
 

WAGOLL 

 

“Hello?” I said, as I heard the phone being answered. 

“Doc Spencer here, how can I help you?” 

“It’s Danny. I wanted to ask you what you should do if someone has broken 

their leg?” I asked carefully. 

There was a pause on the line… “What has happened Danny? Are you or your 

dad hurt?” Doc Spencer’s voice was quiet but full of concern. 

“My dad hurt himself last night. Could you come over and have a look at him 

please?” 

“Can you tell me what has happened first so that I know what I’m dealing 

with?” he insisted. 

“I’d rather not go into all the details, but my dad hurt his leg and now he can’t 

walk on it. Please can you come and help him?” I felt like I might cry if I 

continued to talk so I was relieved when Doc Spencer agreed to come and put 

the phone down. 


