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A New Start

The last key turned loudly in the last lock. With a long, tired
sigh, Mr Bates, the prison warden', attached the large bunch of
keys to his belt and started to descend the iron’staircase, his boots
sounding heavily as he went. But that was not the only noise to be
heard. An angry shout came from one cell, followed by a loud crash
from another. Somone had obviously thrown something against a
wall. From anther direction, the warden could hear the sound of
raised voices as men started to argue angrily. Occasionally there
was a heavy thud’as something — or someone — fell to the floor.
Even after twenty-five years in the job, these aggressive, angry,
nocturnal cries and noises still made the warden’s blood run cold.
Bates knew that the sound of that key turning in the lock made the
men feel like animals in cages. It was a sound that made many of
the prisoners wild with rage*. In Cell 16a, however, all was quiet.
Stanley Cross sat on his bunk®, bending forward to take off his
shoes. He was old, with grey hair and a grey beard and a kind but
rather sad expression in his bright blue eyes. On the bunk above
him a large, red-haired man was lying on his back, his ankles
crossed. The tip of his cigarette shone in the semidarkness.
“Put out that cigarette, Barry, the old man advised his youn-
ger companion. “You’ve broken enough rules this week. Do you
want them to put you in solitary confinement® again?”

Barry leaned over the edge of his bunk to look down at his cell-
mate. “Oh, Stan my man,” he said, “You're leaving next week, how
will I survive without you? Who will look after me then?” His tone of
voice was a little sarcastic, but there was humour in his eyes.

Stan grinned’. “Youlll be alright, son. You're a survivor. ”
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1 Fiil In the blanks using: someone, something, any-
one, anything, everyone, everything.

a) Please make sure that has got a drink.
b) You look very worried. Is wrong?
¢} The cars gone! must have stolen it!

d) | love London. You can always find
interesting to do there.

e) There is nothing else. | have told you I
know.

f) Did see him leaving the building?

2 Barry Is smoking. He Is breaking one of the prison
rules. What do you think the other rules are?

PRISON RULES
1. NO SMOKING IN THE CELLS
2
R
e
S
6.
MNOTES

1. warden: security guard. 2 %

2. irom: a type of metal used in building and engineering. £
3. thud: heavy, indistinct sound. #, & 89— 7

4. rage: extreme anger. H#%, k& .
5. bunk: narrow bed fixed to a wall. ( X £ 4% 65) 812
6. solitary confinement: isolation. 3£ 3% I &

7. grin: give a big smile. 2 £, kX &
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The old man fell silent after making this remark. Barry was not all
bad. True, he had spent most of his young life in youth detention
centres' and prisons, but that was not surprising: there is little hope
for children who are born into a life of crime’. But Barry had been

~ very good to Stan. The old man thought back to his first night in

prison. He remembered how they had made him sit at a long table
and eat his meal from a metal plate. He remembered looking at the
faces of the other prisoners around him, most of them had been hard,
aggressive faces, he remembered. He had been struck’ by the appear-
ance of one man in particular. Known by the other prisoners as Big
Ron, he had a deep scar® running down one side of his face and his
whole body was covered in tattoos’. He had a shaved head and he al-
ways had an angry expressin on his face. Stan remembered looking at
him and wondering why he was in prison, what he had done: he had
imagined all kinds of temible things. All of a sudden, Stan had
found Big Ron’s angry face right in front of his own. Ron had taken
hold of Stan by the collar and pulled him to his feet. “Who do you

~ think you are looking at, Granddad?” he had said in a low and men-

acing® voice. Poor Stan had been terrified. The man was twice his
size. Tt was then that Barry had come to the rescue. He had touched
the other prisoner on the shoulder and said, “I'm disappointed in
you, Ron. I didn’t know you liked fighting little old men. Are you
too scared to start a ﬁght with someone your own size?” At this, Ron,
who was easily provoked, had tumed round sharply. He had tried to
hit Barry. A big fight had begun that had immediately distracted every-
one’s attention from Stan. They had quickly forgotten the old man.
This was not the only time that Barry had rescued Stan from dangerous
and difficult situations. The younger man had seen that Stan, unlike
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3 Can you link the serious crimes In A with the dic-
tionary definitions in B.

A B
a) burglary 1. —unlawful premeditated* killing of another
human being
b} assault 2. ~driving a car after drinking alcohol
c) fraud 3. —unlawful killing of a human being without
malice aforethought * *
d) murder 4. —entering a building with intention to steal

or cause harm or damage
e)drug dealing 5. _violent attack on another person
6. —taking property that does not belong to
f) manslaughter you
g drink —driving 7. _illegal buying and selling of drugs
8. —deliberate tricking or deception of some-
h) theft one in order to gain something

*  premeditated —planned in advance.
* » without malice aforethought —without planning it in
advance.

4 Which do you think Is the most serlous crime? Why?

MNOTES
1. youth detention centre: type of prison for children and young people.
FOERR(HE) P
. crime: action that breaks the law. 47, J0 58
strike: impressed; shocked (strike; struck; struck). 4730, @ FEA L
scar: a mark left on the skin following an injury. 4%
tattoo: permanent marks on the skin. &t %
menacing: threatening. B4 , B7F 6§
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a lot of the other men, was not a serious criminal. Instead, he was
just a frightened old man, paying the price for one stupid mistake. -
From that first daj onwards, Barry had protected Stan from the other
prisoners, and helped to make prison life easier for him. He had
been a good cell-mate. Now that Stan was being released, he did not
- know how to express his gratitude.

“Mend your wazsl, son,” was all he said. “Do the same as
me. Make a new start when you get out of here.”

Barry smiled at the old man. “They won't catch me next time, ”
he replied.

A Caravan’

Not far from the prison was a village called Littleby. It was a
small, peaceful place where nothing exciting ever happened. The
children and teenagers in Littleby often complained, “There’s noth-
ing to do here, there are no cinemas, no shopping centres — all we
have is the youth® club in the village hall! ”

But one boy was happy enough. He was the farmer’s son,
Jamie Bates. He did not need cinemas and shops. He got all the
fun he wanted from his father’s farm and the woods next to it. He
had dogs to keep him company, trees to climb, open fields to run in,
and lots of secret hiding places where he could take- his friends —
where they played all sorts of games. Best of all, he had a caravan of
his own. It stood on the edge of a field a short distance from the
farmhouse. When Jamie had been a little boy, the family had
used the caravan for holidays by the sea. But now there was too
much work to do on the farm, and no time for holidays. It had
been a wonderful surprise for Jamie when his father had come
home one evening and said, “We’ve decided to let you have the
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5 Dictation. Listen to the passage on the CD. Now lis-
ten to it sentence by sentence and write it down.

6erte sentences comparing London and Llttieby.
You can choose from the following adjectives.

big # exciting ® noisy & busy ¢ quiet e interesting ¢
varied @ peaceful ® modern
London is bigger than Listleby.

1. mend one’s ways: (fam. ) be good, stop doing bad things. 44k & .69,
BRAMFR, N FH ‘

2. caravan: a vehicle that can be pulled by a car and that you can live in. X 4

3. youth: the period in your life when you are young. 48 A § %
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caravan, Jamie. We don’t need it any more. If you promise to look
after it well and keep it clean, then you can have it. ”

So the caravan in the field next to the woods had become .

- Jamie’s special den'. He had formed a secret society with some of

 his friends from school, and the caravan had become their meeting
place. Sometimes his mother let him eat there. He liked to go there
to do his homework, to read, or just to play his imaginary games.
Sometimes the caravan was a submarine’ and Jamie was trapped in-
side, sometimes it was a rocket travelling faster than the speed of
light, sometimes it was a tank’ moving slowly and powerfully to-
wards the enemy, sometimes it was just a caravan.

Jamie’s father, Charles Bates, was a good man and he did not
usually break his promises or change his mind. It was therefore a
big shock to Jamie when his father told him one evening, “Jamie,
'm sorry, but I need to use the caravan. You will have to take out
all your things and tidy it up.”

“Why?” Jamie cried, very upset'. “Are you going to sell it?”

“No, not sell it,” his father replied. “Someone is coming to

live in it. ”
A Chance

An hour later, warden Don Bates finished work and left the pris-
on. He had an important telephone call to make to his brother,
Charles, and as he walked to his car, dialled a number on his mo-
bile phone. |

In a large farmhouse, about 12 miles away from the prison, an
old-fashioned telephone began to ring loudly. Charles Bates got up
from the table, strode’ over to the phone and picked up the

_ receiver. “Oak Farm, Littleby, ” he announced.
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7 As you read on page 8, Jamie likes to pretend the
caravan Is a submarine or a tank. He llkes playing
Imaginary games. He also likes having meetings of
his “secret soclety”. He enjoys playing outside with
his dogs.

Describe how you llked to amuse yourself when you
were a chlid.

8 Match a verb In A with the right word in B.

A B
dial a call
break a number
change your mind
make a promise
mend a key
turn your ways
NOTES
1. den: literally, the home of a wild animal, like a fox. Here, private place.
X, AR
2. submarine: a vessel that travels and operates under the sea. # KAZ
3. tank: a heavy armoured combat vehicle, used by the army. 32 %,
4. upset: unhappy; distressed. < 8, R # 3%, th S1K3%
5. stride: walk with large steps (stride; strode; strode) . X #r & ¥ &
i B,
ﬂ i,
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There was a pause while he listened to the speaker. Then,
“Yes, yes, of course, Don. I've told you, it’s no problem. The
caravan is ready for him... Alright. We will expect him on Fri-
day. . . Yes, about noon. Bye Don.”

He returned to the table and picked up his knife and fork
again. No one spoke. As he ate, Charles became aware' of two
pairs of eyes staring at him. He pretended” not to notice and contin-
ued to eat in silence.

Still no one spoke.

Finally, Charles banged his knife and fork down on the table
and looked up to see the furious expressions on the faces of his wife
and his son, Jamie.

“I have told you, Stanley Cross is a harmless old man,”

Charles said. “He needs a new start in life and I desperately need

someone to do jobs on the farm. You know that. I really do not un-
derstand why you are both so against the idea...”

“Charles. . . pethaps he is an old man, but I do not think we
can describe him as harmless, ” Mrs Bates began, her voice rising.
“He is an ex-con’! I do not want a criminal living on our land. ”

“Margaret, don’t exaggerate. Stan Cross made one mistake —
just one. He has served his sentence*, and now he needs a chance.
Don says he has been a model prisoner for the past two years. Be-
lieve me — there is nothing to be frightened of. ”

Jamie listened sulkily’.

“That caravan is mine, Dad. You gave it to me. You have no
right to give it to an old prisoner. He doesn't deserve® it.”

Charles was angry. “On the contrary. I think he deserves all
the help we can give him and that’s my last word! ” he said.
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