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Chalpter 8 The Car_pel Beoters

Jim knew that he would have to make his break bejtore old Marion did her rounds for the nighf He had no idea how he
was going to do ik Ab suPPeere he s}uﬁed his cheese in his Pockek and TiP Passed his own share along to him. Al the
end of the meal Mr Sissons stood up on his dais. All the shquing and whispering sLoPped. He moved his bodg slowlg

around, which was this way of fix'mg his eyes on everyone, freezmg them like statues.

Tm looking for some big bOHS,n he said, to help the carpek—beakers." He waited in the silence, bul nobody moved. Just as

I would exPecL A rush fo help, when there is sickness in the wards”

A cold sigh seemed fo riPPle khrough the room. Mr Sissons laughed inko it in his c[rg, hissing way. T+ migh} be cholera, my
dears. That's what I hear. I've two thousand mouths to feed here and someone has o earn the money, cholera or not.

Somebodg has to bug the medicines. Somebodg has to pay for the burials” He moved his bodg round in ifs slow, wah:hjtul

CLFC[G‘

|4 Find and COPH one examPle OJT Parenkhesls‘

2. Find and copy one example ofa simile.

3. Why do you think the shquing and whisper‘mg skopped?

\/‘”}0[’ dO HOU, Hm'mk ‘carPe}—beaters’ are?

5. WHH did Jim skuﬂ: cheese inlo his Pocl(ef?

6. What do you think will happen next?

*%%%%%%%%%%%%%%%%*%*%*%*%
*%%%%%%%%%%%%%%%%%%%%%%%%

B e A e A A A A A A e A A e A



