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1. Two Boys Save a Life

One afternoon Bill Pass and his friend Sam Hooker
were coming home from a ball game. They had started
up the stairs from the subway to the street.' Sud
denlv theyv saw a man lving on the platform.*®

“Looks™ gaid Rill, “What's wrong with himg?”

“I don't know,” said Sam.

The two bo_vs stopped and leoked at the man.

“He is sleeping,” said Sam.

“How do vou know?™ asked Bill.

3ill went closer to the man.

“ls he breathing?”® Sam asked.

“] don't know,” said Bill. “Maybe he’s sick. Mayhbe
he's even dead. We should do something. We should
tell somebody.”

“Why should we do something?” asked Sam.
“Many grown-ups* are walking arcund him. If he
needs help. they will stop and do something.”

“How do you know?” asked Bill.

“Well. what can we dn?” asked Sam.

“We can tell a policeman,” said Bill. “He knows
what to do. Come on. Let’s go and find a policeman.”

The boys hurried out of the subway, They found
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a pohceman at a corner of the street. Bill told him
about the man on the subway platform.

“OK,” said the policeman. “I’ll call anether police-
man. Do vou boys want to show him where the man
1577

The policeman walked to the police telephone across
the street.® In a short time two more policemen came
along in a squad car.®

“Get in,” said one of the policemen to the boys.
“And showd us where the man is.”

“Oh great]” shouted Sam. “We can ride in a squad
car.”

When one of the policemen went down the stairs
with the boys, the man was still lying on the piatform.
And people were still walking around him,

‘The policeman kneit” down and said something to
the man. But the man did not answer. Then the
policeman put his hand on the man’s shoulder® and
shook him gently.? Still the man did not inove,

“] think he is very ill,” said the policeman. “I'd
petter send for an ambulance'® to take him to the
hospital. You boys stay here while I make a czll for
an ambulance.

The policeman ran up the stairs to the street. In
a few minutes he was back.

“You boys did the right thing.” he said.

“What are your names and where do you live?”

o 2 e



and addre
were conting down the stairs with a stretcher.'? As
some peonie watched, the two men carefully placed the
sick man on the straichzr. Then they carried him up
the stairs f0 an ambulance,

Sarn and Bill walked up the stairs with the police-
man. They stood besids the squad car and watched
while the two men carefuliy lifted the stretcher iuto

As soon as the ambulance and the squad car pullad
the boys started o run home. Sam went witn
Bill becauze he knew there would be no one at his
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home until five o'clock. And they just had to teli
someone what had happened?

«Hevi? Pill shouted as they got to the apzirtmentﬁ"*
“Guess what happened.

Bill's mother was at home, So the boys becan o
tell her their story excitedly.'

When the bovs finished, Sam said, “It was Bill's
idea. He said we should tell a policeman. And :f we
hadn’t told a policeman, that man might be dead.”

¢l don’t know about that,” said Mrs Bass. “But
vou did a really good thing. Now I guess yvou boys
want something to eat.”'®

Bill got milk and cookies!” for Sam and himself.
Then they sat down and began to eat.

Soon the doorbell'® rang. Bill's mother answered it.

“Bill,” she called. “You and Sam come here,
Someone wants to talk to you.”

The boys went into the living room.'®* A man with
a notebook?® in his hand sat there.

“This is Mr Greene,” said Bill’s mother. “He wants
to talk to you about the man on the subway platform.”

“Are you a detective?”?! asked Bill.

“No,” said Mr Greene. “I'm a newspaper man.
The sick man is in the hospital. If you hadn’t gone
for help, he might be dead. You boys did the right
thing. While other people walked around him and didn't
do anything, you boys went for help. I want to write
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a story about you for iny newspaper.”

“You want to write about us—just because we
called a policemang?” ’

“Yes,” said Mr Greene., “Maybe a story about you
will make grown-ups understand their duty?? to help
others.”

«Will the story be in tomorrow’s newspaper?” asked
Biil.

“Yes,” said Mr Greene,

“Oh great) A story about us in the newspaper}”.
said Bill. '

“Now will you answer some questions for me?”
asked Mr Greene.

“Of course!” said Sam excitedly.

Mr Greene asked questions until he had the whole
story.

Early the next morning the boys met on the street
and ran to the corner to get a newspaper.

“Bill1 Look!” said Sam as he glanced at?® the front
page. Bill read the headline?*

TWO BOYS SAVE A LIFE

“Hurrah1”? they shouted with great joy.

Notes
1. start up the stairs from the subway to the street B M
Ho kA4l KEFRIR L stair[stea] n. (H1E stairs) B3
subway ['sabwei] n. (EEZE) B THE



lying on the platform §ifEA & L sce sb. doing sth.
MHEANEEHESE platform ['pleetfom] v 355, 4

3. breathe [bri:d] v. 1ER

4. grown-up ['grounap] n. HFEA

s

5. the police telephone across the street JKHFUFEAUEH 4

FlMi%  police [pa'li:s] n. (PREEFETZ, %1 the police)
MU ¥ 5 NS across [9'kras] prep. Apee U5 —in

. squad car (BHERELLE, HHTSEARAR $4%

squad [skwod] n. /NH,ZNEA

7. kneel [ni:l] (knelt [nelt? % kneeled [ni:ld]) v. f
8. shoulder ['foulds] n. B

12.
13.
14.
15.
16.
17.
18,
19.
20.
21.
22.
23.
24,
25.

. gently ['dgeatli] ad. &4l
10.
11.

ambulance ['eembjulons] n. #i*%

write down sth. on pad Em%&ﬁ;’*}fi‘ia‘f\'jﬁ’iiﬁ address
[o'dres] n. Mifi: pad [peed] n. (FAI--GR3kbLRIM) (AR
stretcher [stretfo] n. 381

pull out (%)t

apartment [o'pa:tmont] n. (E[ENEIE) —T4g peil
excitedly [ik'saitidli] ed. 34%7ith

something to eat NZfHYZI4
cookie ['kuki] n. FH/NHiUE

doorbell ['do:bel] n. |74

living room &&=

notebook ['nautbuk] n. i3
detect.ve [di'tektiv] n. fil&

duty ['dju:ti] n. THE; 355

glance [gla:ns] at. W1

headline ['kedlain] n. (#3{159) KEMM
hurrah| [hu'ra:] interj. fFi)



2. The Seven Little Piffles

One day the wind blew and blew. It blew the hats
right off the heads of the seven little Piffles. It blew
the hats off the gardener and the baker,' too.

The big wind tosk Mr Piffle’s hat right over the
bus stativn., “Such a wind” said Mr Piffle. “Our hats
are gone and shall never, never get them back?

“Well, they were old hats,” satd Mrs Piffle. “We
can get some new hats now.” '

By the time night came, the wind had stopped
blowing., The next day was bright and beautiful.

“What a fine Saturday this is1” said one of the
little Piffles. “May we go on a trip te the canyon,?
Mother?”

“Yes,” said Mrs Piffle. “You may go to the
canyvon. But stay together and please come home in
time* for dinner.”

Off went the seven little Piffles. Up hill and down
hill thev walked. Soon thev came to a small canyon.

“Look| Look|” called Feter Piffle, “Just look in
the canyon!”

The seven little Piffles looked. They saw something
that made their mouths open in surprise,



There in the canyon in front of them were piles
and piles of hats.

There were hats of all colois. Red hatsy Green
hats! Pink* hatsy Purple® hatsi) DBlack hatst White
hats

There were hats of all kinds too. Girls’ hatst Bovs’
hats! Hats with feathers1® Hats without feathers)

Mrs Piffie went to the windew when dinrer was
ready. She wanted to see if the seven little Piffles
were coming. What a surprise she got

The little Piffles were coming up the street, Thev
were carrying all kinds of hats under their arms,

“We found our hats,” called the hittle Piffles. “The
wind blew them right over the big hill and into the
canyon.”

“We found the gardener’s hat,” said Patsy Piffle.
“And all these hats too.”

“My1 Oh my!”" said Mrs Piffle, “\What shall we
do with all these hats?”

Ebenezer Piffle looked at the piles of hats. “I know
what to do,” he said.

“What?” shouted all the other little Piffles.

“I will show you,” said Ebenezer. “Bring the hats
and come along with me.”

The little Piffles followed® Ebenezer. Soon they
reached the city park. They put all the hats on the
grass by the picket fence.®
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“Now do as I do,” said Ebenezer. He picked up
some hats and walked along beside the picket fence.
Then he put a hat on each picket.

The other little Piffles ran to help Ebenezer put
the hats on the pickets.

What a strange-looking fence it turned out to

“be1'® The people all laughed when they saw so many
different hats on the picket fence.

Y e
sipts U B I

“Step right up and get your hats|?” called the seven
little Piffles, And that is just what people did.

“There is my tall silk'' hat,” called Robin Turner.

“] see my little hat with all the dots'? on it,” said.
Patsy King.

The gardener and the fireman'® came. The baker
came in his little blue cart;'* All the people came to
get their hats off the picket fence. By night all the
hats were back on the right heads.

It was a good day for the seven little Piffles. They
laughed and laughed as they ran all the way home.
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