
 

تم تحميل هذا الملف من موقع المناهج البحرينية

*للحصول على أوراق عمل لجميع الصفوف وجميع المواد اضغط هنا                                   

                  https://almanahj.com/bh                     

* للحصول على أوراق عمل لجميع مواد الصف الحادي عشر اضغط هنا                                              

                 https://almanahj.com/bh/11                   

* للحصول على جميع أوراق الصف الحادي عشر في مادة لغة انجليزية ولجميع الفصول, اضغط هنا                                           

                 https://almanahj.com/bh/11english                   

* للحصول على أوراق عمل لجميع مواد الصف الحادي عشر في مادة لغة انجليزية الخاصة بـ الفصل الأول  اضغط هنا    

https://almanahj.com/bh/11english1                   

* لتحميل كتب جميع المواد في جميع الفصول للـ الصف الحادي عشر اضغط هنا                                

                  https://almanahj.com/bh/grade11                   

     * لتحميل جميع ملفات المدرس غادة المولاني اضغط هنا                                           

almanahjbhbot/me.t//:https                        للتحدث إلى بوت  على تلغرام:  اضغط هنا        
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A Story 
By Ghada Al-Mawlani 

 
 It was a foggy cold night in winter. A week 
before my friends and Sughra, Abrar, Fatima, 
Masooma and I had decided to go trekking in The 
Himalayas Mountains. We had arranged to meet up 
at 10 pm in the bus shelter. When I arrived, Abrar 
and Sughra were waiting there. 
 
 After two hours, we arrived at The Himalayas 
Mountains. When we had go everything ready, we 
started trekking. We had walked a few miles by 
the time we noticed that the sky was becoming 
cloudy. Just then it started to rain heavily. 
Luckily we found a cave, and we stayed in it until 
the rain stopped. In the morning we were all scary 
because there was a dead man in the cave!! A few 
minutes later Fatima started to cry, and Abrar was 
frozen in her place. Immediately we ran fast to 
find help. While we were running we met a police 
constable and we told him about the dead man that 
we saw in the cave. After that, he called the police 
office and asked us some questions about why we 
were there, when we saw the dead man and 
where. When the other police men arrived they 
asked us to take them to the cave and do home. 
 
 After that terrible journey we were at home. 
My friends and I were tired and afraid. In the end 
we read in the newspaper that the police men 
caught the killer, but they said that they found the 
dead man not us!! At last we felt comfortable and a 
bit happy. 
 
 

 نسألكم صالح الدعاء ،،
 كتابة وطباعة :: غادة المولاني ..

PDF created with pdfFactory trial version www.pdffactory.com


