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WHITE DEATH

Heroin kills. But before it kills, heroin changes people. It
changes your [riend into your enemy; it changes someone

you love into a stranger. Heroin kills the body—but first it
kills the heart.

Anna Harland thinks that she knows her daughter, Sarah.
She knows that Sarah does not sell heroin, But love can
change people, too. And Sarah is in love—with a stranger.
Why did she have heroin in her bag? Was she carrying it for
her boyfriend?

Someone is going to die—but who? The person who uses
the heroin? The person who sells it? Or a young girl who
never touches it? Heroin is the White Death, And, if it

can, the White Death is going to kill them all.
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~#’Q . White Death

Chapter 1

T he woman stood in front of the prison. The prison

was a big, dirty building in the higgest town of a
hot country. The woman =was very hot, and she did not like
the noise from all the cars in the road. She was an English-
woman and she did not like hot countries or a lot of noise.
She was tall, about fifty years old, with blue eyes and a
long face. Her face was red, and she looked tired and an-
gry.

She knocked at the door of the prison. For a long time
nothing happend. Then a little window opened in the door,
and a man looked out at her.

‘Yes? What do you want?’

‘1 want to see my daughter. It's very important. ’

‘Name?’

¢Anna Harland. ’ _

‘Is that your name or your daughter’s name?’

‘It’s my name. My daughter’s name is Sarah Harland.’

‘You can’t visit her today. Come back on Wednesday. ’

‘No! I came from England to see her today. It’s very im-
portant, She's going to court tomorrow, Please take me to
her—now!’

‘Wait a minute. ’

The little window closed, but the door did not open. The
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roof. BH Y. knock v.
strikewith a sharp blow.
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woman waited in front of the door for a long time. A lot of
people in the road looked at her. One or two young men
laughed, but she did not move. She stood there in the hot
road in front of the prison door, and waited.

After twenty minutes, the door opened. * Come with
me, "the man said. The woman went in with him. It was
dark in the prison, and at first she could not see very well.
She walked for a long time, past hundreds of doors. Then
the man opened one of them.

‘In here, ”he said. ‘ You can have te;l minutes, ’

Anna Harland walked into the room and the man went in
after her. He closed the door behind him. There was a
table in the room, and two chairs. On one of the chairs sat
her daughter, Sarah. She was a tall girl, about nineteen
years old, with big blue eyes.

‘Mother!’she said. ‘U'm very happy to see you. " And she
got up and began to run across the room to her mother.

‘Sarah!’ Anna said, and put out her arms. But the man
moved quickly and stood between them.

‘No,” he said to Anna. ‘I’'m sorry. 1 know -you're her
mother. You can talk, but that’s all. Please sit down at the
table. I am here to watch you.’

The mother and daughter sat down at the table. Anna's
hands were near Sarah’s on the table, She looked carefully
at her daughter, Sarah’s dress and face were dirty. ‘ She’s

tired, and unhappy,’Anna thought.
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‘Sarah, what happened?’she said. ‘ We have ten minutes
to talk. No more., Tell me, please, quickly. I want to help
you. ’ .

Sarah looked at her mother. * Oh, mother, I'm happy
you're here. 1 wanted you to come. Mother, ... I didn’t
do it. It isn’t true. Please believe me. ’

‘Of course 1 believe you, Sarah. But tell me about it.
What happened? Quickly. Begin at the beginning. ’

‘Yes, but ... I don’t know ... When did it begin? I
don’t know ... I don’t understand it,’

‘Why did the police arrest you? When did they bring you
to this prison? ’

‘Last week, I think. Yes, last week. At the airport,
when we arrived . .. The police stopped us, and looked in
our bags. Then ...’

Sarah looked down at the table. *She’s crying,” Anna
thought. ‘She’s very unhappy. ’

‘What happened then, Sarah?’her mother asked.

‘They ... they said there were drugs in my bag. Then
they took me into a room and told me to take my dress off.
They looked for more drugs, but they found nothing.
Then ... then they brought me here.’

‘1l see, Where were the drugs, then? Where did they find
them?’

‘Oh. They didn’t tell you?” Sarah stopped crying. She

looked up, and there was a smile on her face. But it was

6
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believe v. feel sure of the
truth of C(sth.). H{E.
arrest v. seize with the
authority of the law., f
. ME. cry v. weep.
%, Wi H. unhappy adj.
sad, not happy. ML K,
A5t /9. take off re-
move (an item of cloth-
ing) from one's body. W
T X #. look for search
forortry to find. F¥X.
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not a happy smile, ‘ The drugs were in a tube of toothpaste.
A toothpaste tube with drugs in it ... heroin ... not tooth-
paste. ’

‘And you didn’t know about it?’

No, mother, of course not. Do you think I clean my
teeth with heroin?’

Anna Harland smiled. It was difficult to smile, because
she was afraid. But she smiled because she wanted to help
her daughter.

‘] know you don’t clean your teeth with heroin. You
have very good teeth, Sarah. But ... what about Stephen?
Did he know about the heroin? Did he put it in the tooth-
paste tube?’

‘Stephen? No ... why do you ask about Stephen, moth-
er?’

” and “our

‘Well, is he in prison too? You said “us
bags”. Did the police arrest him too?’

‘Oh ... no,”Sarah’s face was unhappy. ‘No. I wasn’t
with Stephen, mother. You see, Stephen and I ... well,
we aren’t friends now. I left him about two months ago ...
and then I met Hassan. ’

‘Hassan?’

‘Yes. I was with Hassan at the airport. Stephen was on
the plane too—I don’t know why—but he wasn’t with me.

It's Hassan—he was with me. Hassan's important to me

y

now, not Stephen.




g

WE. “BRETEBER. TEEEEER
BB IRE MARTHE.”

BB IR LI X e 0

“HMARNHGER. BB, RUCRRERAE
BE R g

B MEEET . RKBRRE. Foyi
BEM. BERET. BAHEFHAC

2 L.
“RHERA S ABBERBT. KT
AR GER. ER e FAFR miE

BEHEEEY? 2ulEnRRATAETE
f g 77

“HE T R e ¥R H 4 B ) T
¥ W

U, fth th fE WG RR ER g7 AR AR G K
fPEE BN, BROLEAMEXRT
g7

B S REH.” EFREERRAXR
KUK, REAMGHEFE—E, BE. K
Wi, RAHESF - REHH, RITHE
REMAAT. RAWAAR, RubosF
T BERABTHR.”

LT A

M. EVGHRE, RAMBRE—
2. HETREWE—RARENT A
— BEABRAMRE & .  RRBE—1b
MEE—&E. REBRENRVEE, AR
H#HEF

toothpaste n. paste for
cleaning the teeth. ¥ B .
heroin n. narcotic drug.
W E . difficult adj. not
easy. FMER.
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Anna looked at her daughter. ‘I see. And did the police
arrest this Hassan too? Is he in prison?’ )

‘Yes, he is. They arrested him but T can’t see him. 1
asked them. I‘wanted to see him. But they said “no”.
Mother, I'm sure Hassan didn’t know about the heroin.
He's a good man ... he didn’t know, I'm sure.’

‘Then why was the heroin in your bag, Sarah?’

‘I don’t know, mother... I don’'t know.’

The man looked at the clock in the room. ‘I'm sorry,
Mrs Harland, he said. ‘But that’s ten minutes, It’s time to
go.”’

Anna Harland stood up slowly. ¢ All right,” she said. ‘But
don’t be afraid, Sarah, I’m coming to the court tomorrow. ’

*Yes, mother,” Sarah said. * Thank you. The police are
bringing Hassan to court tomorrow too, I think. You can
see him there. He’s a good man, mother, and... I'm sure

he didn’t know about the drugs. ’

‘Perhaps,’ Anna said. She walked slowly to the door,

and then stood by the door and looked at her daughter
again, ‘Sarah ... you are telling me the truth, aren’t you?’
Sarah began to cry again. ¢ Yes, mother, of course T am.
I always tell you the truth, you know that. ’
Anna smiled. Yes, Sarah, ’she said quietly. ‘* Yes, I be-
lieve you. > She went through the door and the man went

out after her,

Sarah sat quietly at the table in the room, and looked at
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truth n.  that which is

true. /I HM,
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her hands. ¢ Yes,’she thought. ‘I told you the truth, moth-
er. | always tell you the truth. But I didn’t tell you every-

thing ... ?’She put her head in her hands.




