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One day, when I came home after school,
I sat in front of the computer. I don’t
remember how long it was. My dad came
home. As soon as he came in, he said,

I stood up. My father sat in the chair
at once and went on the internet. He was
tuning out the outside world. It was weird
to see him act that way. I couldn’t satisty

my curiosity and asked,

“It’s a surprise.”

“What's the surprise,
dad?”

“If T told you, it
wouldn’t be a surprise
then, would it?”

I said “okay,” but I
was still very curious.
And I asked my mom,
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“Mom, what is dad doing in front of
the computer so much?”

“l don’t know, why don’t you ask him.”

“| did but he wouldn’t tell me.”

“I don’t khow, Selim.”

But it helped to ask my mom. She grew

curious too. While I was going to my room,

I heard my mom and dad talking.




My mom was saying,

“You’re joking! Really?”




When they saw me, both stopped tal-
king. I said,

“Why did you stop talking? Won’t you
tell me what happened?”

But as if they had made a deal, they said
together,

. »”
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I couldn’t wrangle a single word out of
them. My curiosity was piqued. I started

to brood on how I would learn the surprise.




One day, I got caught up playing fo-
otball after school and came home late. I
again found my dad in front of the compu-
ter. Since he didn’t notice me coming, he
hadn’t changed the page on the screen. But
what was that! There on the screen was a
photo of Healthy. Healthy is our car.

“Oh! Dad, did Healthy become famous?
Why is its picture on the internet?” I asked

innocently.




My dad smiled when he noticed me. He
said,

“Selim, now you can learn the surprise that
you are so curious about. You know our He-
althy has grown old. We need to change it. I
put an ad on the web. We will sell our car and
buy a new one.”

| wag stunned. I could only say,

“Dad, you can’t sell it.”

“But Selim, if we don’t sell it now, we won't (&
ever be able to sell it again.”

“But dad, it isn’t an ordinary car! It’s even
got a name, Healthy!”

“We can give the name ‘Healthy’ to our new
car, t0o.”

“No, we can’t. Healthy is

like family. Remember
when Adam cried
when he was a baby
and you would take
him for a drive with
Healthy to make
him quiet?”
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My dad had a response to everything I said.
It was obvious that he had made up his mind
to sell Healthy. I think my mom agreed with
my dad. I was alone in this situation. As I
went to my room, my dad called me,

“Selim, you should know someone is co-

ming to see Healthy this weekend!”
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When I entered my room, I thought of
the trips we had gone on with Healthy. I
decided to do my best to not let it be sold,
but I needed backup. Adam! I went to his

room and cut to the chase.

do you
«pdam, 40 YU love oy Healthy?”

“Mll  right, do you
want it to be gold?”

“No, why are
you dgking thege
things?”
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«Becauge dad put dn ad oh the web

to gell Healthy.”
“What? Really?”

“Yes redlly. Someone is goihg to
come to gee it this weekend. Help me
go that our cdr won’t be sold.”

“Okay, tell me. What will we do?”

“Come on, let me tell you.”

Now, I wasn’t alone; we were together,

Adam gnd |-




That weekend, the man that my dad was
waiting for came in the afternoon. While
my dad and the man were talking, we went
to them. My dad said,

“Our car is in great shape for its age.
We've driven it carefully over the years,

but now it has grown old.”

“Yeah it’s a bit old, but [ like this
kind of car. It g g Very hice cgp.”




The man seemed like a nice person. Ho-
wever, he couldn’t take our Healthy. I had
to dissuade the man somehow.

“Dad, did you tell him the accident we
had?”

The man was surprised.
dent? You fold me

“Di an acc ‘

\D‘d L :d;\le’f been in any accidents. /
+he cdr haadn

~
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My dad said,
“It hasn’t. My son is just telling stories.”
“But dad, don’t you remember that time
we had an accident?”
My dad said,
“It wasn’t an dccident Gelim. The
axle caps had just come looge.” But he
realized what we were trying to do. He tri-
ed to send us away. (
“Kids, don’t you have homework?” ’

“\e did, put we Sinighed it all.”

Really we had done all of our homework
just in case my dad asked this.
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My dad turned back to the man and went
on talking about the car. While I was thin-
king about what we could do Adam got in
car. He was shouting at me from the front

seat,

u fore Up the back seqt

“Hey Selim, yo ,

when you were \i'\'ﬂe,

Since Adam’s question attracted the
man’s attention, he started to examine the
seats carefully. Then Adam got in the back.
He stuck his finger through a hole in the

roof of the car.

“Hey migter, can Yo

gee my finger2»
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The man was getting a series of surpri-
ses. So was my dad. He had just started to
explain when the man said,

[ can’t buy your car in

“|’m gorry Sir.
| The repdirs | would

thege circumgtances. |
have o make would go beyond the price

ot the car. Thank you very much.

[ Then he left.




