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Introdrction
Chapter 1 That's Life
Suddenlytherewasa strongwintl andheJell of thebuildingThepeople
in thestreetstoryedondwatched.. . heJellJast.But whenhewasonlya
hwdred metres
from thestteet,a bigcarcame. . . with a bedon topoJit.
He hit thebed,not theroad.Luchyman!
A man falls from a tall building, but he doesn't die. A driver
suddenlyfinds a cow in the back of his car.How did it get there?
What fell out of an old man'sear,and why did everybodylaugh?
And did you hear the story about the bank robber - he left his
name and addresson an envelopein the bank!
Every city in the world has'urban myths' (city stories)like
these. People often think these stories really happened.But
usuallythey did not really happen.Sometimesyou hear the same
story in different countries,but the people havedifferent names.
You can hear a story about Mr Smith in NewYork and the same
storyaboutMr Changin Beging.
The writers of this book, Phil Healey and Rick Glanvill,met in
Newcastlein the north of England in 1982.They loved telling
and listeningto strangeand funny storiesand laughingwith their
friends.One day,they sent some of thesestoriesto rhe Guardian
newspaperin London. The people there laughed at the stories
too, so they put one story in the newspaperevery week.
In 1991 Phil and Rick put their best storiesin a book. They
called rt Urban Myths. It sold well. They had many stories,so
there was a secondbook, and then more books. They also told
storieson radio and television.
They live in London now Phil teachesat a universiry and
Rick is a writer.

NoJobsin theCupboard
Billy, a young man from London, had no job. He lived with his
nrother, Mrs Harris. One day he asked her,'How can I get a job?'
'Look in the newspaper,'she answered. So he bought a paper
and looked forjobs.
There were a lot ofjobs in London. He read the paper &om
lront to back but most ofthem were not right for him. Suddenly
he saw a good job in an ofice so he wrote a letter to the boss of
the ottrce and sent it. A week later he got a letter from the boss,
Mr Davidson. He showed the letter to his mother: 'Please come
to my ofiice next Monday. I want to meet you and we can talk
rbout the job.' Mrs Harris was quite excited and Billy was
happy - but he was also very nervous.
On the Monday morning Billy got up early and had breakfast.
He left the house and went to Mr Davidson's ofiice. There were
sc'venpeople there for one job. Mr Davidson asked him to come
into his oIEce and the other six people waited outside. He asked
llilly a lot of questions - he was nervous and he answered the
(luestions badly. When Mr Davidson finished he smiled at Billy
.rnd said,'Thank you, Mr Harris. Pleasewait outside.'
llilly thought, 'l didnt answer all those questions very well.'
I-le stood up and walked to the door. . . but he made a mistake. It
wasn't the door out ofthe ofiice - it was a cupboard!
'\Mhat can I do now? Do I stay in the cupboard and wait or
tlo I go back into the ofice?'he thought. 'Perhaps I'll stay here
.rrrd wait. When theyre alJ.gone I can come out again:
Mr Davidson spoke to the other six people and one by one
thcy went out. At five o'clock Mr Davidson went home. Billy
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didn't know the time so he stayedin the cupboard.He wasvery
tired and he went to sleep.He sleptfor a long time.
Next morning the cleanercame in. She opened the door of
the cupboardand found Billy.
'What are you doing here?'sheasked.
'l camehere for ajob. Did I get it, do you know?'

The Wrong l-over
A man ftom London, Mr Harvey,had a very beautiful young
wiG. He was much older than his wife and he began to think she
wx in love with a younger man. For many weeks he thought
about his wife and this other man. Every day he went to work
and he was more and more unhappy when he thought about
them together.
'What can I do? Am I too old for her? Perhapsshe doesn't
love me,'he thought. He knew that his wife was at home all &y.
'What doesshe do? Is shehappy?Does shemeet other men?'
One day Mr Harvey thought,'l'll go home in the afternoon.I
don't usuallyarrive home at this time so perhapsI can catch my
lr.ife vrith her young man.' He arrived at his house et 2.30 thzt
afternoon and he was very angry becausethere was an expensive
red car in ftont ofhis house.
'That's the young man'scar,'he thought. He sat in his car and
made a plan. 'I know, I'll break the windows of the car!' He
found a small heavy box in his car and he broke every window of
the red car with it... and the lights.After that he satand waited.
Five minutes later a young man carne out of Mr Harvey's
house and said goodbye to the beautiful Mrs Harvey. Then this
young man walked acrossto a big tree in the front garden,took
an old bicvcle and rode awav down the street.
'What are you doing hete?' the deaner asked.

The Biger, the Better?
A rich woman drove her big expensive new car to the
supermarket. She arrived and thought, 'There arent many places
to park the car...where can I leave it?'Suddenly she saw a
parking place between a big blue car and a motorbike but it was
very small.'lt's going to be very difficult to get this big car in
there, but l'11try.'
At the same time two young women in a small old car came
to the supermarket. 'Where can we put the car?'the driver asked
her friend.
'Look, there's a good place. .. near that blue car over there,'
she said. It was the same parking place between the blue car and
the motorbike.
'Oh, yes,'the driver said.'I can easily get in there.'
The rich woman started to turn her car into the parking place.
'l hope I ran get in there; she thought.
Suddenly the two young women drove into the parking place
in front ofher. The driver opened the window,looked at the rich
woman and said,'When you learn to drive that big car, then you
can do that, too!'
The rich woman was very angry but she said nothing. She
turned her car and drove back as far as she could. Then she drove
fast at the small car and hit it hard. She broke the lights and other
thinSp on the small car. She opened her window and called to the
two young women, 'When you have money, then you can do
that, tool'

'Ihc rich u,tunandrove
-fastat the small carand.hit it hard.

Cheap and Easy

Watch the Water!

In a small town in the north of England there was a big library
with a lot of interestingbooks in it. People in the town could
take the books home for four weeksand read them. They could
have as many as four books each time - different books about
animals,boats,cooking and holidaysor love stories,and then they
had to take them back to the library.
Every year the library bought more and more books and soon
the building was too small for all the books. One morning in
early autumn the bosssaid,'November28th is a big day for us we're going to move to a new library building. lt's a much bigger
and better building but there! one difficult problem. . . iti going
to be very expensiveto move all our books to the new building.
'Where
are we going to find the money and the time?' the boss
asked.
The people in the library thought about this problem. One
evening five week before November 28th a young woman
thought ofa good plan.Shewent and talked to the bossabout it.
He wasvery interestedand together they planned it all carefully.
Two weeks later the bos told the people about the plan:
'Betweennow and November 28th everybodycan takesix books
home, not four books as usual. . . and they can have the books
for six weeks,not four.'
Everybody in the town was very happy and they took five or
six books home. Alier two weeksmost of the books were out of
the library. On November 28th the big day arrived and they
moved to the new building. It was quite easybecausethey had
only a smallnumber of books to move there.In the month after
the move everybody took their books to the new library The
bosswas very happy becauseit was quite cheapto move and it
wasquick and easy,too.

In an important game of golf Willie Frasegone of the best
players,had a bad day.First he hit the ball into the trees,then he
rrade a mistakeand his ball hit another player,after that he hit
rhe ball badly every time.'This isn't too good - I must be more
careful,'hethought.The first halfofthe gamewent badly.He lost
five balls.
A friend watched him and said,'Perhapsyou'll have better
lLrckin the secondhalf.'
'Wait and see,'Willieanswered.He wanted to play well for this
irnportant game but everything went wrong in the secondhalf,
too! He lost more balls,he hit more trees,and then he hit the ball
rrcara river. He walkedup to the ball and hit it again.
Everybody stopped to watch the ball.'Will it go into the
wrter? Perhapshe'll be lucky.'
ButWillie wasnt lucky - his ball went into the water.He took
lris golf bag and threw it into the river after the ball.
'Ncver again!That's it! I'm finished with golf !'And he walked
.rwayangrily to his car.
Suddenlyhe stopped,turned and walked back to the river.All
l lrc playersstoppedagain and waited.Willie arrived at the river
,rnd walked very slowly into the water.He stoppedand carefully
rrrrthis headunder the water.
'()h no,' his friend thought.'This is dangerous- I must help
lrrrrl'The friend ran to the river and was ready to jump into the
wirtcr after 'Willie, when suddenlyWillie found his golf bag,
opcned it, pulled out the keysofhis car,climbed out of the river
,rrcl walkedaway.

Hit and Hear
( ll.rarlie,a man about 75 yearsold, often went to a bar in London
rrrrdmet his friends for a drink. He liked a beer or two and he
:rlso liked to taik and laugh. In the bar he and his ftiends
rcmemberedthe old daysand told storiesabout when they were
y()ung.
Charlie had one big problem:he couldnt hear anyhing in his
lcft ear. When his friends spoke to him they had to sit on his
right. He couldnt hear anything becauseofan accident- he was
tluite young at the time. One day in 1930,when he was a small
lroy,he was on a bus in Liverpool with his mother. The bus hit a
cur and young Charlie hit his headon the floor. From that day he
could only hearin his right ear.
One evening Charlie was with his fiiends, Bert and Jack,in
tlrc London bar and Bert told a good story about the old days.
( llrarlie liked the story very much and began to laugh. He
l.rtrghedand laughedand fell offhis chair.He hit his headon the
trble and somethingfell out of his left ear,on to the table.Bert
took a small white thing &om the table and said,'What'sthis? I
t hirrkit cameout ofyour ear:
.llck looked at the white thing and answered,'It'sa bus ticket.'
I lc looked again and said,'That'sstrange- it's a Liverpool bus
tickct...from1930!'
SuddenlyCharlie said,'Oh,listen! I can hear in my left ear!'
'What?'saidJack.'Idon't understand...'
'l couldnt hearwith my left ear becausethat bus ticket wasin
rrry car all that time!'answered Charlie.They all laughedabout
rlrc | 930 Liverpool bus ticket.And now his friends can sit on his
r isht 0r on his left in the bar.

'That'sstrange
- it\ a Liuerpoolbustichet. . .Jron 1930!'

Wrong in the Head?
In a new factory outsidetown the people in the offce didn't like
Mr Taylor,their boss.
One day at lunch-time Mr Taylor walked through a market
nearhis ofice. He sawsomehatr and thought,'I like thosebrown
and black hats- very nicel'He thought about the hatsfor two or
I'll buy a brown hat tomorrow I can wear
three minutes.'Perhaps
it to work.'
The next day he went back to the market and bought a brown
hat. He wore it to work every day after that. But MrTaylor's brown
hat was more for the garden than for the office, so everybody in
the ollice laughedat him about it behind his back.
Two weeks later, two of the men from the olfice were in the
market and they saw some hats.'Look at those hats!They're the
sameasthe boss'snew hat.'one man said.
'That's right. . . he'sgot a brown one,'the other man answered.
'Let'sbuy the samehat-..no, lraohats!I've got a plan.Listen...'
The men bought two more hats the samecolour asMr tylor's
hat,but one hat wasmuch biggerand the other wasmuch smaller.
The next day,when Mr Talor was out for his lunch, the rwo
men took his hat and left the bigger hat in the sameplace.At the
end ofthe day he took his hat and put it on.'This hat'stoo big!'
he thought.'Why? I don't understand.'
The next day,when Mr Taylor was in the factory the two men
took the bigger hat and left the smallerhat in is place.When he
was ready to go home Mr tylor put on this hat but it was very
dificult. 'Somethingt wrong here,' he thought. 'This hat's too
small. But I think it's rrrl hatl
On somedaysMrTaylor's hat wastoo big, on other daysit was
too smalland on somedaysit wasright.After two weeksof these
problemswith his hat Mr Taylor beganto think that something
was wrong with his head so he went to a doctor.'I've got a very
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wronghere,'MrTaylorthought.
'Something\
'This hatbtoosmall.But I think it\ mtt hat.'

unusualproblem,doctor,'he said.'My headis bigger one day and
smallerthe next . . . and sometimesitt OK. What do you think is
wrons with me?'

Red Facesat Christmas
Mr and Mrs MacDonald lived in a small town in Scodandwith
their three sons.One morning in November they got a letter
from Mrs MacDonaldt brother,TomKing, and his wife Susan,in
London. Mrs MacDonald readit to her husband:
Please
come
andhaveChistmaswithusin ournewhotse,It\ verybigsoyon
canall stayhete.Comeon December
24th.Wetegoingoutthatet)ening
and
we'llbehomelate,oftumidnight,
butyou'llfnd thekeyfot theJrontdoorin a
smallboxbehitdthetreeon thetAfuoJthegarage
dooxWe'llseeyouthen.
'That's nice,'Mr MacDonald said.'lt'11be interestingto see
their new house.'Thethree boyswere excitedbecausethey liked
London.
On December 24th the MacDonald family drove down to
London. They arrived there late that evening and found the
right streetand the new house.There were no lights in the street
so it was very dark. Mr MacDonald parked the car in front of
nwmber22 and they all got out.'Right!' he said.'First,let's find
the key'
Mrs MacDonald saidto the boys,'Go and look for the key in
the box behind the tree. . . itt on the right ofthe garagedoor.'
The boys cameback after two or three minutes.'We cant find
the key.'Welooked carefullybut it isn't there,'the oldestboy said.
'What do we do now?' Mrs MacDonald asked.'There are no
lights in the house.'
'Remember Tomt letter - they'll be home very late this
evening. . . after midnight,' Mr McDonald said.'Perhaps
the ftont

,Lxrl is open...let's see.'Theywere lucky - the ftont door was
,,1,(r).They went in and turnedon rhe lights.They went rhrough
r() thc kitchen - everything was new. Mrs MacDonald made
\()nlc tea and they satin the front room and drank it.
Mr MacDonald looked at some photographson the desk.He
rrrlrrcdto his wife and said,'l dont know any of the peoplein
rlr(:,cphotos.Do you?'
Mrs MacDonald looked at them and answered,'No, it's not
rrry brother and his family. . . perhaps they're photos of their
Il icrrds.'
'l'hey finished their tea and went up to the bedrooms.They
wcrc tircd after the long drive from Scodandso they all sleptwell.

'l hty went through to the kitcheft - everything was new
Mrs MacDonald made some tea.

The next day was Christmasand the MacDonald family came
down for breakfast.They went into the kitchen and saw a man
and a woman there - but they didnt know them!
'Who areyou?'askedMr MacDonald.
'Philip andRosemaryBrown. This is our house.Who areyou?'
'Oh, no! This isn't Tom King's house?'Mrs MacDonald said.
'l'm Janet MacDonald, Tom! sister.He asked us to stay for
Christmas.We arrived late last night and couldn't find the key,
but the door wasopen so we walked in.'
Mr and Mrs Brown laughed.'Thisis number 22 -Tom livesat
number 20. Thesehousesare all new - and they'reall the same.'
With red faces the MacDonald family went next door to
number 20.'Happy Christmas,'Mr Brown said,'andcome back
and seeus some time.'

Where Did I baue Mv Wife?
Stan Graham drove quickly along the road one night. His wife,
Maggie, slept next to him. Usually Stan and Maggie talked
together in the car so he didnt go to sleep.This time she was
very tired so she slept.After driving for about 150 kilometres
Stan was tired. 'l must find a restaurant. . . I want a cup of coffee
and somefood,'he thought.There were a lot ofrestaurantsalong
the roadso he stoppedandboughtsomethingto eat.
When he went back to the car he turned on the radio and
drove along for another 50 kilometes. Then he askedhis wiG,
'Maggie, do you want a cup of coffee?'No answer.He asked
again,'Do you want some coffee, Maggie?'Again no answer.
Then he turned to her - but shewasnt there!
He stoppedthe car and Iooked in the back - no Maggie!
'Oh, no!'he thought. 'Perhapsshe went into that restaurant
after me and I didn't see her.' He started to think about the
74

Mdggiewasvery tiredsosheslept.Afer drivingJor
about150 kilometres
Stanwastired.

restaurantbut he wasvery tired.'This is not very easy.Idrovepast
a lot of different restaurants.Which restaurantwas it? I cant
remember!'

'l )r(l tlrcy hrve a book in their handsat the station?'sheasked.
'Ycs.tlrcy dicl,'he said.'It was a guidebook, I think-'
'No, it wrsnt!' she laughed.'It was a British Rail book with
l'l,rrrrol'ull the train stationsin London - they only wanted to
Irrrrltlrr' n'staurantatWaterloo Station!'

The Taxi Driuer,the Cermansand the Plan
Harry a ftiendly taxi driver, was in his car outside Waterloo
Station in London. It was a quiet day in spring and not runy
people wanted a taxi. Suddenlyhe sawtwo women with a book.
They looked at it but he could seethat they didnt understand.
The two women walked over to Harry's taxi and spoke to him.
'Do you speakGerrnan?'oneof them askedin German.Harry
couldnt speak German but he smiled, opened the door of his
taxi and pushed them inside with their bags.'These German
visitorswant to seethe famousplacesoflondon,' he thought.'l'll
drive them round the city and show them everythingand they'll
pay me a lot of money!'
The two visitorssaida lot of thingsto him in Germanbut Harry
Big Ben,
didnt understandthem.He droveto BuckinghamPalace,
St Paul'sCathedraland many other interestingplaces.But the
women didnt look happy.'Ithink they're angryiHarry thought.'l
cant understandit, I showedthem a lot of famousplacesbut they're
angry.'Then he drove to the Tower oflondon and stoppedthe taxi.
There were a lot of visitors outside the Tower so Harry got out of
his car.He askedwvoor threepeople,'Doyou speakGerman?'
One girl saidin English,'Yes,I do'.
'Can you please help me?' he asked.'Can you ask these
Cerman women in my taxi about their problem?'
The girl spoketo the visitorsin German.Then shesmiledand
said,'Did you take them fromWaterloo Station,round the centre
oflondon and then to the Tower?'
'Yes,thatb right,' saidHarry
l6

Chapter

2

Accidents

Falling into Bed
Lnt .rrrtumn an Englishman went to the United States for a
rrrorrllr.rnclvisited all the important placesin his guidebook. In
tlrc lirrrrth week he went to NewYork for three daysand on the
l.st tl.ry of his holiday he looked in the guidebook for the last
r rrrrt.. '( )h, I must visit the Empire State Building . . . it's famous.
l'll 11r trp to the top floor - you can see all the ciry from there . . .
t lr,rt 'll bc good!'
llrc weather was cold and it was very windy but he walked
rl) . . . und up. . . and up. He arrived at the top and looked down
,rt tlrc strcet below - the cars and people were very small.
Srrtlclcnly there was a strong wind and he Gll offthe building.
I lrc pcople in the street stopped and watched. . . he fell fast. But
he was only a hundred metres &om the street,a big car
'rlr,rr
| ,rrc round the corner with a bed on top ofit. He hit the bed,
rrot tlrc road.Lucky man!

The Flying Cow
( )rrr' .rf-tcrnoon a famous television news-reader drove very fast in
lr\ ()pen-topped car along a big road. Suddenly there was a
'.rr.rr{c noise... THUD! 'Whatt that?'he thought. He stopped,
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turned round and looked - there was a cow in the back! It was
dead.
'l must get it out of here,' he thought. 'A dead cow isn't
good for my nice clean car.'But the cow was very healy and he
couldnt move it.
So he drove to the nearest town and looked for a garage.He
wanted the people in the garage to help with moving the cow.
But before he arrived at the garage he stopped at a bar for a
drink. When he went into the bar the people said,'Oh look, itt
the famous news-reader on TV Why is he here?'Then he told
them about the cow from the sky.
'Never! It cant bel Is it a story forTV?'the man behind the
bar asked.
'No, it happened only twenty minutes ago; the news-reader
said.
A man in the corner of the bar started to laugh. 'Twenty
minutes ago I drove across a bridge over the big road,' he said.
'There were some cows in the road . . . I hit a very big cow. It fell
off the bridge on to the road below. I stopped and looked for it
but I couldnt find it. Now I know: it fell into your car and you
drove away with it!'

LookBeforeYou
Jump
Someyearsago Peteqa young man from a small town, wanted a
motorbike.At Christmashe askedfor a motorbike but no luck.
He finished school in July and hoped for a motorbike then, but
no luck. For his birthday in Septemberhe askedagain - and at
lasthe wasluckyl Petert father gavehim a big red motorbike and
he was very very happy.
On his birthday,his father said,'You must havesome lessons,
Peter.You must learn to ride the motorbike well.'
l8

'I jumpedout ix JrontoJthewrongmotorbike!'
Mr Fletcher
said.

Pcter had a very good teacher, Mr Fletcheq and he was a fast
learner. Mr Fletcher was happy with his student and one day they
stood on the street in the centre of town.'Today you nlust learn
to stop quickly. Please ride out of town and then come back
along this street. I'll suddenly jump out in fronr of you and say
'Stop!'Stop as quickly asyou can. l)o you understand?'
'Er. . . yes, I do; Peter answered.Then he rode away down the
street. Ten minutes later he came back round the corner into the
sanre street. He looked for Mr Fletcher but couldn't see him.
'That's strange,'he thought.'When is he going to jump out
and say"Stop!"?'
He rode along and watched carefully but Mr Fletcher wasn't
there. Then Peter saw a tnan on the street under a big red
motorbike - a voung man stood by him. peter stopped, parked
his bike and ran over.'Oh, no!' he said.'That\ Mr Fletcher!,He
turned to the two me n and asked,'What happened?,
Mr Fletcher slowly sat up and answered,'l jumped out in front
of the wrons motorbike!'

Don't LoseYourTieth
Some old men, all of then more than 75 years old, went fishing
in their boat one sunny morning. At first the sea was quiet and
they caught fish easily - each of thcm got four or five small fish.
They talked and laughed a lot and remembered the old days.
Suddenly Bill looked ar the sky and said,'lt's quite dark over
there.'They all looked up at the sky.'And there's a strong wind
now. . . we must be careful.' The sea was dark, too, and the boat

--\
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moved up and down in the wind. They stopped fishing and
turned on the radio so they could hear about the weather - it
was bad news.
The wind was stronger and stronger and the boat moved more
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'Hcy,look!Hercareyourteeth,Bill - thk.fish
swallowtdtheu.'

and more. The men stoppedtalking and watched the sky.Then
Bill was ill and lost his breakfastinto the warer - and his false
teeth went in, too! 'Oh, no!'he said.'My teeth went into the
water too! What can I do?'
'Bad luck! But you can't do much about it,' his liiend, Fred,
answered.'Perhaps
a fish will swallowthem.'And he laughed.
Later,when the seawas quieter,the men startedfishing again.
After ten minutes Fred caught a very big fish.'Look at this!' he
said to his friends.'ltt quite heary - six kilos or more.' He cut
tlre fisl.ropen, took out /ris falseteeth and put them inside the
fish.
Then Fred gavethe fish to Bill and said,'Hey,look! Here are
your teeth,Bill - this fish swallowedthem.'
Bill took the teeth out of the fish and put them into his
mouth. Then he took them out again,smiled at Fred and said,
'No, they aren't my teeth - theyte too big.'And he threw the
teethinto the sea,

'I n ryhody thinfu my name is on this paper but it isn't!' they read.
rr rrr,|.rrv.. . now,let me think. . .'Then he looked round and saw

NeverltaveYour Name

tlrc trvo rvomen in the park.
I lc rv.rlked acrossto them and asked for some paper and a pen.

One Saturdayafternoon an old woman, Mrs Roberts, sat in the
park in the centre of town and talked to her friend, Mrs Jones.
They watchedthe people and talkedabout life in the town.
There were a lot of cars on the road and one young man
parkedhis new red car near the two women and went offto the
shops.After five minutes a big black taxi came fast round the
corner of the streetand - CRASH! - it hit the red car.
'Oh, no! Look at that young man'scarl'Mrs Robers said to
her friend.
'Yes,it's not too good,'MrsJonesanswered.
The taxi driver stopped and got out. He looked carefully
at the red car and thought:'l'll leave a lerter on the front
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I rr,.||rt to write a letter about the accident and leave my name
rrr,l l,lrone number,'he said. He then wrote something on the
left it on the front window ofthe red car.After that he
I' rt',.r'.rrrcl
til|l l|t() his taxi and drove awav.
li n nrinutes later the driver ofthe red car came back from the
.lr,rlrs I1c looked at his car and was very angry. Then he took the
l' rt r. r'cld it and got angrier.
Nlr'r l{oberts walked over to him. 'What's the problem?' she
r',1,,1. 'l saw the taxi driver - he wrote his name and phone
rrrrrrrlrt,r
on the paper.'
\(' thc angry young man showed her the taxi driver's letter. It
, rr,l. livcrybody thinks my name is on this paper but it isnt!'
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Chapter 3

Doing Wrong

Hit the Floor!
Jenr.ryand Robert Slater were on holiday in America. They wcre
young and it was their first time away lrom home in England.
They had a car and visited nany farrrousarrd interestingplaces.
'[ want to see New York,'Jenny said one nrorning. 'Letl go
there.'
'Mmrn,

o
o
o
o
o
o
o
o

I dont

know, love. Everybody says New York's a
dangerous place and there are a lot of very strange pcople there,'
her husband answered.
'We'll be careful,'saidJenny.'Then we wont have any problems.'
So they arrived in NewYork early in the evening and found a
hotel. Later they went out and drove round the streets. They
didn't have any problems. 'See,'Jenny said. 'Nothing to be aliaid
of.'
They had dinner in a good restaurant and then went to a
cinema. They arrived back at their hotel at midnight. Under the
hotel was a garage so they drove into it and left the car. It was
quite dark there and they couldn't see very well.
'Where's the lift?'Jenny asked.
'Over there, I think, near the door,'Robert answered.'Come
on, let's go. I don't like this dark place.'
Suddenly they saw a very tall young man with a big black dog.
They were nervous and walked past him as fast as they could to
the lift. The door ofthe lift opened andJenny and Robert got in.
Before the doors closed the rnan and the dog jumped in - three
people and one big black dog in the lift.
'On the floor, Girl!'the

tall man said.Jenny and Robert were

afraid now, so they quickly got down on the floor. When the lift
stopped at the next floor, they stood up, gave the man all their
money and got out fast.
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'On thejoor, Girl!' the rall man said.Jenny
and Robcrtquicklv oor
down on the floor.
'That man was a robber! perhaps
he had a gun...It,s
dangerous here!' Robert said. ,Wete going
to leave frew york
ttow l '
'Yes, you're right.'Jenny answered.,There
are some dangerous
people in Newyork.'
First thing next morning they took their
room key to the desk
end gave it to the woman.,There,s nothing
to pay, Mr Slater,,she
\aid.'A tall young man with a nice
dog came to ihe desk late last
rright and paid for your room. Oh, watt
a runute _ he left this for
you, too.' She gave Robert an envelope.
He opened it carefully rnd too[ out
a lettcr. They read ir
together: 'Here's your money and I,m
very sorry you wire afraid
in the lift last night.,,Girl" is rhe name
of my dog.;
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Biker at the Banle

The Hair on her Hands

Joe is a very lucky man - he lovesmotorbikes and he loveshis
job. He's lucky becausehe rides a motorbike in his job in
London. He takeslettersand important papersfrom one omce to
another.There are a lot of carsand busesin London but Joe can
ride quickly from one placeto the next on his motorbike.
and said,'Please
come to
One morning a man telephonedJoe
my office nowl'Joe rode asfast ashe could - it took only about
ten minutes to get there.He ran up to the omce on the fourth
floor.
The man gavehim a small envelopeand a big bag.'Thke this
envelopeand the bag to the National Bank on Oxford Streetand
give them to the cashier.Then bring the bagback to my office as
soon aspossible.Go on - quickly!'he said.
Joe left the office and rode to the National Banl. He parked
his motorbike outside the bank and went in. He gavethe mani
The woman opened
bag and the envelopeto one ofthe cashiers.
the envelopeand readthe letter - shelooked carefullyatJoe and
readit again.
'Pleasewait a minute,' she said.'l must talk to my boss.'The
cashierwent awayandJoe waited
Five minuteslater a lot ofpolicemen ran into the bank.'Thati
him!'one of the policemen said.They tookJoe by his arms and
pushedhim into the police car.
'What did I do?'he asked.'What'shappening?'Thepolicemen
didnt answer.
Later at the police station one of the men gavethe letter to
Joe.'Here - look at this!' he said.Joe took the letter and read it
slowly:'Put all your moncy in the bag. I havea gun and I'll use
it.'

Late one night Harry Green was in his car in eastLondon. He
wanted to get home quickly. He rememberedhis wife's words
that morning: 'Be careful in east London, Harry There was a
story in the newspaperabout a dangerousman out there - the
police want to catchhim. He killed somepeoplewith a knife last
month... in eastLondon.'
There was heavy rain that night so Harry didn't drive fast.
Suddenlyhe sawan old woman at the bus stop.'She'llget wet in
all this rain,' he thought. So he stopped the car, opened the
window and spoketo the woman:'Do you want me to take you
somewhere?You'llget very wet there at the bus-stop.'
'Mmm,'she answeredand got into the car.Harry talkedto the
old woman and askedher a lot of questionsbut she only said
'Mmm'. Then he looked at her more carefully.She had a big bag
in her hands- it wasold and dirty.
'She'sgot big snong hands. . . and a lot of black hair on the
back ofher hands.Thatt very strange,'hethought.
Harry started to think: those big hands, all that hair on
them . . . and then he rememberedhis wifet words that morning.
'What can I do?' he thought. 'l must get her out of the car. ..
and that big bag.'
Harry turned to the woman and said,'l think I ve got a
problem with the lights at the back ofthe car.'He stoppedthe car
and asked,'Canyou get out and look at them for me? I don't
think theyte working.'
The old woman got out and walked round to the back ofthe
car.Sheleft her bag in the car next to Harry He quickly shut the
door and drove to the nearestpolice sadon. He took the bag in
with him - it was quite heavy,too heavy for an old woman.A
policeman took him into a small room and Harry told him the
story of the old woman with the hair on her hands.

zo
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'What canI do?'Harry tho ght. 'I mustget herout
oJthecar. . . and that big bag'

pushed the door and walked in. He looked round but found
nobody in the shop,so he calledthe police stationon his radio.
Trevor wasa healrysmokerand therewere a lot ofcigarettesin
the shop.He quickly took a box ofcigarettesand put them under
his big policeman'shat.Then he went through to the back ofthe
shopbut he didnt find anybody there.
About five minutes later a nan carne running along the street
and arrived at the door.'This is my shop,'he said,'andI want to
thank you for seeingthe open door.' He looked at Trevor and
asked,'Doyou smoke?'
'Er. . . yes,I do,'the young policemananswered.
'Goodl Here! Take three of theseboxesof cigarettes- a small
"thank you",' he said'No, no, I can't. . . I'm very happyto help you. It's my job,'said
Trevor,'andI haven'ta placeto put them.'
'Thatt no problem; said the man from the shop.'Put them
under your hat!'

The policeman took the bag, opened it carefully and looked
inside.'I think you were very lucky, sir,'he said.'Look at this!'
And he showedHarry a long heary knife.

Hats On!
When all the good people are in bed at night the police go
round the streetsand watch the banl<sand shops and other
buildings. One night after midnight Trevor Thylor, a young
policeman,was in the streetin the centreof town when he saw
that one sma1lshop had its door open. He looked through the
door and he could seea lot ofbooks, newspapersand cigarettes.
'Perhapssomebodyt inside the shop,'he thought, so he slowly

'Put themunderyourhat!'
29

The Bank Robber\ Mktake
The head of the big bank in the centre of town telephoned the
police at about three o'clock one afternoon. 'Corre quickly! We
had a robber in here - he left only two minutes ago!'
It was very easy to catch this bank robber. When the police
arrived at the bank, the cashier told them about the robbery.
'It was all very sudden. . . this man came into the bank and walked
over to my window. He pushed an envelope acrossthe desk to me
with some words on it:"Give me all the money,l ve got a gun".'
'What did you do?'asked the policeman.
'I looked at the envelope for a moment. . . I was quite
nervous. Then I gave the robber all the money in my desk . . . it
happened very [ast. He ran out with the rnoney in a green bag,'

One day in Moscow some years ago, there was the usual long
line of people at the cashier's desk in a shop. It was winter and
the weather was quite cold. In the line there was an old woman
with a very big hat on her head. She waited quiedy with the
other people, but then suddenly she fell to the floor.
'What's wrong with her?' somebody asked.
'Get a doctor!'another person said.
One man in the line was a doctor so he quickly went over to
the wornan on the floor. He looked at her carefully and took her
hand. Then hc took offher hat - under it was a frozen chicken.
'Oh, that's very sad,'the doctor said.'l think she took the chicken
and put it under her hat because she didnt have any money to
pay for it.'But the chicken was too cold - she had a frozen head.
The chicken killed her.

she answered. 'Oh, here's his envelope . . . ,' and she gave the
policeman the robber! envelope.
When the robber left the bank, he went home. It was half-past
three. He turned on the radio and listened to the news but there
was nothing about the robbery. But half an hour later, when a
police car arrived at his house, he knew something was wrong.
'How did you find me?' he asked.
'lt was easy,'answered
one ofthe policemen.'The cashiergave us
your envelope - with your name and addresson it. So here we are!'

Chapter 4

Living and dying
Dead Cold

In the old Soviet Union (Russia) it was often hard to buy food.
Meat was the most difficult thing to find. When people wanted
to buy something they usually had to wait in a long line before
they could get it and pay for it.

The doctortook of the woman\ hat - under it was
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aJrozen chicben.

CoatJromthe Dead
One eveninga man calledJameswason the road from Oxford to
London. There werent many carson the road becauseit waslate.
Suddenlyin the lights of his car he saw a woman by the road shewasquite young and very pretty.'lt'sdangerousto walk along
the road when itt dark and late,'hethought. He stopped,opened
the window and askedthe young woman,'Where are you going?
It's dangerousto standhere at night. .. perhapsI can takeyou to
London with me.' The young wornan didnt answer but she
openedthe door ofthe car and got in.
your name?Where
Jamesaskedhere a lot of questions:'What's
do you live? Why are you on the road at night? k your family in
London?Where are your ftiends?Have you got any money?Are
you hungry?'The young woman sat next to Jamesbut she said
nothing. Not one word. Sheonly looked at the road.
Soon Jamesstopped asking questionsand they drove along
without talking. Coming into London there were more carsand
James had to drive more slowly. Suddenly the young wornan
startedto open the door soJamesstoppedthe car quickly.They
were in front ofa houseon a long street.The woman openedthe
door and got out of the car, then she slowly walked up to the
front door ofthe house.James
watchedher and thought angrily,
'She didnt say"Thank you".'
Three dayslater he openedthe back door ofhis car and found
a coat.'This isn't my coat,'he thought. Then he rememberedthe
young woman. Perhapsit was her coat. He had to drive to
London again rhat evening so he thought,'l'll take her coat
back. ..1 remember the street and the house.'He drove there,
parkedin front ofthe houseand walkedup to the door.An older
woman answered.
'Does a young woman live here?'he asked.'l think this is her
coat - sheleft it in my car three daysago.'
JZ

The woman looked at the coat and beganto cry.'That wasnry
daughter's
coat. . .'
'Here, pleasegive it back to her then,'Jamessaid.
'l can't,'the woman said.'She'sdead.'
'Dead!'saidJames.
'Yes,shedied 6ve yearsago.'
'Fiue yearszgo?'lamesaskedquiedy.
'Yes, on the road between Oxford and London. .. in an
accident,'the woman said.

Beer Today, ConeTomorrow
John Buss lived in Manchester with his grandfather,Frank an old man of 92! But Frank wasn'thappy.He wasin hospital.He
didn't like the noisein the hospitalvery much and it wastoo hot,
he told John, when he visited his grandfatherone afternoon.
'Can I bring you something when I come next time?'John
asked.'l can visit you againtomorrow.'
His grandfatheransweredquickly.'Oh, yes,please. . . bring me
some beer,' he said very quietly and looked round carefully.
Nobody heard him - only John. 'I usually drink two or three
beersevery day but they don't give me any in this place.'
'But, Grandad,you can't drink beer in here.You know that
the doctor told you.'
'I know, I know...be careful.Put the beer in a bag, then
nobody will seeit.'
So the next day John went back to the hospital with some
botdes of beer in a bag and gaveit to his grandfather.The old
man looked in the bag, smiled and said,'Oh, thank you, John.
Thank you. Now I'm happy.'Frankopeneda bottle and drank it.
He opened a secondbottle and drank it. After that he openeda
thirdbottle...

'l'm sorry'-ylr
Two days later the doctor telephonedJohn
Grandaddied last
Buss,but I havesomesadnewsfor you ' your
night. But he washappy- he had a smile on his face''
he rememberedthe bottles ofbeer' His
lohn laughedbecause
a botde in
g;ndf"tt .t tlk"a teer and he was alwayshappy with
his hand.
'Did you bring him somebeer?'the doctor asked'
'Er...yes, I did,'Johnanswered''Hehad two or threebotdes
two daysago.'
he
'Oh, t see,'the doctor answered'He was happy because
had somebeer"
long life
'But I don't understand,'
John thought' 'I took him
beerl'

thebottlesoJbeet
he remembered
bemuse
John taughed
liked beerantl wasalwayshappywith
HisgrandJather
a bottlein hishand.

ACTIVITIES
Chapler1, pages1-5
Beforeyou read
1 Lookat the WordListat the backof the book.
a Whichof th€setakesyou to the top of a tall building?
key cashier lift
b Whichof thesecantakeyou somewhere
tast?
cow news motorbiko
c Howdo somepeopl€feelon an aeroplane?
false nervous frozen
d Whichof thesedo you do on a horse?
ride oark swallow
2 Readthe Introduction
to this bookandanswerthesequestions.
a Whydidn'tthemandiewhenheJellfroma tallbuilding?
b Doeseverycity havedifferenturbanmyths?
c Werethesestoriesin a newspaper
or a bookfirst?
Whilevouread
3 Readthe questionsandwritethe names.Who:
a wrilesto Billyabouta job?
b opensthe wrongdoorout of the office?
c findsBillyin the cupboard?
d is with MrsHarveyin the afternoon?
e can'tget hercar intoa parkingplace?
After you read
4 What do you think these people say?
a Billy's mother,when Billy gets home
b the cleanerto her family,when she gets home
c Mrs Harveyto her husband,when she sees the red car
d the driver of the red car, to [/r Harvey
e the rich woman to her husband, when she gets home
f the driver of the small carto her friend
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Chapter1, pages6-12
Betoreyou read
5 Do you knowa strangeor funnystory?Workwith otherstudsnts
andtell stories.Whotellsihe beststorv?
Whileyou read
6 Underline
the bestwordsin ltal,bs.
a Thelibraryis movingbecausethe old buildingis too expensiye,/
too small.
b Peopletakeout a lot of booksbelorelafterthe librarymoves.
c Williethrowshis golf bag into the riverbecausehe /osesthe
game/plays verybadlyd Williegoesintothe riverto get hisgolf ball/carkeys.
e Charliehit hisheadon a buswhenhe wasa boy/ an old man.
f Afterhe hit his headin a bar,he could/ couldn'theatwell.
g Everybody
thinksMr Tayloris a greatlbadboss.
h Mr Taylorknows/ doesn'tknowpeoplearelaughingat him.
After you read
7 Whyarethesethingsimportantin the stories?
a November28th b a river c a bus ticket d a brownhat
Chapler1, pages12-17
Beforcyou rcad
8 Thesetwo storiesareaboutjourneys.Discussthesequestions.
a Howdo youfeelaftera longjourneyin a car?
b Wherels Scotland?
c Whathappensin Britainon December
25th?
Whileyou read
9 Arethesesentencesright(/) or wrong(,r)?
a The boysfind the keyin a smallbox behindatree.
b The phoiographsin the housearenot ot Mrs
MacDonald's
brotherand hisfamilv.

c Tomandhisfamilyliveat number22
d StanleavesMaggiain the car whenhe goesintothe
restaurant.
She'saslgep.
e Stan wantsto stop againfor coffeeafter 50 kilometres.
f He remsmbersthe nameof the first restaurant.
g Harrystopsat ths Towerof Londonbut nobody
speaksGerman.
h TheGermanswantedto see London'sold buildinos.
Afteryou read
l0 Whodo youthinksaysthesethings?Whoto?
a 'Wsonlywantsomelunch!'
b 'Did youseea mandriveawayin a small,bluecar?'
c 'Andthis is the LondonEye.'
d 'Didn'ttheyseeour photographs?'
e 'Er ... canyou help?| can'tfind my wife.'
f 'Well,the housesareall the same!'
Chapter2

Thetaxidriverleavesa oictureon the
windowof the red car.
The taxi driverdoesn't leavea nameand
ticketnumber.
Aftet you read
'13 Whatdo youthinkthesepeoplesay?
a the peoplein the NewYorkstreet,whgnthe manis falling
b the news-reader,
whenhe hearsth6 man'sstory
c Peter,whenhe gets homeafter his lesson
d Fred,whenBillthrowshisteethintothe sea
e The drivsr of the new red car to Mrs Roberts
Chapter3
Beforeyou read
14 Youare in N6wYork.lt is daft. Youget into a titt. Suddenly,
a tall
manwitha big dogjumpsin andsays,'Onthe ftoor!'Whatdo you
do? Whatdo you say?

Whileyou read
12 Underlinsthe wrong words in these sentsnces.Write the right
woros.
a The manfalls onto a bed on a bus.
b A dog falls out of the sky.
c A car hitsa cow and it fallsoff a building.
d Peterwantedfalssteethfor Christmas.
e Mr Fletcheriump€d
out in frontof the
wrongcow.
t Bill'stsethfall intoa letter.
s BillthrowsFred'snameandphonenumbsr
into the sea.

Whileyou read
'|5 Putthesewordsin the rightplacesin the sentences.
feels find is jumps pays
sends tako takes wants writes
a A man with a dog
into the lift with Jennyand
Robsrt.
b Theman........................
forthoirroomwiththeirmoney.
c A man........................
Joeto a bankon Oxfod Street.
d Thepolico.....................-..
Joeto thepolicestation.
e Harry........................
sonytortheoldwomanin therain.
t Thepolice........................
a big knifein the'woman's'
bag.
cigarettesanddoesn'tpayfor them.
s Trevor........................
h The man from the shop ........................
to give Trevorthrea
moreboxesof cigarettes.
Therobber........................
something
on an old envelope.
He ........................
nota verycleverobber.
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Beforeyou read
ll Everybodyhas accidentssometimes.Talk to anotherstudent
aboutan accidsnt.Whathapp€ned?
Howdid youfeelafterit?

After you read
16 Whichofthese peopledo somethingbad?
the man with the black dog motorbikeJoe
TrevorTaylor the bank robber

Harry Green

Chapter 4
Before you read
17 Which place is a country and which places are cities? Where are
the cities?
Oxford London Manchester Moscow Bussia
While you read
18 Underlinethe mistakes in these sentences.Write the right words.
a The woman died because her head was
very hot.
b The woman wanted to buy the chicken.
c In 'Coal trom the Oead', the young woman
says a lot.
The young woman answersthe door to
James.
e Frank can get beer in the hospita
t Long Life beer reallygives long liie.

Wrltlng
20 Which story did you like best? Write the story in ten ssntonco$.
21 You are one of these people: Billy Harris (pags 1), Willlo Frosor
(page 7), Chaiie (page 9), Maggie (page 14), one of tho German
visitors (page 16), Mr Fletcher(page lS). You are on TV. A newsreader talks to you. Write the conversation.
22 Mr Taylorgoes to his doctor on page 10. After his visit, the doctor
writes notes about Mr Taylor, his head and his hat. Write his
notes.
a Jenny and Robert Slater write a note to the man with the black
dog (page 24). They say sorry and thank you. Write their note.
24 You work for a newspaperin east London.You talk to Harry Green
(see page 27) after he goes to the polics. Write the conversation.
Look againat'Wheredid I leavemy wife?'on pages14-16. What
does Stan do next? Does he look for his wife? Does he tind her?
What do€s she say?
A lot of the people in these stories make mistakes.Think of one of
your mislakes. What happened?Write about it.
Write about an urban myth lrom your country.

Aftet you read
19 Answer the ouestions.
a The frozen chicken kills the woman. She wanted food tor her
family. How does the doctor feel? How do you feel?
b James suddenly understandsthat the girl in his car was dead.
How does he teel? How do you feel?
c Your grandtatheris ill in hospital. He wants some beer.Will you
brino him some beer?

An5w€^ for the Activitiei in thn book ar ivailrbl€ frcnt (hc Peneuo Rerder lvLb (.
A fre Activity Workshcdt i3 aLo av.ilablc fbtu ihc websne. Activiry Worksh.{b .ft
pan ofthe PensuinTelchrr Suppod Pmgnmm., whrch rlso irchdca lrrcCtu$ r.(\
ind cnded Re:dcr Guid.l'n.r. For moe rnfornration.Dledc rFn:
ww.Prngurncdca..onl.
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WORD LIST with examDlesentences
ago (adv) He's 21. He left school three yearsago.
beer (n) He's fat becausehe drinks a lot ofteer.
cashier (n) tn the bank, I talked to one ofthe raslricrs.
cow (n) Cord are big aninralsthat give us nrilk.
false (adj)The old man took out histhe teerh and went to bed.
flctlon (n) [s this story.faiorror did it really happen?
trozen (adj) In a supermarket,ice-crcamis usuallywith the othery'ozen
food.
golf (n) Cotrballsare small,white and very hard.
key (n) I cant open the door; I haven'tgot the Aey.
llbrary (n)There are about 5,000 books in the school liDrary.
llfl (n)You can walk up thc stairsor go up in the ryr.
luck (n) He had good lar&in the game.He wasnt the bestplayer,but he
won becausehe was fur&),.
motoablke (n) A car is good for long journeys, but a notorbi&eis faster
in cities.
must (v) We havent got any food.We mrrr buy some.
nervous (adj) I'm nervoutbecausetomorrow is a very important day
for me.
nows (n)You can watch the rep-son TV or read it in the newspaper.
palk (v) Leti paf&the carin thtt pathingplace.Thenwe can get out and
walk.
rfde (v) Can you ide a bicycle? I rodemy bicycle yesterday.
robb€r (n) The robbersaid,'Hands up! This is a robbery Give me the
money!'
swaffow (v) The baby put the money in his mouth and swallowed
itl

Pirates of thc Caribbean
TheCurseot theBlackPea
Elizab€thliveson a Caribbeanisland,a vsry dangerousplace.
A youngblacksmithis interestedin her, but piratesare interested
too. Wheredo the piratescomefrom and whatdo theywant?ls
there reallya curseon theirship?And why can'tthey enjoytheir
gold?

Apollo l3
DinaAnastasio
lt is Monday,April 13,1970 andApo o t3 is flyinglo the Moon.
Suddenly,somethinggoeswrong.Tho ship is losingpowerand
oxyg€n.Will the astronautswalk on the Moon?Willthey get home
again?Apollo 13 is an exciting movie - and a true story!

Robin Hood
RobinHoodrobbedrich peopl€and gavethe moneyto the poor.
He loughtagainstthe greedyShsdffot Nottinghamand bad Prince
John and def€ndedthe beautifulLadyMatian.RobinHood is a
folk-herc and the story is supposed to be true!
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Strangerthan Fiction:UrbanMyihs
A manfel from a verytal building.
Why didn'the die?Why did a
deadwoman havea frozench cken under her hat?What fe I out
ofan old man'sean and why did everybody augh?And how d d a
cow fly?F nd the answersin thesestrangestories.
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