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"Well,sorry for bothering you; sid Chioe. Have a lovely day:
Asthe words came out she cringed. What a stupid thing to say!
How could he possibly have a lovely day? He was a smelly old
tramp, and the sky veas growing gloomy with black clouds. She took
afew paces up the street,feeling embarrassed.

What's that on your back, chil?” called out Mr Stink.

What's what on my back?” asked Chloe, trying ta ook aver her
shoulder. She reached round and tore a pece of paper from her
bl She peered at it

Writen on the piece of pape, i thick black letters, was
single word.

Loser!

Chloe elt her stomach twist with hurmlistion, Rosamund must
have sellotaped it to her when she leftschool. Rosamund was the
head gir of the ool gang. She was always bullying Chloe, picking,
onherfor eating too many sweets,or [or being poarer than the
other girls at school,or for being the girl neither team ever wanted
on their side In hockey matches. As Chloe had lef school Loday
Rosamund patted her on the back several times, saying Merry
Christmas; while al the other girls laughed. Now Chloe Knew why:
Mr Stk rose crealdly from his bench and took the paper from
Chioe's hands.

“Ican't believe ' been going around with that on my back all
alternoon; said Chloe. Fmharrassed o feel tears welling up,she
looked avay, blinking into the sunlight

“Whati 1t child? asked M Stink,kindly.

Chloe snifed, Wel;she said, it true, ss'L it | reslly am aloser’

Mr Stink bent down tolook at her. No; he said, authoritatively
Vou're notaloser. The eal loser Is the person who stuck it o you
imthe first place





image8.png
Chiloe ried to believe him, but could't quite. For s Jong s she
could remember she had feltike a loser Mayhe Rosamund and all
those other girls In her gang were right.

“There'sonly ane place for this; said Mr Sink. He screwed up
the piece of paper and, ke professional criketer, expertly
bowled it Into the bin. Chloe clocked this and her Imagination
Instantly started whirring; had he once been captain of the
England cricket tean?

M Stink brushed his hands Logether. ‘Good riddance to bad
Fubbish; he sald. Thanks; murmured Chioe

“Not at allsaid Mr Stink."You mustn' Lot bulles got you down

il ry! said Chloe. Nice to meeLyou Mr...um.. she began.
Everyone called him M Stink, but she didt know ifhe knew that.
Itfelt rude tosay it to hisface.

“Stink; he sald. They call me M Stink”

Oh. Nice to meet you, i Stnk ' Chioe?

“Hello, Chioe; said Mr Stink.

You know, M Stink; sald Chioe, | tll might go to the shops.

Do you need anything? Like a bar of soap or something?

“Thanksou, my dear; he replicd. But | have o use or soap.
ou see, 1 had s bath only lastyear. But 1 would Jove some sausages
1o adore a nice meaty sausage..”

From e Sk by David Wallis.

ding activity: Comprehension strategy - Visualising
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1 @) Rea the e o thestory. Cratean mage I your head o M Stk
) Wnat do you tink M Stinklooks e? (e Hon might s vice sound?
@ Descibe him toyou ried.

2 @) What s meant by o random actof indness? () Haveyou ever caied vt
andomactof Kindnes? c) o whorm were you ind? (d) Wrat i you do?

3 As you are read, make asequence f ctres nyour mind o the story
beng 0d.
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One morning, M Stk simpy appesred inth town and ook up
esidence oman ld wooden beneh No e knew wherehe hd
come from,ar where h might e oing The town folk were mosty
e o i, They sometimes droppa e coins at s e, before
ushing off it her e5es wateing. Dt noane was ey iendly
“owards him. No on stopped fr a cht

‘Atleast, not till the day that a ltle girl inally @
ke p th courage t peak o him - and s
harsour story begin.

“Hell; s the e her voice trembling e with
nerves. The i s called Chioe, St was oy e
and sha had nover spoan 03 tramp befor.Hor
mothor ad forhidden hr o spesk o-such reatures:
Mother even disapproved o hr daughte alking o
Kids from th local counci astat. But Chioe didnt
think i Stk was a creature, She thought e was o
man who e ke e had avery intersting story
o1l and 1 ther s omo thing Chiod lowed It was sorles

ey day she would

passhim and i dog i her
parent’ car an the way to hr
posh privte school Whether
in sunshine o snow;he was
alayssiting o the same
ench with his dog by his
feot. s shelarited o the
Jeather of the back et with
er poisonous e ister
Annabelc Chioe would oo
outaf the window at him
and wonder

ar
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Millons of thoughts and questions would swion through her
e, Who ws he? Why did he live on the strets? Had he ever had
ahome? What did his dog ea? Did he have any friends or family?
1150, did they know he was homeless?
Where did he go at Christmas? Ifyou wanted 1o

write i a lette, what adcress would you put on the

envelope? The bench, you know the one - round the

corner from the bus stop'? When was thelast Lime he'

had abath? And could his name really be Ms Stink?

Chloe was the kind of girl who loved being alone:

with her thoughts. Ofen she would siton her bed and
£} makeup stories about M Stink Sicing o her own

inber room, she would come up with all Kinds of
i fantastical tales. Maybe Mr Stink was a heroic old sailor

who had won dozens of medals for bravery, but had

found it mpossible t adapt t i on dry land? Or
perhaps he was a world-famous apera singer who one
night, upon hitting the top notein an aria atthe Royal
Opera House in London, lost his voice and could never
sing again? OF maybe he was really a Russian secret
agent who had put on an claborate tramp disguise to spy
on the people of the town?
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Chioe didrt know anything sbout Mr Sink.

But what she did know, on that day when she &

stopped t talk to him for the frst e, was
that he looked like he needed the five-pound |
note she was holcing much more than she did.
He seemed lonely 100, not just alone, but
Tonely in his soul. That made Chioe sad
She knew fullwellwhat i was ke to ocl lonely.
Chioe dide' ik school very much.
Mother had insisted on sending her to
aposh, allgils secondary school, and
she hadrst made any friends there.
Chioe didn'tlike being at home much
either Wherever she was,she had the
fecling that she didn' quite ftn.
What's more, it was Chloe's least Fvourie time of year
Christmas. Bveryone is supposed to love Chrstmas,especially
children. But Chloe hated it She hated the tinsel, she hated the
erackers,she hated the carols,she hated having to watch the.
Queents specch, she hated the mince ples, she hated that it never
really smowed ke € supposed o, she hated siting down with her
fanily 102 long, long dinner, and mostof al, she hated how she had
o protond t be happy Just because it was December 25°.
What can | dofor you, young ady? said M Stink. His voice
was unexpectedly posh. As no one had ever stopped o talk t him.
before, he stared slightly suspiclousy at this plump lttle gl Chioc
was suddenly a it frghtenec. Mayhe it wasr'such  good iden
otalkcto the ld tramp after al. She had been working up o this
moment for weeks, months cven. This wasn't v it had all played
outin her head
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o make matters worse, Chloe had o stop breathing through her

ose.The smellwas starting o getto her. [t was ike a Iving thing,

creeping ts way up her nostels and burning the back ofher throst.
rm, well,sorry Lo bother you..

“Yes? said Mr Stnk a it impatientl. Chioe
was taken aback. Why was he I such a hurry?
He always saton his bench, It wasn't ik he
suddenly needed to go anywhere ese.

ALthat moment the Duchess started barking
ather. Chloe fel even more scared. Sensing this,
M Stink pulled the Duchess'slead, which was
really just abit ofold rope, Lo encourage her to
be quiet,

Well Chloe went on nervously, my auntic
sentme ive pounds Lo buy mysella Christmas
present. But | don't realy need anything so |
thought [ would give it o you

Mr Stnk smiled. Chloe smiled too. For
moment it looked a i e was going to
accept Chloe's offe;then he Iooked down at
the pavement.

“Thankyou; he said. Unimaginable kindness, but | can' take.
it sory!

Chloe was confused. Why ever not? she asked,

“Youare butachild. Five pounds? It too, too generous

“Tjust thought

A really kind o you, but ' afid | can's
are you,young lady? Ten?”

“TWELVE said Chioe loudly. She wasa little short for her ag,
butiked o think she was grown-up in Lot ofother vy,
“T'm telve, Thirteen on January the ninth

accept. Tell me, how old
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“Sarry, you're twelve. Nearly thirtcen.Go and buy yourselfone
of those new musical sterea discs. Don'tyou worry about an old
vagabond ke me! He smiled There was a real twinkde i his eve
when he smiled

“IFiFs not too rude; said Chloe, ‘ean 1 ask you a question?”

Yes, of course you can’

Well, would love to know, why do you Ive on a bench and not in
ahouse ike me?”

Mr Stink shuffled slightly and looked ansiovs. s  long sory,
my dear; he sad. Maybe | wil tell you another day!

Chloe was disappointed. She wasrtsure there waukd be another
day I her mother found out that she was even talking to this man,
letalone offring him money, she would do her




