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A Chance to Live Again
Bikmtle
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Quaife is a businessman. His business is freezing people. He
works for a company in California called Trans Time. Trans Time
freezes people after they die.

Why does Trans Time freeze people? Doctors today can cure
many diseases, but they cannot cure all diseases. People still get
sick and die. Maybe in the future doctors will have medicine for all
diseases. Some people think so. They want Trans Time to freeze
their bodies after they die. Maybe 100, or 200, or 300 years later,
Trans Time doctors will bring the people back to life. The doctors
will cure their diseases, and the people will be alive and healthy
again.

Trans Time freezes people who die of disease. They also freeze
people who die of old age. Maybe someday doctors will have
medicine for old age. The Trans Time doctors will bring the old
people back to life and give them medicine. The old people will be
young again.

People often ask the scientists at Trans Time, “How will
Trans Time bring dead people back to life?” The scientists answer,
“We're not sure. ” In 1987 a Trans Time scientist froze a healthy
dog. The dog’s heart stopped beating;the dog was dead. Then,
twenty minutes later, the scientist brought the dog back io life.



Trans Time scientists say, ~ We can freeze a healthy animal and
bring it back to life. We can’t freeze dead people and bring them
back to life. But we think that someday it will be possible. ~ When
the scientists say ‘someday’ . They mean years from now—maybe
100 or 200 years. How can Trans Time keep people frozen for 200
years?

After a person dies, workers at Trans Time cool the body with
ice and chemicals. When the body is very cold, workers put the
body into a capsule. They fill the capsule with liquid nitrogen. The
temperature in the capsule is 196 degrees centigrade below zero.
Every two weeks workers add more liquid nitrogen. The liquid ni-
trogen keeps the bodies frozen.

Trans Time charges $21,000 to freeze a body and $59, 000 1o
keep a body frozen. That's $80,000 all together. It’s a lot of
money. But some people think that $80,000 is a fair price. It’s a

fair price for a chance to live again.

Notes:
cure: A keep a body frozen: ffi—H &
capsule: % %§ HFRAHRRE

nitrogen: AR




A Family in Trouble
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Jason was walking from school. The load of books in his
backpack pulled on his shoulders as he looked down at the cracks in
the sidewalk. He kept his eyes on the tree roots that grew across the
walk. When he spotted the twisted one, he knew he was in front of
his own house. His mom would be at work, but he wondered if his
father would be there. He looked for a clue. He walked through the
alley to the back door and peeked in the window. He could see the
kitchen table where his father might be sitting, From the same spot
he could see through the hallway to the familiar living room. Per-
haps his father would be in his chair, looking at a silent TV. The
set would be on, but the volume would be off. The radio would be
blaring rock music. If Jason heard the music, he would know his
father was home. There were other clues, too: the heavy checked
jacket hanging on the hook next to the back door, and the smell of
marijuana coming through the cracks.

As he peered in, he saw his father lumbering through the
hallway. Jason’s mind raced: Should I go in? Did he see me?
He’s stoned and there will be a hassle. | won’t go in; I'll wait
until later. It’ll be safer when Mom’s home.

He dropped his books on the step and began walking back to-




ward school along the same way he had come three minutes earlier.
He felt lonely, angry, worried, but, most of all, hungry. He hadn?
had anything to eat since he had devoured a skimpy bag of potato
chips for lunch. Several boys from school came walking along.

“Jason, you're going the wrong way. School’s over, man!”
they teased.

“My aunt’s waiting for me to come help with her chores, ” he
called back. “I gotta hungry. " And he rushed off toward the fa-
miliar green-shuitered house on the other side of the street where his
father’s sister lived.

His aunt Grace opened the door and welcomed Jason with a big
hug. Jason cringed, even though it felt good. Supposing his friends
saw her putting her arms around him. They’d make fun of him the
next day.

When would his aunt ask him if he wanted something to eat?
First the endless questions about school: Did you play basketball?
Was seventh-grade math still tough? Was his brother, Ronny, back
in school after the flu? But the answers were hardly out of his mouth
before she popped the next question. Why didn’t she ask him about
what was going on at home? She certainly knew something was
wrong, but she would never talk about her brother. She acted as if
he didn't exist, and her questions seemed pointless to Jason. At last
she led him toward the kitchen, where he sat down to a peanut
butter and jelly sandwich. He gulped a glass of milk to keep his
tongue from sticking to the roof of his mouth.

Jason wanted more than anything to talk about the trouble at
home, about his father, who smoked pot all day and paid no at-
tention to the family. But he had been told, very firmly, not to

mention to anyone what was going on, not to anyone at school,




particularly to anyone in the family.

One day on the ball field Jason had heard his father called a
pothead by one of his older brother’s friends. He didn’t want to hear
the name-calling. He had put his hands over his ears. The sweet
smell of marijuana had been around the house as long as he could
remember. He wondered why his dad kept smoking pot when he and
everyone in the house kept begging him to stop. His parents argued
about it continuously. His mom was always in a bad mood. It was
only recently that he realized that his father’s smoking was the
cause of so much trouble. But it seemed that the more his parents
fought, the more his dad smoked.

Jason didn’t say a word. He had to face the fact that he
couldn’t talk to his aunt about his parents, but he couldn’t stop
his thoughts. I know I cant make it come true, but I some-
times wish my mom would marry another man. If only there had
been a mistake and my aunt Grace would turn out to be my real
mother. Maybe I could just move in with her. She has room
here for me. She’s all alone. She might really need me. I
would keep going to Hillside School. I could visit Dad and
Mom even if they are not my real parents. [ feel good here at
aunt Grace’s. What would happen if I just stayed? Jason had to
put these thoughts out of his mind.

But if he couldn’t talk to his aunt, then whom could he
talk to? His problems were not new, but recently everything
seemed to disturb him more. He felt sadder. He found it dif-
ficult to pay attention in school even when he tried. He was
having more and more headaches. He needed to talk to some-
one who would not just keep asking trivial questions. He

wanted to know why his dad smoked marijuana the way kids



did, why he felt so lonely, so unable to have fun with friends,
so left out, so uneasy, so angry, so frightened. These feelings

were gelting worse.
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A Girl with No Tears
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Sang Lan: When | was 6 vears old, | was selected to the
juvenile gymnast team. Later, [ was chosen for the provincial
gymnastics team. And then, when I was 13 years old, ! was made
the national team. Then I knew I was a good gymnast. | wanted to
be a world champion.

Reporter: Did you dream of going to the Olympics?

Sang Lan: Yes. I really wanted o participate in the Olympics
because it’s such a big event, and it only comes around every four
years. Yes, il was my dream.

Reporter: But at the Goodwill Games on July 21, those
dreams were shattered. Competition hadn’t even begun yet, Sang
Lan was merely warming up when the unthinkable occurred. The
agile teenager with the extraordinary body control somehow lost
control during a simple routine vault. Sang Lan landed on her head,
the impact crushing her vertebrae and leaving her completely para-
lyzed from the neck down. In that horrifying split second, more than
just Sang Lan’s promising career would be destroyed. Her life as she
knew it was about to radically change forever.

Sang Lan: At the time, 1 was quite afraid, 1 couldn’t feel my




arms or legs.

Reporter: When you were in the air, did you know it was all
wrong?

Sang Lan: Yes, 1 knew I made a mistake when | was in the
air. At the time of impact, il was extremely painful.

Reporter: What was going through your mind?

Sang Lan: 1 think I was afraid. Afraid that [ wouldn’t be able
lo stand up again.

Reporter: The cruel iwist of fate has made Sang Lan cry at
night when she’s alone, something she refuses to let others see.

Sang Lan: When my teammates came to say good-bye, I saw
tears in their eyes. I told them not to be sad. Tl be cured one day.
And before they left, every one of them gave me a kiss and wished
me well.

Reporter: Did you cry?

Sang Lan: 1 didn’t cry because [ knew if I cried, everybody
would cry. So I didn’t cry.

Reporter: Three short months ago, she was headed for
championship. But in the wink of an eye, she was condemned to life
in a wheelchair. Even though fate has been cruel to Sang Lan, she
somehow remains hopeful, at least for now.

Sang Lan: 1 realize 1 may not be able to walk again.

Reporter: Do you actually accept it?

Sang Lan: I've already accepted it. I understand my medical
status, but I have faith in myself and hope that I myself will be able
to recover.

Sang Lan was discharged from the hospital. She’s now in New
York, where she will continue her therapy. And, of course, we

pray that she’ll get more use, at least, of her upper bedy. We un-




