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The other people took Michael’s
mom to the hospital and the woman
waited with Michael until his dad

arrived.

“You were very clever to press each
button once followed by two ‘ones’.”
Michael’s dad told him.

“l was very scared. “ Michael said.
“You were also very brave.” his dad

said and gave him a hug.
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Michael peered through the

fence railings and then he
noticed that his grandad’s
garage was empty. His

grandad wasn’t at home.
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Michael waited until the car had
passed and then, after looking up
and down the road and seeing no

cars approaching, he walked across
the road.

But when he got to his grandad’s

house he couldn’t reach the bell

button.
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When Michael’s mom came back

from the hospital she and his dad

brought a beautiful orange tricycle
with them for him. Although Michael
was thrilled to get the tricycle he was

overjoyed to have his mom safely

back home.
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The only person that Michael knew
who could help was his grandad
who lived across the road. He
hurried to the front door but
couldn’t reach the door handle.
Michael quickly fetched his little
plastic chair, climbed onto it and
opened the door.
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Michael crossed the road to his
house, first checking to see that
there were no cars approaching. He
went into the house. His mother was
still lying on the floor. He fetched a
blanket from his bedroom and
carefully placed it over his mom to
keep her warm.
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Michael was playing with

his toy cars in his bedroom
when he heard a loud

noise in the kitchen
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Michael walked to the edge of the
road. He was very scared of crossing
the road on his own. What if he was

knocked down by a car? They were

so big! He saw a car approaching.
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Michael hurried to the front
gate but couldn’t reach the
gate latch. He raced back
into the house and fetched
his chair.

He climbed onto it and
opened the gate.
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Michael hurried into the kitchen and

saw his mother lying on the floor.
“Mom, are you alright?” he asked.
His mom didn’t move or say
anything. Michael realized that his
mom must have fallen and hurt

herself and that he must get help.
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Michael knew that he had to do something
to help his mom so he took his chair into
the entrance hall, climbed onto it and
reached for the telephone. Then he
stopped. He didn’t know what numbers to
press.

He remembered his dad saying something
about “nine and two ones”. But what was a
nine? Michael could only count to three so
at least he knew what a “one” was. He
decided to press each button once followed
by two “ones” in the hope that someone
would eventually answer.
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Michael began pressing the buttons and it was
only after he had pressed the last button in the
third row followed by two “ones” that someone
answered.
“Nine-one-one. Can | help you?” a woman’s
voice said.
“My mom’s hurt herself. Please come and help
her.” Michael said.
“Where is your house and what is your name?”
the woman asked.
“l live next to the park and name’s Michael
Dobson.” Michael said.
“Okay, Michael.” the woman said. “I'll send
someone to help you.”
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“What happened, mom?” Michael
asked his mom as he stood next to
her hospital bed.

“l slipped on some water on the
kitchen floor and hit my head on the
edge of the table.” Michael’s mom
replied. “But thanks to your bravery
and clear thinking I’'m going to be
back home soon.”
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Michael waited anxiously. He heard the
sound of an approaching siren. Suddenly
people hurried into the house and into the

kitchen. A woman led Michael into the

lounge.

“Your mom’s going to be okay.” she said.
“How did you know to dial nine-one-one?”
“l didn’t.” Michael said. “I can only count to
three so | pressed each button once
followed by two “ones” until the lady
answered.”

"That was very clever.” the woman said.





