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This is the second part of the story.
Read it and then… Create it!

Take notes of the most important
informations from the text!
Your notes can be:
Mindmap, Table, Drawing, etc.

THE DIFFERENCE BETWEEN AN 
ARMISTICE AND PEACE 

Meanwhile, Lisa was playing ball with her friends. But her
thoughts were not on the game. Often she looked around as
though searching for someone who was not there.

Trudie asked, „When are you going to bite the new girl´s
nose off?“
„Don´t be such an idiot!“ snapped Lisa.
Christine looked at her in surprise. Well! I thought you

were mad at her!“
„I can´t bite off everybody´s nose when I´m mad at them,“

retorted Lisa coldly. And she added, „Besides, I´m not mad at
her.“
„But you were yesterday,“ insisted Steffie.
„And how!“ said Monica. „At supper you gave her such a

kick under the table that she nearly yelled!“
„You see?“ said Trudie with evident satisfaction.
Lisa bristled. „If you don´t shut up at once,“ she cried

fiercely, „you´ll get a kick on the shins!“ And with that she
turned and ran off.
„She doesn´t know what she wants,“ remarked Christine,

shrugging her shoulders.

Lottie was sitting alone in the meadow. On top of her head
was a little daisy-chain crown, and she was busily making
another. Suddenly a shadow fell in front of her. She looked
up.

Lisa was there, hopping from one foot to the other,
uncertain and embarrassed. Lottie risked a little smile. Hardy
big enough to see, except with a magnifying glass. Lisa smiled
back, relieved.
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Lottie held up the daisy chain she had just completed, and
asked shyly, „Would you like it?“ Lisa dropped down beside her
immediately. „Yes, but only if you put it on for me.“ Lottie
placed the flowers on Lisa´s curls. Then she nodded. „Lovely,“
she said.

Now the doubles were sitting side by side on the grass, all
alone, finding nothing to say, but smiling warily at each other.

Then Lisa took a deep breath and asked, „Are you still angry
with me?“

Lottie shook her head.
Lisa looked at the ground. „It was so sudden,“ she said.

„The bus! And then you! It was such a shock!“
Lottie nodded. „Such a shock,“ she repeated.
Lisa leaned forward. „But it´s really fun when you get used

to it, isn´t it?“
Surprised, Lottie looked into her bright, merry eyes. „Fun?“

Then she asked softly, „Have you any brothers or sisters?“
„No.“
„Neither have I,“ said Lottie.
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