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The Wymott groups are part of the Prison 
Reading Groups (PRG) network, sponsored 
by the University of Roehampton and gen-
erously supported by charities including 
Give A Book www.giveabook.org.uk
If your prison doesn’t have a reading group, 
encourage your librarian to have a look at 
the PRG website www.roehampton.ac.uk/
prison-reading-groups
PRG also worked with National Prison 
Radio to set up their book club. If you have 
access to NPR, listen out for details and 
ways to take part.

This is the third and 
fi nal book of the 
Hunger Games 
series: The Hunger 
Games, Catching 
Fire and Mocking-
jay. They have been 
a phenomenal 
success both as 
books and fi lms, 
and the publisher’s 
blurb gives a good 
taste of what’s to 
come:

‘Set in a dark vision of the near future, a terri-
fying reality TV show is taking place. Twelve 
boys and twelve girls are forced to appear in a 
live event called The Hunger Games. There is 
only one rule: kill or be killed. When sixteen-
year-old Katniss Everdee steps forward to take 
her younger sister’s place in the games, she 
sees it as a death sentence. But Katniss has 
been close to death before. For her, survival is 
second nature.’

The Wymott group has been reading the 
whole trilogy but members were at different 
stages. Some, like D and Ruth had fi nished 
them all. Others weren’t there yet but every-
one was enjoying the experience.

D said that it took him a while to get into as a 
lot of the story in Mockingjay was about Kat-
niss’s role as a fi gurehead for the revolution 
and how she was being used by all the leaders. 
He liked the part when Peeta came back from 
the Capitol and thought it got better from 
then. Once Katniss and others got to the 
Capitol, the book really took off and D found 
the parts when they were trying to get through 
all the various traps really exciting.

Ruth explained that near the end, Katniss’s 
sister is killed - an initial bomb was set off to 
kill a group of children and then as medics 
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The review this month comes from HMP Wymott, where the 
library supports two reading groups. Facilitator Ruth reports from 
one of them on the discussion of Suzanne Collins’ Mockingjay

Nicky Bennison reads with the 
prisoners in the PIPE at HMP Gartree

Shared Reading

The Reader Organisation is an award-win-
ning charitable social enterprise working to 
connect people through great literature. In 
weekly sessions, a practitioner reads aloud 
a short story or extract and a poem. Anyone 
in the group may choose to read too: some 
do, others don’t. In this way, connections 
are made with thoughts and feelings; some 
people refl ect on these privately, others are 
more vocal. Either is fi ne. The emphasis is 
on enjoying the literature. 

rushed in to help, another went off and killed 
even more. It transpires that the bombs were 
set by the revolutionaries to bring a fi nal end 
to the war. 

We discussed this double-bombing tactic used 
by terrorists and T remembered hearing about 
such bombings in London and more recently 
in Iraq.

Ruth read out a passage towards the end of 
the book when Katniss and Plutarch are dis-
cussing whether another war will start:
 
“Now we’re in that sweet period where every-
one agrees that our recent horrors should 
never be repeated…But collective thinking is 
usually short-lived. We’re fi ckle, stupid beings 
with poor memories and a great gift for self-
destruction.”

We all agreed that the passage is really truth-
ful and has been proved over and over again 
both in war situations and in the actions of 
individuals. P remarked that every man in 
prison says “Never again. That’s it. I’m never 
coming back here.” But so many end up 
coming back because they forget and tempta-
tions on the out are too great when you 
haven’t got anything else.

We read this poem alongside the fi rst chapter 
of Harper Lee’s ‘To Kill a Mockingbird’, where we 
are introduced to Scout and her big brother Jem.

The group are quiet at fi rst. It seems a straight-
forward poem, but gradually people begin to 
notice some interesting lines. D re-reads a little 
man/Of forty inches, bound to show no dread.

“That’s an odd way to describe a little boy, 
isn’t it?”

We are puzzled by the lines ‘I thought his 
knowledge marked the boundary/Where men 
grew blind, though angels knew the rest.’ H 
thinks they are about how we can never know 

Brother and Sister  
by George Eliot

I cannot choose but think upon the time
When our two lives grew like two buds that 
kiss
At lightest thrill from the bee’s swinging chime,
Because the one so near the other is.

He was the elder and a li� le man
Of forty inches, bound to show no dread,
And I the girl that puppy-like now ran,
Now lagged behind my brother’s larger tread.

I held him wise, and when he talked to me
Of snakes and birds, and which God loved 
the best,
I thought his knowledge marked the boundary
Where men grew blind, though angels knew 
the rest.

If he said “Hush!” I tried to hold my breath;
Wherever he said “Come!” I stepped in faith.

Long years have left their writing on my brow,
But yet the freshness and the dew-fed beam
Of those young mornings are about me now,
When we two wandered toward the far-off  
stream

With rod and line. Our basket held a store
Baked for us only, and I thought with joy
That I should have my share, though he had 
more,
Because he was the elder and a boy.

The fi rmaments of daisies since to me
Have had those mornings in their opening eyes,
The bunchèd cowslip’s pale transparency
Carries that sunshine of sweet memories,

And wild-rose branches take their fi nest scent
From those blest hours of infantine content.

everything within God’s wisdom; to F they 
mean that the little girl looks up to her brother 
because he seems to know absolutely every-
thing there is to know.

The snakes and birds have caught C’s eye: “It 
reminds me of that verse - sugar and spice…”
And what are boys made of? There is a chorus 
of ‘snips and snails and puppy dog tails!’

C continues, “It’s a nice picture, though, isn’t 
it, just kids playing together…”

“It’s about innocence” says F.

“It seems a happy little poem” says D.

The words ‘dew-fed beam’ conjure up 
different pictures - perhaps the way things 
seem to shine when there is still dew on the 
ground and the sun is low in the sky, or maybe 
it’s just the sun shining on one dew-drop. C 
thinks of spiders’ webs gleaming, and H thinks 
of cuckoo-spit.

C likes the next two lines: “Young morning - 
you wouldn’t normally say that, you’d say 
‘new’, but this is because it’s from their youth 
- clever use of words. And ‘When we two 
wandered toward the far-off stream’ - that’s 
alliteration, isn’t it, the sound of the words sort 
of takes you there.”

H picks up on rod and line - “Yes, that’s how 
it was, you’d just have a twig or a stick and 
piece of string!” That starts childhood 
memories fl owing - C remembers being on 
the rocks at Bournemouth, and many hours 
spent with his friends in the local park. He’s 
also intrigued by the idea of a girl and a boy 
not sharing things equally - “Ah,” says D, 
“you didn’t have sisters, did you?” And F can 
see that the poet is laughing at herself, looking 
back, for having been so tolerant. (The men 
are interested to hear that the writer was a 
woman, despite her name, and why she called 
herself that.) 

What about this last bit, then? - ‘what’s the 
sunshine of sweet memories’ all about? 

“It’s just youth, isn’t it? You don’t know any 
better, you’ve no responsibilities. Freedom. 
Infantine content” says C.

A few of the men are smiling, looking dreamy 
- it feels as if they, too, are lucky enough to 
have such memories, and are reminded of 
how sustaining they can be. 
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