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An Expedition

In the early morning we set out on our expedition to Fossil
Valley. We were a company of five: my sister Kathy, Laurie our
friend, Christopher and Andrew who were brothers, and myself.
All of us were extremely anxious to reach our destination, as
dreams of discoveries of old dinosaur bones filled our young
minds. Fame and fortune would be ours and we imagined, early re-
tirement from school.

Many miles we walked(or so it seemed)until we came to the
twisty mouth of Fossil Valley. Armed with small garden spades,
we attacked both walls of the valley, hoping to pull out an enor-
mous legbone or the ribcage of a dinosaur. But all we found were
sea shells and turtle shells. After awhile our enthusiasm decreased
to nil. [t was by now mid-afternoon and our throats were parched
and dry from the clouds of dust we had raised there. We all agreed
that Fate would not be kind to us today and that a cool pitcher of
lemonade would do us all good. Tiredly we began trudging back
home through the valley.

Then, suddenly, Christopher sighted something white, half-
buried by dirt. He soon had hold of it and with some difficulty
pulled it from the earth. When he gave the last pull, we gasped!
We were staring at the discovery of a dinosaur’s skull!

We hurried to my home as fast as we could, breathless with
excitement and fatique. My doctor father was sitting on the lawn
when we arrived, and we excitedly reported the finding to him. He
took the skull from Christopher and studied it a moment. Then
with a laugh he said, “Children, I’ m sorry to say, but you have -
only discovered the bone of a cow’s rear end! ”

Melinda Manion
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Words and Expressions ~
expedition [iekspi'difan] n. K, HE, &
fossil ['fosl] n. 4£&
destination [desti'neifon] n. HAYH, & &
dinosaur ['dainssa:] n. BB
fame [feim] n. £&F;F#@
retirement [ri'taismant] n. BER,iBIK;5R
twisty ['twisti] adj. BEHFehAY, HekE
enormous [i'nomas] adj. BEXKH, BKH
legbone ['legbsun] n. HEF
ribcage ['ribkeidz] n. MEEE;FRE
shell [fell] n. 7
enthusiasm [in'Guzi'eezam] n. #4F; 0tk
decrease [di'kris] wvi. WA
nil [nil] ». X%
parch [patf] or. {HEET;4t, &
pitcher ['pitfal n. (EHEMER)AKHE
lemonade [ilema'neid] n. &K
trudge [trad3] . BRI, EEBRMERE
gasp [gasp] w»i. MBS
skull [skall ». MHE,LkEE
fatique [fa'tig]l n. ¥H.FR
rear [ris] n. JERS/EME —end BF



Rudy

It was so long ago I can hardly remember-my first love, Rudy
Boydans. He sat across from me in second grade at my table.
About the fourth day of school I noticed Rudy. He was taller than
most second graders and had dark brown hair. I think it was then
that I fell in love with him. Our class went outside for recess; it
was hot and sunny, a perfect day for “young: lovers”. I was stand-
ing by the volley ball pole waiting to play, when I turned around
and saw HIM! He walked up to me and said, “You sit at my
table, across from me. "I stared right into his eyes(I couldn’t be-
lieve he was talking to me. )“Y..y..yea...I...Ido.”

That’ s all he said. He just got up and left. I stood there,
glued to the cement. All of a sudden I came to, to the sound of
people yelling my name: “Nancy! Nancy! Nancy! It’s your
turn, get in! I ran in as fast as [ could, but I couldn’t play worth
beans. All I thought about was Rudy. He noticed me, he really no-
ticed me, how could he. . . look at me, gosh, he really noticed me!
That’s all I thought about for a week and a half, even though he
didn’ t say two more words to me since that day.

One day after lunch period I found a note in my table slot. It
read:

I love you . Do you love me? YesD NOE'

Of course I checked “Yes.” I wasn’t about to give up a
chance like this! I gave him the note back. He read it and smiled
at me. Before the bell rang to let school out, I went behind the
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bulletin board to get my coat. Standing back there was Rudy. I
grabbed my coat and he grabbed me. That was my first kiss. [’ 1l
never forget that day as long as I live.

The rest of the year our small love died down. There were no
more kisses behind the bulletin board, but there were frequent
notes. Then summer came and Rudy moved away. I never saw him
again till fourth grade. I was sitting in my classroom when the
principal walked in with a new boy.

It was Rudy! I couldn’t believe it. I smiled at him but he
did nothing. He never even recognized me. He didn’ t loock the
same to me and I guess [ didn’t look the same to him either.

Nancy Alexander

Words and Expressions
recess [ri'ses] n. (GREIMKE
glue [glu] . MBS
cement [si'ment] n. #ESFH;KIE
slot [slot] ». #4;0
grab [greeb] 2. PNEL;583F
frequent ['fritkwant] a. SHEH



The Longest Weekend

At approximately 5:24 Friday afternoon I found myself
standing with my five nieces and nephews waving good-bye to
their parents who were leaving on their well deserved second hon-
eymoon. At precisely 5:30, Friday afterncon I suddenly realized
what a mistake I had made in volunteering my services as babysit-
ter when my five year old niece came bouncing up to me and ex-
claimed, “Aunt Kathi, Ralph is having kittens in the bathtub. ”

Three hours and ten kittens later we finally got Ralph and
her new family settled down in a box in the kitchen.

Unfortunately Ralph was to be the least of my worries, in
fact, she was the best thing that happened all weekend.

After dinner Fridy night I thought things were going to set-
tle down, until I heard a tremendous roaring sound from the back
of the house. The only thing I could think of was that Michael,
working on his chemistry set in his room, had blown himself up.

“Michael, Mike! Are you all right? Michael, where are
you?"”I screamed while running through the house with the four
little ones close behind, eager to see what, if anything was left of -
their brother. Mike came out of his room, all in one piece, with
two test tubes in his hands.

“What' s the matter?” he asked. “You scared me half to
death. If I spilled any of this the whole house might have blown
up.

By this time I was beginning to wish he had spilled it. That
would have solved everything, but things being what they were,
and Michael all in one piece, we started looking for whatever it
was that had blown-up. I didn’ t have to look very far for as I
turned around I saw that the walls of the hallway were black with
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soot.

“It’ s the heater! " cried Eddie. “Quick, turn it off before it
blows-up again!” This was fine, because with the heater off it
couldn’ t blow-up, but with the temperature outside a very cold
forty two degrees, the temperature inside wasn’t much warmer.

I suggested that we all go to bed and worry about this in the
morning, hoping that maybe it was all a bad dream, and that I
would wake up soon and find myself on some deserted island,
away from everything. When I woke up, though, I was still at my
sister’s house and the walls were still black and Ralph had added
two more to her family, which brought the count up to twelve.

Now I had two choices: I could sneak out of the house before
the kids got up and escape to Canada, or I could try to live through
the rest of the weekend. Unfortunately, before I had time to de-
cide, Kelli came in the kitchen demanding her breakfast. So I had
no alternative but to suffer through the next two days and hope,
that by some miracle I would make it to work on Monday.

After everyone was awake, I suggested that they all stay
home, because I had already called the gas man and informed him
that I didn’t want to spend another night with six blankets on top
of me so I could hardly move, and maybe they could learn some-
thing from him to keep the heater from blowing up again. They
thought this was a great idea, and when the gas man did show up
he had five little helpers, whether he wanted them or not. As he
left he gave me a long list of instructions on what to do, and what
not to do, and what to do if you did.

Feeling very much relieved, and a lot warmer, the kids and I
went out to eat. When we returned, I was very happy to find the
house still intact and Ralph keeping the count down to twelve.

In bed that night I was feeling very ashamed of myself for
even thinking about deserting the kids, even if I was kidding. So
in my ‘warm little bed of shame I fell asleep, convinced that tomor-
row had to be better, for the simple reason that it couldn’t get any
worse.
I woke up the next morning only to find out how wrong I
was. There were two inches of water throughout the whole house.
Michael went outside and turned the water off. Then I said calm-
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ly, “Children, get dressed. We’ re going to church. If there was ev-
er anyone who needed to be prayed for it has to be us. Don’t wor-
ry about the water;it will be here when we get back.”

I was right. The water was there. I don’t know if going to
church did the carpet any good, but I like to think that it helped
us a little.

While Michael and Eddie were trying to figure out what had
gone wrong, the rest of us started bailing out the house. The boys
finally came to the conclusion that the water heater had broken,
and it being Sunday there was nothing we could do. So we all
went to the zoo and returned just in time to see the honeymooners
drive up. As I dropped the kids off I told my sister how good they
had been under the circumstances, and congratulated her on the
twelve new additions, and then left.

Whether they ever found out what really happened, I never
knew, but two days later [ received a dozen roses and a note
thanking me for my courage “above and beyond the call of duty.”
Then they asked me how I managed to get the children to go
church to so early, and especially without reading the comics first.
And that was the one question I couldn’t answer.

Suellen Oisen

Words and Expressions
approximately [a'proksimitli] adv. K&4; KB EZL %X
honeymoon ['hanimwn] n. %H
precisely [pri'saisli] adv. $53F; FCiRHy; KW
bounce [bauns] w». ®&Lrb, BLIE -
kitten ['kitn] n. /DI
bathtub ['ba®tabl n. BE
spill [spil] w. #HeH ;W
soot [sut] n. BHEK
intact [in'tekt] odj. FHHGH, TED .
relieve [ri'lut] »¢. JESURRE (RS SEE)
bail [beil] ». JKEEY
comic ['komik] a. MWFEH the —s EHH



