 
imagine living without sport, so I started 
going to team swimming sessions at 
the local pool. I love it, and now think it’s 
a shame that I didn’t do team sports from 
the very beginning. At first I took it easy 
and just went to the pool twice a week, 
but being part of the team is so great that 
now I’m back to training five times a week 
and I’m even thinking about joining 
the swimming club. 

The recording will now be repeated. 

CD Track 16 p. 28

Question 22: Where will the students 
get the book for the exam? 

girl 1: Alex, can I borrow that book 
about ancient iron making for 
the exam? 

girl 2: I’d say yes, except that I don’t 
have it either. I wanted to download it 
but I can’t find a copy online. 

girl 1: Really? Not even to buy? 
girl 2: Oh, you can buy it from 

the internet, yes, but it’s quite 
expensive and I don’t want to spend 
all my money on a stupid book. 
I tried the second-hand bookshop 
near the museum of science, too, but 
I couldn’t find it there either. 

girl 1: There’s a library in the museum, 
isn’t there? They must have it. 

girl 2: Yes, there is, and yes they have 
it, but there’s a long waiting list just to 
borrow it. 

girl 1: That’s bad. What if we buy it 
together and split the cost? Could you 
order it online for us? 

girl 2: Yeah, OK. That would work. It 
won’t be too much if we pay half each, 
and we won’t have to wait for the copy 
from the library. 

The recording will now be repeated. 

CD Track 17 p. 28

Question 23: What costume will the boy 
wear at the party? 

The girls in our class love organizing 
fancy-dress parties, but I always find it 
tricky to come up with a costume that 
the girls won’t laugh at. The easiest 
costume was when the theme was 
“heroes from the Greek legends”. I just put 
on a blanket and sandals. My mum helped 
me with a great zombie costume once for 
a horror night party. Yesterday, the girls 
said we should all be fairy-tale characters 
at the next party. What a nightmare! 
I said that characters from crime stories 
would be much better because I want to 
be Sherlock Holmes. I’ve even bought his 
hat and pipe. Sadly, I was the only one 
who liked that idea. But nobody voted for 
fairy tales either, so we’re doing ancient 
Greek stories again. I still hope to be 
Sherlock sometime soon. 

The recording will now be repeated.

CD Track 18 p. 28

Question 24: At what time will the talk 
about “how to start a company” begin? 

Man: Is the project day ready? What’s 
the schedule?

Woman: Yes. We’re kicking off at 
8.30 with the talk about marketing 
strategies, then the graphic design 
workshop is from 10am to 1pm. 

Man: And what about the theatre 
workshop and the talk about how to 
start a company? 

Woman: The theatre workshop is 
the last thing of the day, from 1.30 to 
3.00pm. But I’m afraid I totally forgot 
about the company talk. Sorry. 

Man: But that’s the most important one. 
Woman: OK, so let’s change 

the timetable and make it a longer day 
then. 

Man: Fine. Sure. 
Woman: In that case, the company talk 

could go second, after the talk about 
marketing strategies. That would mean 
a 10am start time. Or I can put it after 
the theatre workshop at 3pm. 

Man: No, you can’t have the most 
important talk at the end of the day 
when everyone’s tired. Can we make it 
the opening talk of the day, instead of 
the marketing strategies? 

Woman: OK, let’s do that. And 
marketing strategies can come after 
the workshops. 

The recording will now be repeated. 

CD Track 19 p. 32

Listening, Instructions
You will hear a text about the scientist 
isaac newton. For statements 01-07, 
choose the correct answer: A, B, C or 
D. There is only one correct answer 
for each question. You now have two 
minutes to read the questions.

CD Track 20 p. 32

A Humble Genius
Legend has it that one of the most 
important scientific discoveries 
happened after an apple fell from a tree 
onto the head of a man. Maybe it is 
just a legend. But what we know for 
sure is that the man was a genius. He 
was the scientist, mathematician and 
astronomer Isaac Newton. The definition 
of gravitation is one of his most famous 
discoveries. But not the only one.

Newton was born in England on 
January 4th 1643. His father died before 
he was born. When he was three years 
old, his mother got married again and left 
little Isaac with his grandmother. He didn t́ 
have contact with many other children, 
and got used to spending time by himself. 
When his mother’s second husband died 
ten years later, they lived together again. 

He had satisfactory results at schools, 
but not particularly extraordinary. At one 
point, his mother took him out of school, 
to make him help on the farm. He wasn t́ 
very good at it, so he went back to school. 
He attended Cambridge University. Since 
he was from a poor family, he was on 
a scholarship. That meant he had to work 
as a waiter in the school canteen. Later, 
he became a professor of mathematics. 
He was even chosen to represent 
the university as a member of Parliament.

By introducing the laws of gravity in 
1687, he defined the principles of modern 
physics. It was one of the most important 
moments in the history of science. It 
helped to explain the movements of 
the planets and the sun. But he made 
many other discoveries and inventions. 
His laws of motions are the principles of 
mechanics. The telescope he invented 
is the model for almost all the major 
telescopes used today. Also, he was very 
skilful and constructed the major part 
of it by himself. 

He is considered one of the most 
influential people of all time, alongside 
other scientists such as Aristoteles and 
Galileo. Albert Einstein one called him 
the smartest person that ever lived. 
He himself found great inspiration in 
the works of famous scientists and 
philosophers. He once said: “If I have 
seen further than others, it is by 
standing upon the shoulders of giants.”

An interesting thing is that Newton 
didn t́ like printed publications. He 
preferred handwritten books and shared 
correspondence with only few carefully 
chosen friends. That is not surprising, 
because at that moment, religious 
differences were concerning all Europe 
and its governors. He, as a scientist, of 
course reflected on these questions. As 
far as we know, he never had a romantic 
relationship with anyone. He was very 
shy and protective of his privacy. He 
died in 1727 in London. 


