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“Like this? ssid Mrs Warchog. and she
plled hard s tharche rope wene ight and
Lion was once sgain hanging upside down
from the ree

“Whae did you do that for* sid Lion.
My family and 1 seeyou free! said Mrs
Warthog, and you were goin o thask
s by eating Baby Warthog herel Whatan
angrasefl coundrel yonare
“The Warthogs rurncd theie backs and
walked away with thei noses in the i

Lion hung upside dovwn lke that for

anothe three days untl Grass Mouse
cume by
“Excuse me]s5id Lion, who was nowe s
weskfrom lack of food that his voice was st
awhisper. Would you plesse b kind encnsgh
<0 help me down T pramise [ won'e hure o,
Grass Mouse's masher had

cold him o seer learof
Tions, bur she had alo said
that he shouldshays
help fellow creatures
introuble,
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Al sighe then said Grass Mose. He
scampered up the ree and with his sharp

front cecch he grawed

thrangh the rope
tharwas =
holding Lion. [

“Thank you so much? ssid Lion when
hewas back on solid ground.
Lion wasa't going to make the same

miseake twice,so instead of thinking about

cacog Grass Mouse, he promised co help

bian whenever St ity

hewasin wouble

[ Morai of ene eale
Abvays b graculwhen eople el you. LR

» v g
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Franklin has a problem

Houses are very different, Some are
huge and have gold swimming pools.
Pop stazs live n those. Some are n
sows with a brick wal at one end and
averlaok a pie factory. Franklin Gales
Jlives in ane of thase. Number three,
Stanley street, to be exact.

Some people might think, 1 want @
house with a swimming pool. But not
Frankiin.
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He loved living on Stanley Street,
Everyone swas friendly. Al his mates
were there and the smlls from the pic
foctory ... mmm, delcious! There was
just one problem. Franklin's murm and
dad wanted to move, His mum was
expecting twins and they needed.
another bedzoom.

I don't mind sharing minc,
Franklin said.

“Babies cry all night.

Tl wear earplugs.

But his pasents wouldn't isten.

“This house is TOO small,’ said his
Next day, there was a For Sale” sign
stuck by Frankln's docr.

Eranklin and his best friend Josh
stared at the words of doom.

“What am I going to do, Josh?” said
Frankiin,
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Josh frowned. Has your house got
problems? Number forty's got problems
and no one wans to buy 1t”

Franklin stared at number forty. 1t
Jooked all right to him. ‘What kind of
problems?” he asked.

“Oh, mice and damp and really
horible wallpaper”

Franklin sighed. His house was warm
and friendly and it hod just been
painted, worse luck.

Mrs Cox lived next door to Tranklin in
a litle house that had once been the
corner shop. Tust then, she called ou,
“Helo, lads. Will you lake ...

Before she could finish, her dog Zack
Teaped out of her house.

He jumped up at the boys, wying to
lick their faces
"Yuk! Down, Zack! fosh giggled.
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Mrs Cox told Zack to get down. 'He
hasn't been out all day. I've been a bit
wobbly, she sald, tapping her legs.

“No warries,’ Franklin smiled. He

didn't mind taking Zack anywhere. He
loved him to bits.

“I'm sory you're moving,” Mrs Cox
said.

S0 am 1, Frankin grumbled,

Mrs Cox patted Franklin on the arm.
“Never mind. Your house might take.
‘months to sell”

For a sweek, it laoked as if Ms Cox.
was tight. Only a few people came to
Look at the house and none of them
wanted to buy it Franklin's murm

stroked her growing tummy and looked
fed up,

Upstairs, Franklin danced atound
with his underpants on his head in
celebration. Maybe he was safe. Magbe
0 one viould buy his house,
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Buta few days later - it must have.
been Thursday, because the smells from
the ple factory sere chicken and thubarh
~ Franklin came home frorm school to

find o man in the kitchen. His name was
Mr Bragg and was interested in buying
the house.

Mr Brago wasn t interested in
Trankiin. He glared at Tranklin and
trod on his toes, without saying sorry.

Franklin’s heart sank when Mr Bragg

said he wanted to come back for a.
second visi,

“Saturday morning, ten o'clock sharp.”
he sald.
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Franklin makes a plan

That night, Franklin had a bad dream
Mr Bragg vas sniggering at him, ‘You
svait and sce, bog. I'm going to have
your house!”

Then Franklin woke up. No, you
won't, you tatty toe-cruncher! he said
angriy.

At school, Franklin asked Josh what
he was doing on Safurday.

Josh shiugged. “Nothing much.

“Does your big sister stll work in the
fish shop?” asked Franklin

Josh nodded.

“Good. Listen, I've got a job for you

Franklin cupped his hand over fosh's
car and began whispering his plan.

‘When Josh heard what Frankiin
wanted, his mouth opencd wide
enough to swallow  dentit. @ can't do
thatt he cried. 1l get nto trauble!”

“ou have tol It my only chance,’
Tranklin begged.

In the end, Josh nodded. He wasn't
happy, but he agreed o do what
Eranklin wanted.




image16.png
Something is fishy

On Saturday moring, Franklin's mum

was in a flap. ‘Something smells horrible
and I don't know what it s she said.
She looked azound in o panic. ‘Your
dads outside checking the drains.

Franklin smiled. He knew what the
smell st

Mr and Mrs Gates were sill autside
when Mr Bragg rang the doorbell
Tranklin et him into the hause.

Mr Bragg stopped and sniffed the air
“Ugh, what's that disgusting smell? he
asked.

s Saurday. The factory docs fish
pic on Satusdays,’ Franklin said.

Mr Bragg frowned. “Tsn't the factory.

shut an Saturdays?”

No. ish every Saturday. That's why
e call this Stinky Street. D'you want to
sce my bedroom?
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Upstairs, Franklin opened his
bedzoom door. Mr Bragg poinied to
huge, dork patch on the wall. ‘What's
that?’ he asked.

“Damp, Franklin said. ‘Mum made
me cover it with a poster last time.”

“Hmm, Mr Bragg snorted.

“Mind the mouse oo, Franklin
grinned, pointing 1o a pile of brown
lumps. 1 gets stuck in the carpet.’

“Urght” M Bragg pulled @ face.

“Thats nothing, smiled ranklin,

“Wait tll you sce what the rats do,’
At that moment, his mum arived.

“Helo,’ she smiled. Hows it going?”

Your son was telling me about the.

rats” Mr Bragg said, cily.
Rats? What rats
*Oh, nol’ Frankin yelled, pointing
out of the windov:
"What I 17" asked M Bragg.
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“That horrible fosh Bamatt's coming!
Quick! Hide!" yelled Frankin.

Hide from fosh? Don't be sily,”
Franklin's mum said. But Franklin
ducked behind his curtains.

“Josh is @ lovely boy!" Franklin's
mum said, amazed.

But Josh banged on the front door,
He shouted football songs. He even
burped through the letterbos.

Why you litle
Josh ran of.

* M Bragg gosped as

B vould youlike to see the
bathroom?” Mrs Gates asked, but Mr
Bragg shook his head.

“You'e |oking. 'm not staying here
another minute.”

He ran downstairs and out of the door.
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‘The banging grew louder and louder.
Then Zack started barking. Something
was very wrong,

Mr and Mrs Gates and Frankdin
dashed into Mrs Cox's house.

4

Mrs Cox joins in

Mr and M Gates were very angry.
“You'd better explain what's going onl”
ey told Franklin.

Er el 1

Just then, there was a loud banging,

“Its coming from Mrs Coxcs house,”

Franklin's mum said, glaring t her son. She was lying by her staiss, where
“Fancy gelling an old ludy mixed up in she had tripped. Franklin helped his
thist dad it her carefully onto a chair, Mr

1 didn't Frankin cried. @ really. Cates wanted Lo take her Lo hospital
ddnt but Mrs Cox wouldn't go.

E 2
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“I'm not leaving Zack, she said. So
they rang her son Eric, and he came to
help her.

Mrs o was safe but Franklin knew

e was stll in big trouble. He ran back
home and took the fish out of the back
of the radiator. Joshs sister had given
itto him)

He vacuumed up the chacolate drops
on the carpet in his bedroom.

Then he dried the lemonade on his
bedroom wall. He said sorry ta Josh for
getting him into wouble, too. At last,
he soid sy to his mum and dad. His
mum was very upset.

"We know you love Stanley Strect,

We all do
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- But there won'l be space for all of
s, when the twins arcive, his dad said
firmly, ‘We have got to move to @
bigger house.

T kmow, Tranklin said, sadly.

Wecks passed but no one came to
Jook at the house. Winler was coming
and Franklin began (o feel hopeful
Nobody wanted to move in winter,

did they?

But one day, Franklin came home.
from school ta find creepy Mr Bragg in
the Kitchen again. He'd found out about
Franklin's tricks and he still wanted

their house.
“Those Gates have got to move,”

Mr Bragg said to himselr, 11l ge their

house cheap!” He smiled slyly and gave

Franklin's murm a picce of paper with a

price on it 1t was a very low price.
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“Let me know tomorrary i I can buy
it Mr Bragg smirked. ‘Make up your
mind. No one clse wasts 1"

Wl think about it Mes Gales said,
going pale.

"Da we have to sell to HIM?" Franklin
cried as soon as he'd gone.

T expect so,”said his mum.

Franklin was furious. How could his

mum and dad sell o M Bragg?

Even the delicious smell of lamb and.
‘bananas coming from the pie factory
didn’t help. “Tm going 1o take Zack for
@ run, Franklin said. ‘A long run. To
Scotland."

O, dear; said his mum.

Mrs Cox took ages to answer the
door. She was even slower on her feel

since her fall,

z
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“Cold’ said Frankiin, crossly.

Mrs Cox laughed as If he'd cracked
the funnlest joke cver. You'd better get
inside and warm up, then,she told
him, grinning,

Franklin felt grampy. ‘ don't know
why Mes Cox thinks moving house s so
fanny ... He stopped. His mum vas
dancing round the room with - yes -
underpants on her head! 'What's going

I was coming round to your housel
Mrs Cox beamed. ‘s your mum in? I've
got something to ask her.

“Yes/ sald Frankiin. He was trying to
Stop being licked Lo bits by Zack

“bring him back by tea time,’ Mrs Cox
called as he set off with the dog,

‘Ll Franklin said.

“Iwas talking to Zack” Mrs Cox Joked.

When Franklin came back, Mrs Cox
was ust eaving his house. "How was
Scotland?” she joked.

on?” he asked.
“Wait and seel’ she laughed.

2
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S0 we had one
big house, grinned
Eranklin.
“Then the old comer shop
downstairs was made into a little
flat for Ms Cox and Zack. Now
You get lots of bedzooms upstales
... and Mes Cox and Zack get a
safe place downstaies.”

It was Christmas time in Stanley. “Sa everybody's happy.
Street. There was no For Sale’ sign “Except Mr Bragg.” Franklin grinned.
outside Franklin's house. Instead, thee “He's bought mumber forty!”

were pils of bricks and cement from.

the builders.

“That was a oreat idea of Mrs Cox's,
Josh said. You bought her house and
Knocked both of your houses together =

10 2
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The
Upside—-down
Lion

(g 1

7y Onelineday e Vg e

walking amongst some tees.
“Remernber!sid M Wareho

dangerousplace. Alvayssick o the pacs

snd never go offexploring things thaedon't

Scarcely were the words ou of his monch
ehan a errible noise lled the foresr.

Baby Warchog, [ve wamed yon before;
s2id Mrs Warchog,
souburpt

ardon’ when
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“That wasn'e me sad Baby Warchog, 'l
was hat ios up chere!

Sure nough, a lion was hanging upside.
doven from the trce sbave them. He had been

caugh i acap.

Please;said Lion, e me down. T've

been up here forthece days and T hiok T
gone peciliar”

“Hovwsilly do you think e are?” said Me
Warthog, It we et you dowa, you'llcat ust”

“Ipromise Lwon'e! pleaded Lion, U1m s0.
weak from lsck offood Im 2 harmless 5
akiteen”

Soche Warthogs undid the rap and see
Lion ree.
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“Thank you so much; said Lion. “Dear Mr
Warchog, oweet Mrs Warchog and lovely.
delicious, good-cnangh-co-cac Baby Wartho

Tam <o grateful, | could just gobble o upr
Mis Warchog, didn' ke the sound of tha.

She did'e ik the vy Lion was laaking it

Baby Warthog and licking his lips cither

So, very quickly,she said, Tow on arch

did you gt caugheinchiscrsp?”
T juscvanderingalong, minding my
own business s Lian, ‘when T put my pae
here? and Lion pot his pass back nta the rsp.
toshow them, “Then the rope went tght, ind
the nest thing ke L was hanging upside

[ —





