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A Prisoner or a Father? 

 

 Last Saturday, I went to my friend’s home to play computer games. Before I left 

my home, I watched some news on T.V. The news report said that a prisoner had just 

escaped from Stanley Prison but I didn’t pay much attention to it. 

 My friend lived in Stanley so I needed to take a bus to my friend’s home. After 

arriving there, I walked along the street for twelve minutes. I knew that I lost the way 

so I called my friend to pick me up. Five minutes later, I saw my friend riding a 

bicycle. I was so happy to see him. Suddenly, I heard someone shouting at my friend. 

 ‘Close your mouth!’ the man said to my friend. At that moment, I knew that the 

man was the prisoner who escaped from Stanley Prison. Luckily he didn’t see me, so I 

followed them. After a few minutes, I thought the prisoner would hurt my friend 

because he looked very hostile. I called the police for help. I told the police that the 

prison had a scar on his face and had blond hair. The police replied that they would 

come quickly. 

 After calling the police, I still followed them. I heard the prisoner tell my friend 

to go home. I felt so restless because the police didn’t arrive in time. I thought I 

should take action to save my friend. Hence, I ran close to them and used a rod to hit 

the man. At the same time, the policeman arrived at the scene and caught the prisoner.  

 ‘What are you doing?’ shouted my friend. Then my friend explained to me that 

the man was not the prisoner but his father. He only ordered him to go home to do his 

homework. 

 After realizing my mistake, I was extremely embarrassed and ashamed. I 

apologised and begged my friend for forgiveness. Fortunately, my friend and the 

police accepted my apology. After this incident, I do everything with care.  

 

 


