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2.1 James Georgalakis: The Tourist

^ines Geotgalakis is direc r of communications and iinpact at the Institute of
Develoimient Studies. Intlusshonstoiywemeetayoung^
his three-mbnfh trip.

2. 1. 1 PRE-READING:VOCABULARY

1. Prepåre to tell a story, real or imagined, about a trip that disappointed you.
Include at least five ofthe words/phrases from the list below. Look up words
youarenotfamiliarwith.

. fallshortof . anticipation . chagrin
expectations

. disillusioned
. thwart

' dismay . disenchantment
. highhopes

. discourage
.

. let down
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2. Walk about in the classroom and listen to each other's stories.
3. Sum up in class. What seemed to have disappointed you the most? Why is

that?

4. In class, discuss ifyou learned anything from the disappointing trips.

2. 1.2 PRE-READING: REASONS FOR BACKPACKING

1. In pairs, come up with reasons why one would go backpacking. Dividethe
reasons into push factors and pull factors, i.e. things at home that you try to
get away from (push) and things abroad that you åre attracted to (pull).

Bua

2. Meet up with another pair and compare your reasons. Discuss which factors
you think matter the most to young backpackers.

2.1.3 PRE.READING: FORMAL AND INFORMAL LANGUAGE

The following two quotes åre from the short story The Towist.

1. Discuss whether they åre formal, neutral or informal, respectively.
2. Rewrite each line into a different levets of formatity. For example: Rewrite a

formal sentence into an informal sentence.

<c Sad. eh?" said Kris. "l mean, surely when you have a load ofrich folk or whatever
marching about spending a fortune in all these shops, driving nice cars, you
shouldn't still have poverty like this.

the

James Georgalakis: The Tourist (2016)

He-dbeentraveUmgfor just over threemonthsbutthiswashisfinaldesdnationbefbre
[eturamg home: The. thousht made him nauseous*. There was not mach waitiag for
him Aere except the high expectadons ofparents which he hadnoideahow"to'T'e't
IT. Ae/aI^y busmess'put that degree*to good use-make soT moneyandmarrya

s nice girl. No thaiAs - he thought. Not me, there must be something better. 'Butba^
packmg,his way across a region. supposedly rich with history andopportumty~had
donelluletoshednewli8htonhowtoes(:aPeIusdePressmgly'P"di^bledestoy"^
he ponderedhispredicament* he became aware ofsomeone cdlmghim'^RorR on7
repeatedlyuntUhefinaUysnappedoutofhisdaydrcamandtumedtoseehislate'st^

i" veltog companion. Kris, waving at him a few yards* further up the busystreet"
'What is it?' he grumbled* his reply.
Tou need to come here right now and check this out', said Kris loudly, waving him

over theatricaUy People were glancmg in his direction now, itwas embarrassing.'
.

Go on then what is it/ he snapped as he walked over - by now this
15 few. rcalsurprises for him-shitty food-people so hard to read. and thedreadfully

embarrassing countrymen that seemed to pop up at every tourist attraaioTand
guest house.

.

Look', said Kris pointing, 'more beggars than we even saw yesterday. Where do
they all come from for god's sake.'

20 ̂ Ron,could see what he meant-Ttlere was a fairly bis grc)UP °f them, a dozen* per-
haps. Theylookedparticularly incongmous* in the cit/s'high-end* shoppmgdisttict.
D^ty'andauttle threatemnS- desPite thekids theyhadwithfhem. Babieson°laps~and
fflthy toddlers* m badlyfltting clothes. One ofthese chUdren even had aManchester
United shirt on. It made Ron want to laugh at the absuidity of it aU. They were'hangiB

25 aroundbyal'usstopwithitsgarishtcorPorat"dvertismg', thisoneshowmgaperfe^
Utde famUygrmning* as they ate some processed food* out ofbowls.
_.some of thebeggars 'ust chatted but °Aers sat md gazed- at the passing crowd
mtently They had a sign with them - word^ scrawled- on a battered*piece rf'card^
toard. Ron could not make out what was written and did not wanttø srtare*too lone.

s0 These people always taigeted* the foreigners, he was sick ofit.

^ You need to come here right now and check this out.
IDS Instiiutc uf ^TUS^ltaldme:"degreeumv.TetsuddaImelse . P^-entMbe . y»i n>aleenl>ed (ca. en

^.S:^l:toT"T\mCT^Oæsom pa;ser^'llS::^^T
^fflermntebilm_'. 8arishpran8eDde . C^I!ttssu^^s^e^^~^^T^^
^t. piocessedfbodkonservesmad . gaze blik . sciawl8kre"vethuttlgt~. ~batteredlsUdt"Itø^t':ga

l
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. Sad eh-, said Kris. . ! mean surely when you have a load °fnch - ^te^r
maS'about'spending a fortune in all these shops, driving nice cars, you
shouldn'tsdllhavepovertylitethis.' ^ ... _.". """^,.
TsSpos^t^beenthesameeverywhere. whatdoyouex^e^n^

.and^y'they:rerefugeesaren-tthey?Comeon, thisisAemam shopping area-
wecam'ehe'retogetgearedup-whatisityouarelookingfor?' ^ ^ ^ ^
re0^^to:w&'notnu:ch good at shopping, - Kris shrugged. .Whafs this place

'"Sô'sIwouldimagine/answeredRon/ImightgetsomemusicorsomeAin^^
. K^gtedtoudiy^omeofthelocalsstared/Music. Forgoodnesssake. who

buys music in a shop - even here. Just download it/ ̂ ^ ^ ^ ^^^
^ferh^m^dsolashedou^-Isupposeyou-Ujustwanttobuysom^hingfor
tha7girifnen7o7yours?- He toew all too well thatKris was on th^re-bowd;,
L"KS^were7andshowedbimthefinger. -Veiymature^onmuæred^

. ^^"^etwo'deadedtopaitcompanyanddotheiiownthmgforawhile^ek
15 reh^. ^vdh^ayromd^world. feeUngaUtdelonelyan^ome^^^^^^^

;:::et;omTo:ef^yourowncountry, whoseen.^e^^^^^
^t^enqmcldy^coverbemg^ththem^isunbe^k^n^^^^^^^
^^er^ut^eUingonhisown-'youmeetmorepeoplethatway^^dtoldhis

.o^edloo^gmofhe. buthehadnotreckoned-onmostofthem^do^^
WT^eBtø"^'upAe's7reet7t hecrowdsseemedtoge^^and^^
^J^paTt himbuthewasusedtothaLHecuthiswayAroughbmomA^
^Ts^towalkwithapurpose. whereasbe^bted^andn^
^Z^Td^ras^meS^ughthiseye. ^^^^^^^

. ^N^^^s^. ^h^'^n^PU^^^^^
^^^P^fuWppedon. Hehadbeentoldthis^as^^^^
SfoTs ^gbut'he'was'stfflamazedathowbusyitwas^espiteaa
S^^^S^e^ecc^onucs^auon. Eye^^^^
Zpuhe*uoug^iu mserf :Perhapsitma1. esAemfeelbeaerm^^^

30 ZyStol Ifte'his own; most seemed to srnde along with a purpose, Uke
fheylmewexactlywheretheyweregoing. ., "., _t. =.
'"He^e'd^a'smaUside'streettocaichhisbreath. AsUemadehis^ydown^

nanowiane'hefoundhimselfoutside some sort oftextfles shop and decidedto^
^idetFget evenfurAer away fromthehubbub*. The small boudque waspleasandy

35 cato'iMidebut he was almost immediatriy approached* by a pushy' salesman.

^^%=;=^="ss"=^. <=-^.
approach henvende sig tU . pusIiypSnængende

6'2 Compass - Grundbog til l. og 2.

^.What is ityou åre looking for sir?' he said, with a forced* looking smile on Us face.
Why couldn't they just leave him alone? He was sure he was being overcharged* whe-
rever he wem because of the colour of his skin and he certainly had bought several
items he did not need and did not reaUy have room for in Ms luggage.

5 -WeU er, mm, you know just looking for somethmg for my mother/ The words
came out befare he'd reaUy dedded how he was going to respond. It was true. he did
need a gift for mumbut what on earthwas this place going to provide? Itwas hardly
a souvenir shop. There were plenty of textiles shops at home. But the salesman was
off- pomting things out and enæuraging Ron to mb various materials between his

i" fingers and making admiring noises about the colouis.
After what felt like an hour but was actuaUy ten mmutes, he finally escaped com-

plete with a red pashmina', gift wrapped. At least it would not take up much room in
his bag. FeeUng sKghUy embarrassed by his purchase* and his inabmiy to manage
even the nicest and most gently spoken shop people he quickly made his way further

35 down the back streets- foUowing several twists and tums. It was not until he was pul-
Ung his phone from lus packet to caU Kris to find where they were meeting for lunch,
as per an earUer plan, that he reaUsed his surroundings looked entirely unfamiUar.
Surely he could not have strayed* that far firom the main shopping prednct*? Danm
it, he thought, last agaia.

2° Ron-s abflity to get lost was almost legendary. At school he was subject to much
teasing from the other boys for being clueless when it came to uavigating the busy
city that he has spent his whole chfldhood in.

.

Hey man lost again, ha ha-, they'd caU out, ifhe was ever late for class, befare the
leacher quietened them down and ordered him shame-faced to his seat. Now, at the

2s age of twenty three, friends, girifriends and fanuly stiU teased him about his lack of
any sense ofdirection.

His father had humiUated him in front of his aunties and uncles, brothers and sis-
ters and aU those that had gathered to see him off back in the spring, by presenting
Um with a map and a compass. To help you find your way son', he laughed and eve-

30 ryone joined in mocking* him. Some even clapped.
.

Just follow aU the other people who look like you, ' shouted his older brother laug-
hing. He blushed at the memory. A first class* computer sdence graduate and they
just sodding laughed. He fumed* when he thought ofit.

The street he found himselfin looked quite depressing on this grey oveicast day and
35 the sidewalk was Uttered* with filth*, imcoUected mbbish, broken glass and dog mess.

ferced påtaget. overehaigekæveforhøjenpris . pashminacashmeie . purchasekøb . stiay komme
bon^. piectoctomTide . mockdriUe . tot class rangerende i den hoje ende i en umvTteiseksamm"

le . fume blive rasende . Utter flyde med . filthskidi
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He looked properiy, perhaps for the first time in some minutes, at his sunoundu^s.
Boaided-up* shop fronts, dweUings* with grimy* Windows and scmffy* front entrances,
overgrown with weeds. Where the hell was he? This did not look Uke the dty centre! He
stared at his cell. Oh great he thought, no signal - agam. Why was he not surprised? Eit-

5 her his phone was out of charge or the signal had gone. No google maps fhen, he grim-
aced. He was reminded yet again of the joke map his father had presented to him. It was
not even of the right bloody country never mind ttie right city.

He was so busy thinking about whether he could retrace* his steps whilst still
brooding over his humiliation back home, he did not see the two men approaching

10 him from behind. The first he knew about their presence was when one grabbed him
by the shoulder and spun.him around, the other shouted 'Ok we'U have that.' The

phone was siiatched from his hånd. 'You rich foreigners don't need it anyway. You
ean just buy another. ' Both were young lookmg - perhaps in their late teens - and
one, to Ron's horror, camed an ugly looking little bkide*. Ran felt his guts lurch and

15 bile'risinginhisthroat.
'Money!' barked the taller of the two whUe his kiufe cairymg colleague looked ner-

vously about. Ron did not speak but just handed over his money and cards. His hånd
shook as he held them out and they were snatched fi-om Mm. And then they were gone.

They had fled around the comer so fast he haidly saw them go. Afterwards, he struggled
'o to remember what they had been wearing or their faces. They all looked the same to him

anyway. He remembered the glint of the knifé though and the ihick accent of the taUer
one who spoke. Those memories visited him in his dreams for a long tune after.

It was not until after the meetmg with the bored lookiiig police ofi5cer, a woman,
the successful attempt to reach his disttaught' parents and on the following day, the

2s wiring of money and the purchase* of a cheap phone, that Ron was able to get his
stuff together for the trip home. As for Kris - well he lost his number along with his
iPhone and he never saw him back at the accommodation*. He was a loser anyway
and it was not as ifhe ever tried to contact Ron again.

It was later that evening, while he packed, that he found the pashmina under his
30 bed. It was still in its carefully fblded paper gift wrapping, in the bottom of a cmmp-

led plastic shopping bag with little white handles and the store's logo printed on the
side. He'd clutched that bag right through the robbery. He had not even noticed he
was carrying it and his assailants' seemed to have ignored it also. Funny reaUy he
thought. Then he burst into tears sitting down heavily on the side of his hotel bed,

25

30

s8^^"""'1"11"^0"'1«'"1'""""'""-'^^
^ld h"e'msle d.homesomuch-Ts_countryhadoverwhe^dhim, withitscrass-

^^clausln, '.bizarrecultures and behaviours and its mispIace'd'aiTo'ganc^p^-
SS^Z^^mM!d^^^dLffi?Med!ustoryTW "^foryourctosm-sh^^^^^^
^und it was misplaced. Why did so many come here - e^n;tay. lt^7bey^d

> ^^lhT?le r.hewas_heavmg'his mcksack throu8h the auP°". "sting his

' ^^^t^!ghtr^^otters^rfAea^^^i^^
^^2driver-merehew"\^od-Rightontime-rae^^^^^^^^^^
of home hit him as they left the terminal together.

,
^h^m^b^^tMmgouta^Aef^usi^tshefeltd^essed»

afn:.wha!theheu was he gom8 to do? ws triP reauy had changednofflnr^
rol""r!es. visited'. mTynew experiences notched UP* ̂ for°what?"M;beutø
PZnlwerelgh^T bac^ackmg-prete»^
SdgoandtoemAetoestrestøumt-checkmto"afive^hoæl^
wheneveryouwanted, really was a waste of time. Worst, itwas7ue?
^ ,w!reMw.mthe;ity cenue'passing Ae columns'wå^ °fAe railway

^ron.l:S^Mamle, fromhis.parents' aPartm-^e car^dtoThaT^
again. The traffic certainly had not improved since he'd left.

.

Whafs the hold up now Gopal?' he asked the driver.
»v?"so.rZMrRahul. sir'thereisacowatthetopofthestreethol^geverytlungup.-

"Ronstaredmto I>ahalgan) - now there is a crowded ̂ reet, he^ught'H7^d
see^many western tourists flocking up and down hassled- by hawkers'".
God. ^imeshebeendowntherewerewhenheandhisschoolft. endsuTedT^'
andbuy_fireworks for DiwalL Bloody dreadful Place- Whatmadepeopkleaw the^
Tjomfortal'le homes to visit such shit holes7 He tried t° rememberAephTasThe
?altø.faAeruse. despamngly*once'whendesCTbmBA^^^^^
country What was it? -Development tourists, " that was it What a joke'

,
lu!t^"aTd:_GopdL'hemstmttedAedriver- ecarslo^edged* forward,

homsblarmg*a11 around-No place Mke home-he thoughLHe'star^rfAeZ-'
dowwatching the sun tuming orange on the hazy-, polluted wDelhT*^h:n'e"

boaided-upbraedder fat vinduerne . dwelling bolig . grimy snavset . scrufiy forfalden . retiace følge tU-
bage . brood tænke over . blade kniv . guts mave . lurcli vende sig . bfle galde . bark låbe (i en skrap
tone) . distraught oprevet . wiring sende penge eletoonlsk . purchasekøb . accommodationhenhos-
tel . pashmina cashmere . clutch knuge . assailant overfaldsmand

l
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2.1. 4 COMPREHENSION: SUMMARYANDTHE STORY'S TWIST

i. Write a brief summary ofthe story (125-150 words).
2. Meet up with a classmate and read each other's summaries. Did you manage

to include everything that is important?
3. Whatisthestory'stwistinthetail?
4. Discuss where you think Ron has been and give reasons for your answer.

2.1.5 ANALYSIS: REASONS FORTRAVELLING

i. Discuss why Ron goes travelling and why he chooses to be a backpacker rat-
herthan travelting more comfortably.

2. Åre Ron's reasons similar to the reasons you came up with in the pre-readir
task 2.1.2 (se side 60) about push and pull factors?

3. Ifyes, åre the reasons similar because all young people åre alike?
4. If not, åre your different reasons due to your different backgrounds?

2. 1. 7 ANALYSIS: CHARACTERISATION OF RON

1. Characterise Ron by choosing at least four ofthe aspects below. Draw somet-
hing or find images online to represent each aspect, e.g. a knife to illustrate
the robbery. Under each drawing, write what you think it shows us about
Ron.

a. The faet that Ron always seems to get last.
b. Ron's relationship to Kris.
c. Ron's attitude to the country he is visiting.
d. The gift he buys for his mum.

e. His reaction to being mugged.
f. Whether Ron learns a lesson on his trip.

2. Tape your illustrations to the blackboard and study your classmates' charac-
terisations.

2.1. 8 POST-READING: THE TWIST IN THE TAIL

2. 1.6 ANALYSIS: EXPECTATIONS AND REALITY

i. in flve minutes, find as many adjectives as possible that describe the setting.
Writethemdown.

2. Compare your adjectives to your neighbour's.
a. ' Dis'cuss ifthe adjectives show us Ron's impression ofthe setting.
b. If so, how would you characterise his impression?

3. Make alistofthe reasons Ran does not like the place he has travelled to.
4. What is it that Ron seems to have been looking for?
5. Is it possible to find what Ron was looking for? Why/why not?

1. In pairs, prepare an interview with the author of The Tourist in which one of
you will playthe part ofthe journalist, the other James Georgalakis.

2. The interview must revolve around the story's twist in the tail and the aut-
hor's way of planning it as well as what he hoped to achieve by it. The inter-
viewer must prepare four-five questions.

3. Record your interview and send ittoyourteacheroranotherpairofstudents
for feedback.
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