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Saturday morning, Joe Kenton and his father were 
driving to Westfield. Joe’s father has strong arms, but his 
legs are not strong. They were hurt in an accident long 
ago. The Kenton’s car looks like the other cars on the 
highway. 
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But on the inside their car is different from other cars. 
Joe’s father drives is with only his hands. He steers with 
his right hand. 

 
He makes the car stop and go by moving a knob with 

his left hand. He’s a good driver. But he can only drive a 
car like this one. 
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Joe and his father are going to see Joe’s 
grandmother. Her name is Kay Kenton, but Joe calls her 
Grandma Kay. She lives in Westfield, two hundred miles 
from Joe’s house. 

Joe and his father dive almost all day. They stop 
halfway to eat lunch. It’s a long trip. They talk and sing as 
they drive. 
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At last they reach Grandma Kay’s shop. They walk in 
and greet her. She gives Joe a big hug.  She hugs Joe’s 
father too. 

 
Grandma Kay shows them around. She shows them 

some of her new pots and jugs. She uses her hands to 
make many things from clay. 
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Mr. Kenton takes his mother and son out to dinner. 
Joe is hungry. He has two hot dogs, coleslaw, and a 

huge strawberry milkshake. 
After dinner Grandma Kay and Joe’s father talk about 

old times. Joe likes to hear the stories they tell. 
 
Later, Grandma Kay takes Joe and his father to her 

house. They will stay there for the night. 
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Grandma Kay shows Joe where he will sleep. Then 
she says, “Come with me. I want to show you something. I 
found a box of old snapshots the other day. You and your 
Mom and Dad are in some of them.” 

 
“I took some of these snapshots years ago,” says 

Grandma Kay to Joe. “Look, here’s an old one.” And she 
hands Joe one of the snapshots. 
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Joe sees a boy on a bike in front of Grandma Kay’s 
house. 

“That’s your Dad when he was a boy.” says Grandma 
Kay. “He wanted that bike so much. He talked about it for 
a year before I bought it for him.” 
 



10 
 

 
 

“Did Dad really ride the bike?” says Joe. 
“Oh, yes,” says Grandma Kay. “He rode it all over. He 

played baseball too, before the accident.” 
 
Joe begins to feel sad. He looks down. 
“Are you all right, Joe? Did you eat too much?” asks 

Grandma Kay. 
“No,” says Joe. “I’m thinking about Dad’s accident.” 
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“What are you thinking?” asks Grandma Kay. 
“About Dad not being able to bike or run,” says Joe 
“Are you feeling sorry for your Dad?” 
“Yes, says Joe. 
“We all did for a while,” says Grandma Kay. “Here, let 

me find a snapshot I took just after the accident.” 
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Grandma Kay looks in the box. At last she finds the 
snapshot she is looking for. It shows Joe’s father in a 
wheelchair. Beside him is a new record player and he is 
holding a new record. 
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“I bought your Dad a record player soon after the 
accident,” says Grandma Kay. “I was feeling sorry for him 
then.  I wanted to cheer him up.” 
 

“When I bought him a record player, I bought him lots 
of records too. I bought all the ones he liked,” says 
Grandma Kay. “Here, you can see some of them in this 
one.” 
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Grandma Kay went on, “Your Dad played those 
records over and over and over. But I didn’t like the noisy 
music. After a while, I stopped feeling sorry for him. I got 
mad instead. I told him not to play those records any more 
while I was in the house.” 
 

Joe thinks about his father playing noisy records. Joe 
smiles. 
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Your Dad learned to walk again,” says Grandma Kay 
to Joe. 

“He had to use crutches, but he walked. Look at this.” 
Joe sees a snapshot of his father standing up. 

 
“Your Dad did well,” Grandma Kay says to Joe. “He 

walked more and more. I told him I’d give him a dog when 
he walked again. That’s how we got Chips.” 

“Tell me about Chips,” says Joe to his Grandma Kay. 
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Grandma Kay smiles. Then she looks for another 
snapshot. She shows it to Joe. In it are Joe’s father and a 
very small dog. 

 
“Chips was a very nice dog,” says Grandma Kay. “But 

he grew very fast. Here, look at this one.” 
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“Your Dad took Chips for walks,” says Grandma Kay 
to Joe. “That was easy for him until she got very big. She 
was a sweet dog, but she was strong and hard to hold. 
Here’s another one of Chips and your Dad. He had to be 
strong to hold her.” 
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“Here’s one of a day I’ll always remember,” says 
Grandma Kay. “It’s the day your Mom and Dad got 
married. See how nice they both looked. That was a 
wonderful day. Did you know they flew to New York for 
their honeymoon?” 

“Yes. I’ll bet they had a nice time there. Dad still talks 
about New York,” says Joe. 
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“Here’s one of you just after you were born. I visited 
your Mom and Dad then,” says Grandma Kay. “Your Mom 
needed help to take care of you. You were a big baby. 
Your Dad used to rock you to sleep every night.” 
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Joe’s father comes in.  “Time for bed,” he says to Joe. 
“Oh, Dad, right now?” asks Joe. 
“I’ve been showing Joe some old snapshots,” says 

Grandma Kay.  “You might like to look at them with him.” 
“No, I’ll look at them another time,” says Joe’s father. 

“It’s late and we have a long drive tomorrow.” 
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Joe says goodnight to Grandma Kay. He thanks her 

for showing him the snapshots. He goes to bed and he 
thinks about when his father had to use a wheelchair. 

 
Joe thinks about his father and mother getting 

married. He thinks about their flight to New York. 
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Joe thinks about when he was a baby. He thinks 
about is father rocking him to sleep. Then Joe goes to 
sleep. 
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The next day Grandpa Kay shows Joe a book. The 
book has many empty pages.  Grandma Kay says, “Joe, 
this is an album. It’s made to hold snapshots. Here’s how 
to put them in the album.” 

 
Grandma Kay asks, “Joe, would you like to keep any 

of these snapshots?” 
Joe says, “Yes, Grandma Kay. I’d like some of Dad 

when he was a boy. Oh, and I’d like one when I was a 
baby too.” 

“All right, Joe, choose the ones you’d like. Give me 
the others. I’ll put them away,” says Grandma Kay. 
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Joe says, “Here Grandma Kay, I’d like these.” 
“Now let’s put them in the album,” says Grandma Kay. 

“They you may take it home with you. Your Mom and Dad 
might like to look at the old snapshots sometime.” 

They work together, putting the snapshots in the 
album. 
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Joe thanks Grandma Kay for the album. She hugs 
him and his Dad. She tells them she is happy they come 
to visit. She waves good-by to them as they leave for 
home. 
 

Joe and his Dad drive back to their home. They talk 
and sing songs as they drive. Joe wonders what his 
mother will have ready for dinner. 
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That night Joe and his mother and father look at the 

album. They talk about many things that are in the old 
snapshots. 
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OLD SNAPSHOTS 
Book 22 to read after Lesson 52 

by Palmer W. Pinney 
 

Saturday morning, Joe Kenton and his father were 
driving to Westfield. Joe’s father has strong arms, but his 
legs are not strong. They were hurt in an accident long 
ago. The Kenton’s car looks like the other cars on the 
highway. 

 
But on the inside their car is different from other cars. 

Joe’s father drives is with only his hands. He steers with 
his right hand. 

 
He makes the car stop and go by moving a knob with 

his left hand. He’s a good driver. But he can only drive a 
car like this one. 

 
Joe and his father are going to see Joe’s 

grandmother. Her name is Kay Kenton, but Joe calls her 
Grandma Kay. She lives in Westfield, two hundred miles 
from Joe’s house. 

Joe and his father dive almost all day. They stop 
halfway to eat lunch. It’s a long trip. They talk and sing as 
they drive. 

 
At last they reach Grandma Kay’s shop. They walk in 

and greet her. She gives Joe a big hug.  She hugs Joe’s 
father too. 
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Grandma Kay shows them around. She shows them 
some of her new pots and jugs. She uses her hands to 
make many things from clay. 

 
Mr. Kenton takes his mother and son out to dinner. 
Joe is hungry. He has two hot dogs, coleslaw, and a 

huge strawberry milkshake. 
After dinner Grandma Kay and Joe’s father talk about 

old times. Joe likes to hear the stories they tell. 
 
Later, Grandma Kay takes Joe and his father to her 

house. They will stay there for the night. 
 
Grandma Kay shows Joe where he will sleep. Then 

she says, “Come with me. I want to show you something. I 
found a box of old snapshots the other day. You and your 
Mom and Dad are in some of them.” 

 
“I took some of these snapshots years ago,” says 

Grandma Kay to Joe. “Look, here’s an old one.” And she 
hands Joe one of the snapshots. 

 
Joe sees a boy on a bike in front of Grandma Kay’s 

house. 
“That’s your Dad when he was a boy.” says Grandma 

Kay. “He wanted that bike so much. He talked about it for 
a year before I bought it for him.” 

 
 “Did Dad really ride the bike?” says Joe. 
“Oh, yes,” says Grandma Kay. “He rode it all over. He 

played baseball too, before the accident.” 
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Joe begins to feel sad. He looks down. 
“Are you all right, Joe? Did you eat too much?” asks 

Grandma Kay. 
“No,” says Joe. “I’m thinking about Dad’s accident.” 
 
“What are you thinking?” asks Grandma Kay. 
“About Dad not being able to bike or run,” says Joe 
“Are you feeling sorry for your Dad?” 
“Yes, says Joe. 
“We all did for a while,” says Grandma Kay. “Here, let 

me find a snapshot I took just after the accident.” 
 
Grandma Kay looks in the box. At last she finds the 

snapshot she is looking for. It shows Joe’s father in a 
wheelchair. Beside him is a new record player and he is 
holding a new record. 

 
“I bought your Dad a record player soon after the 

accident,” says Grandma Kay. “I was feeling sorry for him 
then.  I wanted to cheer him up.” 
 

“When I bought him a record player, I bought him lots 
of records too. I bought all the ones he liked,” says 
Grandma Kay. “Here, you can see some of them in this 
one.” 

 
Grandma Kay went on, “Your Dad played those 

records over and over and over. But I didn’t like the noisy 
music. After a while, I stopped feeling sorry for him. I got 
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mad instead. I told him not to play those records any more 
while I was in the house.” 
 

Joe thinks about his father playing noisy records. Joe 
smiles. 

 
Your Dad learned to walk again,” says Grandma Kay 

to Joe. 
“He had to use crutches, but he walked. Look at this.” 

Joe sees a snapshot of his father standing up. 
 
“Your Dad did well,” Grandma Kay says to Joe. “He 

walked more and more. I told him I’d give him a dog when 
he walked again. That’s how we got Chips.” 

“Tell me about Chips,” says Joe to his Grandma Kay. 
 
Grandma Kay smiles. Then she looks for another 

snapshot. She shows it to Joe. In it are Joe’s father and a 
very small dog. 

“Chips was a very nice dog,” says Grandma Kay. “But 
he grew very fast. Here, look at this one.” 

 
“Your Dad took Chips for walks,” says Grandma Kay 

to Joe. “That was easy for him until she got very big. She 
was a sweet dog, but she was strong and hard to hold. 
Here’s another one of Chips and your Dad. He had to be 
strong to hold her.” 
 

“Here’s one of a day I’ll always remember,” says 
Grandma Kay. “It’s the day your Mom and Dad got 
married. See how nice they both looked. That was a 
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wonderful day. Did you know they flew to New York for 
their honeymoon?” 

“Yes. I’ll bet they had a nice time there. Dad still talks 
about New York,” says Joe. 

 
“Here’s one of you just after you were born. I visited 

your Mom and Dad then,” says Grandma Kay. “Your Mom 
needed help to take care of you. You were a big baby. 
Your Dad used to rock you to sleep every night.” 

 
Joe’s father comes in.  “Time for bed,” he says to Joe. 
“Oh, Dad, right now?” asks Joe. 
“I’ve been showing Joe some old snapshots,” says 

Grandma Kay.  “You might like to look at them with him.” 
“No, I’ll look at them another time,” says Joe’s father. 

“It’s late and we have a long drive tomorrow.” 
 
Joe says goodnight to Grandma Kay. He thanks her 

for showing him the snapshots. He goes to bed and he 
thinks about when his father had to use a wheelchair. 

 
Joe thinks about his father and mother getting 

married. He thinks about their flight to New York. 
 
Joe thinks about when he was a baby. He thinks 

about is father rocking him to sleep. Then Joe goes to 
sleep. 

 
The next day Grandpa Kay shows Joe a book. The 

book has many empty pages.  Grandma Kay says, “Joe, 
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this is an album. It’s made to hold snapshots. Here’s how 
to put them in the album.” 

 
Grandma Kay asks, “Joe, would you like to keep any 

of these snapshots?” 
Joe says, “Yes, Grandma Kay. I’d like some of Dad 

when he was a boy. Oh, and I’d like one when I was a 
baby too.” 
 

“All right, Joe, choose the ones you’d like. Give me 
the others. I’ll put them away,” says Grandma Kay. 

 
Joe says, “Here Grandma Kay, I’d like these.” 
“Now let’s put them in the album,” says Grandma Kay. 

“They you may take it home with you. Your Mom and Dad 
might like to look at the old snapshots sometime.” 

They work together, putting the snapshots in the 
album. 

 
Joe thanks Grandma Kay for the album. She hugs 

him and his Dad. She tells them she is happy they come 
to visit. She waves good-by to them as they leave for 
home. 
 

Joe and his Dad drive back to their home. They talk 
and sing songs as they drive. Joe wonders what his 
mother will have ready for dinner. 

 
That night Joe and his mother and father look at the 

album. They talk about many things that are in the old 
snapshots. 


