
Roz got in the van and stepped on the gas.  

The van grunted and puffed smoke.  It flung 

mud on Bill. 

“It is just spinning, Roz,” Bill said.  “It will 

not go, and it is making a mess.”

Roz stopped the van.  It huffed, popped, and 

clanked.  Then it went still.
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“You must fix it, Roz,” Bill yelped.  “We will 

miss the game if the van is trapped in mud!”

“What can I do?” Roz said.  “It is not as if I 

can lift it.  We must sit a spell and think.”

Just then, Zeke came biking up the hill.

Bill waved to him.  “The van is trapped,” Bill 

said.  “Can you help us?”
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Zeke nodded.  “I can help,” he said.

Bill and Zeke stepped in the mud.

“Go, Roz, go!” Bill yelled.

The van hissed.  Bill and Zeke held on and 

pushed.  The van hummed, but it did not go.  Bill 

slipped and fell down in the mud.  The van just 

kept on sending up smoke and spinning in place.
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Zeke and Bill wiped off the mud.  Roz shut 

off the van.

“This is bad!” Bill said.  “The van is trapped.  

We must get help!”

“Bill, stop fretting,” Roz said.  “I am getting  

help.  It will get fixed.”

In a bit, Tess came driving up the hill.  Tess 

had a big rig.
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“I can help.  It is no problem!” Tess said.  

“This rig can use rope to pull the van uphill.”

Bill and Zeke got the rope on the van.  “Pull, 

Tess!  Push, Zeke!” Bill said.  Tess stepped on 

the gas in the big rig.  It dragged the van up to 

the lane.  Mud dripped off its sides.

“The van is a mess,” Tess said, “but it is not 

trapped.  You can go home.”
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“Not yet,” Bill said.  “Roz and I planned to go to 

the big game.  We will still go if we did not miss it.”

“You did not miss it,” Tess said.  “I am planning 

to go as well.”

“So am I!” Zeke said.

“A full van!  We will have a fine time,” Roz said. 

“At last!” Bill said.  “Off we go!  No problem!”
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