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1, The Old Man and the Sea

By Ernest Hemingway @

On the coast of Cuba lived an old fisherman.®
He was thin and had many deep lines in the back of his
neck. His skin was very brown, and his hands were
marked by pulling heavy fish at the end of ropes.®
But all these marks were old. Every part of him
seemed old except his eyes. These were cheerful and
the s!ame colour-as the sea @

“For eighty—four days the old man did not catch
any fish. People said that he was unlucky. But the
old man still loved the sea., He was still strong and
a good fisherman. On the eighty—fifth day the old
man sailed farther out to sea than any of the other
boats.® He sailed to where the water was very
deep.® Then he felt his fishing-line® being pulled
gently by a big fish which was swimming very deep
in the water,

The fish was so powerful that® it pulled the
boat after it, It took the small boat far out to
sea® . The old man could no longer see the land.

‘Fish, ’he said softly, aloud, <I’ll stay with you
until I am dead.’

The old man pulled the line a little tighter, but
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he did not dare to pull it suddenly., The fish might
jump and escape.®@ Or it might dive down into the
sea and pull the boat after it, But the fish was
strong and brave, It pulled the boat on and on.

When the fish rose at last to the top of the
water, the old man saw that it was two feet longer
than his boat., The old man had seen many great
fish, but this one was the greatest fish he had ever
seen. @ It was also the most beautiful.

On the morning of the third day, the end came.
Tired and full of pain, the old man threw his har-
poon into the heart of the great fish. The fish rose
high out of the water, showing all its power\and
beauty. The next moment it was dead.

Slowly and painfully, the old man tied the fish
to the side of the boat® .Then he turned back and sailed
towards the distant shore.® He sailed well and he
looked often at the huge fish.

Then the first shark came. The old man killed
it, but he lost his harpoon and all his rope. Two
hours later two more sharks came. The old man fought
them with his oar and his knife. Then he used a
stick.Then the tiller. But he knew he was beaten.®
When he sailed into the little harbour and pulled his
boat on shore, no fish was left.® Only the giant
white backbone.®

The next morning the fishermen in the village



gathered round the small boat, They measured the
big bone of the fish. It was eighteen feet long.
‘What a fish it was,’someone said.‘There has never

been such a fish.’
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2. Scarface

By Margaret Tailfeather

Once there lived in an Indian village a young
man named Scarface. He was named this because he
had a big scar on his cheek and nobody liked him
because of it

One day the chief of that iribe announced that
he could not find his twelve-year—old son. He said
that whoever found him would marry his lovely
daugtter.@

Scarface had always loved the girl, but he had
never spoken to her because he thought she would
treat him like all the rest of the people did; so he
never tried to speak to her. But now he thought he’d
try and look for the boy.@ So he started out on his
quest.®

He went to the village of their enemies that eve—
ning. When he arrived there,they were having a cer—
emonial dance. He went up to a hill and waited
there until they had all gone to bed. Then he crept
down® quietly and went to the chief’s lodge.

He stood outside and listened. He could hear
somebody moaning faintly.® It sounded like a little
boy. He sneaked into® the lodge quietly and there,
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tied to a pole, was the little boy. He took him down
without any trouble. He put him on his back and
took him out of the lodge.

Just as he was going out of the village an old
woman saw him and woke some of the people in the
nearby lodges with her screaming.A whole bunch of
them chased after Scarface. They caught him and
took him to the chief’s lodge.

Scarface told the chief he had come to get the
little boy, The chief told him that before he could
go home with the boy he would have to do some-
thing for him, He said he would put seven skulls on
the ground, and if Scarface could jump frof one
to the other without slipping, with the boy on his
back, he would be able to go home safely with the
boy. But if he couldn’t do this,they would both be
killed

The chief led Scarface to the place where the
skulls were. He then told him to put the boy on his
back and leap from skull to skull.®

Scarface hent down and pretended he was fixing
the boy’s shoe. While doing this he spat in iwo
places on the ground and rubbed his feet on them.
This made a thick coating of dirt on his moccasins,®
He then put the boy on his back and stepped on the
first skull, He leaped from it to the second, and so

on, without slipping,
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When he had finished this he was allowed to
take the boy home to his father and mother ®

He took the boy home and as they were going
over the hill Scarface saw somebody running to him,

As the figure came closer, he recognized it, It
was the boy’s sister, First she ran to her brother
and kissed him, then she turned to Scarface and
kissed him also,

The very next day they were happily married,

They were also given a place to stay.
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2. A Kind Deed

By Marguerite Lees

As Sara hurried down the railway platform there
was a sudden commotion near her A child had irapped
its hand when the carriage door swung todD and
was screaming with pain and fright while the
mother and the granny and a friendly porter clus-
tered round, not knowing what to do for the best,

Sara hesitated a moment, then put down her lug-
gage. She was shy and it toock courage to go to the
little group and offer help.They quickly stood aside
for the tall fair girlin the pretty green shower~proof
coat,® She had a look at the trapped hand.

“The skin is dented and bruised but the fin-
gers move freely, so I don’t think any bones are
broken. The best thing is just to bathe it gently and
keep it covered. I’m afraid this nail will go black®,
though.® If it hurts a lot, please take her to the
doctor. You see, he can easily relieve the pressure
under the nail® and it makes the finger comfortable
at once. Perhaps we could use a clean hankie as a
bandage now,”

The granny brought out a large one scented with

verbena and Sara tied it on gertly. As soon as the
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hand was covered up, the child’s sobs grew less.
The mother said thankfully, “How lucky we were to
find a nurse on the spot] ”

“I*m a medical student,” said Sara, Then an
uncomfortable sort of honesty,which gave her a prod
in the ribs whenever she felt like boasting, made
her add® ,; “This is my first day, But my father
is a doctor and I’ve often seen him treat injuries
like this ”

The granny nodded and smiled. “You have good
hands, my dear, and you can keep your head.®
You’ll make a doctor® .7

“1f these were the only qualifications|” thought
Sara, who had five long years of study ahead. But
she would treasure the old lady’s words as a lift for
low moments.®
LE)
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4, Ah Soon®

By Henry Lawson

I don’t know whether a story about a Chinese
will please my readers, I don’t even care. Like most
Australians I would rather not® have too many
Chinese here. Lands with mixed races always have
trouble. But even here a man can have Chinese
friends,

I have known many Chinese, and I can tell you
their good qualities, They are always honest, They
always pay any money that they owe., If you are
kind to them, they never forget it, And if someone
is in trouble, they will try to help him,

I want to tell you about one Chinese that [
knew. He was old and ugly, and his face always
wore an anxious leok. He tiravelled around with a
horse and cart, and he sold vegetables. His name
was painted on the cart; AH SOON,

The horse was old and it moved slowly, Ah
Soon was kind to it, He never hit it so as to make
it go faster,® He and his horse liked to travel
calmly, but they always arrived.

He came to our house every Monday and

Friday, We liked him very much, I was only a boy
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then, and I helped my father on the farm,

One year, when the harvest was bad, Ah Soon
had a field of useless vegetables. ‘You can’t eat
them,’ he said to my father, ‘But your cows can, if
they are hungry. Come and take them at any time.’

We went to his place and we met his son, Ah
See.® He was a quiet, clever boy with a happy
smile, Most Chinese boys are like that,

Ah See was a year older than me. He spoke a
little English but he didn’t go to school. I did, so
I was able to help him. We met quite often after
that. I taught him about pounds and ounces, and I
taught him to keep accounts® ,

One day they were near our house when an
accident happened. A wheel went into soft ground,
and the cart fell over, Part of it fell on Ah Soon.
He was seriously hurt,

My father and I ran and helped Ah See to raise
the cart.) Together we pulled it on to firm ground,
Meanwhile my mother took care of Ah Soon. She
made him comfortable in the back of the cart, with
blankets and pillows. Then my father drove the
cart to hospital,

On the way, Ah Soon kept saying® ‘Thank you’
and ‘I’m all right’ and “I’ll see you next Friday’,
But we never saw him again,

Neighbours told us later that Ah See had gone
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