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I ntroduction

Sheryl and Louise couldn't believe their ears. They stared at Gaz. 'All
the way? Sheryl repeated. 'Everything? Do you mean ... the full
monty?You?'

'Yes, Gaz said proudly.

Gaz, an unemployed steel factory worker, needs a large sum of
money quickly so he can continue seeing his son, Nathan. Gaz
has had many crazy ideas in his life, but his plan to get this money
seems the craziest of al. Or is it?

Gaz and five equally unlikely men decide to copy the popular
American male strippers' group, the Chippendales, by forming
their own strippers group. None of the men has had any
experience of taking their clothes off in public. They include
Dave, very worried about his weight; Lomper, lonely and
depressed; and Gerald, who 4till hasn't dared to tell his wife that
he lost hisjob six months ago. But to make sure the local women
come to the show, Gaz knows his group must be better than the
Chippendales. To the horror of the others, he tells the women
that the group will take all their clothes off. The men refuse -
they do not want to do the show. But will these six unlikely
strippers change their minds and dare to go for the 'full monty'?

The Full Monty is a very popular film, starring Robert Carlyle as
Gaz. It is very funny, but has a serious side too. It is a story of
modern times - a story of ordinary men who have been
unemployed for a long time and feel that society does not need
them any more. But, above dl, it is a film about changing
direction, finding new friends and making a new start.

The Full Monty: To do everything possible,
to have it all

Possibly from a French saying about Montgomery, a
chief in pagt times, who kept everything he took in war
and did not share it with his men. Or the full English
breakfast enjoyed by 'Monty' Montgomery, an army
officer, before hefought theenemy. Or thefull monte' —
apile of cards given to the winner of a Spanish card
game. Or the three-piece suit made for soldiers by the
company Montague Burton when they left the army
after the Second World War.

Chapter 1 The Chippendales Come to Sheffield

Twenty-five years ago, the city of Sheffield in the north of
England was a wonderful and exciting place to live. In those days,
Sheffield produced the world's finest steel, and steel was big
business. More than a hundred thousand men worked night and
day in the great steel factories, making everything from steel
girders to knives and forks.

There was plenty of work and plenty of money. The people of
Sheffield worked hard, but they also enjoyed spending the money
they earned. They went out at night to pubs and restaurants and
took their families on holiday every year. Life was very good.

But within a few short years, everything changed. Sheffield
began to face competition from steel factories in other parts of
the world. The Far East could produce steel more cheaply than
Sheffield and, one by one, the great steel factories of Sheffield
closed.

The men who had worked al their lives in the steel factories
lost their jobs. They had no money to spend, nothing to do and
nowhere to go except the local Job Club. Now it was the women
who had to find work to support their families. So they found



jobs in local shops and businesses. The pay was not as good as the
men had earned in the steel factories, but it was something. And
they were earning money while their husbands sat at home.
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One cold Sunday afternoon in April, two men and a boy — Gary
(Gaz) Schofield, Dave Horsfall and Gaz's twelve-year-old son,
Nathan — were walking through an empty steel factory. Dave was
carrying a steel girder on his shoulder.

Gaz was walking ahead with Nathan. He was wearing his
usua jeans, T-shirt and black leather jacket. He was thirty-eight
and unemployed. Two years ago his wife, Mandy, had left him and
she was now living with another man.

'Who's going to want this old girder, then?' complained Dave.
He wasn't in a very good mood. The girder was heavy and
difficult to carry. Gaz had arrived at his house an hour ago with
the idea of going to the factory and stealing a girder. They could
sl it and make a bit of money, Gaz said. As usual, Dave had
agreed to do what he wanted. So now here they were in the
factory, and Dave was doing al the work.

Nathan wasn't happy either. 'This is stealing, Dad,’ he said.
'What will happen if we're caught?

Gaz looked down into his son's face, but Nathan knew that
Gaz wasn't redlly listening to him.

'Of course it isn't stealing, Nathan,' he said. 'Just don't tell your
Mum, that's dl.' Then he added, 'Ten years we worked in here.
Now look.'

The great empty factory had pools of water on the floor and
was full of broken machinery. Gaz and Dave had both started
working there when they were young men. Gaz could still hear
the noise of the great machines and fee the heat from the
enormous fires on his face. A thousand men had worked in the
factory but now only their ghosts were left.

They had reached the large metal doorway of the factory.
Dave was red in the face from carrying the heavy girder. He was
glad to get out into the fresh air. It made him sad to remember
the good days when he and Gaz had worked together in the
factory. It had closed down three years ago and they had been out
of work since then.

'Hey, listen," Dave said suddenly. 'What's that noise? It sounds
like music.'

The sounds came closer and closer. Now they could clearly
hear a drum. Suddenly, round the corner marched a group of
twenty men and women, dl playing musical instruments. The last
musician in the group was a tall, thin red-haired man, playing a
cornet.

'It's the factory band," explained Nathan. 'They still play, you
know.'

'Quick!" said Gaz. 'Hide!"

In his terror Dave dropped the girder, which fel to the ground
with a crash. Gaz, Dave and Nathan hid behind the door while
the band passed. Suddenly, the red-haired man left the group and
ran back towards the factory.

'It's Lomper, the security guard,’ warned Dave.

Lomper had noticed that the door of the factory was open. He
closed it, locking it with his key. Now Gaz, Dave and Nathan
were locked inside. There was no escape.

Dave and Nathan looked at Gaz.

‘Now what do we do? asked Nathan. '"How do we get out of
here? His father's plans always went wrong.

But Gaz wasn't worried. 'lt's al right,’ he told them. 'lI've got
an idea’
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Fifteen minutes later, Gaz, Dave and Nathan were standing on
top of an old car in the dirty black water of the canal which ran



along by the factory. They had taken not one girder, but two,
pulled them through a broken window and carried them to the

canal.

The canal was too wide to cross, but they had seen the old car
in the middle. They had reached the roof of the car by placing
one girder from the canal bank to the car and walking across it as
a bridge. Then they had placed the other girder from the car's
roof to the far bank, and intended to walk across that too.

Nathan, the smallest and lightest, ran quickly across the girder
and reached the other canal bank safely. He turned and faced his
father.

'‘Can't we do normal things sometimes, Dad? he asked
unhappily.

He thought about al his school friends, sitting at home playing
computer games or watching footbal with their fathers. Why
couldn't he and Gaz do the same? But Gaz, as usua, had an answer
He smiled at his son and replied, 'What's the matter with you,
Nathan?This isnormal. Now pick up the girder and pull it across.

Nathan managed to lift the girder a little, but it was too heavy
for him. It fell out of his hands and disappeared into the cold
black water.

'Oh, Nathan!" said Gaz. 'That's twenty pounds we've lost.
Nathan looked hurt and upset and began to walk away. He had
tried to help.

Gaz and Dave were till standing on the roof of the car. Every
time they moved, the car moved too, sinking deeper into the
mud at the bottom of the canal. Dave pointed to the dirty water
in terror. 'Gaz! This car is sinking!'

For the hundredth time that afternoon, he asked himself why
he had agreed to help Gaz stea the girder. It wasjust another of
Gaz's stupid ideas and his ideas dways ended badly. Not badly for
Gaz, but badly for Dave. Well, this really was the last time. He was
never going to listen to Gaz again.

Gaz and Dave were till standing on the roof

Gaz stepped down on to the front of the car, looking after
Nathan and calling his name. The car moved dangerously, and the
other girder, gill on the roof, fdl off into the water. Their last
chance of a dry escape had gone.

'Great, Gaz!' said Dave. 'What are we going to do now?'

Gaz pushed his hands through his hair. 'l don't know," he said
finally, and Dave knew that al was lost.
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It was getting dark. Gaz, Dave and Nathan were walking down
some steep steps near the canal. They were on their way home at

last.

Dave was very cold in his wet clothes. Every time he took a
step, the dirty water from the canal ran down his legs and into his

shoes.



Gaz, on the other hand, was completely dry. He had taken off
his clothes and held them high and dry above his head while he
walked naked across the canal. He laughed to himself as he
remembered Dave fdling into the water.

'Why didn't you take your clothes off, too?' he asked.

'Oh, shut up, Gaz,' said Dave.

Dave was very embarrassed about his body. He knew he ate
too much and was too fat. Dave had aways been fat, but when he
was working, he did alot of exercise and so he lost weight. These
days he did no exercise and couldn't lose any weight. He hated
his body and sometimes he hated himself.

They crossed the street at the bottom of the steps and turned
the corner. Then they stopped in surprise. A most unusual sight
was in front of them.

Outside the Millthorpe Working Men's Club stood a line of
women, al dressed in their best clothes. They were clearly
waiting for something to happen. From inside the Club came the
sound of loud music.

'‘What's al this, then?' asked Gaz.

Nathan already knew the answer. He had heard his mother
talking excitedly about it to a friend on the phone.

‘It's the Chippendales,’ he replied. 'You know. That American
group of male strippers.'

‘Male strippers? asked Gaz. He stared at his son, unable to
believe his ears.

'Yes,' said Nathan. 'Look, there's a photograph.'

On the wall of the Working Men's Club there was a full
colour photograph of the Chippendales. They were very
handsome, and naked from the waist up. The words 'For One
Night, Women Only' and 'The Men Are Here' were written in
large red letters across the photograph. Gaz stared at the
photograph and his face grew dark with anger.

'Women only? he said. 'But thisis a Working Men's Club. Who
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do they think they are, these Chippendales? | don't think much
of them at al. They've got nothing to be proud of. What woman
would pay money to see them?'

Dave looked sadly away down the street. ‘My wife would," he
said quietly.

‘Jean? said Gaz. 'Y ou mean, Jean ... Jean's in there?

'Yes,' said Dave unhappily. 'With two of her friends. Well, it's
her money, isn't it? This was exactly what Jean had said to him
the night before. And he knew she was right. She had a goodjob
in a local shop and she could spend her money any way she
wanted.

But Gaz hadn't finished yet. 'Well that's terrible, Dave,' he said.
'There's only one thing to do. We'll have to go in there and get
Jean out. Come on, you two. Don'tjust stand there.'

Nathan and Dave turned pale. Another of Gaz's crazy ideas!
And this one was sure to get them all into trouble.

'You can't, Dad," said Nathan. 'lIt says "Women Only" .’

But it was too late. Gaz wasn't listening. He was aready
walking towards the window of the men's toilet.

Chapter 2 At theJob Club

A few minutes later, Nathan dropped on to the floor of the men's
toilet from the narrow window high up in the wall. Gaz followed
him, resting his foot on his son's shoulder to help himself down.
Dave was too large to fit through the window and had to wait
outside in the street.

‘Just hurry, will you?' called Dave. '‘My feet are freezing.'

'You really should be more grateful, Dave,' replied Gaz. 'We're
doing this for you - going into this awful place to get Jean out.'

Dave knew this wasn't true. He hadn't wanted to break into
the Club and get Jean out at all.



Nathan didn't say anything. He was thirsty, hungry and ready
for bed. What were they doing in a place like this on a Sunday
night? Had Gaz forgotten that tomorrow was a school day?

Loud music was coming from inside the Club. Gaz put his
hands on his son's shoulders and said, 'Right, then, I'll wait here.
You find Jean and tell her Dave wants to speak to her outside, al
right?

'Dad, do | have to? asked Nathan. He was afraid of Jean. What
would she say when she saw a twelve-year-old boy here? But
Gaz had decided and Nathan knew he had no choice. Gaz was
already opening the heavy main door of the toilet, ready to push
Nathan out into the Club.

The noise of the music and the heat from the Club hit Gaz
and Nathan in the face. The room was in half darkness and for a
moment it was difficult to see anything. But the stage was
brightly lit. Gaz and Nathan looked towards it and their mouths
fell open in astonishment.

The Chippendales were in the middle of their performance.
They were dancing and moving their half-naked bodies sexily in
time to the music. All the women who had been standing quietly
in a queue outside the Club were crowding round. But they
weren't quiet now.

Hundreds of women — housewives and mothers, women who
worked in shops and banks, young girls and old grandmothers -
were climbing excitedly over each other and pushing each other
out of the way. They al wanted to get as near as possible to the
half-naked men on the stage. They watched the Chippendales
dancing and taking off their clothes, and shouted as loudly as they
could, 'Offt Off! Off!' They were loving every minute of the
show.

Gaz had never seen anything like it in dl his life. For a few
minutes he couldn't say anything. Then, ill staring at the
women, he pushed Nathan forwards into the darkness.

Suddenly, he saw three women coming straight towards him
as they walked towards the men's toilet. One of them had short
hair and a shiny pink face and was wearing a very short skirt. It
was Jean with two friends, Sharon and Bee.

Quickly, Gaz ran back and hid inside one of the toilets,
shutting the door behind him. Through a small hole in the door,
he saw the three women come in, laughing and joking loudly.
They were clearly having a very good time.

'I'm not waiting in that queue,’ said Jean, talking about the
long line of women waiting for the ladies' toilet. The three
women went to the toilet and then stood in front of the mirror,
combing their hair and putting on their make-up. From his
hiding place, Gaz could hear every word of their conversation.
They were talking about Frankie, a young man who worked in
the same shop as Jean. Jean's two friends started to make jokes
about Frankie.

'Frankie really likes you, you know," said Sharon.

'No, he doesn't,’ said Jean, starting to get a little angry. Then
her voice changed and she said <oftly, '‘But even if he did, |
couldn't do anything to hurt Dave. Not even if | wanted to." She
looked up at her two friends standing behind her and suddenly
her eyes filled with tears. 'But ... you know, Dave's almost given
up. He's lost interest in everything. He's given up trying to find a
job ... and he'sjust not interested in me any more.'

Sharon and Bee were sorry they had made jokes about
Frankie. They knew Jean till loved Dave and that she was having
a difficult time at home. Since he had become unemployed, Dave
had become more and more depressed, and now he was
beginning to pull Jean down with him.

‘Don't worry, Jean," said Bee. 'Things will get better, you'll see’
Jean managed a smile and the three of them went back into the
Club. After waiting for a few minutes to make sure they had
gone, Gaz came out of the toilet.



Suddenly, Dave's head appeared at the window and his voice
caled sadly, 'Gaz, Gaz. That wasJean, wasn't it?

Dave had heard some, but not al, of the women's
conversation. He thought he had heard Jean talking about a man
at work who liked her.

‘No, no, it wasn't Jean, Dave,' Gaz lied. He had suddenly lost all
interest in adventure. 'I'm going back into the Club to get
Nathan,' he said.

Nathan was sitting alone at a small table, gill staring at the
stage. Gaz realized that the women were too busy having fun to
notice him. He walked over to Nathan and pulled him to his
feet. 'Come on, Nathan," he said. 'We're going home.'

The Chippendales had reached the final part of their act. They
stood at the front of the stage, aimost completely naked now.
They were smiling and holding out their arms to the crowd,
inviting them to come up to the stage. To Gaz's astonishment, he
saw women run up to the Chippendales and give them five and
ten pound notes.

‘What about Jean?' asked Nathan.

Gaz saw Jean on her feet, dancing and singing. 'Jean's busy,' he
replied sadly, pulling Nathan back towards the men's toilets and
their escape route.

The next morning, Monday, Nathan was back at school and Gaz
and Dave were sitting at a table in the local Job Club. With them
were twenty or so other unemployed men from the steel factory.

TheJob Club wasn't avery cheerful or pleasant place. Many of
the men had been unemployed for along time, and theJob Club
didn't give them much hope. The dirty walls were covered with
red and white notices, informing people how to get jobs. But
everyone in the room knew there were very few jobs around.
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Many men had become depressed and felt there was no reason to
go to theJob Club.

Gaz and Dave went there three or four times a week. They
went mainly to see their friends and for the free cup of coffee
and the chance to get warm.

The manager of the Job Club, Luke Marcus, was telling the
men how to write application letters. It was hisjob to try and get
them back to work. He knew he was wasting his time with most
of them and that they werejust waiting for him to go away. Most
of them had given up hope of ever finding another job. But there
were one or two older men in the room who ill listened to
Luke, and he wanted to help them as much as he could.

'Right, | want you to finish your letters by the time | get
back," he said. 'If you have any problems, I'm in my office’ He
went out and closed the door behind him.

As soon as the door had shut, the men reached under the
tables and got out newspapers, cigarettes and packs of cards.
Some of them made paper aeroplanes out of the paper for their
application letters.

Gaz sat with a cigarette between his fingers. He was il
thinking about the women at the Chippendales show, and his
thoughts weren't happy ones.

'Women don't need men any more,' he said.to Dave and
anyone else who wanted to listen. 'We're useless. A few more
years and we won't exist. Except in a zoo or something. We'll be
finished. Yesterday's news.’

An older man in hisfiftieswas sitting at a computer, trying to
write ajob application. This was Gerald Cooper, who had been
Gaz's and Dave's boss at the steel factory.

'Shut up!' said Gerald sharply. 'Some of us are trying to get a
job.' He looked at Gaz's cigarette and then at the sign above their
heads. 'Hey! Can't you read? It says"No Smoking" in here.'
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Gaz s back in his seat with his cigarette ill in his hand, not
intending to put it out.

'Yes, and it says "Job Club" too," he said. '"When was the last
time you saw ajob in here? The men sitting around him began
to laugh. 'You forget, Gerald,” Gaz went on, 'you're not our boss
any more. You're just like the rest of us — finished.'

Gerald turned to Gaz with an angry fire in his eyes, but al he
said again was, 'Shut up!"

Dave was dill thinking about the Chippendales. 'How many
women were there? he asked Gaz.

'About a thousand," Gaz guessed.

'‘Well, if each of those women paid ten pounds, that's ten
pounds by a thousand ...' Dave started to count on his fingers,
but the sum was too difficult for him. 'That's well ... er ... that's
a lot of money.'

'Ten thousand pounds,’ said another man helpfully.

'How much? asked Gaz quietly. Suddenly, everyone in the
room stopped what they were doing and listened.

‘Ten thousand pounds,' repeated the man.

Gaz stared at Dave. 'Well,' he said, 'that's an interesting thought,
isn't it? He had a strange look on his face, a look which Dave
didn't like at al. He had seen that ook many times before and he
knew it meant trouble. It was the look Gaz had when he was
getting one of his crazy ideas.

Chapter 3 Lomper

A few days later, Gaz and Dave were out running on the high
ground above Sheffield. The city was spread out below them like
an enormous blanket, and in the distance, they saw the busy
motorway with cars rushing up and down to London.

Dave wasn't enjoying the run at al. They were going up a
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steep hill and he was getting more and more red in the face, and
finding it difficult to breathe.

Gaz was running easily up the hill several steps ahead of Dave.
He was thinking about Nathan's mother, Mandy. He had gone
round to see her the night before. Mandy lived with her
boyfriend, Barry, in Barry's house. Barry had a good job in
computers and his house was modern, warm and comfortable -
not cold and untidy like Gaz's small flat.

For most of the time, Nathan lived with Mandy and Barry, but
for two days a week he was alowed to stay with Gaz. Now,
though, perhaps everything was going to change.

Gaz was supposed to pay Mandy some money every month to
help her buy things for Nathan. But for a long time, he hadn't
been able to afford to pay her. Gaz was unemployed and received
only a very smal amount of money from the government every
week.

Mandy was now waiting for seven hundred pounds from him,
and last week he had received a letter from the court, ordering
him to pay it. If he didn't, said the letter, he wouldn't be able to
spend time with Nathan any more. The boy would live with
Mandy and Barry dl the time, and Gaz wouldn't be allowed to
see him.

This was very serious for Gaz. He loved Nathan more than
anything in the world and would do anything to continue seeing
him. So he had gone to see Mandy, to explain that he realy
didn't have the money.

But Mandy refused to listen, and then, to make everything
worse, her boyfriend, Barry, had appeared. It was two years since
Mandy had moved in with Barry, but Gaz still hadn't got used to
the idea. He didn't like Barry and thought he was boring. But at
the same time he was jeal ous of Barry's nice house, good job and
new car. All the things Gaz wanted to give Mandy and Nathan,
but couldn't.
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Barry aso had a good relationship with Nathan, and Gaz
didn't like that. Barry took an interest in the boy, bought him
nice presents and was planning to take him to EuroDisney.

'‘Nathan's yours and mine,’ Gaz had shouted at Mandy
pointing angrily to Barry. 'Not his!'

'Fine, Gaz,' she had replied. "You can go off and play your
games if you want to. But in future, Nathan's going to have two
good parents.’

Mandy had had tears in her eyes and her face was full of pain.
She knew how much Gaz loved his son, but at the same time she
was afraid - afrad he could lead Nathan into trouble. Nathan had
a better chance with Barry as a parent.

Barry had just smiled and pulled Mandy inside. '‘Good night,
Gary,' he had said, closing the door in Gaz's face.

So Gaz had to find seven hundred pounds to pay Mandy, or
lose Nathan. And he couldn't live with the thought of not seeing
his son any more.

Gaz could think of only one way to get such a large sum of
money quickly, but he needed Dave's help. And every time he
tried to talk to Dave about it, Dave refused to listen.

'No, Gaz,' he said. 'I'm not stripping like the Chippendales.
I'm not taking my clothes off for anybody.'

‘But, Dave ... Nathan's my kid. He's al | have and I'll lose him
if | can't find the money,' said Gaz.

‘No,' said Dave again. 'No, no, no.'

Gaz was silent for a few minutes. Then he said,'Well, | suppose
| could start stealing cars again.'

Dave looked at Gaz in horror. A few years ago, Gaz had
needed money to buy things for Mandy and Nathan. So he had
stolen a car, been caught by the police and ended up in prison.
While he was there, Mandy had met Barry and got herself a
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goodjob in a clothes factory. When Gaz came out of prison, she
didn't want to know him. Soon afterwards, she moved in with
Barry.

Dave remembered the terrible time Gaz had had in prison. He
didn't want it to happen again, so he said, 'All right, Gaz, dl right.
You win. I'll help you.'

But Gaz was running ahead up the hill and didn't hear. Dave
was very tired and had a bad headache. He dropped to his hands
and knees on the ground and closed his eyes with the pain. Then
he heard a noise - the sound of someone trying to start a car. He
opened his eyes again.

A dirty old car was parked further up the hill. Dave was very
pleased to have areason to stop running. He walked up to the car
and asked the driver,'Do you want any help?

Without waiting for an answer, he looked inside the engine of
the car. Dave knew alot about cars and he saw at once what the
problem was — one of the leads was dirty. He took out the lead,
cleaned it on his T-shirt and placed it back inside the engine.

"Try it again now," he said to the driver.

The man turned the key and the engine started immediately.
Dave walked up to the driver's window and looked at the man
inside. To his surprise, he recognized Lomper, the red-haired
security guard from the steel factory who had been playing his
cornet in the band. Lomper's face was pale and he seemed very
nervous.

'Didn't you work up at the steel factory before it closed?
asked Dave.

Lomper stared straight ahead. He didn't speak at al - not even
to thank Dave for fixing his car. Dave rested against the car, not
noticing the strange smell of smoke or the tube that led into the
car from the pipe at the back. The car slowly began to fill with
smoke.

‘I thought | knew you,' continued Dave. He was in the mood

15



for talking. 'l used to work at the factory too, with Gaz." Still
Lomper didn't reply. 'Have you got any work?'

Lomper shook his head unhappily. Dave knew his security
guard job could only be part-time. '"No, well, there's not alot of it
about, is there? said Dave. Still Lomper said nothing. The air
around him became thick with smoke.

Dave was getting angry at Lemper's silence. 'All right, then,
don't thank me," he said, and started to walk up the hill. Gaz was
waiting at the top, smoking a cigarette and looking down into
the valley. As Dave came nearer, Gaz lit another cigarette and held
it out to his friend.

But Dave was thinking hard. Something was wrong -
something was very wrong - with the man in the car. But what
was it?What was it?

He had amost reached Gaz when he realized. He stopped,
turned and ran back down the hill as fast as he could. Gaz stood
in astonishment, still holding out the cigarette. He had never seen
Dave move so quickly.

‘Dave? he caled.

But Dave was dready at the car. He opened the door and
pulled Lomper out, followed by a great cloud of smoke. Lomper
lay on his back on the ground, coughing loudly.

'‘Are you al right? asked Dave anxiously.

Lomper opened his eyes. He saw a large man bending over
him the same man who had fixed his car engine and had now
stopped him from killing himself. And he had wanted to die.

'You fool!" was dl he said.

Dave couldn't believe his ears. Instead of being grateful,
Lomper was angry with him. Without a word, he reached down
and pulled Lomper up. Before Lomper knew what was
happening, Dave had pushed him back into the smoke-filled car
and shut the door. He took no notice of Lomper knocking on
the window from inside.
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Lomper lay on hisback on theground, coughing loudly. 'Are
you all right?" asked Dave anxiously.

L]

An hour later, Lomper was sitting with Gaz and Dave in the long
grass at the top of the hill. They were smoking and talking about
the best way for Lomper to kill himself.

'You could shoot yourself,’ suggested Dave, trying to be
helpful.

That's no good,' said Gaz. 'Where's he going to get a gun from
round here? Even Gaz didn't know anyone with a gun. 'You
could find yourself a high bridge,' he added.

Lomper shook his head. 'l don't like heights,' he said.

‘Well, then," said Dave brightly. 'Jump in the river.'

Lomper was silent for a moment. But then he said, 'l can't

swim.'
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'You don't have to swim, you fool,' said Gaz. 'You're not very
enthusiastic, are you?

Lomper looked down, ashamed.

'Sorry,' he said. It was the sixteenth time he had said he was
sorry that hour.

‘I know,' said Dave. 'You could stand in the middle of the road
and get a friend to drive his car into you very fast.'

But Lomper looked very sad.

'I haven't got any friends,' he said.

Dave and Gaz didn't know it, but that was Lomper's whole
problem. He was shy and didn't make friends easily. He had spent
the last five years looking after his mother, who was very ill. He
never went out anywhere except to practise with the band and
he had no real social life.

‘Listen,’ cried Gaz. 'We've just saved your life. So don't tell us
we're not your friends, right?'

Lomper's grey eyes shone with surprise and happiness.
'Really?" he said.

'That's right,’ said Dave, on Lomper's other side. 'I'll run you
over with my car whenever you like!

Lomper smiled - a big wide smile. 'Oh,"' he said, happier than
he had felt in months. 'Well, thanks very much, you two. Thanks a
lot.'

That evening, Gaz, Dave, Lomper and Nathan met in the security
office of the empty factory where Lomper worked. Gaz wanted
to practise dancing and this was a good place.

Gaz had told Lomper about his plan of forming a male
strippers' group like the Chippendales. Lomper was so pleased to
have friends that he agreed to join the group. To keep his new
friends, he would agree to anything.

Gaz had asked Lomper to bring along some music. Dave was
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looking through it, trying to find some sexy music they could
dance to. But most of the music wasn't sexy at dl it was for
bands like the factory band that Lomper played in.

'Wait a minute - what's this? said Dave. He had found some
music by the seventies group, Hot Chocol ate.

'Great,' said Gaz. 'Let's hear it.'

Dave went up to the control room, and put the music on.
Soon the sound of the Hot Chocolate hit, You Sexy Thing, filled
the empty factory. Nathan, sitting uncomfortably beside Lomper,
watched in horror as Gaz began to dance.

'Oh, Dad, don't, please don't!" he said, embarrassed.

But nothing could stop Gaz now. He was taking off his jacket,
moving his body sexily in time to the music. A shower of money
and keys fell out of the pockets, hitting Nathan and Lomper in
the face. Next it was the T-shirt. But Gaz had forgotten he dtill

Gaz was moving his body sexily in time to the music.
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had a cigarette in his mouth, and as he took off his T-shirt, the
cigarette got caught. He began to cough and Dave quickly
switched off the music.

Gaz looked around, very pleased with himself. 'Where's
Nathan?' he said suddenly. But Nathan had gone.

They found him much later, walking home along an empty street
in Sheffield. When he heard Lomper's car stop behind him, the
boy didn't even turn round.

‘Nathan!" called Gaz. 'Nathan!" But Nathan just walked on
more quickly. Gaz got out of the car and ran after him.

'Why did you run off like that? he asked his son. There was no
reply so Gaz tried again. 'You're embarrassed, aren't you? You
think your Dad's realy stupid.’

"You'reembarrassed, aren't you? You think your Dad'sreally stupid.'
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This was exactly what Nathan was thinking and Gaz knew it.
He tried to explain, to find the right words.

‘Listen, Nathan. The only reason |I'm doing this is because of
you. | have to get enough money so that you and | can continue
seeing each other. | like you, Nathan. Y ou're my son.' He stopped,
then added quietly, 'l love you.'

Nathan stopped walking at last and turned to face his father.
Gaz pulled his son towards him and put his arms round him. 'All
right, kid?' he asked softly, and Nathan smiled.

'All right, Dad," he replied, and the two of them walked back
to the car, where Lomper and Dave were waiting.

Chapter 4 Finding a Dance Teacher

The next afternoon, Gaz, Dave, Lomper and Nathan were in a
most unusual place. They were sitting in a school classroom,
looking down into the school hall below. There was a dancing
class in the hall, and about twelve middle-aged couples were
moving slowly round the floor.

It was Nathan's idea. He had seen a sign on the school notice-
board advertising dancing classes. He was anxious now to help
Gaz and had suggested coming to watch the class. But it wasn't
the sort of dancing that Gaz was interested in.

'The noticejust said "Dancing Class',' said Nathan. 'Sorry, Dad.'

‘It was a great idea, kid,' replied Gaz. 'lt'sjust not the right sort
of dancing, that's dl.’

'Gaz, Gaz!' Dave whispered suddenly. 'L ook!"

Their old boss, Gerald Cooper, was moving smoothly across
the dance floor, performing a number of complicated dance steps
with his partner. Gaz began to laugh.

He's very good, isn't he? said Dave, his mouth open in
astonishment.
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'Yes, he is' agreed Gaz. He stopped laughing as an idea began
to form in his mind.

Just then Gerald looked up and saw the four faces looking
down at him. He stopped and stared in horror, then said
something to his partner. A few minutes later, the classroom door
opened and Gerald stood there angrily.

'All right, you've had your entertainment. You can go home
now," he said.

Gerald hadn't expected to see anyone from theJob Club at his
dancing class. It was one of the few places he felt safe, where he
could forget his problems for a time.

‘But you're avery good dancer, Gerald,' said Gaz.

Just then, Gerald's partner appeared behind him. Her hair was
piled high on her head and she was wearing a lot of make-up and
goldjewellery. This was Linda, Gerald's wife.

‘Come on, Gerald, we'll miss the next dance,' she said, then
stopped in surprise when she saw Gaz and the others.

Gerald was trying hard to think of something to sy. He didn't
want Linda to meet anyone from the Job Club. He had to get her
out of there as quickly as possible. So he said the firg thing that
came into his head.

‘Sorry, love' he said. 'These are friends of mine ... from ...
from—er—work.'

Linda stared in astonishment. These were not the kind of
people she thought her husband worked with.

'Oh,' she said, then added politely, 'Are you going to join our
class?

'Well..." Gaz was beginning, as Gerald laughed nervously and
pushed Linda towards the door.

'‘We'd better get back now, love,' he said.

'That's right, Gerald,' said Gaz. '"You go back to your dancing
class. We'll see you later." He stopped and added with a look full
of meaning,'At work.'
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Gerald turned and stared at Gaz with a look of horror. Then
he left, closing the door quietly behind him.

At exactly half past eight the next morning, Gaz and Dave were
standing by Gerald's front gate, waiting for him to come out of
the house.

Gerald's house was in a good part of town, surrounded by
other houses that al looked exactly the same. They dl had the
same walls and the same gardens. But there was something in
Gerald's garden that made it different from the others. There
were plaster figures of little men placed carefully around the
garden.

'He's got gnomes," Dave said, picking up one of the brightly
coloured figures. 'l don't believe it.'

'I'm not surprised,’ answered Gaz. ‘He and his wife are exactly
the sort of people who like gnomes in their garden.'

Inside the house, Gerald was getting ready to go out. As he put
his coat on, Linda handed him a pink plastic lunch box with
sandwiches inside.

'Thank you, love, said Gerald. 'lI'd better go now. | mustn't be
late for work.'

Gerald had lost hisjob at the steel factory sx months ago. But
he had never told his wife. He had meant to tell her, but it had
seemed easier not to. It was easier to pretend that he still had a
job. And as the weeks passed, it became more and more difficult
to tell her.

Every day he left the house at eight thirty and came home at
five o'clock. Linda thought he was still going to work. So she
took Gerald's credit cards and went out shopping. She had just
booked an expensive holiday. Gerald didn't know how to stop
her spending money.

But today, for the first time in months, Gerald was feeling
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more cheerful. He didn't notice Gaz and Dave until he had
almost reached the gate.

'‘Are you going to the office? asked Gaz with a smile.

'Yes, | am,' replied Gerald. Even Gaz couldn't spoil his good
mood. He reached in his pocket, pulled out a letter and waved it
in Gaz's face. 'l've got an interview for ajob. It's through an old
friend of mine. He owns a company and he's told me there's a job
for someone like me.'

'That's great, Gerald,’ said Gaz. '‘But we need you to help us.
We want you to teach us how to dance.’

Gerald didn't stop walking but he began to laugh.

'You two? he said. 'Dancers? You're joking. Just look at
yourselves in the mirror. You'll never be dancers. Now get out of
my way, |'m busy. Don't be late for theJob Club, boys.'

He marched on and disappeared round a corner. Gaz and
Dave stood looking angrily after him.

'Right,’ said Gaz. 'Let's teach him a lesson.'

He turned and walked quickly back to Gerald's garden.

The interview was going well, very well, Gerald thought. Three
men were sitting opposite him, asking him questions and he
knew the answers to al of them. He knew they were going to
give him thejob. It was his already.

'I'll be very glad to get back to work," Gerald was saying. 'The
last six months haven't been essy. But I've kept myself ..." He
stopped, trying hard not to look at the gnome which had
suddenly appeared at the window behind the men's heads,
'... busy,' he managed to say at last.

'‘Well, you've got a very good work record, Gerald,' said the
chief interviewer. But Gerald wasn't listening. He seemed to be
staring at the space above the men's heads and had a look of
horror on his face. The interviewer turned round, but there was
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nothing there. He continued, 'Er — do you really think you can
do thisjob, Gerald?

Two more gnomes had suddenly appeared at the window and
begun to fight with each other. Gerald watched as one hit the
other and broke its head. His hands began to shake.

'Oh, yes," he whispered. 'Yes, | can do thejob.'

The three men looked at each other anxiously. Gerald had
seemed so good, so perfect for the job. But now they weren't
sure. What was wrong with him?

3

Later that morning, the door of the Job Club was thrown open
and Gerald ran in. Gaz and Dave had never seen him so upset.
His face was purple and his body was shaking with anger. He ran
towards Gaz.

‘It was you, wasn't it? he shouted. 'You were moving my
gnhomes about at the window. You wanted my interview to go
wrong. You wanted to spoil it for me.'

'What did you do it for? he continued. 'That was my first
interview in months. If I got that job, Linda would never know |
lost my other one. She's in the shops now with my credit cards,
spending more and more money and | can't stop her. What am |
going to do now?

He sat down, looking very sad. Gaz and Dave felt sorry for
what they had done. Gerald had been their boss at work and they
had never realy liked him. They had adways thought he was
different from them. But now they realized he was in the same
position as they were. Things were difficult for him too — more
difficult perhaps, because Gerald was older.

Why did you do it? asked Gerald again. Suddenly, he was
embarrassed about showing so much emotion. He didn't wait for
an answer but got up, pushed past Gaz and went out.

3
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They found him later sitting on a seat in the park, feeding Linda's
sandwiches to the birds "and wondering what he was going to do.
The four of them went up to him — Gaz, Dave, Lomper and
Nathan.

'‘Can't you just leave me alone? asked Gerald sadly.

Gaz was carrying a white plastic bag. He reached into it and
pulled out a gnome — the same one that had been broken in the
fight. Dave had stuck it back together again.

'Here's something else’ said Gaz. He reached into the bag
again and brought out a little wooden cart. 'It's to say we're sorry
for what we did,' he explained. 'We thought it would look nice in
your garden — next to the gnomes.'

‘It's redly for your gnomes, not you," said Dave, then stopped,
seeing the look on Gaz's face. 'The wheels go round too," he
added quickly.

Gerald took the cart and the gnome. He couldn't readly blame
Gaz and Dave, he was thinking. It wasn't al their fault. He had
probably lost thejob already — he was too old now and had been
away from work too long.

'Thanks," he said, trying to smile. 'Thanks very much.'

'Listen, Gerald,’ said Gaz. 'We're serious about needing your
help. We want to learn to dance like the Chippendales. If they can
do it, we can too.'

Gerald stared at Gaz in astonishment. 'But you can't dance,' he
sad at last.

'We know," said Gaz. 'That's why we need your help. You're
such a good dancer. Will you teach us? Please?

Gerald thought. What had he got to lose? There would be no
job offer now and there was nothing else for him to do. If Linda
found out... but she wouldn't find out.

'All right," he said at last. 'I'll help you.'
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Chapter 5 Horse and Guy Join the Group

Gaz now had Dave, Lomper and Gerald on his side. But he knew
that the group needed more people.

Gaz knew he wasn't a bad dancer himself. Lomper was very
enthusiastic but his body was thin and pale and not very
attractive. Gerald was good-looking and a good dancer but he
was old. And Dave was the worst of dl — fat and unable to keep
in time when dancing.

No, the group needed someone else. Someone with alittle bit
of; style, a little bit of magic. But how could they find such a
person? They would have to advertise, like for any other job. So
Gaz and Gerald put up notices on the Job Club notice-board,
asking people to come to the empty steel factory next Saturday
morning if they were interested.

On Saturday, Gaz, Gerald, Dave, Lomper and Nathan were
sitting behind a long table in the factory, waiting. They had
brought cold drinks and sandwiches with them. Nathan had
borrowed Barry's cassette recorder and was sitting beside it, ready
to put on the music.

Eleven o'clock came and went. One hour later, still nobody
had Come. The men were ready to give up and go home, when
suddenly the door opened and a man came into the room.

He was black and middle-aged, and was wearing brown
leather shoes, ajacket and a pale blue shirt. He didn't look like a
stripper at al, thought Dave, more like a bus driver. He stood in
front of them, looking down with his hands in his pockets. Gaz
asked him what his name was.

'Horse," replied the man.

Well, Horse ... ' began Gaz, but he was interrupted by
Lomper whispering something to him.

Ask him," Lomper said, 'why he's called Horse.'

You ask him,' said Gaz. 'It's not because he wins races, isit?
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'He's too old,’ said Gerald. 'He must be fifty at least.' Gerald
himself was in his mid-fifties.

Gaz turned back to Horse. 'Well, Horse,' he said. 'What can
you do?

Horse lifted his head and thought. 'Don't know redly,' he said.
Gerald looked at the ceilmg. This man was wasting his time. Gerald
thought of dl thejob applications that he could befillingin.

But Horse was till speaking. He was listing the names of all
the dances he could do. Some of them were very complicated
and needed a lot of skill. Now everyone was listening to Horse
with great interest and attention - even Gerald. His mouth fell
open in astonishment.

'Show us what you can do, Horse,' said Gaz.

Nathan pressed the Play button and Horse began to dance. At
first he moved dowly, but as he remembered the steps, he began
to dance more quickly. He was redly excellent, and the men
watched, very surprised and pleased.

Horse had become a member of the group. He was in.

The next man was a very good-looking young man in his
twenties whose name was Guy and who worked as a plasterer.

'My favourite film's Snging in the Rain,” Guy told them. Horse
had now joined them and was sitting behind the table with the
others. 'There's the part where they do that "walking up the
wall" thing.'

Gerald had opened a large newspaper and was hiding behind
it. He didn't want Guy to see him.

'He knows me. He plastered our bathroom a few months ago’
Gerald whispered to Gaz.'l don't want him to recognize me. Tell
him to go away.'

But Gaz wasn't interested in Gerald's problems. Guy was very
attractive. If he could dance well, he would be the star of their
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Nathan pressed the Play button and Hor se began to dance.



show and give it the magic it badly needed. 'What "walking up
the wall" thing? he asked Guy.

‘I'll' show you," said Guy, jumping to his feet. He stepped back
then ran at the opposite wall at full speed. He took a couple of
steps up it, but then crashed to the ground and lay at the bottom,
out of breath.

'Sorry. They do it better in the film," he explained as he got up
again. He tried to smile.

Clearly, thought Gaz, Guy wasn't going to be their star dancer.
'So you don't dance? he asked the young man.

‘Well - er - no,' replied Guy.

'‘And you don't sing?

'‘No.'

'‘Well, then,' said Gaz, wondering why Guy had come. 'What
do you do?'

Guy stood up and took off his clothes - first his jacket and
T-shirt, then his trousers. He stood proudly before the men. Gaz,
Dave, Lomper and Nathan stared in silence, admiring him. Guy
had the best male body they had ever seen and the women
would love him.

Gerald was dill hiding behind his newspaper. At last,
wondering what the others were looking at, he lowered it.

Guy knew him at once. He smiled and gave a little wave.
'Hello, Gerald," he said, without showing any surprise.'l didn't see
you over there. | plastered his bathroom a few months ago,' he
explained to the others.

'Hello, Guy, said Gerald weakly. He too was admiring Guy's
body. There was no reason to pretend any more.

With Horse's dancing and Guy's good looks, thought Gaz,
their group was complete.
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A few days later, Gaz, Dave and Nathan were in Asda, the big
new shop where Dave's wife, Jean, worked as an assistant. Gerald
had told them to get some dance videos and there were plenty of
videos on the shelves at Asda

Dave could hear Jean laughing loudly. He walked towards her
but then stopped. Jean hadn't seen him. She was joking and
laughing with a good-looking young man called Frankie, who
aso worked in Asda.

Gaz saw the worried look on Dave's face. '‘Don't get upset,
Dave,' he told his friend. 'It's nothing serious. Jean just enjoys a
good laugh, that's all.’

Dave hoped that was true. He remembered the women's
conversation he had half heard when he was standing outside the
toilet in theWorking Men's Club. So this was the man they were
talking about.

Gaz had picked up a video of the film Flashdance. 'This is a
good one,' he said. But Gaz didn't have any money and Dave
didn't either. 'Well, you know what this means,’ Gaz told Dave.
'You're going to have to sted it.'

Dave looked at Gaz in horror. 'Why me?' he asked.

'‘Because you've got an innocent face and | haven't, Gaz
replied. He walked off with Nathan, leaving Dave standing in
front of the videos.

Dave picked up Flashdance and put it into his pocket. Then he
rati out of the main door. Immediately the shop alarm began to
sound, but it was too late. Dave had escaped.

Later, in Lomper's security office, the group watched Flashdance.
The sar of the film was a wonderful dancer and they watched her
with open mouths, staring in astonishment at the way she moved.

'That,” Gerald said when the video ended, 'is what we're
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looking for. And I'm going to teach you. Even you, Dave, will be
able to dance. I'll teach you in a week.'

'Me? said Dave. 'You'rejoking. I'm much too fat.

'All right, then," Gerald replied. 'Two weeks.'

Chapter 6 Becoming Good Friends

Dave had told Gaz many times that, although he was ready to help as
much as possible, he wasn't going to take part in the find show. He
was hot going to take off his clothes in front of dl those women. Gaz
adways made the same reply. Dave would have to day in the group
until they could find someone dse to take his place.

So Dave stayed, but he was becoming more and more
uncertain and depressed. Perhaps Gaz was lying. Perhaps he didn't
intend to find anyone else at all.

He wanted to talk to Jean about it. But he didn't dare tell her
he was a member of a male strippers' group. And Jean had other
ideas for his future.

'They're advertising a security guard's job at Asda,' Dave told
Gaz as they walked to their first dancing lesson. 'Jean thinks |
should take it.'

'Security guard job?" said Gaz in horror. 'Oh, no, Dave. You're
worth alot more than that.' He knew Dave would earn very little
money as a security guard.

‘Jean doesn't think so,' replied Dave unhappily. He added, 'I'm
sure there's something happening between her and that Frankie
she works with.'

'No, Dave, you're wrong,' said Gaz. He didn't like Jean much,
and she didn't like him, but he knew she was a good wife to
Dave. And he had heard her sy in the toilet of the Working
Men's Club that she would never hurt Dave.

'‘Listen, Dave,' Gaz went on brightly. 'Nobody tells the
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Chippendales to getjobs as security guards, do they? Think about
how much money they make.'

Dave continued walking and thought about what Gaz said. It
was true. He could make a lot more money dancing in the show.
And Gerald had promised he would teach them dl to dance
within two weeks. Dave could do the show and then take the
job. He knew security guards were aways needed at Asda. Two
weeks more wouldn't make any difference.

'Think of Jean's face when she sees you dancing,’ Gaz was
saying. 'Think how proud she'll be.'

Perhaps Gaz was right. For the first time in days, Dave began
to fed abit more cheerful. 'All right, Gaz,' he said. 'I'll try it.’

Gerald was finding it very difficult to teach the men to dance.
None of them seemed to understand what he wanted them to
do. They al moved at different times, and did not look part of the
same group. Lomper and Dave were the worst, but the others
weren't much better.

Gerald only wanted them to dance in a straight line. 'You ...
say ill,’ he sad to Lomper, pushing him to one side. 'And
you ... move forwards,' he told Gaz.

Nathan had control of the cassette recorder, and when Gerald
told him, he started the music again. But the men still moved at
different times and finished in different positions - not in a
straight line at all.

Gerald pushed his fingers through his hair. 'What do | have to
do to make you understand? he shouted.

The group stood looking at him unhappily. Lomper thought it
must be his fault. He hoped Gaz wouldn't ask him to leave -
these were the only friends he had. Guy was sure it was his fault
because he couldn't dance. And Dave thought it was dl his fault
because he was too fat.



Only Horse seemed to be thinking hard. At last he said
brightly 'Well, it's like a football line-up, isn't it?'

'What?' said Gerald, feeling very tired.

Horse explained what he meant. In a football team, the players
al had a certain way of moving into a straight line. Using simple
football terms, Horse explained to the others what Gerald

wanted them to do.

The men smiled. Now they understood completely. Why
hadn't Gerald told them that before?

'Oh, well, that's essy,' said Dave.

'OK, let's try it," said Gerald dowly, although he had no idea
what Horse was talking about. ‘Nathan?'

Nathan pressed the Play button and to Gerald's astonishment
the five men in front of him stepped forwards into one straight
line in perfect time to the music.
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Thefive meninfront of him stepped forwardsinto one straight
linein perfect timetothemusic.
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Gerald's mouth opened and closed: 'Perfect!' he said at last.
'Perfect!’

The men smiled at each other, very pleased to have got it right
at last. After that, Horse translated everything Gerald wanted
them to do into simple football language. There were no more

problems.

The dancing lessons continued, and slowly the group began to get
better. Suddenly, they had a new sense of purpose in their lives.

To his own surprise, Gaz wanted to please Gerald, to get
things right. He had never felt like that when he worked for
Gerald at the steel factory.

Lomper practised the dance steps secretly in his office at night.
Dave kept the Flashdance video at home and watched it again and
again while Jean was out at work.

Guy and Horse met at a video shop in the city centre, where
Horse's niece, Beryl, worked. There, they watched every famous
dance video that Beryl could find for them.

Gerald borrowed several Teach Yourself Dancing books from his
local library. He lost weight and started to do exercises. For the
firsttimeinmonths, hefelt full of life.

The group started meeting away from the dancing classes and
the steel factory. Sometimes they played football in the park, or
went out for a drink if they had enough money. They al stopped
going to theJob Club. They didn't need it.

One wet Wednesday afternoon, the group met at Gerald's
house. Gaz had said they needed somewhere private to discuss
their plans, and Gerald's house was the best place. Linda was out
at work.

‘Come on, get inside quickly," Gerald told them as they stood
outside on his doorstep. The men came in one &fter the other,
careful not to leave any mud on the beautiful white carpet.
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Gerald's living-room was very clean and every shelf was full of
Lindas things. The sofa and chairs were covered with a soft pink
material and there was a glass coffee table in the centre of the
room with magazines on it. In the corner of the room stood a
large television.

'Put that down at once!" Gerald shouted as Dave picked up a
small glass figure. Dave put it down quickly and Gerald knew he
would have to check its position later. All Lindas things had
special places, and she knew at once if any of them were moved.

'Right, then,' said Gaz. 'Are we ready?

'Ready for what?' asked Horse anxioudly.

'Taking our clothes off,' replied Gaz. Everyone was silent, so he
went on, 'We are strippers, aren't we? Surely you haven't
forgotten that? We've got to practise taking off our clothes.'

So this was why Gaz had got the group to come to his house,
thought Gerald. He hadn't wanted to discuss things at dl - he'd
wanted to practise stripping. There was a look of horror on
Gerald's face as he began, 'What? Here? Now? In this house? This
is a good area, this is ..."' Then he stopped. Gaz had won again
and Gerald knew he had lost.

Gaz wasn't listening to Gerald. He was busy taking his shirt
off. Slowly, the others started to do the same. Soon they were al
half-naked, looking shyly at each other's bodies. 'Now the
trousers,’ said Gaz, lifting his leg to take off his shoes. The others
did the same.

Finaly, they were dl dressed only in their socks and
underpants. Everyone was looking at Gerald.

'Why are you so brown?' Guy asked him.

'No special reason,' replied Gerald.

'You've got a sunbed, haven't you? went on Guy, smiling.

‘It's Lindas,' said Gerald angrily. 'And no, you can't use it.
Don't even think of asking.'

Guy was going to reply when the doorbell rang. Gerald turned
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pale as he redized he was standing in his living-room, dressed
only in his underpants and socks, with five nearly naked men.

3

'You can't take this,' he was saying five minutes later. Two men
had pushed their way into the room and were lifting up the
television. There was no sign of the rest of the group.

'Oh, yes, we can,’ said the bigger man. 'Our bosss orders.
Sorry.!

Gerald had bought the television from a hire purchase
company several months ago, when he still had ajob. But since
he had been unemployed, he couldn't afford to make the
monthly payments on it any more. Now the boss of the hire
purchase company wanted his television back. So he had sent the
two men to collect it from Gerald's house.

The men picked up the television and started to walk towards
the door. Suddenly, they stopped. Five men, wearing nothing
except their underpants, were standing in front of them in the
doorway, refusing to let them through.

'Put that down and get out of here," said the largest man in the
group.

The two men put the television down and moved quickly to
the door. Their boss hadn't warned them about anything like this
and they were very frightened. 'There must be a mistake,' one of
them said to Gerald. 'I'll check with the office.

They ran out of the house as fast as they could, very pleased to
escape from such a terrible place. There was a big smile on
Gerald's face. 'Thanks very much, everyone,' he said.

The others were crowding round Dave, congratulating him on
how he had frightened the men. Dave was very happy. 'Hey, it's
good fun being a stripper,' he said suddenly, and everyone began
to laugh.



The members of the group were forming good relationships.
These six men, al so different, had become good friends. When
they were at the Job Club, each man had thought only of himself
and his own problems. But now dancing had made them into a
team and they worked together. They asked for and gave help and
advice.

Gaz's relationship with Nathan was aso much better. Nathan
proudly watched Gaz learning difficult dance steps, knowing
his father was doing it dl for him. He stopped complaining about
wanting to do 'normal’ things and how cold Gaz's fla was.
Now he wanted to spend as much time with Gaz as possible.
Gaz didn't understand the change in Nathan but he was grateful
for it.

When Gaz had seen the Chippendales at the Working Men's
Club, they were wearing uniforms - American firemen's
uniforms, Gaz thought. So Gaz told Lomper to 'borrow' six
security guard uniforms from the steel factory. They would put
them back &fter the show, he said, so Lomper wouldn't get
into trouble.

Guy's cousin owned a swimwear shop. So Guy got six red
leather G-strings for the men to wear under their trousers. At first
the men were embarrassed, but then they got used to wearing
the G-strings as the final part of their show.

They had their music and they had their uniforms. Now it was
time to fix a date and start advertising the show.

Chapter 7 Gaz Says the Wrong Thing

When he was at school, Gaz had known an older boy called Alan
Rotherfield. Alan was now manager of the Millthorpe Working
Men's Club - the same Club where the Chippendales had
performed a few weeks ago.
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Gaz went to see Alan to ask if he could hire the Club for an
evening. He took Nathan along with him, hoping Alan would say
yes more eadly if the boy was there. Alan liked Gaz, but he was
also a businessman. He wanted to be sure he wasn't going to lose

any money. So he told Gaz he could hire the Club if he paid him
a hundred pounds firgt.

'Oh, come on, Alan," said Gaz. 'We're old friends. You know
me, don't you?

'Yes' said Alan. 'And that's exactly why | want a hundred
pounds first. Listen, Gaz. If | let you have the Club for nothing,
and then you and your friends don't come, I'll be left with an
ernpty Club on a Friday night and I'll lose a lot of business.'

'‘Well, of course we'll come,’ said Gaz. '‘And | haven't got a
hundred pounds.'

'Then tell me why you want to hire the Club," said Alan.

‘| can't,’ replied Gaz unhappily. 'It's a secret.'

He didn't want to tell Alan about the strippers group. He was
sure Alan would refuse to hire him the Club. But Alan was hurt

that Gaz wasn't going to tell him his secret.

'All right, then, Gaz,' said Alan. 'You'll have to find the money
fird!

Gaz had no idea what to do next. He didn't have a hundred
pounds and he didn't know who to ask.

Then Nathan suggested borrowing the money from his
mother, Mandy Gaz didn't want to ask Mandy for the money but
he couldn't think of another way. So he and Nathan went to see
Mandy at the clothes factory where she worked.

Mandy had done well at the factory. She had started working
there when Gaz was in prison, and now she was in charge of the

machine room.
Nobody took any notice of Gaz and Nathan as they walked
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in. Everywhere women were working at their tables, making
T-shirts and summer dresses. They didn't even look up — they
were too busy with their work and listening to loud music on the
radio.

From her office at the other end of the room, Mandy saw Gaz
come in with her son. She hurried across the floor to meet them,
wondering what they could want. Nathan should be at home
doing his homework, and Gaz wasn't meant to see him until
Saturday. She smiled in a loving way at Nathan.

'Hi, Mum," said Nathan. He seemed so happy that she decided
not to ask about the homework or what he was doing with Gaz.
Turning to Gaz, Mandy's voice became hard. 'What do you
want?' she asked him.

Gaz was wondering how he could begin. Mandy stared
silently at him, waiting for a reply.

'I'm going to get you al your money," Gaz said, smiling at her.
I mean ... our money, the money for Nathan. | redly am, |
promise.’

'Yes, right,' said Mandy. She had heard dl this before. She had
spent most of her life listening to Gaz's promises, and she didn't
believe them any more. 'Is that al? she asked, still wondering
what Gaz really wanted.

'Yes, | mean — er — no,' said Gaz. Suddenly, he remembered
something he had seen on a poster at the Job Club. 'The problem
is, Mandy ... in business, sometimes you have to put money into
something to get money back.'

Mandy stepped back, her mouth opening and her eyes
becoming narrow. Gaz held up his hand.

‘It's dl right,’ he said. 'I'm going to get you the whole seven
hundred pounds. | just need alittle bit now.'

Mandy stared at him in astonishment.

‘I don't believe I'm hearing this,' she said. 'Y ou want me to give
you some money? She'd given Gaz so much money over the
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years and never got it back. Now here he was, asking for more.

'Yes, that's right,' said Gaz, smiling his best smile. Nathan was

smilingtoo, hoping shewould agree.

Mandy looked at them both, then she said, 'Right. | need
someone to work in the packing department. The pay's two
pounds fifty pence an hour.You can start now if you like." She
stood facing them, ready to lead the way. '‘Are you coming? she
asked.

The smile disappeared from Gaz's face and the light went out
of his eyes. Nathan reached up and took his father's hand, gently

pulling him towards the door. 'Come on, Dad," he said softly. 'lI've
got an idea.’

Nathan had decided to help his father as much as he could. He
asked Gaz to meet him in town later that afternoon, then he
went home and got his Post Office Account Book.

Nathan's parents had opened an account for him when he was
a baby. They had put into it money, which he had received over
the years — money from his grandparents or from jobs in the
summer holidays. By now, Nathan thought, there should be over

a hundred pounds in it.

As they entered the post office, Gaz realized what Nathan had
in mind. 'You can't do this, kid," he said. 'lt's your money.'

'Yes, | can,' said Nathan. 'l just need your signature, that's dl.’
He pushed his account book towards the woman sitting behind
the counter. 'lI'd like to take some money out, please,' he said.

'One hundred pounds.'
But Gaz took the book out of the woman's hand. It didn't

seem right to use Nathan's money to hire the Club.

'‘Look, Dad," said Nathan. 'l want to do this. You said you'd get
the money back. | know you'll pay it back to me.' He stared up at
Gaz, waiting for an answer.
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‘I know that's what | said,' replied Gaz. 'But you shouldn't
listen to what | say.' It was true, he knew, especially about money.

But Nathan was looking into his father's eyes. 'But you
promised,’ he said quietly, and paused. ‘And | believe you.'

'You do? whispered Gaz, proud and astonished at the same
time. Nobody ever believed him.

'Yes,' said Nathan.

Gaz fdt like crying when he saw how much Nathan loved
him. He made himself a promise. Whatever happened, he would
get Nathan his money back, and Mandy's too. He knew he didn't
deserve a son like Nathan. He hadn't deserved Mandy either.
Well, he'd lost Mandy, but there was still a chance with Nathan. A
chance to make Nathan proud of him.

So he alowed Nathan to push the account book back across
the counter and take out a hundred pounds.

Now they could hire the Club, and things were moving fast.

The next day, Gaz visited a friend who worked in a print shop in
the city centre. When he came out of the shop, he had a box of
five hundred posters under his arm.

When he showed the posters to the rest of the group later,
everyone was very surprised and pleased.

MALE STRIPPERS
PRESENT

HOT METAL

WOMEN ONLY
MILLTHORPE WORKING MEN'S CLUB
FRIDAY 25 MAY 8.00 PM
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The men went round the town, putting the posters up
wherever they could.

Everyone liked the name that Gaz had chosen for the group —
Hot Metal. The men went round the town, putting the posters up
wherever they could — on bus stops, post boxes, lampposts and
fences.

All of them helped — it was a real team job. Gaz chose the
place, Lomper took out a poster and Horse and Dave held it
down while Gerald stuck it on. Guy told them if it was straight

or not. And as they put the posters up, they tried not to fed
nervous. There were only ten days until 25 May.

They were putting one up on the wall of an old pub when
two local women, Sheryl and Louise, came round the corner.
They were wearing high heels, very short tight skirts and a lot of
make-up. They walked towards the men, arm in arm and
laughing loudly. They looked very dangerous.

'Oh no,’ sad Gaz quietly. Both women had been his
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girlfriends in the past. He smiled and said, '"How are you, girls?

The two women stopped. 'Well, then, Gary,' said Sheryl. '"What
are you doing?

Louise had bright red hair and large silver earrings. She reached
out and took a poster from Lomper's hand. 'What's dl this about,
then?' she asked in surprise, as Sheryl looked over her shoulder.

'Oh, we'rejust doing a bit of advertising for some friends," said
Gaz.

'Oh, yes? said Sheryl. 'And who's going to come and see
your - er - friends? Clearly, she didn't believe that Gaz's friends
existed. Then she said,'We had the real thing here last month, you
know - the Chippendales.'

'Well;' said Gaz, 'our friends are much better than the
Chippendales.'

The girls laughed loudly. 'Better? they said. 'How could they
be better?

Gaz knew he had to say something quickly and he didn't stop
to think clearly. Hejust wanted to make some money; he wanted
these women and their friends to come to the show. So he knew
there would have to be something very special about the show, a
reason to make them want to come. 'Well,' he said brightly. '‘Our
friends go al the way. They show everything.'

Sheryl and Louise couldn't believe their ears. They stared at
Gaz. 'All the way? Sheryl repeated. 'Everything? Do you mean
the full monty? Y ou?

'Yes,' Gaz said proudly.

'Well,' said Sheryl. 'That would be worth a look." The two
women moved off down the street, laughing even louder than
before. 'See you there, then!”

As Gaz watched them disappear down the hill, he froze in his
shoes. He could fedl the surprise and anger of the rest of the
group behind him. He turned round and saw their shocked faces
staring at him.

'No!" Dave said. 'No, no, no! Never!

Horse pushed forwards angrily, pointing at Gaz.

'‘Excuse me,' he said. 'Nobody said anything to me about the
full monty.' The others agreed. The only person who didn't seem
to mind was Guy. Guy knew he had a fine body and he wasn't
ashamed to show it in public.

'‘We've got to be better than the Chippendales,’ said Gaz, 'or
nobody will come to see us. | couldn't think of anything dse to
sy, to make them come to the show.'

'They know it's us, you know," said Lomper unhappily. What
would he do if his mother found out?

'Of course they know it's us,' said Gaz. 'And by the end of this
evening everyone in Sheffield will know it's us, whether we do it
or whether we don't.' Gerald and Dave turned pale, thinking
about Linda and Jean finding out.

But Gaz hadn't finished yet. 'Listen. We can forget the whole
thing and go back to the Job Club, or do it and maybe, just maybe,
get rich. And I'll tell you something - people don't laugh so loudly
when you've got a thousand pounds in your back pocket.'

He paused, then asked, 'Now are you in, or are you out?'
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The next few days weren't very happy ones. There were no more
dancing practices, and the group stopped meeting completely. They
were thinking about what Gaz had said. The thought of taking al
their clothes off in public filled them with fear. Gerald was
frightened of what Linda would say - the others were embarrassed
and ashamed of their bodies. Only Guy and Gaz didn't care.

The next time they saw each other was three days later, when
they were standing in the queue at the unemployment office,
waiting to receive their unemployment benefit. The men stood
in a line, one behind the other. Gaz, in a separate queue, was
smoking a cigarette and watching them.
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It wasn't redlly surprising that everything had gone wrong, he
was thinking sadly. How could he expect the men to be strippers?
They were just ordinary men, like everybody else in the queue.
The strippers' group was a great idea, but it could never work.

The local radio was playing, and suddenly the Donna Summer
seventies hit, Hot Suff, began to play. It was a song that dl the
men knew well; they had danced to it many times.

From where he was standing, Gaz looked across again at the
other queue. At once he noticed something different about the
men he was watching. They had straightened up and were
looking much brighter. Without realizing it, they al started to
move their bodies in time with the music.

Gerald had reached the front of the queue. As the music got
louder, he left the line and started to dance in the middle of the
office floor. Behind him the others smiled. Their feet were
moving backwards and forwards in perfect time.

Without realizing it, they all started to move their bodiesin timewith
themusic.
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Gaz fet very happy. Now he knew the group wasn't finished -
and the show would still go on.

Chapter 8 Dave Changes His Mind

As the day of the show came nearer, Dave began to get more and
more worried about it.

He hated the idea of taking his clothes off in public for two
reasons. First, there was his body. It was fat and ugly and made
him feel embarrassed and ashamed. He knew he ate al the wrong
kinds of food but he couldn't stop himself. He couldn't seem to
lose any weight, and he had almost stopped caring. What reason
did he have to be thin?

Then there was Jean. Things seemed to be getting worse and
worse between them. He had wanted to tell her about the group
and share his worries with her and ask her advice. But then he
imagined the look in her eyes, and the way she would throw
back her head and laugh in his face. Worse, she would tell that
good-looking young man she worked with, Frankie, and
everybody else down at Asda. Everyone would laugh at him, and
then Jean would leave him and marry someone else.

Dave knew he had changed a lot since he lost hisjob. When
he met Jean, he went out a lot and was very popular. Everybody
liked him and he had plenty of friends. He was aways going to
parties and dances, and laughing andjoking. That was partly why
Jean had fallen in love with him. He was still fat in those days, but
it hadn't seemed very important then. Now things were different.

And so Dave stayed silent, shut up in his own little world. At
night, when he thought Jean was asleep, he left the house and sat
in his smal garden shed. There he ate chocolate and tried to
think of quick ways to lose weight. He never noticed Jean
watching him anxiously from the bedroom window. He never
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knew that she stood there crying because he didn't talk to her
any more.

It was time for the fina practice before the show and Horse had
invited his elderly mother to watch. He thought it would be a
good experience for the group to dance in front of other people.
His mother brought her two sisters with her. The three ladies sat
in aline on an old sofa in the middle of the empty steel factory.
They had no idea what to expect.

The men were changing into their security guard uniforms in
a small room off the main factory floor. They were dl very
nervous. Nathan was there too, sitting uncomfortably on a table,
ready to start the music. Suddenly, they saw atall, very pretty girl
in a short skirt and black leather boots walk across the factory
floor andjoin Horse's mother and aunts on the sofa

'Who's that? asked Gerald in horror.

‘That's Beryl, my niece,' replied Horse. Seeing the look of terror
on Gerald's face, he added, 'It's family, isn't it?What can you do?

None of the men looked happy or relaxed. Gaz, with a
cigarette hanging from his lips, was walking up and down the
room. Lomper and Guy were discussing their dance steps. Gerald
was silent, worrying about the show. Horse sat with his head in
his hands, trying not to fed nervous. There was only one man
missing and everyone was tired of waiting.

‘Where's Dave? asked Nathan at last, saying what everyone
was thinking. Gaz stopped walking up and down and turned his
head. He threw down his cigarette and walked out of the door.
They couldn't wait any longer — he would have to go and look
for Dave.

First, he went to Dave's house, but when he knocked on the
door there was no reply. Then he had an idea. Ten minutes later
he had entered Asda and was walking up and down, looking right
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and left among the busy shoppers. Soon he saw alarge man in a
security guard's uniform, standing beside the sweet. counter. It
was Dave. But his uniform wasn't the one he was going to wear
in the show. This one said Asda on it.

'Dave!’ called Gaz. 'What are you doing?

Dave stopped and turned to face his friend.

'What does it look like? he said.

'The show's in three days time. We're practising now. Where
areyou?

'I'm here, working, earning some money,' said Dave. He had a
strange look in his eyes. 'lI've got a rea job now. That's the end of
the conversation, al right? He turned and walked away.

Gaz followed him, calling his name. But Dave took no notice.
He carried on walking round the shop.

Then Gaz had another idea. As he passed some jackets, he
took one and held it up in front of himself. Dave turned and saw
him. Then, to Dave's horror, Gaz ran towards the main door of
the shop, gill holding the jacket. 'Come on, then, Mr Fat Security
Guard," he shouted. ‘Do yourjob!"

But Dave had done a lot of exercise over the past few weeks.
He could run much more quickly than Gaz expected. He chased
Gaz through the main door and out into the car park. Gaz
turned round to look behind him and as he turned back again,
ran straight into a parked car. As he fdl to the ground in pain,
Dave jumped on him and held him down.

‘'Don't ever cdl me fa again, dl right? Dave shouted in Gaz's
face, shaking him. 'All right? he repeated. Gaz had never seen
Dave so angry. He looked up at his friend.

'Please, Dave, come back,' he said. 'We need you.' Gerald had
worked out all the dances for six people. They wouldn't look
right with only five. And Dave was his best friend and the one
who had been with him from the start of this crazy idea. He
wanted him there at the end.
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Dave stared long and hard into Gaz's eyes, trying to control
his emotions. Finally he let go of Gaz and pushed him away. 'l
can't,’ he said. 'I'm sorry, | just can't, al right? Picking up the
stolen jacket from the ground, he turned and walked back into
Asda.

Chapter 9 In Trouble with the Police

Back at the steel factory, Horse's mother and aunts were
beginning to get impatient.

‘Tell them there's been a bit of a delay,’ Gerald told Horse. The
members of the group were disappearing - first Dave, and now
Gaz.

'Well, they won't wait for ever, you know,' said Horse.

Just then the door opened and Gaz came in.

'‘Dave's not coming,' he told them unhappily. 'It's dl right,' he
continued, seeing the looks on their faces. 'We can manage
without him.'

Gaz quickly changed into his security guard's uniform. A few
minutes later, Nathan pressed the Play button on the cassette
recorder and the men came out. Horse was first, then Lomper,
followed by Guy, Gerald and Gaz. They formed a straight line in
front of the women, and as Nathan turned up the music, began
to dance.

At first the men were shy, but soon they began to enjoy
themselves. They started to dance really well, watching each other
carefully and keeping in time with the music. They were too busy
remembering their steps to be nervous. As they danced, they took
off their jackets, shirts and trousers until finally they were wearing
only their red leather G-strings.

The women in front of them on the sofa watched the
performance in complete astonishment. They had seen many
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Thewomen in front of them on the sofa watched the per formance
in compl ete astonishment.

unusual things in their lives, but never anything like this. They
smiled at the men, enjoying every minute of the show.

Nathan too was enjoying himself, very pleased that everything
was going so well. This was better than school. He turned up the
music even louder. So loud that it could be heard outside the
walls of the steel factory.

Usually nobody came near the empty factory. But on this day,
a policeman, PC Henry, was walking round the area, checking
that everything was al right. Suddenly, he stopped and listened.
Wasn't that music he could hear? He knew the factory band
practised there sometimes, but this was a different kind of music.
It sounded like - well, seventies pop music - a Gary Glitter song.
Clearly, something was happening in the factory and he had to
find out more.
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PC Henry walked across to the factory door, opened it
carefully and looked inside. He stood there for a few minutes,
unable to believe his eyes. He had been a policeman for twenty
years, but this was the first time he had seen this sort of thing —
and in an empty steel factory too.

Five men, almost naked, were dancing in front of a line of
women. The music was so loud that at firs nobody saw PC
Henry. Then suddenly Guy noticed him. He stopped dancing,
took hold of Lomper and ran out through a back door. Nathan
stopped the music, and Gaz, Horse and Gerald al stood looking
stupidly at PC Henry, not knowing what to do next.

Later, at the police station, Gaz, Horse and Gerald were sitting at
a table in a small office. Through the window, Gaz could see
Nathan in a separate room. Two people from socia services were
asking him questions.

Gaz, Horse and Gerald were wearing nothing except their G-
strings and thin grey blankets round their shoulders. On the
other side of the table, a police inspector was sitting and writing
in a notebook. ‘Name?' he asked Gaz.

'Gary Schofield,” answered Gaz.

'‘Gerald Arthur Cooper," whispered Gerald, trying not to say
his name loudly. He was very embarrassed and upset. He'd never
been arrested before in his life, he'd never even had a parking
ticket. And now here he was, sitting naked in this police station
like a criminal. What would happen to him? Would he go to
prison? Maybe if he had a quiet word with the police inspector —
but no, it was too late. His life was over.

'Name?' the inspector was asking Horse.

'‘Barrington Mitchell,' Horse replied. The others looked at him
in surprise. What a terrible name! It wasn't surprising he
preferred to be called Horse.
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'And what were you doing in the steel factory? asked the
inspector.

'Stealing girders,' Gaz said at once. The others looked at him in
astonishment, wondering how they ever believed in him. All of
this was Gaz's fault, dl of it.

The inspector clearly didn't believe him either. He said, 'L ook,
Gary, nobody sedls girders with no clothes on.'

'We do," said Gary brightly, 'You don't get your clothes dirty
that way, do you?

Just then, the door opened and PC Henry came in. He was
holding three video cassettes in his hand. He placed them on the
table in front of the inspector.

'We got these from the security camera in the factory,” he
explained.

'What happened to the security guard? asked the inspector.

'Look, Gary, nobody stealsgirderswith no clotheson.'
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The three men pulled their blankets more closely round
themselves and were silent.

While the others were at the police station, Lomper and Guy had
jumped over about thirty garden walls and fences to reach the
back garden of Lomper's house. On the way they had taken some
sheets from a washing line to cover themselves. They were cold,
tired and their feet hurt, but they were laughing. They hadn't had
so much fun for a long time.

‘Come on, Guy," said Lomper. He had climbed up on to the
roof of the kitchen which ‘was just below his bedroom, and was
standing on the top. As he held out his hand to pull Guy up
behind him, the sheet fdl off his shoulders, leaving him in his
G-string. He hoped that none of his neighbours were at home.

At last he managed to push his bedroom window open until
there was just enough space to climb through. When they were
both inside, Guy and Lomper fdl together on to the floor of
Lomper's bedroom, still laughing.

Back at the police station, an interested group of policemen and
policewomen were standing in the doorway of the inspector's
office, watching the video. Gaz, Gerald and Horse were watching
it too, sitting uncomfortably in their blankets.

I can't believe what I'm seeing,’ the inspector said. He
couldn't take his eyes off the video. He had never seen anything
like it before — Gary Schofield and a group of local men
performing in a strip show. And what was even more surprising —
they were very good.

Gerald was watching the video closely. He too was surprised -
he hadn't expected the group to be so good. They were dancing
in perfect time with each other, except for one person. Gaz.
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He turned and said to him, "You're aways ahead of the others.’

‘No, I'm not,' said Gaz.

'Yes, you are,' said Gerald. 'Let's watch that bit again. Excuse
me, can | borrow this for a moment?' he said, taking the video
control from the inspector. The inspector was so surprised he
couldn't speak. Gerald pressed the Play button again and
everybody watched Gaz with interest.

'He's right,' said the inspector. 'Y ou are ahead, Gaz.'

Gaz couldn't believe it. The inspector and Gerald had become
friends and were discussing his dancing ability!

In the end, the police decided to let the men go. They weren't
criminals and they hadn't broken into the steel factory. And the
boy seemed to be al right.

While he was putting his clothes on, Gaz tried to see Nathan.
But he was stopped by a police officer.

'What do you mean, | can't see him?' asked Gaz angrily. 'He's
my son.'

'Sorry,! said the police officer. 'You'll have to make an
appointment with social services.'

Suddenly, the door of the police station opened and Mandy
rushed in. The police had telephoned her at work, and told her
Nathan wasn't at school. Instead, they said, he was at the steel
factory, watching five half-naked men dance.

Mandy had come at once. She was very angry with Gaz. So
this was his great money-making plan — leading Nathan into bad
ways. What did he think he was doing? Or was it al her fault?
Why hadn't she lent him the hundred pounds? And what would
Barry say?

Nathan appeared, wearing a policeman's hat. He smiled at his
father, then saw his mother and ran over to her. 'Hi, Mum,' he
said.

'Oh, Nathan,' Mandy said, very pleased to see he was al right.
‘Come on, we're going home.'
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Gaz stepped forward. He'd done nothing wrong and he
wanted Mandy to understand that. He didn't like the look in her
eyes. She had never looked at him like that before. 'l can explain
everything, Mandy," he said.

Mandy turned to him angrily.

'‘Look, Gaz. You're unemployed and you've got to give me
seven hundred pounds. And now you get arrested and finish in a
police station. Do you 4till think you're a good father for Nathan?

'He istrying, Mum,' said Nathan quietly.

But Mandy hadn't finished. 'It's too late,' she said, as Gaz tried
to put his jeans on. 'Just look at yourself, Gaz.'" She went out,
taking her son with her.

Gerald turned the corner into the street where he lived. It had
been the second worst day of his life. The first had been when he
lost hisjob.

He saw a large van parked outside his house. Two men — the
same two men from the hire purchase company — were carrying
furniture and other things out of his house and putting them into
the van. Gerald started to run towards them in horror. Then he
saw Linda standing on the doorstep, holding one of the garden
gnomes.

'All right, then? one of the men called nervously to Gerald,
hoping that Gerald was alone this time.

Gerald walked slowly up to his wife and looked into her eyes.
He could see there was no hope for him.

'How long have you been unemployed? she asked.

'‘Well - er - about six months,' replied Gerald. Then he was
silent, not knowing how to explain.

Linda didn't speak for severa minutes. Then she said, 'l can
manage without the sunbed, the car, the television. But six
months! And you didn't tell me ... your wife!'
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She held up the gnome and threw it on the ground. It lay
there, broken into hundreds of pieces.

'I thought you liked them,' said Gerald sadly.

Linda looked at him angrily. 'No, Gerald,’ she said, 'l never
liked them.'

Chapter 10 Problems

Gaz was lying on the sofa in his cold flat, smoking and feeling
very sorry for himself. He was thinking about Mandy and what
had happened at the police station.

Somewhere deep inside him, Gaz had adways hoped he 4till
had a chance with Mandy. He wanted her to leave Barry and
come back to him, so he and Mandy and Nathan could be a
happy family again.

He had never redly loved anyone except Mandy. He knew she
didn't love that boring Barry. How could she, when she had once
loved Gaz so much?

But at the police station, for the first time, Gaz had realized that
everything was over. The look in her eyes told him Mandy wasn't
in love with him any more. And if that were true, it meant she was
serious about the money. If he couldn't pay her the seven hundred
pounds, she would take Nathan away from him and he would
never see him again. That thought was very painful for Gaz.

Suddenly, there was a ring at the doorbell. Gaz jumped up,
putting out his cigarette. Perhaps it was Mandy come to say she
was sorry and bringing Nathan with her.

But it wasn't Mandy. It was Gerald standing on the doorstep.
Linda had told him to leave and so he had thrown some things
into a bag and come to see Gaz, hoping he could stay with him
for a few days. He was free of his wife for the first time in thirty-
two years.
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Gerald had some other news as well. He took a letter out of
his pocket and waved it a Gaz. 'Guess what? he sad. Gaz
couldn't imagine what was in the letter, so Gerald continued,
'They've offered me that job.'

'‘Congratulations,’ said Gaz.

Gaz talked about his problems with Gerald and decided he
was going to fight for Nathan, to win him back. He wasn't going
to let Mandy and Barry take control of his son.
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The next day, Gaz and Gerald went to meet Nathan after school.
Nathan was happy to see his father, and smiled and waved hello.

‘Do you want to play football in the park? asked Gaz.

But before Nathan could reply, he heard his' mother's voice
and saw Mandy and Barry hurrying towards him. Barry's new car
was parked further down the street.

‘Nathan!" called Mandy. She put her arm round her son and
told Gaz angrily,"Y ou shouldn't even be here!

Gaz knew what she meant. That morning he had received a
letter from the court, warning him to stay away from Nathan.
They had heard about his arrest from the people at socia
Services.

Nathan looked sadly at his father. 'We're going swimming,
Dad. Do you want to come?

Gaz looked from Mandy to Barry and then back to Nathan. 'l
can't, kid,' he said.

'Why not?' asked Nathan.

' just ... can't,) Gaz whispered. 'Sorry.' He felt hot tears in his
eyes.

Nathan turned to his mother. 'l understand,’ he said. 'He's not
allowed to, is he?'

Mandy was almost crying herself. She had once loved Gaz
very much. Why wasn't there another way of doing things? She
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took her son's hand and said, ‘Come on, Nathan.' Then she led
him back to Barry's car, ill trying to control her emotions.
Barry followed behind.

Gerald had watched everything and had seen how upset Gaz
was. He didn't say a word, but put his arm round Gaz's shoulders
as Barry's car disappeared down the street.

3

Dave was walking round Asda in his security guard's uniform for
the twentieth time that morning. His feet hurt and he was very
bored. Why didn't someone steal something? If they did, he
would have something to do.

'‘Davel’ whispered a voice. 'Hey, Dave!'

It was Gaz.

'What do you want? Dave asked him coldly. He hoped Gaz
wasn't going to try and trick him into joining the group again. 'l
told you before. I've finished with it.’

'‘We've dl finished with it, Dave,' sad Gaz unhappily,
remembering what had happened in the police station. Dave
knew about this too — Gerald had come and told him. Gerald
had aso told him about Gaz's problems with Nathan. Dave was
very sorry for Gaz, and his voice became kinder.

'I'm sorry about Nathan,' he said, starting to walk beside Gaz.
But Gaz had come to give Dave some other news.

'I've come to tell you about Lomper,' he said. 'His mother died
afew days ago.'

'Oh, I'm sorry,' said Dave again. He knew how much Lomper's
mother meant to him. Lomper had looked after her for years —
he had done everything from cooking to giving her baths.

Dave watched Gaz's face and waited. He knew Gaz wanted
something more,

'Dave,’ said Gaz. 'Could you get me ajacket for the funeral?
'‘Gaz ..." began Dave.
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‘It's not for me, it's for the funeral,’ said Gaz. 'l'll put it back
afterwards.'

Dave looked over his shoulder carefully. 'What colour? he
asked.

'‘Orange ... what colour do you think? Black, of course. It's for
a funeral, you fool,” said Gaz impatiently, wondering why Dave
was so stupid sometimes.

‘Well, dl right," said Dave. 'L ook, meet me by the main door in
five minutes' time.'

Gaz walked slowly over to the door and waited. A few minutes
later, Dave walked towards him carrying not one, but two black
jackets. He held one of them out to Gaz.

'Why have you brought two?' asked Gaz.

'‘Because I'm coming to the funeral with you," replied Dave.
'I'm not working in this place any more. I'm going crazy here.
Ready?

'Ready when you are,' said Gaz. He was pleased and surprised
that Dave was coming with him. The two men marched side by
side through the doors and across the car park. They hadn't got
very far when every alarm in Asda started to sound. They
increased their speed to a run, free again and shouting as loudly as
they could.

3

A reporter from the local newspaper, the Sheffield Sar, had heard
about the men's arrest and the story was on the front page of the
paper. Suddenly, the group found themselves the subjects of a lot
of local - and unwelcome - interest.

They were recognized everywhere they went - Guy when he
was out running, and Horse when he was collecting his
unemployment benefit. They had to accept it - they were
becoming famous. People were interested and very amused.

Gerald wasn't happy about this at all. He didn't want anyone
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to recognize him, or to know he was part of a male strippers'
group. So he went round the newspaper shops, buying as many
copies of the Sheffield Star as he could. It cost him a lot of
money, and he put them al in the plastic rubbish buckets in
the street. The local shop owners al thought he was very
strange.

Lomper was feeling very sad after his mother's death, but also
glad that he now had friends to give him support. He still played
his cornet in the factory band. The band were playing in a school
concert the following week, and Lomper went along to the
practice.

But the other members of the factory band had read the
Sheffield Star. Without saying anything to Lomper, they decided
to play ajoke on him. Just as Lomper was getting ready to play
his cornet, the men around him started to play something
different. Lomper thought he had made a mistake. Then, to his
astonishment, he recognized what they were playing — the
opening part of The Sripper.

He put down his cornet and smiled shyly, listening and
enjoying the joke as much as they were. His secret was out.

Chapter 11 The Full Monty

It was the morning of Friday 25 May. Gaz was walking down the
street on his way to see Alan, the manager of the Millthorpe
Working Men's Club. He had a difficult job to do and he wasn't
looking forward to it. He had to tell Alan that they weren't going
to do the show.

Worse, he had to ask Alan for his hundred pounds back. That
was Nathan's money, not his. He had been a fool to let Nathan
take it out of his post office account.

Perhaps, thought Gaz, he would have to take that job in
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Mandy's clothes factory. Then she could see he was trying to do
something.

As Gaz crossed the street, a car stopped beside him and a man
jumped out. It was Alan. He stood in front of Gaz, waving his
arms excitedly. 'Where have you been?' he said. 'lI've been looking
everywhere for you. | haven't heard from you in days.'

Gaz stared at Alan unhappily. Then he said, 'We're not doing it,
Alan. The show's off. Sorry.'

'You must bejoking,' said Alan, "You've got to do the show.
I've sold two hundred tickets.'

Gaz froze, his heart in his mouth. '"How many?' he said. He was
silent, trying to work out how much money they would get for
two hundred tickets.

Guy, Horse and Lomper were sitting at a table in the Job Club,
feeling very sorry for themselves. They were back to their old
way of life, filling injob applications and playing cards. Dave was
sitting at a computer, trying to type a letter and feeling very
depressed. Why hadn't he stayed at Asda? Everything was Gaz's
fault. Everything.

The door opened and Gerald walked in, wearing a new grey
suit and with a big smile on his face. Luke Marcus, the Job Club
manager, hurried over to meet him. Gerald was a big success
story for the Job Club. Although he was fifty-three, he was back
at work within six months. He was a wonderful example for the
others.

'‘Congratulations, Gerald,' said Luke. 'Well done!"

Gerald had wanted to come and say goodbye to his friends,
but now he fdt alittle embarrassed. He was very pleased to have
ajob, but he knew he would miss them. They had had a lot of
fun together.

'Nice suit, Gerald," said Horse.
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'You never know," Gerald told them. 'There may be jobs for
you too. I'll see what | can do.'

He turned towards the door, but before he could go, Gaz
appeared. He looked like a different person. His eyes were
shining brightly and he had a look on his face which Dave didn't
like. It was alook that usually meant trouble.

'All right, Gaz? asked Guy, wondering, like the others, why
Gaz looked so cheerful.

'‘We're on!' shouted Gaz. 'We're doing the show tonight! We've

sold two hundred tickets.'
'What?' said the others, surprised and very pleased.

"Two hundred tickets — two thousand pounds!' said Gaz. It had
taken him along time to do the sum.
Gerald interrupted him. 'Oh, it's a bit late for dl that now,

Gaz.' He showed Gaz his new suit. 'l mean ... | mean, it's a new
start for me.'

Gaz looked at Gerald, with fire in his eyes. 'Come on, Gerald,
do it one more time. You can wear a suit for the rest of your life/
he said.

'Yes, come on, Gerald,' said the others.

Gerald thought about what Gaz had said. It was true. He had
the rest of his life to wear a suit. Tonight was his chance to have
fun. There was no Linda, no neighbours to worry about. He had
grown very fond of these men and he had to help them. So he
said,'All right, then. I'll do it. Just once.'

Gaz turned to Dave. 'You too, Dave? he asked softly.

Dave wished he could be like Gerald andjoin in the fun. But
he was too embarrassed. So he pretended he didn't want anything
to do with the show.

'Sorry, | can't, he said, and turned back to the computer,
trying to hide the sadness in his eyes.

63



Dave left the Job Club twenty minutes later and went home. He
didn't want to listen to the others talking excitedly about their
plans for the evening.

He turned the key of his front door and stepped inside. To his
surprise there was a small suitcase in the hall. What could it
mean? Was Jean going somewhere? Perhaps her mother was ill.
He hoped it wasn't bad news. 'Jean? he called. Jean?'

He climbed the stairs to their bedroom and found Jean sitting
on the bed with her jacket on. She had her back to him. Dave
knew there was something very wrong. He sat down on the bed
next to her.

'What's the matter, Jean? he asked gently.

Jean turned to face him and he saw that her face was wet with
tears. She was holding Dave's red leather G-string in her hand.
She had found it at the back of a drawer when she was putting
away his socks.

'‘Well, this explains a few things,' she said. 'All those nights you
were late home. | thought you were out looking for ajob. I've
been so stupid. You were with another woman, weren't you?"

‘No, Jean, no. | was with Gaz ... redly,’ said Dave.

'Oh, | see,’ said Jean. 'She's one of Gaz's girlfriends, is she? That
makes it even worse.'

Jean had never liked Gaz. She had tried many times to keep
Dave away from him, afraid that he would lead Dave into trouble.

She began to hit Dave. He stood up, held her shoulders and
said, 'Just listen, will you? There's no other woman. I'm ... | was a
stripper, right? Me and Gaz and some others thought we could
make a bit of money by taking our clothes off. The G-strings
were for our show.'

Jean stopped crying and was silent, listening. She stared at
Dave in astonishment. She hadn't expected to hear this.

'Strippers? she repeated. 'You - and Gaz - strippers? She
couldn't believe it.
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'Yes' said Dave. 'We were quite good.' Jean waited for him to
continue, but he looked down, embarrassed. '‘But ... in the end |
couldn't do the show.’

'Why not, Dave? Jean asked.

'‘Because I'm too fat, Dave replied sadly. 'Look at me, Jean.
Who wants to come and see me dance?

Jean put her arms round her husband. So this was what his
problem of the past few months was al about. He was unhappy
because of his weight, because he was fat. She looked up into his
face, her eyes shining with love. 'Me, Dave.' she said.'l do.'

3

The Millthorpe Working Men's Club was full of women,
smoking, drinking and laughing excitedly. Worse than that for
Gaz, there were at least fifty men. Men from the pub, from
Lomper's factory band — even the police were there.

'It's for women only!" Gaz complained to Alan.

‘Nobody told me," Alan lied. 'l didn't know." He wasn't going
to turn away the men and lose a lot of money. The Club had
never been so full, not even for the Chippendales. There must be
four hundred people out there.

The men were in a small dressing room at the back, putting on
their uniforms. To everyone's surprise, Gaz was the most nervous
of al. He couldn't keep ill — he was walking up and down the
room.

'You'll be dl right when you're on stage,' said Gerald, fixing
the top button of his shirt.

'On stage? repeated Gaz in horror. 'I'm not going anywhere
near the stage. I'm not going out there!'

Just then the door opened and Dave came in, dressed in his
uniform, smiling and ready for the show.

'‘Davel’ cried the others in astonishment. Everyone was very
pleased to see him. Dave's eyes were shining with happiness and
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he looked like a different man. Nathan followed him into the
room.

'There was nothing on television tonight,' Dave joked, 'so |
thought I'd come andjoin you. | found Nathan walking around
outside.’

Gaz looked angrily at his son. Mandy would kill him if she
found out he was here.

Its al right, Dad,’ said Nathan. 'Mum's out front in the
crowd.’

'Is she? said Gaz in astonishment. 'With Barry?

‘No, she didn't let him come. She said it was for women only,’
said Nathan, knowing his Dad would be pleased.

Alan rushed in again. The crowd was getting impatient, he told
them. They'd paid their money and they didn't want to wait any
longer. 'l can't keep them quiet,’ he said. "You'll have to go on
now.'

Suddenly, Dave became the leader of the group. 'Get your
jackets on," he told the others, then stepped out on to the stage
and began to speak. Looking out into the darkness, he could see
Jean sitting with her friends, Sharon and Bee. She was smiling at
him, proud and happy.

'We may not be young,' Dave told the crowd. 'We may not be
pretty But we're here ... and for one night only, we're going for
the full monty.'

The crowd cheered loudly as the rest of the men followed
Dave out on to the stage and lined up behind him. Then the
stage lights went on and the music began to play.

Gaz sat alone in the dressing room. Mandy was looking for him
on the stage, wondering where he was. Perhaps he came on later.

Nathan decided it was time for him to do something. 'I'm
going to get really angry with you in a minute, Dad,’ said Nathan.
He put the security guard's hat on Gaz's head. 'Listen, do you
hear that noise? All those people cheering? Well, you did that.
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"They're cheering for you. Now get out there with the others. . .

They're cheering for you. Now get out there with the others ...
now. Go on! Out!" He held up his arm and pointed towards the
door.

Gaz was very surprised but he was also grateful to Nathan. He
knew he had no choice — he had to do the show. When the
crowd saw himjoin the others on the stage, another enormous
cheer went up.

The men were dancing really well, moving their bodies sexily
in perfect time to the music. Not one of them was nervous now.
This was their big moment and they were enjoying themselves
very much. The crowd was loving every minute of the
performance — even the police were cheering.

Gerald saw Horse's pretty niece, Beryl, and smiled at her
warmly. He wondered if she would be interested in an old man
like him. Like the others, he felt like a different person.
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Themenweredancing really well, moving their bodiessexily in perfect
timeto themusic.

Tonight was the end of a long and difficult journey for them
all - Gaz, Dave, Gerald, Horse, Lomper and Guy. It hadn't been
essy but they had done it.

Gerald had a new job and was free of Linda at last. Dave's
troubles with Jean were at an end and they could start again. Gaz,
the proud father of Nathan, would soon have enough money to
give Mandy, and maybe, just maybe, win her back. Lomper had
made new friends and had had a lot of fun. Everyone had
changed a lot over the past weeks as they found there was a lot
more to life than the Job Club.

The men took off their jackets, shirts and trousers and,
smiling, threw them into the excited crowd. Findly, they were
naked except for their red leather G-strings. They turned their
backs to the crowd and the G-strings fel to the floor.
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The men took off their jackets, shirtsand trousers. . .



... and, smiling, threw theminto the excited crowd.

Then, while everyone went crazy with cheering, they turned
round again, holding only their hats in front of them. They
smiled happily, threw their hats in the air and stood in front of
the crowd, naked and proud.

ACTIVITIES

Chapters 1-2

Before you read

1

2

What do you know about this story? Have you seen the film? If not,
what have you heard about it?

Find these words in your dictionary. They are all in the story.
application astonish band canal cornet depressed

girder naked queue securityguard steel strip

a Match some of the words with the correct meaning.

a musical instrument to surprise (someone)
a group of musicians to undress
a line of people with no clothes on
a metal very, very sad
b Complete the sentences.
The steel . . . | is too heavy for me to lift.
The manager of the company asked me tofill in an. . . . | form.
The .. .| ran after the thief and caught him.

In the past, more boats travelled along the. . . . ..

After you read.

3

N
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Answer the questions.

a How has Sheffield changed in the last twenty-five years? Why

has it changed?

b Why is Gaz angry about the Chippendales at first? Why does
he change his mind?

Why do the men feel the Job Club is not helpful?
hich of the people in the story:

is worried about her husband?

has a lot of crazy ideas?

was a manager at the steel factory?

wants his father to do normal things?

falls into the canal and gets his clothes wet?

tries to help unemployed people find jobs?
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Chapters 3-4
Before you read
5 What do you think Gaz's idea is? Will Dave want to help him?
Why/why not?
6 Find these words in your dictionary.
cart creditcard gnome horror kid plaster
a Which word describes:
an emotion? a vehicle?
a child or young person? a form of money?
b What meanings does plaster have in your language?
¢ What kind of person buys gnomes for their garden, in your
country?

After you read
7 Who is speaking? Who are they talking to?
a 'l can't swim.'
‘Are you going to join our class?'
'Oh, Dad, don't, please don't!
‘Can't you just leave me alone?'
e 'Let's teach him a lesson.’

o O T

8 Are these sentences true or false? Correct the false ones.
Dave stops Lomper killing himself.

Gerald goes to work each day.

Gaz is allowed to see Nathan once every two weeks.
Mandy and Barry are married.

Gaz has spent time in prison for stealing cars.

Gaz and Dave are surprised that Gerald is a good dancer.
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Chapters 5-6
Before you read
9 What do you think Gerald's wife, Linda, will say if she finds out that
Gerald has lost his job?
10 What kind of relationship do these couples have?
a Gerald and Linda ¢ Gaz and Mandy
b Dave and Jean
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11 Check these words in your dictionary.
alarm G-string hire purchase underpants worth
a Which do people wear?
b Which do you hear?
¢ Which is a form of payment?
d Which has a similar meaning to value?

After you read
12 What qualities does Gaz think Horse and Guy will bring to the group?
13 Describe each of these people in one sentence:
Horse Guy Lomper Gerald Dave
14 What importance do these have in the story?
a the video Flashdance
b the language used in a football match
¢ the supermarket Asda
d the film Singing in the Rain

Chapters 7-8

Before you read

15 Imagine you are Gaz. How will you advertise the show to the local
women?

16 Can you think of a good name for the group?

17 Answer the questions. Find the words in italics in your dictionary.
a Where can you open an account?
b Who pays benefit?
¢ What is a posterior?
d What do people keep in a garden shed?

After you read
18 Discuss these questions.
a Why doesn't Gaz want to tell Alan the reason for hiring the
Working Men's Club?
b Why doesn't Gaz want to take the job in Mandy's clothes factory?
¢ Why is Dave worried about taking part in the show?
19 Who are these people? What is their part in the story?
a Bernyl ¢ Alan Rotherfield
b Sheryl and Louise d Frankie
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Chapters 9-11

Before you read

20 Dave has said he won't take part in the show. Can you think of any
reason to make him change his mind?

21 Answer the questions. Check the meanings of the words in
italics.
a What usually happens after someone is arrested?
b When might people cheer?
¢ Where do funerals take place in your country?

After you read
22 Work in pairs. Act out this telephone conversation.

StudentA: You are Linda. You are very angry. Telephone the
owner of the hire purchase company. Ask him why he
has sent his men to take away your things.

StudentB: You are the owner of the hire purchase company.
Explain why you want your things back. Tell Linda
what happened when you sent men to her house to
take away the television.

23 Answer the questions.

a How does Dave become a different person after his conversation

with Jean?

b Why doesn't Gaz want to go on stage? How does Nathan make

him change his mind?

¢ How have each of the men changed since they formed the

strippers' group?

Writing

24 Imagine you are a reporter working on the Sheffield Star. Write
about the show for the paper's front page.

25 Imagine you are the police inspector who interviewed Gaz, Horse
and Gerald. Write a report of the interview.

26 Choose two men from the group. Compare their situations and
describe how they change.

27 Imagine the next meeting between Gaz and Mandy or Linda and
Gerald. Write about what happens.
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28 What do we learn from The Full Monty about Sheffield and its

people?
29 In some ways The Full Monty was a very unusual film. Why do you
think it was so successful?
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The Full Monty

by Wendy Holden

Based on the screenplay by Simon Beaufoy

SUMMARY

he Full Monty is the novelization of a very popular
T film which was released in 1997. The story takes

place in Sheffield, an industrial town in the north of
England, in the early 1980s. As in many towns in Britain at
that time, the town has far fewer jobs available in heavy
industry then it did in the past. Factories making steel
used to employ the men of the town. Now the factories
employ fewer men and many men stay at home. There is
work for the women in the new companies which have
started up, but less work for the men.

The story opens with Gaz and Dave, two friends,
stealing a piece of iron from their old factory. Gaz thinks
they can sell it for a few pounds. His son, Nathan, is there
too. He wishes his dad would take him to a football match
like other dads. The idea of selling the iron ends in
disaster like most of Gaz's money-making ideas.

Nathan is the reason that Gaz needs money. Gaz is
separated from Nathan’s mother, Mandy. He is supposed
to pay Mandy some money every month to help buy
clothes and food for Nathan. But without a job, he can’t
pay. And now the courts have told him that if he does not
pay ... he cannot see Nathan.

The American male strippers, the Chippendales, come
to town. When Gaz discovers how much the women in the
audience have paid to see the show, an idea begins to
form in his mind. Over the next few weeks an unlikely
group of six ordinary men of different shapes and sizes
form themselves into a group of male strippers....

ABOUT THE FILM

Filmed in 1997 on location in Sheffield in the north of
England, ‘The Full Monty’ made audiences laugh around
the world. The producers didn’t have much money and
the actors didn’t earn very much, but its mix of comedy,
human tragedy and great music warmed people’s hearts.

It was nominated for four Oscars, but unfortunately it
had to compete against the film ‘Titanic’, which took a
record 13 Oscars at the Academy Awards in Hollywood
that year. It won only one Oscar - for Best Original Music.
As well as original music, the soundtrack includes some
well-known pop songs - Hot Stuff by Donna Summer, You
Sexy Thing by Hot Chocolate and others by M People,
Gary Glitter and Tom Jones.
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BACKGROUND AND THEMES

‘The Full Monty’ is set in the early 1980s. Gaz, the central
character of the film, has been unemployed for three
years. He gets some money to live on from the state. This
used to be called ‘unemployment benefit’ and is now
called the ‘job-seekers allowance’. Most people call it ‘the
dole’ - Gaz is on the dole. Gaz is also separated from his
wife - she left him two years ago - and they have one son.
By law he has to pay money every week to Nathan’s
mother to help support him - to pay for Nathan’s food and
clothes. Because Gaz is on the dole, the amount he has
to pay every week is small - it's related to what someone
earns. But Gaz hasn’t even been paying that. It adds up
and he now owes Mandy, his wife, £700 - about 14 weeks’
dole money. Unless he finds the £700, he won’t be
allowed to see his son.

The film is set in Sheffield, an important steel
manufacturing centre. People around the world eat with
knives and forks made in Sheffield in the north of England.
Today, Sheffield’s factories still make steel, but over the
past twenty years sophisticated machines have replaced
human labour and the factories now have competition
from the Far East. In the 1980s, jobs in heavy industries
like steel disappeared across Britain. New jobs were
created in the service industries, such as finance and
tourism, but men who could make steel couldn’t get jobs
in those industries.

Although ‘The Full Monty’ represents the situation of
many unemployed men in the north of England in the
1980s, in fact Sheffield is not now the grey and
depressing place we see in the film. The producers had to
work hard to find suitable locations to shoot the outdoor
scenes in the films. There is now plenty of work for men
like Gaz and Dave in the food industry and engineering, as
well as steel-making. Now the fifth largest city in England,
Sheffield is a thriving multi-cultural community. The city
was very pleased to host ‘The Full Monty’, which has
given it new status as a tourist attraction.

This story is very much about men. It is about how men
cope with losing their jobs and keeping their dignity. We
see men from very different backgrounds sharing the
common experience of unemployment. It also deals with
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the effect of unemployment on relationships between
friends and between men and women. Although Gaz and
Mandy love each other, their marriage cannot stand the
strain of Gaz without work. Dave and Jean love each other
but have stopped sharing their problems and worries,
leading to a tense atmosphere. Gerald lives a lie with his
wife, Linda, because he is too ashamed to tell her that he
has lost his job.

The Chippendales, the world-famous male strippers,
appear in this story in a working men’s club. These clubs
have a long history, particularly in the industrial north.
They were the working class version of the gentlemen’s
club, a private club open only to members and members’
guests. Women were not allowed either in working men’s
clubs or in gentlemen’s clubs. Many still exist, but these
days women are allowed in too. As well as entertainment,
working men’s clubs often provide adult learning and re-
training programmes.

(Communicative activities )

The following teacher-led activities cover the same
sections of text as the exercises at the back of the reader,
and supplement those exercises. For supplementary
exercises covering shorter sections of the book, see the
photocopiable Student’s Activities pages of this Factsheet.
These are primarily for use with class readers but, with the
exception of discussion and pair/groupwork questions, can
also be used by students working in a self-access centre.

ACTIVITIES BEFORE READING THE BOOK

Divide the class into two groups. Students imagine this
situation: One group comes from a town with good
employment for men and women. The other group comes
from a town with no employment for men and some work
for women. Divide each group into three groups - men,
women and children. Each group discusses what their
daily lives are like. Ask them to think about good things
and bad things. They can think about: what they do all
day, family life, food, free time, holidays, etc. Then each
group describes their life. Make notes on the blackboard.
Compare the ideas.

ACTIVITIES AFTER READING A SECTION
Chapters 1-4

Before the class, write about ten sentences to summarize
the story so far. Write each sentence on a separate card.
Photocopy them as many times as necessary. In class,
put students into small groups, and give each group a set
of sentences. Ask students to put the events on the cards
into the right order. Note down the order on the board.

Each group then prepares a short dialogue around one
part of the story. Groups read or act their dialogues in
turn.

Chapters 5-8

Students work in small groups. Ask each group to think of
three different ways that Gaz and his friends could make
some money, apart from doing the show. Compare ideas
across the class. How many different ideas are there?

~
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Chapters 9-11

Put students into small groups. Tell them to imagine that
they are in the audience for the show. The men come on
stage. They think of things to say about each of the men
(BEFORE they take their clothes offl). Ask the groups to

read out their answers to the class.

ACTIVITIES AFTER READING THE BOOK

Put students into small groups. Ask them to discuss the
following. The Full Monty is about ordinary people from an
ordinary city in the north of England. What did you learn
from it about people and their lives and relationships?

Write students’ suggestions on the board.

Glossar

It will be useful for your students to know the following new words.
They are practised in the Before You Read sections of exercises at
the back of the book. (Definitions are based on those in the Longman
Active Study Dictionary.)

Chapters 1-2

application (n) an official, usually written, request for a job, place at
college etc

astonish (v) to surprise someone very much

band (n) a group of musicians who play together

canal (n) a long narrow area of water made for boats to travel along
cornet (n) a musical instrument that you blow into

depressed (adj) very sad

girder (n) a long thick piece of iron, used in building large buildings
and bridges

naked (adj) not wearing any clothes

queue (n) a line of people or vehicles that are waiting for something
security guard (n) somebody who protects a building or object to
keep it safe

steel (n) a strong hard metal used for making knives, cars, etc
strip (V) to take off all your clothes

Chapters 3-4

cart (n) a vehicle with two or four wheels that is pulled

credit card (n) a small plastic card which you use to buy things and
pay for them later

gnome (n) a little person made of stone, which people put in their
gardens

horror (n) a strong feeling of shock and fear

kid (n) a child

plaster (v) to spread a thick white liquid over the walls of a room to
make the walls smooth

Chapters 5-6
alarm (n) a loud bell that warns people of danger

G-string (n) a very small piece of material to cover the ‘private parts’
of the lower part of somebody’s body

hire purchase (n) this is when you buy something and pay for it in
small parts over a long time

underpants (n) a short piece of underwear worn on the lower part of
the body

worth (adj) to have a value of

Chapters 7-8

account (n) an arrangement that allows you to keep your money at a
bank and take it out when you want to

benefit (n) money that you get from the government when you do not
have a job

poster (n) a large notice or picture used to advertise something
shed (n) a small wooden building used for storing things

Chapters 9-11

arrest (v) if a police officer arrests someone, they take them away
because they believe them to be guilty of a crime

cheer (v) to shout loudly when you like someone or something
funeral (n) a religious event for somebody when they have just died
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Students can do these exercises alone or with one or
more other people.

Activities before reading the book

Read the introduction on page iv of your book. Match the
names with the descriptions.

(@) Gaz (i) aman with no friends

(b) Nathan (i) an unemployed steel
worker

(c) the Chippendales (iii) aman who can’t tell
his wife that
he has lost his job

(d) Dave (iv) Gaz’s son

(e) Lomper (v) agroup of male
strippers from the USA

() Gerald (vi) a man who thinks he

is too fat

Activities while reading the book

CHAPTERS 1-2
Chapter 1
1 Fill the gaps below, using the following words.

band, security guard, girder, steel factory, inside,
locks, stealing, as usual

Gaz, Dave and Nathan are walking through an empty

() e It was Gaz's idea to steal the
(B) cevireeiree , but Gaz isn't carrying
anything. (C) ...cocovvveevenneieinnene Dave is doing all the
work. Nathan doesn’t like his father

(d) e Suddenly they hear the sound
Of & (€) wvvveeeiieerereein coming closer. One of the
band members, Lomper, is the factory
(I When he sees the factory door
is open, he runs over and (g) ......cccoveerirreinns it

2 Nathan spends one day a week with his father. What
do you think they do on a day out together? Write
about Nathan’s day. How does he feel about it? Use
your own ideas.

Chapter 2

1 What do Jean and her friends talk about in the men’s
toilet? What is Jean’s problem with Dave? Does she
still love him?

2 Complete this Job Club application form for Gaz. You
may have to look back to Chapter 1 for some of the
details.

Surname: ..

First Name: .....

No. of children: ........cccccceveee Age of children: ............

b d

My

M

4
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Single/married/separated: ..........ccccoveernneinnneeenns
Length of time unemployed: ..........ccccoeeiirrciennnnnne,
ProfeSSIoN: .....cccrerereereeeeerrrss e
Length of time in last job: ...,
Type of work you are looking for: ........c.cccceveeiiineicns

3 What do most of the men do at the Job Club? Why?
What would you do if you were in their situation? Talk
with another student.

CHAPTERS 3-4
Chapter 3

1 Who ...

a) doesn’t like running?

(=)}

has a modern, warm and comfortable house?

(2)

d
e

)

)

) has a cold and untidy flat?

) is going to take Nathan to EuroDisney?
)

says he will never strip in public?

f) has been in prison?

g) saves Lomper’s life?
2 Gaz and Dave suggest four ways for Lomper to kil
himself. What are they?

3 Eachidea in exercise 2 is no good for a different
reason. Match the reasons below to the ideas you
wrote down.

(i) he hasn’t got any friends

(i) he can’t swim

(iii) they don’t know anyone with a gun
(iv) he doesn’t like heights

Chapter 4
1 Where is Gerald when these things happen?
(@) Gaz and Dave find out that he likes gnomes.

b) Gerald shouts at Gaz, shaking with anger.

c) He looks up and sees four faces watching him.

(b)
(©
(d) He agrees to teach the men to dance.
(e

e) Gerald sees three gnomes fighting at the

window.

2 Work with a partner. One of you is the interviewer. The
other is Gerald. Interview Gerald for a job in your
company. Use this information.

Interviewer: Your company makes steel knives and
forks; you want a manager; the manager will be in
charge of the men who make the steel. You are
looking for someone who has experience of the steel
industry, is good with people, works hard, and
understands financial matters.

®
@
@
®
o
®
©
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CHAPTERS 5-6

Chapter 5
1 Draw lines to match the descriptions and the names.

looks like a bus driver enthusiastic

an excellent dancer Gaz good-looking
very good-looking Lomper thin and pale

a good dancer Dave not very

doesn’t dance Gerald attractive

old Horse middle-aged

fat Guy not a bad dancer

unable to keep in time very attractive

2 Dave is having a bad time. What two things upset him
in this part of the story?

Chapter 6

Answer these questions.

a) In what way does Gaz feel differently about Gerald?

b) Where does Lomper practise his dancing?

¢) How does Gerald’s life change?

d) As well as dancing, what do the men do together?
)

e) Gaz says they need a meeting at Gerald’s house to
discuss their plans in private. What is his real reason?

() Who frightens the men from the hire purchase
company away?

(9) What are they going to wear to do their show?

(
(
(
(
(

CHAPTERS 7-8

Chapter 7

Answer these questions.

1 Where does Gaz get his £100 from?

2 What does Gaz say to Sheryl and Louise to persuade
them to come to the show?

3 What happens in the queue at the unemployment
office?

4 Why is Gaz happier at the end of the chapter?
Chapter 8

Dave changes his mind about doing the show for lots of
reasons.

he wants a real job, earning money

he thinks everyone at Asda will laugh at him
he thinks Jean will laugh at him

4 he’s ashamed of his body

w N

Which do you think is the most important reason for
Dave? Put the reasons in order of importance, starting
with the most important.

CHAPTERS 9-11
Chapter 9

Who ...

(@) is watching the final practice?
(b) turns up the music very loud?

e d

My

) T

-~
Longman

—
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(c) hears the music outside the factory?

(d) escape through a back door?

(e) is called Barrington Mitchell?

(f) watches the security video at the police station?
(g) is always ‘ahead of the others’?

(h) tells Gaz to look at himself?

(i) never liked gnomes?

Chapter 10
In this chapter ...
(@) Gaz has an unexpected visitor. Who is it?

(b) Gerald has some good news and some bad news.
What is the good news? What is the bad news?

(c) Gaz gets a letter from the court. What does it say?
(d) Dave and Gaz need black jackets. What for?
(e) Everyone in Sheffield recognizes the group? Why?

Chapter 11
1 Match the sentence halves.

Alan tells Gaz that
Gerald is a big success story

a,

(TIE )

Gerald wants to have some fun for one night
Jean thinks Dave

@

Dave is very happy
the crowd loves

ES8E88E=

g) the men throw their hats in the air

(i) and stand in front of the crowd, naked and
proud.

(ii) is seeing another woman when she finds his
G-string.

ii) for the Job Club.

iv) every minute of the performance.

V) they’ve got to do the show.

vi) because he can wear a suit for the rest of his life.
(vii) because Jean still loves him.

2 The story ends happily for Gaz, Lomper, Gerald and

Dave. Describe the ways in which it ends happily for
each of them.

3 Did you think the men would really go for the full
monty? Why/Why not?

Activities after reading the book

1 The music for the film ‘The Full Monty’ included Hot
Stuff by Donna Summer and You Sexy Thing by Hot
Chocolate. What music would you choose for the
story? Think of a song for each chapter. Show your
ideas to a partner. Are they similar?

2 Write a quiz! Look at your book and write 15
guestions. Then give your quiz to a partner. Answer
the questions on your partner’s quiz. Who got the
most questions right?
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