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A Stone Goes to Court

Tom lived with his grandmother in a small town. His grandmother was good at baking cookies. Every day Tom would take a basket of cookies to town to sell them. They didn’t make a lot of money, but they were happy.

One day, Tom’s grandmother made 500 cookies. She put a sheet of paper at the bottom of Tom’s basket and put the cookies on top of it.  He went to town and quickly sold all the cookies in the market.  He earned 500 cents and put all the money under the paper in his basket. 

On the way home, he saw an old woman trip and fall.  Tom put down his basket and ran to help her.  When Tom went back to get his basket, it had disappeared. He looked around and saw his basket lying near a big stone. He checked if his money was still there. But it was gone!

“Oh, no!” he cried. “My money is gone!” People came running to see why the boy was crying. “What will my grandmother say? She worked so hard to make those cookies.” 

Just then, the court judge walked down the street. He was a good man who was kind to everyone. Tom begged the judge to help him. “Please find out who took my money!” cried Tom. The judge asked everyone the same question, “Did you take the boy’s money?” Of course, everyone answered, “No!” 

The court judge said, “Since none of you took the money, it might be the stone that did it.”  All the people laughed at him.  The judge ordered his men to bring the stone to court.  He also asked them to put a pot of water by the door. Then, he said, “If you want to get into the court, you will have to pay 20 cents first.”  Many people paid to get in.  After a man with a big nose put 20 cents into the pot, the judge said, “That’s the man who took the boy’s money!” 

“How do you know I took the boy’s money?” the man with the big nose asked angrily.  “Look at the water,” said the judge, “The boy put his money under the paper at the bottom of his basket. The paper is oily, so the money was covered with oil, too. Oil stains appeared on the water as soon as you put your 20 cents into the pot.”  He told his men, “Now, give Tom his money back, and give him all the money in the pot, too.” 

Tom felt so grateful. Everyone thought the judge was indeed a wise and very good man.
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Once Too Often

It was a slow Friday afternoon and Fred was bored. He was tired of watching television, and he was too lazy to do anything else. His mother was still at work, his dad was in town shopping. His sister Jenny, who was two years younger than him, was playing baseball outside. He could hear her laughing with her friends. That made him feel even more bored. 

He opened a book, but closed it again. He looked at a magazine, but then threw it down. Nothing interested him. Just to do something, he put his head out of the window and shouted, “Help! Help!”

Jenny and her friends heard him. They stopped their game and came running to see what was wrong. When Fred saw how he had fooled them, he laughed and laughed. Jenny and her friends were angry with him. “That was stupid, Fred!” she told her brother. But, Fred just laughed even harder. He thought he had played a great joke.

Soon Fred was bored again. The street was empty now. Once again he put his head out of the window and shouted, “Help! Help!” This time two neighbors ran to help him. When they saw that nothing was wrong, they got angry with Fred, too. “Now that was very stupid, young man,” said Mr. Lee, the neighbor next door. “Some day you will really need help, and no one will believe you,” said Mrs. Wong, the old lady who lived across the street.

Next day Fred was alone in the house. Once again he was very bored. He found some cigarettes and matches. He thought maybe he could try smoking. He put a cigarette to his mouth and lit it. As the smoke filled his mouth, he started to cough. He felt sick. He threw away the cigarette and ran to the bathroom.

The cigarette fell on the floor and the rug was on fire. There were big yellow, red and orange flames all around the room, and there was thick smoke everywhere. In a few minutes the whole house was on fire. 

Fred was scared. He ran out into the street and shouted, “Help! Fire!” He really needed help this time.

Mr. Lee was in his garden, but he didn’t run to help Fred this time. Mrs. Wong was reading the newspaper on her porch, but she didn’t even look up. Nobody came, because nobody believed there was a fire. Fred had fooled them once too often. And so, Fred’s house burned to the ground.
