GOING TO THE DOCTOR

Mother: Son, get up, you are going to be late.

Son: I' not feeling well, mother.

Mother: What's the matter?

Son: I have a terrible headache and fever.

Mother: You should see doctor Flint.

Son: I feel weak. Do you think we might be able to go now?

Mother: I don't think so. It's eight o'clock. He must be working at the clinic
now, but you could see the doctor Farrell.

Son: No! I prefer Doctor. Flint, mommy.

Mother: Ok, honey. I'll call and see if he can take a look at you today.




Questions

1,

Who is going to be late?

How is he feeling?

What are the symptoms?

What does the mother tell him?

Might the doctor come if mother calls him?
Why can't the doctor come?

Could he see doctor Farrell?

Does he want to see him?
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Is doctor Farrell a bad doctor?




