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Trouble for Nothing (1)

[RBER]
— L BREHT - NERNSME AFERT AT A
EHMIE, PR — R RR M AE,

[EDAEE]

trouble KA bank 1T alone M H
through it shopkeeper JEE  shut XM

at last %4 too K lose k&
hotel H&REH believe {5 country Z#f
[BEXE]

Harold Rudd was a policeman for many years. He
liked the life. But when his brother died and left him
some money, he was ready to try another kind of
work. His wife Freda wanted him to do this.

“It isn’t a lot of money,” Harold said to Freda.
“But we've been able to save some, too.! With my
brother’s money and the money in the bank we can
buy a small shop.”

Harold wanted very much to buy a shop. As a po-
L



liceman he walked alone through the streets at night,
and often saw a shop and thought “A shopkeeper has a
good life. He doesn’t have to work at night. He
doesn’t work hard at all. He stands in his shop all day
and sells things. He shuts his shop and goes to bed. He
isn’t afraid of thieves because there are policemen like
me to take care of his shop at night.”

Yes, on cold nights Harold often thought about a
shopkeeper’s life. Now at last he had the money to
buy a small shop. But Freda did not want to do this.

“A shopkeeper has a good life,” she said. “But
what do we know about this work? There are small
shops everywhere. There are too many of them. We
may lose all our money. Do you want to be a police-
man again? Now a small hotel ... that’s another mat-
ter.2 I know something about hotels.”

Before she married Harold and became a
policeman’s wife, Freda worked in hotels in many
parts of the country. |

“I understand the work of a hotel,” she said to
Harold. “Believe me, you can make a lot of money in
this way® if you get the right hotel. We’ll have to work
hard, but in ten years’ time* we’ll be able to sell the
hotel. After that we can live without working.”

Which did they buy, a shop or a hotel? Freda was
a strong woman, so they bought a hotel.

It took them a long time® to find the right place.
They- had to look everywhere for many months. They
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wanted a hotel in the country, but not too far from a
town. They did not want a hotel that was too big.

Every day they looked in the newspaper. They
saw people who sold hotels and big houses. Then they
went to see the best of these hotels. Some were too
big, some were too small. Some were old and dirty.
The owners of these hotels did not ask for much mon-
ey. But Harold and Freda wanted a nice, clean hotel.

At last they found the kind of hotel they wanted.
They fell in love with it at once. The owner, who was
old, was glad to sell it to two people like Harold and
Freda. The hotel was pretty, with white walls. There
were trees on all sides. Inside there were ten bed-
rooms.

Freda could keep these clean with the help of one
woman. And the hotel was not very far from London.

Harold and Freda bought it at once and after
some time went to live there. They were happy in
their new home. They did not make a lot of money
but tliey were happy.

People came from London in their cars to have
dinner. Freda made good dinners so a lot of 'people be-
gan to come. But not many wanted to stay for the
night.® -
“We must get new beds,” said Harold. “Our beds
are old and hard. You cannot sleep well at night. I'll
write to one or two people in London who sell beds for
hotels. I'll ask them to come and see me.”
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----- BHEAAR T, now BELN, AFRED R, f: Now
that’s right. B, XFEEEX T . matter: ¥ ; another matter: 5
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. make a lot of money in this way: DX FEBBEERK, in
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Trouble for Nothing (2)

[ABEER]
BFRABETT —REAND®E, £ER2 R4
K AN HER, TRERERURZ, LERERBE,

[ENCEE]

as M- OEHER mark 2% ground Hi I
piece wood Ak note it

so T& Oxford 4-# quickly PR
news JHE ,HTH even £F sorry HI#KHY
laugh % unkind REX,

[REXE]

Then one morning as Harold looked out of the
window, he saw some men in one of the fields near
the hotel. Two men were making marks on the
ground. When these two men made marks, two more
men put pieces of wood in the ground. There was an-
other man who stood near the workmen and wrote
some notes in a little book. He was making the other
men work.



Harold called Freda.

“Come and look at these men,” he said. “They’re
working very hard in that field over there. What are
they doing? Can you see?”

“It’s too far to see from here,”! his wife said. “Go
out and talk to them. They may want something to eat
when they’ve finished their work.”

Freda was always thinking about the hotel.

So Harold went into the field. He went up to the
man who was making notes in his little book.?

“Good morning,” said Harold. “You’re all work-
ing very hard.”

The man said good morning but not very nicely.
He did not look at Harold and did not stop writing.

“What’s all this work for?”® asked Harold, “if I
may ask. Are you going to build in this field?”

“If you must know,” said the man, looking at
Harold for the first time, “we’re going to build a road
through this field.”

“A big road?” asked Harold.

“Yes, a big one,” said the man. “It will go from
London to Oxford. More and more people want to
come this way in their cars so we have to build it
quickly.”

“A big new road! More and more cars! This is
good news,” thought Harold. He was thinking too
about all the people in those cars who wanted some-
thing to eat. About all the people who wanted a bed to
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sleep in for the night before they got to London.

“I must go and tell Freda at once,” Harold
thought. “She will be happy. We’ll have to make the
hotel bigger. But we’ll soon be rich. I can even buy a
car!”

“That white building over there,” said the man.
He was looking at Harold’s hotel. “What is it? A ho-
tel?”

“That’s right,” said Harold. “It’s ... ” He was go-
ing to tell the man: “It’s my hotel.”

“Who owns it?” asked the man. “Do you know?”

“It’s my hotel,” said Harold, still very happy.

“Oh, I’m sorry to hear that,” said the man.

“Sorry? But why?” asked Harold. “I’ll make a lot
of money when you build this new road.”

The man laughed in an unkind way.

“You will not make money from that hotel,” he
said. “You see, this road has to go through your ho-
tel.® In six months’ time your hotel will not be there
any more. This new road will be there.”
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