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2. Why does the man hold his hands up? What does this signify?
4. What does this tell us about the weather? 
Why has the author used this phrase to help create the mood? 
3. What does Mum mean when she says the man had a heart of a king?
1. Why does mum state that the pomegranates are perfect enough ‘for them’? 
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Mun laughed. ‘He certainly has the heart of one!
Maybe he is one! You never can tell with people! Now.
Secing as our Unexpected Adventure is at an end, levs
hurry home before it starts to pour!”

Tlooked up. Everything had suddenly turned dark
and the sky was filled with large grey clouds that were
solow you could hear them rumbling. Buc T didn’t care,
because I had two of the best presents I could ever have

in my bag, given to me by a man with the heart of o

king.
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“No, no. You must nott It i gt o

“Oh! No - you must let me—r
But the man held up his hands which g, Mum g,
uietand then put a hand on his chee, ¥ 7,
ace no excellent. Not new. So very poor gif,
“They're the BEST gifts," said Mum,
darling?

“Aren't they,

Tnodded, feeling $o happy that I wanted ro hug the
man and Mum and jump up and down all at once,

“Thank you, S, Isaid, giving the man an enormous
smile.

“Welcome, welcome," he said, And, smiling back, he
BAY®Mme 2 pat on the top of my head and waved at s a5
weleft the shop,

“What a wonderful man, saig Mum,

as she helped
e Put the pomegrangtes

in my rucksack.
8" 1 said, thinking of the ring
his red turpgp,
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Aventhey, darling?”
Trnodded as the man gently handed them to me.
“You and friend enjoy please,” he whispered, and
‘apped me on the nose with a finger that had a golden
singwith a large red stone on it.

Hooked down a the pomegranates. They were the
sire of grapefruits and had a hard peachy-pink and

brownskin that was as smooth and as shiny as polished

55 And both of them had a tiny flower on the top




