The Three Friends

Long ago and far - far away there was a village. In this village there lived three friends. Their names were Dick, Rick and Nick. They loved to spend time together. Sometimes they watched TV or played cards; sometimes they went fishing or cycling; but most of all they liked to cook for each other.

One day Dick decided to make a tasty dinner for his friends, so he went hunting to the forest. Several hours passed, but he could not find any animals. Suddenly he realized that he was lost. He shouted, “Help!” but no one could hear him. He walked and walked and walked… and came to a cave. He shouted, “Help!” even louder. There was no answer. Dick was so tired but he had to move on. He walked and walked and walked… and came to a valley. This time he screamed as loudly as he could, “Rick! Nick! Help me!” Poor Dick felt so tired, scared and hungry that he fell asleep under the tree. A strange noise woke him up. He opened his eyes and was amazed! He was in a boat in a sea! What could he do? He did not shout, he did not scream, he only started to cry. Suddenly he saw an island in the distance. Dick jumped out of the boat and swam to it quickly. He decided to try last time and shouted with all his strength, “Rick! Nick! Please, help me!!!” He waited for some time and listened. “Diiiiiick! Diiiiick! Diiiiick! Where are you?” his friends yelled. Dick could not believe his ears. “I am here! I am here!” he shouted back and ran towards the boys who were coming out of the trees. “Finally, we have found you, dear friend!” exclaimed Nick. The three friends gave each other a hug and sailed back home.

“Sorry”, said Dick, “I have not made a nice dinner for you”. “But you have made us so worried”, Rick replied, and the three friends laughed. 
