
A Bed with a View
[bookmark: _GoBack][image: ]Mick and Keith were two bed-ridden old men who were sharing a room in an old people's home. 
Mick had the bed next to the window and he used to describe in loving detail to his friend the children playing in the sunshine, the dogs running in the park and any really nasty street fights. 
At first Keith loved the descriptions but he soon became sick with jealousy. 
This went on for years until one night Mick was very ill. Mick called out, ‘Please, Keith, ring for the nurse. I don't think I'll last the night.’ 
His friend reached for the alarm, but then he thought, ‘If he dies, I'll get the bed next to the window.’ 
He ignored the calls, pretending to be asleep. 
Sadly, in the morning, the nurse found Mick dead, but she reassured Keith that he would soon have some more company. 
Upon hearing this, Keith was quick to insist that it was his tum to have the bed by the window. 
At first, the nurses tried to tell him why it would be easier if he stayed where he was, but he became so angry that they finally carried him across to the other bed. 
He lay still for a while, waiting to be alone. Then, as soon as the nurses had gone, he lifted himself up expectantly and peered through the window -to see nothing but a solid brick wall. 
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