Excerpt from Stephen King, "Misery" (Koen Van Cauwenberge)
Gap-fill exercise.
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Read the next excerpt from Stephen King's "Misery". Paul Sheldon is a famous writer who has a car accident. He has been found by Annie Wilkes. She is a big fan of his Misery Books but he discovers that she is insane and is determined to keep him at her home. In the next excerpt he explains how he discovered that she is mad.

Put the verbs between brackets in the correct tense and enjoy the reading.


Everybody in the world has a centre. Whatever mood a person is in, whatever clothes he or she (wear) is wearing, we (recognise) recognise that person because he or she has a solid basis. Even if we (see) haven't seen someone for many years, we can still recognise him: something inside him is permanent and the same as it always was and always will be. All a person's other qualities turn around this centre.
Annie Wilkes occasionally (lose) lost her centre. For periods of time which (can) could last only a few seconds or longer, there was nothing solid in her. Everything about her was in motion, with no basis on which to rest. It was as if a hole (open) opened up inside her and (swallow) swallowed every human quality she (possesses) possessed. She (seem) seemed to have no memory of these times. In contrast, however, her body was very solid and strong, especially for a middle-aged woman.
At first Paul was only aware that something was wrong with her, without knowing exactly what. His first direct experience of the hole (come) came during a seemingly ordinary conversation.
Annie was, as usual, going on about how proud she was to have Paul Sheldon - THE Paul Sheldon - in her own home. "I (know) knew you face," she (say) said, "but it was only when I looked in your wallet that I was sure it was you."
"Where is my wallet, by the way?" (ask) asked Paul.
"I (keep) kept it safe for you," she (answer) answered. Her smile suddenly (turn into) turned into a narrow suspiciousness which Paul (not like) didn't like: it was like discovering something rotten in a filed of summer flowers. "Why do you ask?" she (go on) went on. "Do you think I'd steal something from it? Is that what you think, Mister Man?"
As she (speak) was speaking, the hole (become) became wider and wider, blacker and blacker. In the space of a few seconds she (spit) was spitting words out viciously instead of politely. It was sudden shocking, violent.
"No, no," said Paul, disguising his shock. "It's just a habit of mine to know the whereabouts of my wallet."
Just as suddenly as it (open) had opened, the hole in Annie (close) closed up again and the smile (return) returned to her face. Yet from then on, Paul was careful about what he said or (do) did. So he (not ask) didn't ask about hospital, and he (not ask) didn't ask to ring his daughter and his agent on the phone. In any case he wasn't worried. His car would (find) be found soon. Even if his car (cover) was covered with snow for weeks or months, he was a world - famous writer and people would (look for) be looking for him.
Bottom of Form 1

