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CHAPTER 1
*

‘*Come on, all you lazy boys and girls! Get up! Look outside —
it's a sunny day again! It’s eight o’clock on this super Sunday
morning. It's going to be as hot as the music here on Radio
Chester, but don’t forget, it could be rainy in the afternoon.
And now a song for everybody in bed. It's the Small Faces
with “Lazy Sunday”.’

Mrs Payne looked out of the kitchen window. She saw Terry.
He was in the Paynes’ garden. These hot summer days weren’t
easy for an old dog like him. This was the third hot week in
July. It was too hot for people and animals. Terry was lying
under a big apple tree. He liked this tree. He always slept a
little there in the afternoon. And on a warm morning like this it
was cool under the tree. From the green grass under the tree
Terry could watch HIM — Boris, of course! He often ran after
the neighbours’ cat — it was good fun. Terry looked at the
Kellys’ house, but there was no Boris and there were no Kellys.
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bacon
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&
shaving
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foam

fetch [ fetf ] vr.

They were all still in bed. Time to get up, Kelly-cat!

Mrs Payne listened to the music on the radio. She was going to
cook bacon and eggs with sausages for Sunday breakfast.

* Good morning, Helen.’

Suddenly Mrs Payne’s face was wet. What was that? It was
Mr Payne’s face. Mrs Payne looked at Mr Payne. There was
lots of shaving foam on Mr Payne’s face.

* Oh, George. Please, stop it! I thought it was Terry’s
nose. ’

*What? Terry? Can Terry talk? Can he be in two places at
the same time? Look, there he is, under the tree!’ Mr Payne
laughed. * Soon he’s going to have his own TV programme with
all his tricks. Is the Sunday newspaper here?’

‘Oh, George! The newspaper! I forgot about it! Well,
that’s Terry’s job, ’ Mrs Payne said. ‘I'm going to fetch Terry’s
plastic bag.’

*OK! I'm going to go upstairs and tell Sharon, Luke and
Kevin that it’s time to get up.’

Mr Payne left the kitchen and went upstairs to the children’s
bedrooms. ‘ Time to get up, everybody,’ he shouted before he

went into the bathroom.

‘Terry! Come here!’ Mrs Payne shouted.

When Terry saw the plastic bag for the newspaper, his face
said; No! Not today! — But what was that in Mrs Payne’s left
hand? Wasn’t that a sausage? Oh, OK! I can go and fetch the
newspaper for you.

‘You look great, Terry! Like a shopping bag with four
legs,’ Mrs Payne smiled.
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Terry was only interested in his sausage. A few minutes
later he ran down Elm Road. There was no sign of Boris.

‘ Where are the new videos?’ Mr Ahmed asked Asif who
always helped his father in the shop on Sundays. Then Mr
Ahmed saw Terry.

‘You’re late, Terry,’ Mr Ahmed smiled. ‘ It’s too hot for
two old men like us!’

What a friendly man this shopkeeper was!

‘ The Sunday newspaper for the Paynes just like every
Sunday. ’

Mr Ahmed put it into Terry’s plastic bag.

* And here’s a chocolate for you, Terry,’ said Asif, and he
gave Terry a chocolate. Well, a sausage and a chocolate — not
bad for a Sunday breakfast.
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CHAPTER 2
’,

The Paynes were sitting at the kitchen table.

‘I’'m so hungry, Mum, ’ Kevin said.

‘ Breakfast is going to be ready soon,’ Mrs Payne answered.

* And what are you planning for today?’ Mr Payne asked.
*You know that your mum and I are going to Liverpool today.
We're going to visit your grandmother in hospital. ’

* I think I’'m going to have a lazy Sunday, Dad,’ Luke
said and poured some milk into his glass.

‘I'm going to the swimming pool with Bina and Claire.
We're going to meet at two o’clock at the Kellys’ house,’
Sharon said. ‘ Can I have two eggs with my bacon, Mum?’

‘Can I come with you?’ Luke asked.

‘I'm sorry. Girls only!’ Sharon smiled.

Silly girls! Luke was angry.

‘1 think it’s a nice day for a picnic in the park, Luke. You
have to look after your brother today. You know that your father
and I are going to be back very late. ’

‘Why can’t Sharon look after him? She’s older than I
am, ' Luke asked.

‘Don’t be angry,’ Mr Payne said. ‘ You have to help us,
Luke. You can feed the birds, play football and lie next to the
lake. And you can have an ice-cream!’

‘* An ice-cream! I want an ice-cream now !’ Kevin shouted
with a big smile on his face.

‘No. Not now. Later,’ said Mr Payne.

‘That’s a good idea, Dad,’ Luke said. But he wasn’t very
happy. ‘Let’s have a lazy Sunday in the park, Kevin.’
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Luke and Kevin put some rolls, some fruit and some cans of
cola into a picnic bag. Then Kevin saw Terry in front of the
garden gate. He opened the kitchen door and ran to Terry. He
took Terry’s bag with the newspaper in it.

" Terry the superdog!’ Sharon laughed and stroked her
dog. * Here's your favourite toy bone, Terry,’ Sharon said. But
Terry wasn’t interested. He ran out of the kitchen. A moment
later he was at the apple tree. Terry barked and then he ran into
the Kellys® garden.

" Boris is in the garden!’ Sharon explained.

A game with Boris and then a walk to the park! That’s
too much for an old dog like Terry,’ Luke smiled.

"I hope that he’s going to bring some flowers for your
grandmother from the Kellys™ garden, ’ Mr Payne said.

Everybody laughed.
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CHAPTER 3
\ 4

After breakfast Mr and Mrs Payne got in the car and drove
to Liverpool.

Sharon went to the Kellys’ house. She had fun with Bina
and Claire, and then they went to the swimming pool.

Terry was under the big apple tree in the Paynes’ garden.
He was having a dream. In his dream there were no flowers in
the flower-bed, only very big sausages.

‘Come on, Terry! Get up! It’s time to go!’

Terry opened his eyes and saw Luke and Kevin —and a big
picnic bag with lots of food and two big sausages.

‘Let’s go and have a nice picnic in the park,’ Luke said.

The two boys went to the garden gate and waited for Terry.
Terry closed his eyes again.

‘ Terry !’ Luke shouted. ‘ Aren’t you coming? Oh, well. If
you don’t want your sausages, we can give them to Boris. ’

Oh no! I don’t like that idea. OK! You win! I'm coming!

Terry walked along the green grass and followed Luke and
Kevin. He looked behind and saw Mr Kelly in his garden. He
was watering the flower-beds. There was no sign of Boris. Poor
cat! He was frightened of water.

Luke, Kevin and Terry went down Elm Road. Then they turned
into London Road. They saw Mr and Mrs Ahmed's shop. There
were a lot of customers in the shop now. Then they walked into
the city centre. In Chester’s main shopping street Luke put down
the picnic bag in front of a sports shop.
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“It’s so hot, Kevin, ’ he said. ‘ Let’s have our picnic here
and open the first can of cola.’

Kevin laughed. ‘1 want to go to the park and have an ice-
cream. ’

Luke looked at the sports clothes in the shop window.
‘Look at those trainers, Kevin, ' Luke said.

‘ Black and yellow — I like the colours, ’ Kevin answered.

‘But look how expensive they are. ’

“£35, " Kevin read. * Well, don’t buy so many hamburgers,
Luke. Then you can buy the trainers. ’

“You must be joking, Kevin. Don’t forget that I gave you
£3 for the cinema last Saturday!’

There was no answer.

‘Kevin! Kevin?’

Luke turned round. Kevin wasn’t there. Then he saw Kevin
and Terry. They were in front of the north gate of Chester Park.

trainer| 'treino
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EH¥
lemonade

[ lema'neid ] n.

fres K

lie in the sun
S KRHIE R
play “ hide-and-
seek " Bt 4 2K
1357

bush [ buf ] n.

poodle [ 'pu:dl ]
n. 3 E/M

CHAPTER 4
4

‘Let’s stay here, Kevin. It’s a nice place, and we’re under a
big tree. ’

‘I’m thirsty. Can I have a drink?’

Luke opened the picnic bag. There was a blanket and a
ball in it. And there were two cans of cola, two cans of
lemonade, four rolls with cheese, two eggs, three apples, two
bananas and two sausages for Terry.

‘It’s two o’clock, ’ Luke said. ‘It’s early in the afternoon,
but there are lots of people in the park.’

“It’s fun to watch them, ’ Kevin said. ‘It’s like a big party
in the park. ’

Some men were sleeping on their blankets under big trees.
Some women were lying in the sun. Other people were reading
books or listening to the music on Radio Chester. A few
families were having lunch. Some children were playing ‘ hide-
and-seek’ behind the trees and the bushes. Other boys and girls
were playing with a ball.

‘Look at Terry! He likes the park, too,’ Kevin said. ‘ He’s
playing with a poodle, and he isn’t tired. ° Then Kevin took a
can of cola and drank a little.

‘The apples are great,’ Luke said.
apple tree in our garden. ’

‘ They’re from the

Suddenly Mrs Kelly was in front of them.

‘ Hallo, boys! Nice to see you. Where are the other
Paynes, or is it a boys’ party today?’ Mrs Kelly smiled.

‘Oh no, Mrs Kelly, ’ Luke said. * Mum and dad are in
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Liverpool today. They're going to visit Grandma. She’s
in hospital. ’

‘Oh no, that’s a pity. I hope your grandma is going to get
better soon. I like her a lot. She always tells great jokes. Is she
over eighty years old now?’

‘Yes, and she’s going to live forever, ’ Kevin answered.

They all laughed.

‘ Where’s Sharon?’ asked Luke.

‘She’s at the swimming pool with Bina and Claire. I must
buy some food for the girls. I’'m sure that they’re going to be
very hungry when they come back. But tell me — where’s your
monster dog?’

‘ Who? Terry? He’s with us, but I can’t see him,’
Luke answered.

Luke was worried. There were too many people, too many
dogs, too many trees and too many bushes in the park. He
couldn’t see Terry. Then suddenly he heard Terry’s bark.

‘ There he is! There’s Terry!’ Kevin shouted. ‘ He’s with
two other dogs. They’re running after a tennis ball. ’

‘Well, have a nice picnic, boys,’ Mrs Kelly said.

‘Bye, Mrs Kelly. ’

Luke and Kevin ate a cheese roll and drank a can of
lemonade. Then they played ball. It was very hot, and Kevin
wasn’t very good. But Luke wasn’t angry with him.

Suddenly there was somebody behind Luke.

‘Look, it’s the two football champions!’

Luke turmed round and saw Hanif. Hanif was in Luke’s
class. PE was Hanif’s favourite subject at school and he played
football a lot. He was much better than Luke at football.

‘Hallo, Hanif! Do you want to play with us?’

‘I'm sorry, Luke. [ can’t. I have to go home. My dad is
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club [ kiab | n.
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thunderclap
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lightning
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bin| bin | n. kj
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raindrop
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waiting for the Sunday paper. I went out to buy it for him. He
always reads the sports pages on Sunday. His favourite football
clubis ...~

Suddenly there was a thunderclap. It was far away, but it
was cloudy now over the park. Then the lightning came.

“Oh no, I think that it’s going to rain,’ Hanif said. ‘ I'm
going home. Bye!’

Hanif ran to the gate of the park. Kevin was frightened.

‘Let’s go home, ’ he said.

"Don’t worry, Kevin. The lightning is far away. And
what about our ice-creams?’

“I don’t want an ice-cream now. I don’t want to get wet. ’

Luke put the blanket and the ball into the picnic bag, and
he put the empty cans into the bin. Then he felt the first

‘\ raindrops on his arms.
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What a funny park! Everybody was running — old women and
young men, and children and dogs. . . Dogs! Where was Terry?
Was he still playing with the other dogs? Luke couldn’t
see them.

‘I have to look for Terry, Kevin. Stay here. I'm going to
run to the bushes over there,’ Luke explained. He was worried
and angry. Luke looked and looked.

‘Terry! Terry!’ he shouted. It was raining a lot now.

More and more people left the park. Again and again Luke
shouted Terry’s name. He listened. But Terry didn’t bark. He
only heard the rain and the thunder.

‘I'm sure that Terry went home,’ Luke said when he
came back to his brother. ‘ He’s a clever dog. He hates
thunderstorms — just like you, Kevin. ’

The two boys didn’t smile.

‘Look how wet I am, Luke. It’s so windy. Let’s

’

run home.
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