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Extra reading  

Read the text and do the taks below. 

It’ll Be Worth It  
 
He wants to come to Stockholm.

‘Unless you’d prefer to come to New York,’ he wrote. His emails are always full of 
suggestions. Why didn’t we go back to South America? Or Cuba? Hadn’t we had great fun 
there? Wouldn’t it be great to re-kindle our relationship in the old places?

It sounds fine in theory, but I’m not in the same place I was ten months ago. Travelling 
to Mexico was great. Six months with a backpack and a mission. If I couldn’t yet get a job 
on a newspaper back home, I could be a freelance. I had my degree in Spanish… well, 
almost. I had my letter of accreditation from the school of journalism. (It’s great to have 
friends in high places.) I’d been able to rent out my flat in Vasastan, and even turn a small 
profit on the deal. My parents gave me some money to kick-start my trip, and my dear 
friend Annelie was able to put me up in Mexico City. She and her diplomat husband Raul 
live in an exclusive suburb, so there were none of the usual hassles about living in a rough 
district.

It was all set up so beautifully. But then I met Raymond. He was… is… gorgeous. 
Tall, rugged, dark-haired and a fantastic Spanish-speaker. We had some fantastic times. 
Colombia, Bolivia, Chile. Amazing trips by train over the mountains. Some of the most 
amazing beaches. So many places my friends back home had never heard of. And the 
sex… well! I’m discreet and have only told half a dozen of my closest girlfriends. I’m sure 
they’re discreet, too.

Not that there weren’t problems. For one thing he lets other people, including 
his parents, call him ‘Ray’ for short, which is a bit downmarket. Raymond sounds 
distinguished, whereas ‘Ray’ sounds like something electrical.

Another great drawback of Raymond was that he had to work. He taught English in a 
language school in downtown Mexico City – the part you wouldn’t really want to visit at 
night – and he couldn’t always get time off to go travelling. I kept telling him to quit, but 
he kept going on about his ‘duty’ to the kids and ‘getting the job done’. So I had to hang 
out with Annelie and Raul quite a lot. Which was OK, but Raul just kept trying to give me 
ideas for articles to write and was always fixing me up with people to interview. Doesn’t 
he realise that sometimes one just needs to relax by the pool and read a novel or two? He’s 
a workaholic and a bit macho with it. I just hope Annelie can cope in the long run.

But when I could drag Raymond away from his school, he was good at travelling. 
We got to see places way off the usual tourist trail. And he helped me get an interview 
with the new President of Colombia. He claimed it was his idea – ‘You can be the first 
Swedish journalist to interview him’ – but it wasn’t quite like that. He helped me deal with 
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an initial phone call or two, but I had to find a new dress and persuade the President’s 
personal private secretary – a really creepy character – to let me do the interview. Of 
course once I got the interview it was easy. I even think the President was flirting with me 
a little.

There was some trouble with the article itself. Some editor back in Stockholm kept 
asking me to make changes. In the end it wasn’t published the way I wanted it, but it 
carried my by-line: by Madeleine de Skog in Bogota. Yessss!

As luck would have it I returned to Sweden the day before Midsummer’s Eve. Just had 
time to catch a boat to Gotland and join my friends for a big party at their summer house. 
It was amazing. Everyone wanted to hear about my close encounters with drug barons, 
corrupt politicians and all those poor people in South America. There were a couple of 
magazine editors there and a director for a human rights organisation. I had two job 
offers before the party was over.

But then Raymond kept writing. It was nice at first. He was clearly in love with me, 
and my friends used to tease me about it. ‘Madeleine’s got a hunk in New York.’ And they 
made me show photos during lunch and coffee breaks at my new place of work. I think 
the boss is a little jealous. He gets slightly irritated whenever Raymond is mentioned. Not 
that it’s my problem. He’s living with someone and has a child, even if he is thinking of 
splitting up. Nothing to do with me. I can’t help it if he likes my company.

The thing with Raymond is, I don’t know if we were still an item. I have great 
memories, of course, but it was just one of those things. A fling. It happens when people 
travel. They never last. They’re not meant to. Lots of my girlfriends go abroad in the 
summer. What happens on holiday stays on holiday. Surely, Raymond understands that?

I know I talked about leaving Sweden and going to live abroad, maybe in New York. 
It’s the sort of thing you can imagine when you’re gazing out over some beautiful beach, 
or sitting in some atmospheric bar in Bogota or Laz Paz surrounded by writers and 
artists. But fundamentally that’s not reality. Eventually I’ll get a permanent job and settle 
down. Doing that abroad isn’t easy. I’d have to improve my English and Spanish a lot. 
That was one thing Raymond taught me. I don’t have the same contacts I have here, and 
there aren’t as many safety nets abroad. When I talked about having ‘sabbaticals’ every 
two years or so to write a novel, Raymond laughed and looked at me as if I came from a 
different planet.

‘A sabbatical is the old university system that gave teachers one year off from teaching 
to travel or do research every seventh year. Who gets to take time off every two years? 
How would you ever get any work done?’

Which reminds me of how annoying he could be. Always telling me how things 
worked in the USA. Always talking about work.
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‘Sounds to me like you’re high maintenance,’ he’d say.
He didn’t understand that we have rights in Sweden, and I’m sure he’d never be able to 

live here. He’d always be criticising things and trying to change them. That’s not the way 
to get on in life.

But he still wants to visit.
I tried to put him off.
‘You could come in the summer,’ I wrote, but I’m planning to decorate my apartment.’ 
I’m thinking of renting it out for a couple of years and moving into my parents’ 

country cottage near Uppsala. I can make some extra money that way, which is important 
in case I want to finish my degree.

‘No problem,’ he wrote back. ‘I can give you a hand.’
Now that is tempting. If he does come over and help, maybe I won’t have to hire a 

decorator. My boss has also offered to help out in the evenings. I could get the whole job 
done for free. Obviously I can’t let them meet. That would be embarrassing. 

Or maybe not. Maybe a little jealousy would do them good. Maybe they need to learn 
they can’t always get what they want. I don’t owe them anything. Raymond didn’t have to 
rent cars and book train tickets to show me South America. And my boss didn’t have to 
give me a job. Besides, I’ve met a couple of other guys I quite like. I don’t have to make 
any decisions yet. I’ve got a few years to enjoy myself and build my career before I settle 
down.

What the heck. It’s only for a couple of weeks. Raymond can sleep on the sofabed. He 
obviously wants to decorate my apartment. I’ll take him to Café Opera for a meal at the 
end of his stay. It’ll be worth it.

a
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Word list
kindle – light/start a fire 

re-kindle – start again

not in the same place – not in the same situation, not feel the same way

mission – purpose

freelance – self-employed, a worker who is not attached to a particular 

organisation

degree – university qualification

letter of accreditation – here letter from a person saying that the holder 

is who and what they say/claim

hassle – problem

gorgeous – handsome

rugged – strong-looking

downmarket – cheap, inferior, lower class

distinguished – noble, eminent

quit – give up, resign

cope – manage

initial – first

creepy – sinister, unpleasant

by-line – line at the beginning of a newspaper article giving the writer’s 

name

hunk – attractive man

an item – a couple

fling – a casual/brief affair

gaze – look

give you a hand – help you

tempting – appealing, attractive

decorator – house-painter, designer, handyman
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8 Questions
A  Write answers in an email message, ready for B below.
 
 1  What sort of person is Madeleine?
 2 Do you think she’ll be successful in her career and in life generally?
 3 What sort of person is Raymond?
 4 If you met Madeleine and Ray, who would you like better?
 5 Who has the more realistic approach to life, do you think?
 6 When Madeleine says that Ray would never prosper in Sweden, is she right?
 7 What is your opinion of Madeleine’s current boss?
 8 Is Madeleine right to invite Raymond to Sweden?
 9 If you were Raymond, what would you say to Madeleine at the end of the meal at Café  
  Opera?
10 Imagine you know Madeleine. A friend of yours likes her and asks your opinion.  
  Should he ask her out? What will you say?

B  Online discussion 
  Work with a partner. Send your answers to each other by email and compare. If you  
  disagree on some points, continue the discussion by email and try to change the  
  other’s opinion. 
  If you think you can manage the email traffic, work in a small group.


