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“Now come on, 2B, ”said Miss Baxter. “I know it’s
half-term® tomorrow but you really must finish this
piece of work. If you don’t you’ll have to finish it
during half-term. ”

“Oh, Miss!” said many voices at once. “Not
during half-term! Please!”

“Well then, get on with your work NOW1”

The class continued with their Maths exercises.
For a while everything was quiet. Kate Robertson
looked at her watch. It was ten minutes to three.
“Why does time always go more slowly on a Friday
afternoon?” she thought. “ And even more slowly
when it’s the Friday before half-term! Never mind!
This time tomorrow we’ll be in London!”

She looked across at her friend Sally Williams,
who was sitting at the desk next to her. Then she
wrote a note and put it on Sally’s desk. Sally didn’t
see the note at first. She was too busy working at her
Maths.

“Psst®, Sally!”

@ half-term <X >H+® @ psst B, H(ATHITREML
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Sally looked up and Kate pointed to the note on
the desk. She waited until Miss Baxter turned to the
board and then opened the note carefully. She read it,
then looked at Kate and nodded.

“We'll go there after school,” she whispered.

The school bell rang throughout the building.
Immediately there was action® everywhere. Desks
banged, doors slammed®, people rushed here and

there.

Bob Prescott and Tom Robertson were the first to
rush out of school

“Wow ! ”said Bob. “I thought that Maths lesson
was never going to end!”

@ action 473h @ to slam FEdy% b
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“Yes, so did I. Anyway, it’s over now. Yip-
pee®! London, here we come!” shouted Tom.

“It was good of Roger to invite us to stay with
him in Ealing®, don’t you think?”

“Yes, it certainly was. It'll be great seeing him
again. Do you think he’ll have changed a lot?”

“ Chénged? Oh, you mean because he’s now liv-
ing in London and not here in Birmingham? I don’t
know ... Hey, what are you going to wear to his
Hallowe’en® Party?”

“Oh, what I usually wear at Hallowe’en, I sup-
pose. You know, my Dracula mask® and my black
cloak®, ”

“Well, I think I need a new mask this year.
Let’s stop at the Magic Shop on the way home. ”

“0. K. Do you think Sally and Kate will have
the same idea?”

Questions [5]% 3}

1. Why does Kate think that time goes more
slowly on a Friday afternoon?

2. Who is Roger?

®© vippee IFM(EXFERE) @ Ealing FAR(HREK-K
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3. Why does Bob say that he wants to stop at
the Magic Shop on the way home?



“I do hope Tom will hurry up,” said Kate. “The train
leaves in five minutes. ”

“Where did he go anyway?” asked Sally.

“Oh, only to buy a bar of chocolate. He can
never sit down for two minutes without wanting to eat
something: ”

“Oh, don’t worry. He’ll soon be here,” said
Bob. “Hey, wasn’t it funny meeting you at the Magic
Shop yesterday afternoon?”

“Yes! I couldn’t believe it when 1 saw you and
Tom walk into the shop. I thought I was going to be
the only one with a new mask for the Hallowe’en Par-
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ty ... And then you and Tom had exactly® the same
idea) Which mask did you choose in the end?”

“Aha! You’ll have to wait and see, won’t
you?”

“Oh come on, tell me! Was it the one with the
green teeth and a knife going through its head?”

“Well ... Perhaps ...”

“Oh come on. Please tell me. Which one was
it?” asked Sally.

“I’'m not telling ! ” said Bob. “You’ll just have to
wait until Hallowe’en Night, won’t you?”

“Hey,” said Kate suddenly. “It’s one minute to
nine and Tom’s not back yet!”

“Look, there he is! He’s running along the plat-
form. ”

“Oh, come on, Tom! Hurry! HURRY!”

Tom ran as fast as his feet could carry him. The
children opened the train door. They heard the start of
the engine. »

“Come on, Tom!”they all shouted.

Tom took a giant leép® and the children pulled
him into the train. “Phew®!” said Tom. “For a mo-
ment I thought ... ”

“You idiot®, Tom,” said his sister, Kate. “Why

® exactly EF,RF @ giantleap Kk ¥ k¥K,giant &
HEREHEAH” ©® phew F R(ZFZA-UL%E)
® idiot ®F,£%F Wik

.6



do you always have to leave things to the last
minute?”
“Well, I got here after all, didn’t I?” he replied®

-with a smile.

Questions [5]% (5]

1. Why is Kate worried?

2. Why has Tom gone away?

3. Why do you think Bob does not want to tell
Sally which mask he bought?
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Bob looked up at the clock in Euston® Station. “I
can’t understand why they’re not here,” he said.
“Roger did say that his parents were going to meet us
here and then drive us to Ealing, didn’t he, Tom?
You were the one who spoke to him on the phone. ”

“Yes, yes he did.- I'm sure they’ll soon be
here. ”

“I certainly hope so!”said Kate. “I’m starving®.
What time do you think they have lunch?”

“Why can you never stop thinking of the next
meal?” said Sally. “ Well, you’re in luck this week.
Roger’s Mum is a fantastic® cook. Do you remember
that Irish stew® she once made for us?”

“I sure do! ... Hey, isn’t that Roger over
there?”

“Where? Oh yes, I see him now. Wow®,
hasn’t he grown tall!” ’

A twelve-year-old boy with dark brown eyes
rushed over to them.

“I'm sorry we’re late,” he said. “Our car had a

® Euston AFE(H4) @ tostarve B#F,RER
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puncture® on the way here. Anyway, how are you
all? It’s good to see you!”

“It’s good to see you, too,” said Tom. “School
just hasn’t been the same since you left. What’s your
new school like?”
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“Oh, it’s OK, I suppose. Ealing’s a good place
to live. There’s a lot to do here, and if you want to
get into central London, it only takes thirty minutes
on the tube®. ”

“That’s great. Can we go there tomorrow?” said
Kate.

“Sure! We’ll talk about it in the car. Here, let
me help you with your bags. ”

@ puncture (BRI @ tube M4, WHXEHKE,£3E
£ subway
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Questions [B1% a7l

1.

Where are the children now and what are they
doing?

How can you tell that the four children have
not seen Roger for some time? '

Why was Roger late?
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It was the night’ of October 31st, the night of
Hallowe’en. The house was in darkness — except for
the kitchen, where Mrs Price was busy. In the sitting-
room Tom and Bob were putting candles down on the
floor.

“Do you think we’ve got enough now?”

“Um ... yes, I think so. We don’t want too
much light. Shall we bring in the pumpkins®?”

“Oh yes. They’re out in the shed.”

The boys went out into the garden and came
back with three large pumpkins. They put candles in-
side the hollow® pumpkins and then put two in the
dining-room and one in the hall.

Sally came down the stairs at that moment.

“Those faces on the pumpkins look terrible!” she
said. “I don’t think I like Hallowe’en, you know. I
always have bad dreams after it. ”

“You don’t really believe in any of it, do you?”
said Bob.

“You can’t really believe that ghosts come out at

® pumpkin WA, EZEFIYHEAEREARERLHART
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