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Chapter 1

Going to Mallorca
‘Hi, Hannah. This is Jo. How are you?’

‘Jo!’ Hannah Fox was surprised.Why was her old friend
Jo calling her? ‘I’m fine. How are you?’

‘Fine. How are things at the bank?’
‘Okay. How’s university?’
‘Oh, you know, kind of boring. Listen, do you want to

go to Mallorca with me this summer? My parents have a
house there and it’s going to be empty for the first two
weeks of June. It’ll be just the two of us. We’ll have fun.
What do you say?’

Hannah thought for a moment. She needed a holiday.
She was bored with her job at the bank and she wasn’t
doing anything this summer. She hadn’t wanted to – not
since she and Nick had broken up. So two weeks on
Mallorca with Jo sounded like a good idea.

‘That sounds great,’ she said.
That was three months ago. But now, as the plane flew

over Mallorca, Hannah looked at Jo. They had been friends
at school, but they hadn’t seen much of each other since
then. Jo had gone to university, while Hannah had started
working in a bank. They were very different now. She
wondered about spending two weeks together with Jo.
Would she have a good time?

The island below looked very green and there were
big mountains close to the coast. Small white boats were
sailing on a blue sea. It looked beautiful.

Jo leaned over and touched the window of the plane.
‘Look down there,’ she said. ‘That’s Punta de León.’
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Hannah looked down. Below them was a long rock
pointing out to sea. It looked like an animal’s head.

‘See?’ said Jo. ‘Punta de León – that’s Spanish. We call
it “Lion Rock”. It looks like a lion, doesn’t it? You can
climb up to the top of it. You get great views from there.’
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‘No, thanks,’ said Hannah. ‘I’m not a climber. I don’t
like high places.’

‘Well, you can swim around it,’ said Jo.
‘Good. I love swimming. Can you dive from it?’
‘I don’t know,’ said Jo. ‘Probably. But I can’t dive.’
‘That’s okay,’ said Hannah. ‘I’ll teach you how to dive.’
‘And I’ll teach you how to climb!’
Hannah looked out of the window again. There was a

big house close to Lion Rock. She pointed to it.
‘Is that your house?’ she asked.
Jo laughed. ‘No, I’m afraid not! That house is much

bigger than ours. That’s Pavel Markov’s house. He bought
it two years ago. He’s a strange man. He’s very rich, but no
one knows what he does. He’s not very nice. My father had
an argument with him.’

‘What kind of argument?’
‘Oh, they were arguing about using the beaches below

Lion Rock. You see, our house, Ca’n Pedro, is on the next
bay to Markov’s. Anyway, we keep away from him now.’

‘Your house is called Ca’n Pedro? What does that
mean?’ asked Hannah.

‘Oh, it just means “Peter’s house”. My dad’s name is
Peter.’

Soon the plane landed at Palma Airport. The girls
collected their bags and stood outside the airport building.
It was sunny and warm and there was a smell of flowers in
the air. Hannah breathed deeply and smiled. This is going
to be a good holiday, she thought. Then she remembered
Nick and thought, If only he… But no. She had to forget
Nick. It was over – completely over.

‘Luís should be here,’ Jo said.
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Just then there was the sound of a horn and an old
black car stopped beside them. An old man with white
hair leaned out of the window and smiled. ‘Hello, Miss Jo,’
he said. ‘Welcome back to Mallorca. Did you have a good
flight?’

‘Yes, thanks, Luís,’ said Jo. ‘It’s good to see you again.’
Luís put their bags in the car. Soon they had left Palma

and were driving along the west coast of the island. On one
side of the road they could see mountains and on the other
they could see beaches. After about an hour, Luís turned
off the main road and drove along a narrow track with
trees on either side. After about a kilometre they came to a
wooden gate. There was a sign with CA’N PEDRO written on
it. Luís drove through the gate and stopped in front of a
small white house. He got out and opened the door for the
two girls.

‘Here we are, ladies,’ he said. ‘Ca’n Pedro.’
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