
What happened to Mr Stink to make him become 
homeless?   
 

 

 
Chloe was the kind of girl who loved being alone with 
her thoughts. Often she would sit on her bed and make 
up stories about Mr Stink. Sitting on her own in her 
room, she would come up with all kinds of fantastical 
tales. Maybe Mr Stink was a heroic old sailor who had 
won dozens of medals for bravery, but had found it 
impossible to adapt to life on dry land? Or perhaps he 
was a world-famous opera singer who one night, upon 
hitting the top note in an aria at the Royal Opera House 
in London, lost his voice and could never sing again? Or 
maybe he was really a Russian secret agent who had 
put on an elaborate tramp disguise to spy on the people 
of the town? 
 
Chloe didn’t know anything about Mr Stink. But what she 
did know, on that day when she stopped to talk to him 
for the first time, was that he looked like he needed the 
five-pound note she was holding much more than she 
did.  
 
He seemed lonely too, not just alone, but lonely in his 
soul. That made Chloe sad. She knew full well what it 
was like to feel lonely. 
 


