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The Missing Bike

It was four o’clock and all over the school the doors
were opening. Boys and girls ran outside, talking and
laughing. Sally stood with some friends for a while,
then she walked with Eric towards the bikes. By now
most of the pupils had gone home.

“1 haven’t got much homework today, have
you?” Eric asked.

“Homework — oh no!” said Sally. “I’ve left it
in the classroom. Do you think the door will still be
open?”

’”

“There’s only one way to find out,” Eric an-

swered.

They ran as fast as they could through the empty
building, back to their classroom. They were lucky.
The door was still open. Sally picked up the books
she needed for her homework and they walked outside
again. Now there was only a small group of boys
standing in the yard®. Eric walked towards his bike.

“See you tomorrow,” he shouted. Then he saw
Sally’s face. “What’s wrong?” he asked.

“My bike!” said Sally. “It’s gone!”
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“Did you leave it somewhere else today?” Eric
asked, “and you’ve just forgotten?”

“No,” Sally answered. “I always leave it near
the wall. ”

Together they walked round the school yard,
looking for Sally’s bike. But they couldn’t find it.
They asked the other boys if they had seen it, but no
one knew anything about it. Sally was very unhappy.
She used her bike a lot. She went to school on it eve-
ry day and often went for bike rides with friends at the
weekends. Sadly, she said goodbye to Eric and start-
ed to walk home.

At the police station Sally told her story to the

Inspector.
“Now, Sally,” the Inspector said, “you came

out of school at four, didn’t you? Tell me what hap-

pened next. ”

..



Sally explained that she had gone back to the
classroom for her homework. Then she had gone to
get her bike, but it wasn’t there.

“Think carefully, Sally,” the Inspector told her.
“Did you see anyone else in the yard?”

“Yes. Mick Manners and his friends. They’re in
my class. They were standing at the gate. But I
didn’t see anyone else. ”

Later Inspector Catchem interviewed® Mick
Manners and his three friends, Bob, Dave and Alan.
This is what they told him:.

Mick: Yes, I know Sally’s bike. But I didn’t take it.
Perhaps it’s still somewhere in the yard. She always
leaves it near the wall, but perhaps she left it some-
where else yesterday.

Bob: Why should I steal her bike? I’ve got one. But
I can’t ride a bike at the moment because I’ve broken
my leg.

Dave: I told her I don’t know anything about it. Why
me? I’ve never stolen anything in my life. I wouldn’t
want her bike, anyway®.

Alan: I don’t even know what i1t looks like. Yes, I
was still in the yard at half past four, but that doesn’t
mean it was me, does it? Anyway, why should I steal
that old thing?
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Questions
1. After he had talked to the boys the Inspector
knew who had stolen Sally’s bike. Do you?



Jane’s Story

It was late one Sunday night at the end of March. Mrs
Watson was waiting for her daughter to come home.
It was half past eleven and she was very tired.

Finally she heard her daughter open the front
door.

“Jane,” she asked, “where have you been? Do
you know what time it is?” |

“Sorry, Mum,” her daughter answered. “ Bar-
bara and I were talking and I didn’t notice the time. ”

“How did you get home?” her mother asked.

“Oh, Barbara’s father brought me in his car. He
said he would when I called for® her this afternoon.
Goodnight, Mum. ” Jane started to go upstairs to her
bedroom.

“Just a minute, young lady, not so fast,” said
Mrs Watson. “ You’ve been out all afternoon and all
night. I want to know where you’ve been. ”

»”

“Oh, Mum,” said Jane. It was always the
same. Her mother always wanted to know every-
thing.

“Well,” she began. “First I met Barbara in
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town. We had a coffee and then we went to see
Mike. It’s his birthday today and we wanted to take
him a present. After that we went to Tony’s. There
were some people at Tony’s who we met at Mike’s
birthday party a few weeks ago. So we stopped and
talked for a while. Then we went for a walk i1n the
park. It was lovely. All the roses are out®, After that
we went back to Barbara’s and played records® and
talked. We had a great time and didn’t notice it was
so late. I had to run to get the last bus home. ”

Mrs Watson sat down on the sofa. For a few mi-

nutes she didn’t say anything. Jane started to go up-
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stairs again. Then her mother said, “Now, Jane,
come and sit down and tell me where you’ve really
been. 1 think you were with those awful® friends of
yours, weren’t you?”

“Oh, Mum!” shouted Jane. “ Why don’t you
like my friends? There’s nothing wrong with them. ”

“But they look so awful,” her mother said.
“Such terrible clothes. And their hair!”

Jane sat down. “Mum,” she said, very quietly.
“You don’t know them, do you? If you did I’m sure
you’d like them. Why don’t you try to get to know
them®?”

“Oh, I don’t know,” her mother answered.
“And there’s another thing. None of them have jobs.
All they do is sit around listening to music all day. ”

“But they’re trying to find work, Mum. It’s just
so difficult,” her daughter said. |

For a few moments her mother did not answer.
Then she stood up and started to walk up and down®.
“Oh, I don’t know,” she said. “Why couldn’t you
tell me where you were today? There’s something
wrong 1f you can’t tell me what you’re doing. ”

Now Jane stood up, too. “Look,” she said, “if
I tell you I'm going out with my friends what do you

say? You always get angry, don’t you? So how can I
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tell you?”

Her mother sat down again. After a few mo-
ments she looked up at her daughter. “Perhaps you're
right,” she said. “Yes, I’'m beginning to understand
why you didn’t want to tell me where you were go-
ing. All right. Perhaps they’re not so bad. Why not
bring them here one evening?” She smiled. “ Then
you might not have to think of such awful stories to
tell me. ”

Questions

1. Which four mistakes did Jane make in her sto-
ry?

2. What would you do if you were in this situa-
tion and you were
a) Jane?
b) one of her parents?
c) a good friend of Jane’s?



A Fight in the Disco

Sue, Mike, Jeff, Kate and Barry were having a great
time. It was Saturday night and they were in the new
‘ Starlight * disco. The music was fantastic®,

After dancing non-stop® for over an hour they
were having a drink. Suddenly an older boy came up
to Mike and picked up Mike’s glass. They all stopped
talking and looked up 1n surprise. Then he started to
drink out of the glass.

“Hey, that’s my coke®,” said Mike. The boy
laughed. Then he put his hand on Mike’s hair.
“Look, what a pretty boy he is,” he said. “All this

”y

nice, curly® hair.” No one said anything. *“ And
what nice clothes he has, too,” said the boy. He
pulled Mike’s jacket up so high that Mike had to stand
up. Mike tried to control his anger. He had never had
this kind of problem before, although some of his
friends had found that life for blacks in Britain was
not always easy.

The boy pushed Mike back into his chair. Then

he started to pull Mike’s hair. “Why don’t you go
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back where you came from?” he asked. “We’ve got
enough people here without all you blacks coming and
taking our jobs.” Kate opened her mouth to say
something , but when she saw the boy's face she
closed it again. This was getting dangerous. Quickly
she got up and went to find the owner of the disco.
But Barry was getting angry. He stood up and
got hold of® the boy’s pullover®. “Be quiet!” he
shouted, “you don’t know what you’re talking about.
Mike was born here. He’s just as British as you and
me. |
“Get your hands off me,” shouted the boy.
Then, suddenly, it happened. The boy’s hand flew

into Barry’s face and Barry lay on the floor. The mu-

@ get hold of sth {E ¥ @ pullover £
. 10 »



sic stopped and people started coming towards them.
Someone shouted, “Call the police!” Then someone
clse shouted, “Quick! Let’s get out of here!” The
boy who had hit Barry pushed through the crowd and
ran out of the door.

A few minutes later two policemen arrived. They
interviewed everyone to get a description”? of the boy.

“He wasn’t very tall,” Sue told them, *“but not
really small. ”

“That's right,|” added Jeff. “He was somewhere
in the middle. ”

“He had dark brown hair,” said Kate.

“Long or short?” asked one of the policemen.

“Not long or short really,” answered Mike.

“Thank you very much,” said the other police-
man. “That’s a great help. I’m sure we’ll soon find
him with that description. © He stood up. “Can’t you
do better than that? Is there no one here with eyes in
their head? How old was he? What was his face like?
What about his eyes? His voice?”

No one said anything for a few minutes. Then
Barry answered, “He was about twenty, I think. And
he had blue eyes. ”

“Yes, that’s right,” said Kate. “ And 1 noticed
something else. He didn’t come from round here. He
talked differently. I think he was from the South. ”
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The policemen started to walk towards the door.
“Well, thank you,” one said, “Now all we have to
do is find him. ”

Just as the policemen were walking through the
door Mike shouted, “Wait a minute. There’s just one
more thing. I don’t know if it’s important or not. But I
did notice that he smoked cigarettes without filters®. ”

Questions

1. The police had some descriptions of young
boys who for some reason didn’t like coloured
people and who went round making trouble,
sometimes in discos, sometimes in pubs or
in the street. From their descriptions can you
find the boy who made trouble in the ° Star-
light ’ ¢
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