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Shana 

The weather was bad all through February. It was cold and 
it rained a lot. Every weekday, Tom sat at his desk and 
stared out of the window at the grey sky. He watched the 
rain fall onto the grey streets and buildings. He tried to 
forget about the detective. He tried to forget the promise 
he had made. 

One afternoon, Shana came into the library and stood 
in front of Tom's desk. Her clothes were very wet from the 
rain. Tom felt sorry for her. 

'Shana, what are you doing here?' he asked. 'Why 
aren't you at school?' 

Shana pointed at the clock on the wall. 'It's four
thirty,' she said. 'We've finished school for the day.' 

'Oh yes,' said Tom. 'I didn't know it was so late. What 
do you want?' 

'Rita is getting married ro Spooner,' said Shana. 
'I know,' said Tom. 
'You must stop her Tom,' said Shana. 'It's not too late. 

Go and talk to her.' 
'No,' said Tom. 'I have a better idea.' 
'What is it?' asked Shana. 
'I can't tell you,' said Tom. 'It's a secret.' 
Tom tried not to look at Shana. The girl looked like 

her sister. 
'My sister loves you, Tom,' said Shana. 
'Shana, you're too young to understand about love,' 

said Tom quickly. 'Go home and do your homework. You 
must work hard. Don't fail your exams like I did.' 
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Tom watched Shana walk out of the library and into 11 
the rain. He felt very confused. But it was too late now. 
He had made his plans. The Accident 
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The night before the wedding, Tom did not sleep. He 
thought about the day that he and Rita had been to the 
park. He remembered laughing and talking with Rita. 
They had been so happy together. 
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Saturday 17th April was a beautiful spring day. The sun 
shone and it was warm. In the gardens and the parks there 
were flowers everywhere. The sun shone through Tom's 
bedroom window. 

Tom slowly went down to the kitchen. He did not eat 
his breakfast. 

'What's the matter, Tom?' asked Mrs Cutter. 
'Nothing,' said Tom. 
'But you always eat a big breakfast on Saturdays,' said 

Mrs Cutter. 'Do you feel ill?' 
Tom did not reply. He was not interested in food. He 

was too upset. Rita was getting married! And Tom was 
going to identify her to the police. He was going to betray 
her with a kiss. 

'You must go back to bed,' said Mrs Cutter. 'And I'll 
get you some medicine.' 

'I can't go back to bed,' said Tom. 'I've got to go to a 
wedding.' 

Tom went back to his bedroom and sat on his bed. Did 
he have to go to the wedding? Perhaps he could run away? 
He looked at his watch. Twelve o'clock. The detective 
was coming at twelve. He ran to the bedroom window. 
No, it was too late. He couldn't get away. The detective 
was sitting in a car with another policeman. The car was 
parked in the road opposite Tom's house. 

Tom put on his suit and went out of the house to meet 
the detective 

'Do I have to identify Rita?' he asked. 
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'Yes,' said Detective Inspector Finch. 'Remember that 
you signed that paper for the bank, Tom. If you don't help 
me, I shall have to arrest you.' 

'But I'm sure that Rita is innocent,' said Tom. 'Mr 
Spooner is the real criminal. He tricked Rita and -' 

'1 must arrest Rita and Spooner,' said the detective. 
'Then the court will decide who is guilty of the crime and 
who is innocent.' 

The invitation to Rita's wedding said: 12.45 Silverton 
Registry Office. The registry office was a large white 
building in the centre of the town. People got married in . 
the registry office if they did not get married in a church. 

'1 want you to identify Rita and Spooner as they go 
into the registry office,' said Detective Inspector Finch. 
'It's very important that Spooner doesn't escape.' 

Tom was very confused. He hated Spooner and wanted 
to help the police arrest him. But what would happen to 
Rita? Tom didn't want her to get into trouble with the 
police. Perhaps she would go to prison? 

'It will only take ten minutes to get to the registry 
office,' said the policeman driving the car. 'We have 
plenty of time.' 

But, as they were driving through Silverton City 
Centre, there was an accident. A lorry crashed on the 
main road. The lorry fell across the road, blocking all the 
traffic in that part of the city. There were hundreds of 
crates of chickens on the lorry. The wooden crates broke 
open and chickens were running everywhere. People tried 
to help the lorry driver catch the chickens. Police arrived. 
Firefighters arrived. They all tried to catch the chickens 
and move the crates and the lorry. 

Police arrived. Firefighters arrived. They al44 



'I i
I 'Unbelievable!' said Detective Inspector Finch. 'Why 12 

. I does this have to happen now?' 

People laughed and cheered as the firefighters and the 
police tried to catch the chickens. It was very funny to 
watch. Detective Inspector Finch did not think it was 
funny. He jumped out of the car and pulled Tom with 
him. 

'We've got to run,' said the detective, 'or we'll miss the 
wedding.' 

Tom and the detective arrived at the registry office. 
Rita and Spooner were not outside the building. A large 
white car was parked outside the registry office. At the 
back of the car was a sign which said JUST MARRIED. 
Detective Inspector Finch spoke to the driver. 

'What's happening?' he said to the chauffeur. 'Where 
are Rita and -' 

'They're inside,' said the chauffeur. 'Getting married.' 
Tom and the detective looked at each other. 

'I think we're too late,' said Tom. 

But the detective did not hear him. He was running 
into the building. 
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The Wedding 

Then another car arrived outside the registry office. In it 
were Rita's father, Shana and Bungo. 

'Dad, you're an idiot,' said Shana. 'You can't stop this 
wedding. Tom could stop it, but he is too proud and 
stupid.' 

Rita's father was very upset. 'Rita must marry Bungo,' 
he said. 'You're the man to give her a good future, aren't 
you, Bungo?' 

'Yes,' said Bungo, 'I need a wife to look after my house, 
and cook and clean for me. I want someone to work with 

, 
me. 

'You need to go on a diet,' said Shana. 'You're too fat. 
You fill the whole back seat of this car.' 

Shana got out of the car and helped her father out. Mr 
Tatchi was leaning on a walking-stick. He looked weak 
and ill, but he helped Bungo get out of the back seat. 

Suddenly Shana saw Tom and the detective go into 
the building. 'Wait for me, Tom!' she shouted. And she 
ran after them. 

Rita and Mr Spooner were in the registry office. They 
were standing in front of the registrar. The registrar was 
reading from a book. 

'We'll wait until the wedding is over,' the detective 
said to Tom. 'Then we'll arrest them.' 

But Tom was not listening. All he heard were the words 
of the registrar. 
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'Is there any reason why these two people cannot be 
married?' 

Suddenly Tom jumped forward. 'Yes!' he shouted. 'This 
man Spooner is a criminal.' 

The registrar dropped his book in astonishment. He 
had asked that question at hundreds of different 
weddings. And nobody had ever answered before. He did 
not know what to do. Rita turned round and stared at 
Tom. She started to cry. Shana, who had just come into 
the room, ran to her sister. 

'What's happening?' said the registrar. 
At that moment, the door crashed open loudly. Mr 

Tatchi and Bungo came into the room. 
Mr Tatchi waved his walking-stick in the air. 'Stop this 

wedding now!' he shouted. 'Rita is coming home with me. 
She's going to marry my friend Bungo tomorrow.' 

Mr Tatchi walked towards his daughter. Rita stepped 
back. 'I'm sorry, Dad,' she cried. 'But I had to leave home. 
I don't want to marry Bungo. I just want someone to love 
me!' 

'Spooner doesn't love you!' shouted Tom. 
The registrar put his hands to his head. 'Hundreds of 

weddings without a single ptoblem,' he said. 'Why are you 
all doing this to me?' 

Mr Tatchi took hold of Rita's left arm. She screamed. 
Detective Inspector Finch ran forward and pulled Rita 
away from her father. Tom tried to stop Spooner from 
escaping. Spooner hit Tom on the nose and threw him to 
the floor. 

Then Spooner and Rita ran out of the registry office. 
Bungo watched what was happening. His mouth was 

open and his eyes were wide in astonishment. 
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'I don't want to marry that crazy girl!' he shouted. 

i Bungo ran out of the room. 
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Two more policemen arrived as Tom stood up. 
'Have Rita and Spooner escaped?' he asked. 
'Yes, they have,' said Detective Inspector Finch. 'Andi,'1 

illl,I' there's a lot of questions I want answered. I'm afraid you'll 
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have to come with me to the police station.'
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Success for Tom? 

Tom was sitting in one of the rooms at the police station. 
Detective Inspector Finch was sitting opposite him. A 
policeman in uniform was standing near the door. 

'Do you know where Rita and Spooner have gone?' 

asked the detective. 
'I don't know,' said Tom. 'I shall never see Rita again.' 
'I don't understand you. Why did you allow Spooner to 

take Rita from you?'
 
'I've been a fool,' said Tom. 'Rita needed my help and I
 

didn't help her. My friend Danny told me I was wrong but
 
I didn't listen. Now she's gone. And I'm going to prison.'
 

'Prison?'
 
'That's what's going to happen, isn't it? You said-'
 
Detective Inspector Finch smiled. 'It's OK, Tom. I'm
 

not going to arrest you. You've been an idiot, but you're
 

not a criminal. Spooner is the criminal.
 
'We believe what you told us. You weren't trying to
 

steal money from the bank. You can go home, Tom.'
 

'What about Rita?'
 
'She must come and see us straight away. We must ask
 

her some questions here at the police station. We can
 
help her if she helps us. But she must get away from
 
Spooner. Police officers are searching for her and Spooner
 

now.
 
'When Spooner has been arrested you must come
 

back,' the detective went on. 'We will want you to tell us 

everything in court.'
 
On his way out of the police station Tom passed Shana
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station Tom passed 
Tatchi. 
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and Mr Tatchi. She had her hand on her father's shoulder. 
Tears were running down Mr Tatchi's face. 

'Oh, what an idiot I've been!' he said. 'I tried to make 
my daughter marry Bungo. And now Rita has gone and 
the police are looking for her.' 

'Come on Dad,' said Shana. 'Let's go home.' 

For the next two months Tom worked very hard. During 
the day, he worked in the library. At night, he studied for 
his exams. It was boring but Tom wanted to go to college. 
And studying was better than thinking about Rita. 

Mr Cutter was very pleased. He was 1}appy that Tom 
was studying. But Tom's mother was worried about him. 

'He still looks so sad,' she said. 
One day, Danny phoned Tom at work. Danny sounded 

very excited. 
'I've got some news about Rita,' he said. 
'I don't want to hear it, Danny,' said Tom quickly. 'You 

promised not to talk about her again.' 
'But Tom-' 
'Please, Danny, don't say anything.' 
The summer passed slowly for Tom. He worked in the 

library, painted pictures and studied. In June, he took his 
exams. Danny tried many times to tell Tom news about 
Rita. But Tom did not want to listen. 

At the end of August, Tom got his exam results. He 
had passed the exams with excellent grades. The Art and 
Photography teacher at the college phoned to congratu
late him. 

'Well done, Tom! We're delighted you've qualified for 
the course. We think you'll do well. You start your course 
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next week. There's a party on Friday for all the new 
students.' 

Later that morning, Shana came into the library. Tom 
saw her coming through the door. He quickly hid behind 
a shelf of books. He liked Shana but he did not want to 
hear any news of Rita. News of Rita would only make him 
sad. 

When Shana had gone Tom returned to his desk. 
Shana had left him a copy of the Silverton News. There 
was a photo of Rita on the front of the newspaper. Tom 
saw the words SILVERTON GIRL and FASHION STAR. He 
threw the newspaper away. He did not want to read about 
Rita and Spooner. 

A few minutes later, Danny came into the library. 
Danny had also passed his exams. He was smiling. 

'So we're going to Silverton College, Tom. Fantastic, 
h ?'e	 . 

'Yes, I suppose so,' said Tom. 
'But why are you sad, Tom?' Danny asked. 'What's the 

matter? Aren't you pleased?' 
'Yes,' said Tom quickly. 
'Anyway,' said Danny, 'I've come to talk about the 

party.' 
'The party for the new students on Friday?' 
'That's right,' replied Danny. 'It's a "theme" party. 

Everyone will be wearing costumes. You have to dress as a 
famous character from a film.' 

'Really?' 
'Yes. And you must wear a mask to cover your face. 

You can only take the mask off after midnight.' 
'That sounds very silly,' said Tom. 
'No! I think it'll be fun,' said Danny. 'Everyone says 
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that the college parties are great. And it's a chance for us 

to meet the other new students.' 
Tom shook his head. 'I don't enjoy parties without 

Rita,' he said. 
'Oh, please come, Tom!' said Danny. 'Friday is your 

birthday. You must go out on your birthday.' 
'But I haven't got a costume to wear,' said Tom. 

'Which famous character from a film can I be?' 
'Don't worry,' said Danny. 'I'll get you a costume. I 

know someone who makes clothes.' 
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'Happy Birthday, Tom!' 

14 
Tom stared at Cinderella

something about the voice -

married a terrible man.' 
'Are you enjoying the party, Tom?' asked Danny. 

Tom looked at his friend. Danny was dressed as Mickey 
Mouse. He was wearing large black ears and red trousers. 
Danny had a red mask on his face. Tom was wearing a 
black mask and a Charlie Chaplin costume - a bowler 
hat, a black suit, a walking~stick and big shoes. 

'The party is great,' said Tom. 'There are so many great 
costumes. But my Charlie Chaplin costume is the best of 
all. It's fantastic. Where did you get it?' 

Danny smiled. 'A friend gave it to me. Another new 
student. She's going to be one of the best young designers 
in the country.' 

'Really?' said Tom. 'What's her name?' 

But Danny did not answer Tom's question. 'I'm going 
to dance,' he said. 

In the disco a crowd of people in strange costumes 
were dancing to loud music. 

As Danny went to dance, a girl dressed in a beautiful 
ball dress came up to Tom. 

'Hello,' she said, 'you must be Charlie Chaplin.' 
Tom laughed. 'That's right,' he said. 'Who are you?' 
'Cinderella,' said the girl. 'But I'm not like her in real 

life.' 

Where had Tom heard that voice before? 
'What do you mean?' asked Tom. 
'Well, my handsome prince left me.' 
'Why?' 

'He didn't know how much I loved him.' 
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in amazement. There was 

'I was so upset. I wanted to make him jealous. I nearly 

Tom went on staring at the girl. 
'Would you like to dance, Mr Chaplin?' she asked., 
'Yes .. .' 
As they danced, Tom tried to think clearly. But he was 

more and more confused. What was happening? This girl 
sounded so much like ... 

Suddenly the music stopped and there was an 
announcement: 'It's twelve o'clock. Everyone must take 
off their masks.' 

The girl lifted the mask from her face. 'Happy birth~ 

day, Tom,' she said. 
'Rita! But you went off with Spooner-' 
'Wrong as usual, Tom,' said Rita. 'I never saw him 

again after I ran away from the registry office. The next 
day I went to the police. I told the detective everything I 
knew about Spooner. He told me Spooner was a confi~ 

dence trickster. Then the detective told me how you 
helped the police.' 

'So you became a famous model without Spooner?' 
Rita laughed. 'Didn't you read the newspaper that my 

sister Shana left for you?' 
Suddenly Tom remembered exactly what he had seen 

on the front of the newspaper. 
SILVERTON GIRL NEW FASHION STAR. RITA TATeHl WINS 

'YOUNG DESIGNER OF THE YEAR' PRIZE. 

'A lot of things happened very quickly,' said Rita. 'I 
went back to live with my dad and my sister. Dad got the 
money for the car crash and we moved out of Scrapley. 
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Then I entered a fashion design competition.' 
'But I thought that you wanted to be a model?' 
'Not any more,' Rita said. 'I know now that I shall 

never be a model. I want a different career. I want to make 
clothes, not wear them.' 

'So what are you going to do?' Tom asked. 
'I'm going to study fashion design. I've still got a lot to 

learn. That's why I've come here to the college. One 
reason anyway.' 

'What's the other reason?' 
'I'm in love with one of the new Art and Photography 

students.' 
Danny came over to Rita and Tom. 
'You two planned this, didn't you?' said Tom. 'Rita, you 

designed my costume and Danny, you made me come to 
the party.' 

Rita and Danny looked at each other and laughed. 
'Well, you're eighteen today, Tom. I wanted to make it 

a special day,' said Danny. 'So, are you having a good 
birthday?' 

Tom put his arm around Rita. 'I'm having a fantastic 
birthday, Danny,' he said. 

------~J----
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