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The plane safely took off and Anna breathed a sigh of relief.
She flying.

She knew that, according to statistics, it was the
way of travelling, but it didn’t make her feel any better.

Statistics were impersonal but when she imagined her plane
flying over the ocean, she dizzy.

The guy sitting next to
and relaxed.

was, on the contrary, happy

He was listening to his CD player. His eyes but
when Anna tried to reach for her bag on the luggage deck, he
immediately stood up to help her.

“Thanks, I can do it > Anna said and her voice shook.
“Are you OK, miss?” the guy asked. “You look pale. Are you
afraid of flying?”

Anna nodded.

“Take this. It you good,” the guy handed her a
package of candies. “I always have candies when I fly”

It reminded Anna her first flight. She and her granny

to New York for Christmas. The six-year-old Anna was cheerful
and excited. She had a large box of candies on her lap and was
afraid of nothing,

“I wish I feel the same now;” Anna sighed and took
a handful of the candies. The guy looked at her in surprise.

It was getting dark and Ken turned on the light. On Sunday night the
house was quiet.

No noises from the kitchen, no little brothers screaming, no music or
sounds of the TV; the house seemed

His parents and the twins had left for the country but Ken refused to go
with them. His dad liked fishing, his mum was a keen

but to Ken life in the country seemed so he stayed at
home. He thought that it would be fun, but it wasn't.

Ken spent the whole Saturday playing his computer. Now he was
sitting in the armchair and listening to the sounds from
outside.

He hoped to hear the car engine which would mean his family
were home at last. was not a nice feeling and Ken was
determined not to experience it again.
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