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The Future

At a village fair, I decided to visit a fortune-teller called
Madam Bellinsky. I went into her tent and she told me to sit
down. After I had given her some money, she looked into a
crystal ball and said: ‘A relation of yours is coming to see you.
She will be arriving this evening and intends to stay for a few
days. The momeht you leave this tent, you will get a big sur-
prise. A woman you know well will rush towards you. She
will speak to you and then she will lead you away from this
place. That is all.’

As soon as I went outside, I forgot all about Madam
Bellinsky because my wife hurried towards me. ‘Where have
you been hiding?’ she asked impatiently. “Your sister will be
here in less than an hour and we must be at the station to meet
her. We are late already.’ As she walked away, I followed her
out of the fair
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Dangerous Descent

In future, astronauts will be required to descend from a
spaceship while it is still in space-and to return to it. The abili-
ty to do this will be necessary in future flights to distant plan-
ets. Scientists are now trying to discover if this is possible.
The spaceship Astra which left the earth a shout time ago, will
be travelling three hundred miles into space. At a certain
point, the Astra will stop for a short time and an astronaut will
attempt to leave the stationary spaceship and then return to it.
We shall not know whether the experiment has been successful
until we have received a radio message. The first message is
expected to arrive at 7 o’clock this evening. By that time, the
Astra will have been flying through space for seventeen hours
and will have circled the earth a great many times. When the
first radio messages have been received, the results of the trip

will be announced immediately.
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He Kicked His Way Up

Many people earn their living with their hands. Ed earns
his living with his feet! And a very good living it is, too.

Ed’s story begins in a very small town in Brazil. His fa-
ther and mother were very poor. Seven people lived in their
tiny house. Ed had no place to play but in the street.

Ed’s father often played soccer, a game like football. Lit-
tle Ed wanted to play soccer too. So his father made a soft ball
for Ed to kick. It was a sock filled with rags. The little boy
kicked it every day.



At last Ed learned to kick a real soccer ball. By the time
he was 11, he played soccer very well.

One day Ed was playing with some grown men. A man
passing by saw how fast the boy ran. He stopped to watch.
How well Ed kicked the ball|

After the game, the man called Ed to him. “My name is
M. Dee,” he said. “I used to play soccer for a hvmg Wwill
you let me teach you what I know?”

“Oh, yes!” Ed answered.

In the next four years, Mr. Dee trained Ed to be a fine
player. The boy worked hard. At last Mr. Dee talked to Ed’s
father.

“This boy is ready to play with the big teams,” he said.
“Let me take him to a city that has a good team. ”

Ed’s father said that the boy could go.

Mr. Dee took Ed to Santos, Brazil. There, the boy met
the men who ran the Santos Soccer Club.

“This boy will be the greatest player in the country,” Mr.
Dee told the men.

“Almost atonce, Ed, We will try him out,”

Was the ansuer. was put on their team. The other players
were older and bigger than he. But Ed was faster. He was also
well trained and very smart.

In his first big game, Ed helped his team win by seven



points. He made four of the seven points! And he was only 15
years old.

Soon, everyone was talking about the young man. “He
can make the ball do anything he wants,” people said. “He can
kick it with his right foot or his left foot. He can make it go
straight. Or he can kick it to one side or the other, wherever

he wants it. ”

What has become of Ed?

At the time this story was written, he was still a young
man. He still played soccer on the Santos team. Many people
thought he was the best soccer player in the world. He was
“The King of Soccer. ”

Ed was making a lot of money as a player. But he didn’t
spend it all on himself. . He used most of it to help people.

Years age he gave his family a new home. He often sends
them money. He has bought many other houses that he lets
poor families live in, free.

“I can’t be The King of Soccer always,” he says. “But I

can always have friends. ”
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Mr. Mother Goose

It was four o’clock in the morning. Everyone in the John
George home was asleep. Suddenly, “R-r-r-ring!” went the
phone beside John’s bed.

John picked up the phone. “Hello,” he said, sleepily.

“Mr.- George, do you own a Canada goose and a mallard

duck?” a man’s voice asked.
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“Yes,” answered John, rubbing the sleep out of his eyes.
“Who is this?” '

“This is Officer Hays at the police station,” said the
voice. “Your goose and duck are here. ”

“At the police station?” asked John, now wide awake.
“What are they doing there? They should be asleep!”

“Yes,” said the voice. “I think so too. You had better
come get them. ”

“Il be there right away,” said John.

At the stationi, John spoke to the officer behind the desk.

“I am John George,” he said. “Are you the officer who
phoned me about my goose and duck? I came to get them.”

“Oh, yes,” said Officer Hays. “But tell me this: What
were they doing in the middle of Main Street at three o’clock in
the morning? They were squawking so loud they woke every-
one in town. ”

John looked at Officer Hays. Would this man believe the
truth?

“Well,” John said, “I think they were looking for their
mother. ”

“Where was their mother?” asked the officer, puzzled.

“I am their mother,” said John. “I mean, I am a mother
goose. ”

Officer Hays shook his head. His eyes opened wide.
“You?” he asked. “A mother goose? Is that what you said?”

8



“Yes,” said John. “At least the goose thinks I am. You
see, when she came out of the egg, I was the first moving
thing she saw. I helped her get out. So she thinks I am her
mother. ”

“She thinks you’re a goose|” said the officer, with a big
smile.

“No,” said John. “She thinks she’s a man. I am her
mother, so she thinks she looks like me. She wouldn’t know a
real goose if she saw one!”

“And what about the duck?” asked the officer. “Does he
think you are his mother, too? Does he think heis a man?”

“No,” said John. “The duck thinks the goose is his. moth-
er. The goose was the first moving thing he saw when he came
out of the egg. ”

“So 1 suppose the duck thinks he is a goose, ” said the offi-
cer.

“Yes,” said John. “I’m afraid that is the way it is. ”

“The goose thinks she’s a man, and the duck thinks he’s a
goose | ” said Officer Hays with a laugh. “Now can you tell me
what they were doing on Main Street?”

“Well,” said John, “I think some noise woke the goose.
She didn’ know whether to be afraid or to go back to sleep. So
she went out to look for me, calling as she went. The duck
went with her because he thinks she is his mother. Because she
was calling, he called too. So they were both squawking. ”

9



By now the officer was laughing hard. “All right,” he
said. “I don’t know of any law that says a goose can’t look for
its mother. You had better take them both home now. ”

Officer Hays went with John to the back of the station.
John called the goose: She cocked her head and came running.

John got into his car. The goose followed and sat down
beside him. The duck followed the goose and sat down beside
her. John waved to the officer and drove away.

Officer Hays, shaking his head, watched them go. “I
thought I had heard everything,” he said to himself. “But that
story beats them all|”
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