








JC and his family were in the car driving to the railway
station.

He was excited and still engrossed in deep thoughts!
He was going to visit a beautiful town, see his uncle's
huge bungalow and meet his old friends. The town
had everything that could interest a boy his age —
parks, eateries and open spaces.

JC looked out of the window of his car. He could see
his city with crowded shops, buildings, roads and
different kinds of vehicles.




They reached the railway station. A lot of people rushed about with
luggage of different shapes, colors and sizes. Vendors were busy
selling magazines, books, toys, food and much more. The train had yet
to come and people waited forit.




Meanwhile, JC's father walked towards
aboard.

He looked at a few papers pinned on it.
It was a reservation chart that contained
the names of the passengers travelling
by that train. JC and his mother's names
were visible in the long list.

'JC, yourreservation is there!'

They heard the train coming just then!

Following -.

/






