Courage at the Pizza Parlor
Read the story about courage. If you feel the bolded word or phrase has… 
· a positive connotation, leave it alone. 
· a negative connotation, change it to a word/phrase that means the same but has a positive connotation. 
· a neutral connotation, change it to a word or phrase that means the same but has a positive connotation or leave it alone. 

A Show of Courage at the Pizza Parlor
It was 6:30 P.M as I strolled through the door of the dimly lit Pizza Parlor. When I opened the door, I caught a whiff of the pizzas baking in the brick oven. In thought only…..I could taste the crumbly crust and flavorful toppings. I had my mind set on chowing down on pizza and gulping an extra-large diet cola. 
All of a sudden, I heard a ruckus coming from the kitchen and saw an unattended front counter.  I waited several minutes at the front counter to see if a worker would come out and usher me to my table.  All the staff seemed to be occupied in the back kitchen area. An employee poked his head around the corner and yelled that there was a slight catastrophe in the kitchen he’d be with me in a jiffy. 
Another customer, an old lady with gray hair, came into the Pizza Parlor. She noticed the unattended counter and began to walk behind the counter to get someone’s attention. Suddenly, the old lady fainted and fell flat on the floor. I was petrified, but stayed level-headed. I quickly darted around the counter and pulled the lady up and to a chair. She indicated she was a diabetic and may be going into some type of insulin shock. I quickly took out my cellphone and called 911. 
In two minutes, a police car arrived. In three minutes, the ambulance arrived from the hospital next door. The Emergency Medical Technicians (EMTs) treated the woman and took her to the emergency room for a brief observation. The EMTs commended me for my courage and fast thinking. I felt proud! 
In the meantime, the counter worker had finished helping with the emergency  situation going on in the kitchen and came to the front counter to show me to my table. For some reason, my desire for pizza had completely disappeared, and I told her I would come back another day.  
[bookmark: _GoBack]I decided to go down the street to Captain Billy’s for fish and chips. As I strolled into the dark lobby of Captain Billy’s, I noticed the counter was unattended. Oh no!  
