
[Download] File size: 56.Mb

Place Called Freedom

Par Ken Follett 
*Download PDF | ePub | DOC | 

audiobook | ebooks

Dtails sur le produit Rang parmi les 
ventes : #131324 dans eBooksPubli le: 
2010-11-17Sorti le: 2010-11-
17Format: Ebook Kindle 

[Download] Place Called Freedom

Par Ken Follett : Place Called Freedom 
before purchasing it in order to gage 
whether or not it would be worth my time, 
and all praised Place Called Freedom: 

Description :  Description du produitFollett delivers a saga of a love that transcends history, class, and the 
frontiers of the New World. 4 cassettes.

Prsentation de l'diteurNEW YORK TIMES BESTSELLER Scotland, 1766. Sentenced to a life of misery in 
the brutal coal mines, twenty-one-year-old Mack McAsh hungers for escape. His only ally: the beautiful, 

highborn Lizzie Hallim, who is trapped in her own kind of hell. Though separated by politics and position, 
these two restless young people are bound by their passionate search for a place called freedom. From the 

teeming streets of London to the infernal hold of a slave ship to a sprawling Virginia plantation, Ken Folletts 
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turbulent, unforgettable novel of liberty and revolution brings together a vivid cast of heroes and villains, 
lovers and rebels, hypocrites and hell-raisersall propelled by destiny toward an epic struggle that will change 
their lives forever.From the Paperback edition..comWith action that spans two countries on opposite sides of 

the Atlantic, making a credible audio version of this epic tale is no small feat. Victor Garber, the talented 
actor of stage and screen (Sleepless in Seattle, I'll Fly Away, The Days and Nights of Molly Dodd), does an 
admirable job. Garber presents the narrative passages in a clear, confident tone and uses his extensive acting 

experience to create believable voices for the many diverse characters. Follett has thrown in a confusing 
array of regional accents and disguised characters, but the range of Garber's voice helps keep things straight 
while heightening the considerable action and communicating the powerful emotions expressed by the very 
large cast that gives this drama its grand sweep. This intriguing novel hinges on the courageous struggles of 
the hero, an indentured coal miner who declares, "I'll go anywhere that is not Scotland--anywhere a man can 
be free." Getting anywhere else is easier said than done, especially when he's caught up in an entanglement 

of familial responsibility, forbidden love, official deceit, trickery, and violence. Even though there are plenty 
of breathless moments when proper ladies are tempted by bare-chested hunks, this is much more than just 

another adventure-filled love story. It's also an intriguing journey into the social and political realities of the 
late 18th century, when the rising influence of the American colonies was first taking hold and the shining 

glory of the British Empire had begun its long, slow fade. (Running time: four hours, four cassettes) --
George LaneyExtraitMack was in one of the common wards of Newgate Prison.He could not remember all 
that had happened to him the night before. He had a dazed recollection of being tied up and thrown across 
the back of a horse and carried through London. There was a tall building with barred windows, a cobbled 
courtyard, a staircase and a studded door. Then he had been led in here. It had been dark, and he had not 

been able to see much. Battered and fatigued, he had fallen asleep.He woke to find himself in a room about 
the size of Cora's apartment. It was cold: there was no glass in the windows and no fire in the fireplace. The 
place smelled foul. At least thirty other people were crammed in with him: men, women and children, plus a 
dog and a pig. Everyone slept on the floor and shared a large chamberpot.There was a constant coming and 

going. Some of the women left early in the morning, and Mack learned they were not prisoners but prisoners' 
wives who bribed the jailers and spent the nights here. The warders brought in food, beer, gin, and 

newspapers for those who could pay their grossly inflated prices. People went to see friends in other wards. 
One prisoner was visited by a clergyman, another by a barber. Anything was permitted, it seemed, but 

everything had to be paid for.People laughed about their plight and joked about their crimes. There was an 
air of jollity that annoyed Mack. He was hardly awake before he was offered a swallow of gin from 

someone's bottle and a puff on a pipe of tobacco, as if they were all at a wedding.Mack hurt all over, but his 
head was the worst. There was a lump at the back that was crusted with blood. He felt hopelessly gloomy. 

He had failed in every way. He had run away from Hugh to be free, yet he was in jail. He had fought for the 
coal heavers' rights and had got some of them killed. He had lost Cora. He would be put on trial for treason, 
or riot, or murder. And he would probably die on the gallows. Many of the people around him had as much 
reason to grieve, but perhaps they were too stupid to grasp their fate.Poor Esther would never get out of the 

village now. He wished he had brought her with him. She could have dressed as a man, the way Lizzie 
Hallim did. She would have managed sailors' work more easily than Mack himself, for she was nimbler. And 

her common sense might even have kept Mack out of trouble.He hoped Annie's baby would be a boy. At 
least there would still be a Mack. Perhaps Mack Lee would have a luckier life, and a longer one, than Mack 

McAsh.He was at a low point when a warder opened the door and Cora walked in. 


