
The Newcomer 

 

It was an ordinary Saturday morning. Dave was up early to walk his dog. He was heading home when he met 

a couple of girls from school. One of the girls he had known for a long time but the other was new to the 

school and nobody really knew where she had come from. 

The girls were planning a hike up in the mountains beyond town. They asked Dave if he would help them 

find a short cut to a beautiful waterfall, which was the biggest tourist attraction in the area.   

Since Dave was very attracted to the mysterious newcomer, he agreed to show them the way. A short time 

after they started their hike, Dave noticed that his dog was acting a little strange. Soon Dave was busy talking 

to the girls and forgot all about his dog. 

 

Venjið serliga væl orðini, ið hava striku undir. 

Orðini ‘beyond, beautiful, tourist og mysterious’ fara at standa á talvuni. 


