"Yes," said Arthur. "T think it may be broken." Gk
"Never mind," said the nurse. "We will soon be able to help you.
Would you like one of my almond sweets while we do the x-
r-ag?ll

“Thank you," said Arthur. The nurse took three x-rays to show
all the parts of Arthur's arm.

"You held your arm very still. You
are a real star," she said. "We are
all done now. You can go back to
see Doctor Palmer. He will decide

"
on the best treatment for you.

"Well, Arthur," said Doctor

Palmer. "You have a small crack in
your bone. What you need is a
plaster cast to help keep your arm
straight while the bone heals."
Arthur had a big white plaster cast
put on his arm.

"It feels funny," laughed Arthur.
"Yes," said Doctor Palmer. "It will

_fegl jumy until you get used to it,

me in two weeks?"

"Yes,"lau.ghed A
Go'odbye." 3



