Sally’s Homesick
Sally is nineteen years old. She had always lived with her parents. But now it is time for her to go to college in another part of the country. She wants to be a doctor in the future. Her mother was very sad about this, and she was also afraid because she loved her daughter very much. She thought, “My little girl will be alone for the first time in her life. There is no one she knows. There is nobody to talk to and there is no one to look after her. Perhaps, she will be in trouble or feel very sad because she isn’t with us.”

Sally said goodbye to her father and to her cat, and promised to call her parents every week. Then her mother took her to the college by train. When they said goodbye, her mother cried. On her way back home, she cried again.

Sally kept her promise. Every week she called home. She talked with her parents for several minutes each time. Sally was always very happy and never said that she missed her parents. Her mother was not happy about this. She thought, “Perhaps she thinks the college is nicer than her home.”

Then winter came and school holidays were coming soon. That week, Sally called her parents and said, “The students who lived here were talking yesterday evening, and they said, ‘We’re happy that we can return home again soon for a few days.’”

Sally’s mother was very glad that the students had said this. “She must really miss us,” she thought. Then she asked, “Did you say that too?”

“Oh, yes!” Sally answered. “We all said that it’s easy to speak to our parents on the phone every week when we are away from home, but we really miss our pets!”

Billy, the daydreamer

Billy is twelve years old and his sister is fifteen. Yesterday was Saturday, and Billy’s father gave him fifty cents. Yesterday, Billy climbed the big tree in his garden and sat in it. He always likes to sit in that tree. There, he can listen to the birds, watch the sunset, and daydream. 

  When he was sitting in the tree yesterday, Billy looked at the fifty cents and started to daydream. He said to himself, “I’m going to go to the market tomorrow on my bicycle, and buy some seeds with this money. Then I’m going to plant the seeds under this tree. I’m going to have a lot of flowers, fruit and plants, and I’m going to sell them.”

  He continued to think, “A lot of people are going to come to my garden every day, and they’re going to buy my nice flowers and fruit and plants, and in the end I’m going to have a lot of money. Then I’m going to grow up and go to university, and I’m going to become a doctor.”

“One day my sister will come to me and say, ‘Doctor, Doctor Billy, I’ve broken my left arm! Please help me! Please.’ And I’m going to set her arm.”

The sky was blue, the weather was hot, and Billy was tired after all his daydreaming, so he went to sleep in the tree. But then suddenly, Billy fell out of the tree and broke his left arm. His mother took him to the doctor, and said, “Doctor, Doctor, my son has broken his left arm! Please help him! Please.” And the doctor set his arm. 

It will be a long time before Billy can go back to the tree and daydream again.

Look out

Harry got a new bike for his birthday. One day, he was riding it down the street on his new bike. He was taking great care and doing everything correctly. Unfortunately, the driver of a car was not so careful. He passed Harry and stopped ahead of him at the curb. As Harry was passing the car, the driver opened his left door to get out. The door hit the front wheel of Harry’s bike, and knocked him over.

    Harry hit his back head on the street. He hit it so hard that he broke the skin, and his head began to bleed. As he lay on the street, he felt dizzy and confused. He tried to sit up but he couldn’t move. The careless driver asked him if he was all right, but Harry couldn’t speak. Soon there was a small crowd of people around Harry. One of them called the ambulance.

    When the ambulance arrived, a nurse examined Harry’s head.  

“Are you all right? How do you feel?” she asked. Harry spoke very slowly. “My head hurts and I feel so sick,” he said. “You may have a concussion,” the nurse said. “We will take you to the hospital as soon as possible. We will take care of you. Don’t worry.”

    Carefully they lifted Harry into the ambulance. At the hospital a doctor examined him carefully. He wanted to keep Harry overnight for observation.  Harry stayed in the hospital until the next day. Then the doctor let him go home but asked him to stay home and rest for several days.

    Harry had a headache for several days, but soon he felt much better. From then on, he became even more careful when he was riding his bike. He  learned a valuable lesson from the accident.
