   In the United States, many children act on TV shows.  They work several hours every day, so they cannot go to a regular school.  How do they get an education?

   In a famous film city many TV shows are made and about forty teachers give lessons for the children in the shows.  They teach wherever their pupils are working.

   Child actors are required to attend classes 20 hours each week.  The education law says that they must be taught from September to the middle of June.  If they do not get good marks in school, they are not permitted to continue working in TV shows.  

   TV children are usually good pupils, and most of their teachers like this special kind of work.  Their classes are held in many interesting places.

   In many parts of the world, farmers and their families live in villages or towns.  In the United States, however, each farm family lives on its own fields, often beyond the sight of any neighbors.  American farmers do not travel from a village to the fields every morning.  They stay on their land throughout the week.  They travel to the nearest town on Saturday for shopping or on Sunday for church.  The children ride on buses to large schools which serve all of the farm families living in the area.  In some areas, there are small schools serving a few farm families, and the children walk to school.

 Of course, life keeps changing for everyone, including farmers.  Today there are cars, good roads, radio and TV sets.  And of course there are modern machines for farming.  All of these have changed farm life.

   One day a fisherman called Peter went fishing in his small boat.  After reaching a good place he knew, he laid down his long line into the water.  Before he had finished laying it, however, it became very heavy.  It seemed too heavy to be a fish.  He began to draw in the line.

   When the hooks began to come out of the water, he was quite surprised, for the hooks were holding the links of a heavy gold chain.  When he pulled them into the boat, more and more links appeared.  Soon his boat was full of the shining links of the gold chain.

   “I shall be rich.” He said.  “With money I shall buy a new fishing boat with an engine.  I shall buy a big house.”

  He drew in more chain but he couldn’t see the end of it.  There was more and more of the heavy gold chain in the boat which sank lower and lower in the water.  

   He was so greedy that he didn’t notice what was happening to his boat.  It was sinking lower and lower into the water.  In the end Peter was drowned.  He lost the gold, his boat and his life.

   An Englishman was  once traveling in Italy.  

   One day he went into a small restaurant to order dinner.  He understood very little Italian and was unable to read the menu.  He knew the words eggs, and so he ordered eggs.

    Italy is famous, however, for its mushrooms, and the man wanted to try some mushrooms with his eggs.  But he did not know the word for mushrooms.  The waiter did not speak a word of English and therefore could not help him.  At last, the man took out of his pocket a pencil and piece of paper and very carefully drew a picture of a mushroom on the piece of paper.

   The waiter looked at the picture of the mushroom for a long while.  He 

   did not understand very well, but at last he left.

   He was gone a long time.

   After about a half hour he returned.  But instead of an order of mushrooms, he brought the man a large black umbrella.

   Harry came to his m other one morning while she was having her breakfast, and said to her, “No one at my school likes me, Mother.  The teachers don’t, and the children don’t.  Even the cleaner and the bus drivers hate me.”

   Well, Harry, “his mother answered, ” perhaps you aren’t very nice to them.  If a few people don’t like a person, he or she may not be responsible for that; but if a lot of people don’t, there is usually something wrong, and that person really needs to change.”

   “I’m too old to change,” Harry said.  “I don’t want to go to school.”

   “Don’t be silly, Harry,” his mother said, going towards the garage to get the car out.  “You have to go.  You’re quite well, and you still have a lot of things to learn.  And besides that, you’re the headmaster of the school.”

   Once two young men were spending some time in the country.  One day while walking a walk together.  One day while taking a walk together, they crossed a large field.  Suddenly a bull appeared and began to chase them.  They were very frightened and began to run, but the bull continued to chase them.

   Finally, one of the men climbed a tree and the other jumped into a large hole.  Soon, however, the man who had jumped into the hole came out again.  Immediately, the bull chased him back into the hole.  Soon the man came out of the hole again, and the bull chased him right back.  This went on five or six times.

   At last the man in the tree could no longer stand this.  He was very angry, and cried to his friend in the hole:  “You fool!  Stay in the hole for a while.  Otherwise, this bull will keep us here all day.”

   As the other man jumped out of the hole again. He said, “That is all right for you to say, but there is a bear in this hole.”

   The other day a  man named William Smith went ot a police station.  He wanted to get a license to drive a car.

   Behind the desk in the police station sat a police officer.  This police officer was not a very polite man.

   “I would like to get a license to drive a car,” said Mr. Smith a little timidly.

   “You have to fill out this card first,” said the police officer.  He threw a small white card in Mr. Smith’s direction, “Put your name at the top.”

  “In ink?” Asked Mr. Smith very politely.  

   “Of course, in ink.” Said the police officer.  “Put your last name first and your first name last.”

   “How’s that?” said Mr. Smith.  He did not understand the police officer.

   “Write your name backwards.  Your last name first and your first name last.  BACKWARDS!”

   “Backwards?”

   “That’s right.  That’s just what I said!”   Slowly, carefully Mr. Smith began to write.  It seemed a little strange to him.  But the police officer must know that was correct.  Mr. Smith wrote his name: HTIMS MAILLIW.

