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TYE 1: The  farmer’s story (Key)
(blue: linking devices)

One morning I was working on one of my vehicles when suddenly the vehicle jack collapsed  and part of the truck crashed on my leg .
The pain was so strong that I nearly passed out.

I instantly felt really worried because I realized that was on my own
and so there was nobody to help me.

It was my only chance to get to the house and call for help .
So I pulled myself together and crawled slowly towards the farmhouse .
It was a nightmare.
Finally I managed to reach the phone in the house .
By then I was so exhausted that I could hardly lift the receiver.

I called the emergency number every farmer in the outback knows by heart.

After I had explained everything, the person on the other end of the line said that they would come as quickly as possible.

After I had been waiting for about an hour,  I heard the plane and after another ten minutes one of the doctors arrived on a bike. 
You can’t imagine how relieved I felt. The doctor asked me if I had a truck he could borrow. After about half an hour he and some other members of his crew returned and examined my leg. Then they laid me on a mattress and carried me out to the truck.

It wasn’t easy for them to get me into the back of the truck and so I tried to help them as much as I could. During the short drive I was looked after by a friendly nurse called Sue.
When we came to the airstrip, they put me on a stretcher and loaded me into the aircraft. 
In Kalgoorlie I was taken to hospital, where they examined me .

I feel really grateful, because if the Flying Doctors hadn’t been there, I would have surely died out there on my own .   
