Tim woke up later than usual. It was Sunday and he

lots of plans for the day. He was in the HAVE
bathroom cleaning his when he heard some | TOOTH
unfamiliar voices from the veranda. “Who could they be?”
Tim . When he came into the room, his mum | THINK
and two other women happily and didn’t CHAT
notice him. Tim coughed to attract attention. | THEY

“Oh, Tim, you’re up already!” his mother sounded excited.
“Meet my school friends, Linda and Emma.” Linda shook his

hand, Emma smiled and said: “We happy to | BE
meet you, Tim.” Your mum showed us your photo, but you are
much there. Join us for tea. | wish we YOUNG

talk about our school days for ages, but we CAN
have some other business to discuss with your mother. It’s
going to be interesting for you, too.” Tim sat at the table.
Emma had some papers in her hands but Tim couldn’t read
what there — the letters were too small. PRINT

It was about 6pm when I heard a knock on the door. It
Jason, my teenage neighbour. He looked BE

cold and upset.
“What’s wrong, Jason?”

1 my key and I can’t get into my house.” |LOSE
“Come in. Today’s not a day for long walks, or long waits,” |

looked out the window. It hard and it was | SNOW
windy. The weather was getting every BAD
hour.

Jason off his coat and boots. His TAKE

were wet and | gave him a pair of socks to | FOOT
change into. A cup of hot tea and some biscuits soon made
the boy feel warm.

“Where are your parents, Jason?”

“1 . I can’t call them because of this,” he NOT/KNOW
pulled his phone out of his pocket and showed it to me — the
screen and the phone was obviously dead. | BREAK
Jason focused on the food again. He took his

biscuit and said: “I wish my mum could FOUR

make biscuits like this.”
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We arrived at the lake very early. It was cold but in spite of that

there were several there. Dad pulled our MAN

fishing rods out of the rucksack and we joined the others.

“Hey, look what I ! a man sitting several CATCH
metres upstream proudly showed us his bag. There was a large

fish in it.

“Good job,” Dad and everyone became quiet [SAY

again.

“How long do we have to wait? When will they bite?” 1

whispered.

i ,” Dad whispered back and a moment later  NOT/KNOW

he was holding a little, silver fish.
“See?” he turned to me. “But this one is too small. We’d better
let it go and wait for the next one.” And he let

fish go. HE
The second fish was than the first one and |BIG
soon Dad caught a few more.
“If it goes on like this, mum us a great COOK

dinner,” he said.
We kept fishing till noon but I didn’t catch anything
and got really bored with it. To me, it I

a stupid waste of time but I certainly wasn’t |BE

coing to tell Dad that. He wouldn’t have liked it.
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