


a red flag. Kim and Pam chugged down the path.
"Chug, chug!" they said. Brad flapped the flag up.



hat was go! Brad held the flag flat. That
was stop! Then the sun went down. It got
dim. Kim and Pam could not see the flag.



Brad held it flat, but they did not stop. Bump! The
flag shot out of his hand, and Brad fell on the grass
with a flop. "We must have a new plan," said Brad.



He ran and got a lamp. "One flash is stop," he said.
"Two is go." Flash! Kim and Pam stopped. Flash,

flash! "Chug, chug!" said Kim and Pam. Off they
went, past the pond.



