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THE LOTTERY WINNER

Just think. You win five million pounds in the lottery —
suddenly you are rich! What are you going to do with all that
money? You can buy clothes, cars, houses; you can go to New
York, London, Moscow, Paris, Madrid ...

Jason Williams is a very happy young man. He has a winning
lottery ticket — and a cheque for five million pounds. But other
people want his money too. His mother, his father, his wife,
and his lawyer. Jason is in trouble with the police. He needs
a lawyer’s help, and lawyers are expensive. And then there’s
Emma Carter.

Emma Carter is very angry and unhappy. She says that it is
her ticket, and that she won the lottery, not Jason Williams.
Emma Carter has a lawyer too, because she wants her five
million pounds, and she wants it now.

So who’s going to get the money? Where did Jason get the
winning lottery ticket from? Who is telling the truth — and
who is telling lies?



CONTENTS
H %

1. The bag-snatcher .......................................... 2
ALY BT HE cooeerrrrrnssnnnncnsnnnessiinnionnninssnccensnanses 3

2. The Winning ticket. - rreeeseessesserssrsssssssenenns 8
A FITEEL ..ocosremeonannsssouossonssssnaivatossssassraneas 9

3. Jason in L OUDIE »sesiinsevisnsamssnsaisswsivs snans sus swos 16
T ZEATIBRDI oveoeereeernnersesnsrnrnnessssersaarsnsssssnsence 17

4. Everybody loves a winner --..coeeeueeneinnennn 26
ANERTIR cooorrererersssanisssssasssssssiossossossssscanes 27

5. Emma gets a ]awyer .................................... 38
PP PRIRIN wonssvserssnmsamerssmsonsmasonnsmennssnsessnnson 39

6. The money and the ticket «eecererecrreieciinianennns 44
B2 I EL crvveererravaronscrommensmnsassenssonsnsonssesave 45

7. So Who’s G0INg t0 Win2.«ssseseersrsussesesssesuencns 54
HELTRBRILT covereivemmommeansisasoissisrsnosssssssneons S5
ACTIVITIES: Before Reading .............................. 61
ACTIVITIES: While Reading ............................... 63

ACTIVITIES: After Reading «-eeeeeveesveeniniennninnnne 65



~ PR R A R

The Lottery Winner
2N

m  Rosemary Border () %
= David Lloyd (%) i#&m=
= i OfFE o

SMERF SR AR

FOREIGN LANGUAGE TEACHING AND RESEARCH PRESS
it% BEUING



4\#;59 The Lottery Winner

1

The ap-matcher

One Saturday afternoon in a small town, Emma Carter
came out of a shoe shop with some new shoes. They
were cheap shoes, but Emma was very pleased with them.
She was seventy-three years old and did not have much
money. She began to walk home. ‘A nice cup of tea,” she
thought, ‘and then I can go for a walk in my new shoes.’

It was a quiet town and there was nobody in the street.
Suddenly, Emma heard something behind her. She did
not have time to look, because just then somebody ran up
behind her, hit her on the head, and snatched her bag out of
her hands. Emma fell down on her back. Then she looked
up, and saw a tall young man with long, dirty brown hair.
He stood and looked down at her for a second; then he ran
away with Emma’s bag under his arm.

‘Help! Help!” Emma cried.

But nobody came, and after two or three minutes Emma
slowly got up and went to the nearest house. The people
there were very kind. They gave Emma a cup of tea, and
soon an ambulance came and took her to hospital. _

At the hospital a doctor looked at Emma’s head and back.
“You’re going to be OK,’ he said. ‘Just take it easy for a day
or two. Can your husband help you at home?’

‘My husband died eight years ago,” said Emma. ‘There’s

only me at home.’
2
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He ran away with Emma’s bag
under bis arm.

snatch v. to take something away
from someone with a quick, often
violent, movement ZF7%; #tiE

fall v. to suddenly go down onto the
ground E{H|

ambulance 7. a special vehicle used
for taking people who are very sick
or badly injured to the hospital
N
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‘Well,” the doctor said, ‘we don’t want you to feel ill
and fall downstairs at home. So I think you must stay in
hospital for tonight, and perhaps tomorrow night, too.’
Later, a policeman came to the hospital and Emma told
him about the bag-snatcher.

‘Did anybody see this young man?’ he asked.

‘I don’t know,” said Emma. ‘But there was nobody in the
street when I called for help.’

‘Oh dear,’ the policeman said. “What was in your bag?’

‘A little money — and a lottery ticket,” said Emma. ‘I buy
a ticket every Saturday. Then on Saturday evening I watch
the lottery on television. I always have the same numbers -
5,12, 23, 24, 38, 41. All those numbers are important to
me. [ was born on 5th December, 1923. I lived at number
24 Sandwich Road for 38 years ...

“Yes, yes,’ said the policeman. ‘I understand.” He wrote
everything down in a little black book. ‘Did you see the
man’s face?” he asked.

“Yes,” said Emma. ‘I did. I fell on my back, and he
looked down at me for a second. So I saw his face.’

The policeman opened a small bag. In it there were a
lot of pictures of eyes and ears, hair and mouths. ‘I need a
picture of the man’s face. Can you help me?” he said.

‘Yes,” said Emma. ‘He was tall and he had long, dirty
brown hair. He wore blue trousers and a white shirt with
a picture of a footballer. He had brown eyes ...” Carefully
she took the small pictures and made a big picture of the
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Emma made a picture of the
young man’s face.

lottery n. a game of chance in which
people buy tickets, in order to try to
win a lot of money #2%
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young man’s face. She checked the picture carefully.
“What colour were his shoes?” asked the policeman.
Shoes! Suddenly Emma remembered her new shoes.
Where were they? She told the policeman about her shoes,
but then she began to cry and could not stop.
A nurse came up to Emma’s bed. ‘Please go now,’ she
said to the policeman. ‘Mrs Carter needs to sleep.’
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The wmnmq ficke

ason Williams came home and sat down on his bed. He

was twenty-two years old. He lived with his father and
mother in three small rooms at the top of a tall building.
Every day he went out, but he did not go to work. Jason
stole things. Sometimes he stole things from shops or cars;
and sometimes he stole money from old people like Emma
Carter. Today he was angry.

‘I took that old woman’s bag,” he thought. “What did I
get? Two pounds, seventy-four pence, and a lottery ticket!
And it was an old, cheap bag too.’

Jason knew about lottery tickets. He bought five tickets
every weekend. He put Emma’s lottery ticket in his pocket
and forgot about it. Then he went out for a drink.

0P2DOD

At the hospital a nurse put Emma to bed in a room with
five other women. There was a television in the room,
and at eight o’clock everybody watched the lottery. For
a minute Emma watched too, but she felt very tired and
soon she closed her eyes and slept. So she did not hear the
winning numbers for that week’s lottery ...
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“Two pounds, seventy-four

pence, and a lottery ticket!’
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On Sunday at twelve o’clock Jason got out of bed and
made some tea. Then he opened his father’s newspaper
and found the winning lottery numbers: 5, 12, 23, 24,
38, 41. He checked his five lottery tickets. ‘No good!” he
said.

Then he remembered the old woman’s ticket and
checked those numbers too: 5, 12, 23, 24, 38, 41. He
checked them three times. Six winning numbers!

‘I’'m a winner!” he said. He kissed the ticket. Then he ran
into the living-room and kissed his mother.

‘Here, what’s the matter, Jason?’ said Lily Williams.
Jason sometimes hit her, but he did not usually kiss her.
Her cigarette fell out of her mouth.

‘The lottery! I'm this week’s winner, Mum! Look — six
winning numbers. I'm rich!’

Jason’s father came into the living-room. “What’s all this
noise?” he said.

‘Joe, Joe!” said Lily. ‘Jason’s got six winning numbers in
the lottery. We’re rich!’

“Wrong!” said Jason. ‘I’m rich.

His mother and father began to speak at the same
time. But Jason did not listen. He went out to* the
telephone box in the street and made a very important
telephone call.

10
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‘I'm this week’s winner, Mum!

‘ I'm rich!’

kiss v to touch someone with your lips as
a greeting, to show them love JEW)




