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Edward Coke used to be an army officer*, but
he is in prison® now. Every day is exactly the
same for him.

It is winter now and Coke and all the other
men get up._ at six, when it is still cold and dark.
They have breakfast at six thirty. Work be-
gins at seven thirty. Some of the men work in
the prison factory, where they make mail-bags,
but Coke often works in the fields outside®.

The men have lunch at twelve. Lunch
lasts an hour and then the men go back to work
again. Dinner is at six. Coke usually goes to
the prison library after dinner and reads until
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9.30. The lights go out! at ten.

The day is long, hard, and boring and every
man has a lot of time fo think?®. They usually
think about why they are thered. Coke does.* He
always thinks about two men. '

One of the men is called Eric Masters. He
used to be an army officer, just like Coke. Coke
knows that Masters has a lot of money now.
The second man’s name is Hugo. That is all
Coke knows about him®S. Masters knows where
and who Hugo is. but Coke doesn’t.

Every night Coke lies in bed and thinks ahout
Eric Masters and Hugo. There is another thing
he thinks about, too. Escaping. He wants to
escape and find Masters, and then the other man.
Coke is in prison for something he did not do.
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It is six o’clock on a very cold winter even-
ing. Ail over England” people are sitting down in-
their living-rooms and are watching the news
on television or are listening to it on the radio.
There is one very important piece of news this
evening. It is this,
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“In the West of England this evening, hun- *
dreds of policemen are looking for a man who
escaped from Princeville Prison early this morn- ’
ing. The man’s name is Edward Coke. He .
is 30 years old, six feet tall, and has black hair o
and blue eyes. He is wearing a dark blue pris-
on uniform. The police do not think he can stay

Jree very long2 It is ohly a few degrees above hd
zero and it is snowing.”
K 3 -
The radio is on® in an expensive pub in Soko®,
in the centre of London. Most of the people ,’
A\

there are not very interested in the news pro-
gramme, but one man is. His name is Eric Mas-
ters. He is about 45 and is wearing very expen-
sive clothes. He is looking very afraid of some- -
thing. There is another man standing next to
him at the bar. Masters is asking him a
question.

“Did they say the man’s name was Coke ?”

“Yes, that’s right. Coke ... Edward Coke.
Why? Do you know him?”

“Pardon 24 *
“Do you know him ?”
“No ... no, I don’t know him ... I ... T just® ’
wanted to know the man’s name, that’s all.” -
»

In another part of London, a young detec-
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tive is standing in the office of his chief at Scotland
Yard'. The young detective’s name is Richard
Baxter.
“You knew Coke, didn’t you, Baxter ?”’
“Yes, sir. I arrested him four years ago.”
Baxter’s chief is nodding his head.
“Yes, I know that, Baxter. That’s why I’m
giving you this order, now. Find Coke again !
You must find him immediately !”

It is 6.30 in the evening now, and the wind
is still blowing. It is getting colder. About ten
miles away from Princeville Prison a man is
hiding in a field. The wind is cutting through
his thin prison uniform like a knife,

A dog is barking somewhere in the distance’.
Is it a police dog perhaps ? The man in the field
does not know. There is only one idea in his
mind at the moment®. He must find food and
some warm clothes, but where?

*

Two hundred miles away in London, Bax-
ter’s train is standing at platform 9 in Pad-
dington Station. Baxter is sitting in a comforta-
ble compartment. There is another man oppo-
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site him. Baxter does not know the man but
he can see he wants to talk. The man is hold-
ing a newspaper in his hands.

“I seet someone escaped from Princeville
Prison this morning.”

“Oh, really ?”

“Yes ... Would you like to read about it?
It’s all here in the paper.”

“No, thank you.”

The train is leaving the station now. Baxter
is looking out of the window. He can see a
thousand bright lights in the windows of pubs,
cafés, houses and flats, Everywhere people are
sitting down to warm meals and hot cups of
tea. The world looks warm and comfortable.

The man opposite Baxter is still talking.

“The paper says the man was a spy ...he
gave important military secrets away®. I hope the
police catch him !”

“Yes, so do L.”

4

Baxter got on the train® at & o’clock. An
hour later, at 6, he was asleep in the warm
train compartment. Coke was still in his hiding-
place in a field, 100 miles away. The winter

evening got darker and colder. The wind cut -
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through Coke’s thin uniform like a knife. Coke
was hungry and tired, and his arms and legs
were 50 cold that he could hardly feel them.
He knew he had to find food, warm clothing,
and a warm place somewhere. “I have to make
a move ! I can’t just stay in this field and die
of the cold *?” he thought.

Coke got up and began to walk. “Where
am I? Which direction am I walking in? Am
I going back towards the prison ?” he asked him-
self. A few minutes later, the meon came out
and Coke could see better. - He stopped and look-
ed around. Suddenly he saw a small light
not far away. “What can it be ? It can’t be a. car.®
It isn’t moving ! It must be a house !” he said
to himself and began to walk towards it. The
light got larger. It was a house. He could see
the form of the roof in the darkness.

~ Ten minutes later he was outside the house.
He . stopped and listened. “Strange !” he
thought. “I can’t hear anything, not even a radio
or a television, but there must be someone in
there ! There’s a light on ! Just at that moment,
a thought struck him. “This is probably the
only house around for miles ! The police know
I'm probably around here somewhere; and if
they’re anywhere, they’re in that house, waiting
for me ! - ’
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Coke did not move. The wind became cold-
er. His feet and hands felt like ice in the snow.
“I have to take the chance ! I have to ! This is
the only place I can find warm clothes and food !”
he thought,

Coke listened for several seconds but he could
not hear anything af all'. And yet there was
smoke coming from the chimney and there was
a light on in the front room! “Why is it so
quiet? Is it a trap ? Are the police waiting for me
in there > he asked himself. He went to the
front door and pushed it. To his surprise it was
open ! He went in very quietly. In the front
room there was a fire burning in the fireplace.
The room was clean, small and very warm.
There was very little furniture? in it—only a
couch and a table in front of the fire and two
old-fashioned chairs, There were also some pho-
tographs on the shelf above the fire. They were
yellow and old. One of them was of a young
man in a World War I uniform. There were
also a few of the same young man and also a
woman in old-fashioned wedding-clothes.

Suddenly Coke froze. There was someone
else in the room. He knew it. He could feel
it ! He turned around® quickly and, at the same
time, put his hand in his pocket. There was a
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