


'WHO, SIR? ME, SIR?' 

'The trouble with you lot,' Sam Sylvester says to his 

class at Hawkwood School, 'is that you don't care 

about anything. I want you to have ambition - to do

things, to want things.' 

So Sam enters a team from his class for a competition in 

running, swimming, shooting, and cross-country 

riding. His team can't believe their ears. They've never 

ridden a horse or fired a shot. Some of them can't even 

swim, and none of them ever runs further than the bus

stop! They haven't got a chance ... 

Or have they? The final team - Nutty, Hoomey, Jazz, 

and Nails - make a very strange group, it's true. They 

argue and fight with each other, learn to get up at six in 

the morning, work harder than they've ever done 1n 

their lives - and sometimes wish they were dead! 

But who says they can't win? 
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How it all began 

I
t was Sam Sylvester, a teacher at Hawkwood School,

who started the trouble. Just along the road from 

Hawkwood there was another school called Greycoats. 

Parents paid a lot of money to send their children to 

Greycoats, and the children there were clean and tidy, wore 

expensive clothes, and did well in examinations. 

At Hawkwood the parents did not pay any money and 

the children were much better at fighting than at passing 

examinations. They were happy about that. Passing 

examinations meant hard work, and who wanted to study 

every evening? 

But Sam Sylvester was worried about the difference 
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between the two schools. He wanted Hawkwood to be as 

good as Greycoats, and he was always telling his class to 

work harder, to try and make a better life for themselves. 

'That's the trouble with you lot,' he said to his class one 

day. 'You don't care about anything.' 

'What do you want us to care about, sir?' asked 

Hoomey. He was a thin, serious child, who was too small 

for his age. His real name was Rossiter, but when someone 

spoke to him, he always said, 'Who? Me?', so everyone called 

him 'Hoomey'. 

'I want you to have ambition,' said Sam. 'To do things. 

To want things.' 

'What kind of things, sir?' said Nutty. Her real name was 

Deirdre McTavish, but everybody called her 'Nutty'. She 

was thirteen, had a broken nose, thick glasses, black hair 

and a big smile. But you had to be careful with her. She was 

a good fighter too. 

'Anything,' said Sam. 'Anything at all. Now come on, 

tell me what you want in life.' 

Nutty put up her hand. 'I want to be a rider in the Olympic 

Games before I'm twenty-one,' she said. 

Nutty loved horses and riding and had her own horse, 

called Midnight- a present from her Uncle Bean. Midnight 

had been on his way to the knackers, where horses were 

turned into dog food. But her uncle, who worked there, had 

bought Midnight and given him to Nutty. She had cared 

for the horse, taught him to jump, and now she and Midnight 

often won competitions. 
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'Now come on, tell me what you want in life.' 

Hoomey put up his hand too . 

'Yes, Rossiter?' 

'I want to go and watch Northend United play football 

on Saturday, sir.' 

'And that's your life's ambition?' said Sam crossly. 'Well, 

why don't you? It isn't very difficult.' 

'It's too far. And my bicycle's broken.' 

'You can catch a bus, can't you?' 

'It's a long walk from my house to the bus-stop, sir.' 

Sam covered his face with his hands, and the class laughed. 
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'All right, Rossiter,' Sam said. 'I'll take you in my car. You 

and three friends.' 

'Oh, thank you, sir!' said Hoomey. 

And that was how it all started, because on the way home 

from the football match on Saturday, Sam stopped the car 

at a cafe. 'I'm going in here for a drink,' he said. 'I'll bring 

you out some cokes if you want.' 

'Yes please, sir.' 

The three friends with Hoomey were Nutty, N utty's cousin 

David Bean and a Sikh boy called Jazz. Hoomey hadn't 

invited Nutty. She just said, 'I'm your friend. I'm coming.' 

Nobody argued with Nutty. 

The Greycoats School bus was also in the cafe carpark. 

Inside it there were four boys, drinking cokes. 'Well, that's 

The three friends with Hoomey were Nutty, 
David Bean and a Sikh boy called Jazz. 
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They reached the wood safely, and from the top of the hill 

Nutty saw Nails going fast towards the finish. They could 

still win. 

As Nutty came out of the wood, she saw the ambulances 

and cars and a crowd of people looking down the hill. She 

had no time to see what was happening, and turned Spot 

towards the next jump. Then Bones and Hoomey suddenly 

appeared, coming up the hill from the main road, and 

galloping very fast towards the jump in front of her. Bones 

flew over the jump, clearing it by about two metres, and 

Hoomey went up in the air and came down again, still on 

Bones's back. Now they were racing towards the gate, and 

Nutty, not far behind, could see that Bones wasn't going to 

stop until he won the race. 

The official was standing near the gate, but when she saw 

Bones and Hoomey racing towards her, she ran back to her 

car. Her son, who was sitting in the car, ready to play 'God 

Save the Queen' for Spot, was frightened to death. He forgot 

how important it was to start the music, and hid under the 

seat! Nutty got off Spot, went through the gate, and was 

away before the official and her son had climbed out of their 

car. Hoomey had already disappeared. 

Nutty rode on, a wild hope growing inside her. But she 

had forgotten that Jazz's parents were there with Biddy and 

the other parents. They would know that she wasn't Jazz! 

But she couldn't stop to explain, and rode on past them. 

She could feel Biddy's glassy stare and saw the mouths of 

the others fall open, but she kept going and finished with 
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Winners and I osers 

Bones wasn't going to stop until he 

53 

www.ZabanBook � C/JJcom 

s�w 
•

won the race. 



ctV 'h S . < M S . <' w, o, tr. e, tr. 

a clear round. She rode straight to the truck where the others 

were. 

Inside the truck, Nutty heard that Nails had had a clear 

round too. 'We've done it!' she shouted. 'We've beaten them!' 

Jazz, putting on his turban again, was laughing. 'Have 

you heard? Hoomey rode two miles down the main road!' 

'Not two miles!' said Hoomey. 

'And because it was a main road, he had to go down to 

the roundabout before he could come back.' 

'What! Hoomey, you didn't!' 

'Bones jumped over on to the road. I couldn't stop him.' 

Hoomey was white and shining when he spoke. 

'And you went round the roundabout?' 

Hoomey looked a bit uncomfortable. 'I thought it was 

the right thing to do, but the traffic was a bit cross. But Nutty, 

Bones was wonderful!' 

By now, Nutty had cleaned her face and she felt 

wonderful too. 'We won!' she cried. 'We won!' 

'We cheated,' Nails said. 

'So did they. It's fair, if you all cheat.' 

Nutty looked at Nails. He was smiling, actually smiling. 

It had been a great day for all of them, Nutty decided. Then 

she saw everybody walking towards them. There were all 

the parents, Biddy, the Greycoats teacher and Sam Sylvester 

- and Seb and his team.

'You cheated!' Seb called out to Nutty.

'Oh yes?' Nutty said. 'Who cheated?' 

'You rode twice.' 
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Winners and losers 

'And you went round the roundabout?' 

'And Colin didn't swim.' 

'You can't be sure about that. Nobody will believe you.' 

'Well, you can't be sure that I rode twice.' 

'Everybody could see it was you. It's the way you ride. 

We'll tell the competition officials.' 

'And we'll tell them about Colin not swimming. And we'll 

get someone to look at "God Save the Queen" in Antony's 

mum's car by the gate.' 

'Have you all gone crazy?' Biddy asked sweetly. 

The adults were all staring at the two teams, some amused, 

some not understanding. The Greycoats teacher looked cross. 

'If there's been some cheating, then there are no real winners 

or losers,' he said, 'and you'll all have to do the competition 

again next year.' 
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'That's just what I think,' said Biddy. 

The eight competitors looked at each other and fell silent 

in horror. Nutty couldn't believe it. The pain of all that 

running and swimming when you were half-dead ... 

But the adults loved the idea. They had had a nice day 

out, and thought that tetrathlon sports were very good for 

young people. They all began to make plans . Sam Sylvester 

said that the school would help next time, and Biddy told 

Nutty to forget about the money for the riding lessons. 

The talking and laughing went on for some time as the 

adults discussed the day. 'And did you see old Bones,' said 

Uncle Bean, 'galloping down the main road? Even the police 

car couldn't catch him! What a horse!' 

And that was how it all ended. No winners, no losers. 

, 

, 

'You'll all have to do the competition again next year.' 
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Winners and losers 

Except that Jazz was invited by the Greycoats teacher to 

join a competition swimming team. And Jazz was very 

pleased about that because he really liked swimming. And 

Biddy offered Nails a job riding her horses, a room to sleep 

in, and a home for Firelight and her foal. Nails didn't say 

much but he smiled. And Nutty knew that she had been a 

good captain. Perhaps one day she would be the captain of 

an Olympic riding team. And Hoomey-well, Hoomey knew 

what he wanted in life now. Who said he had no ambition? 

The dreamy look was back in his eyes. He could be a famous 

rider, flying over the jumps on his horse like a bird of 

freedom ... 

Perhaps tomorrow everything would seem different. But 

today ... today was all right. 

�-., 
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to report him to the police. Dr Jekyll and Mr Hyde 
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If he had spoken Estella's name, I would have hit him. I was so 

angry with him, and so depressed about my future, that I could 

not eat the breakfast. Instead I went straight to the old house. 

Great Expectations 

STAGE 6 • 2500 HEADWORDS 

... passive (infinitives, gerunds) - advanced modal meanings -
clauses of concession, condition 

When I stepped up to the piano, I was confident. It was as if I 

knew that the prodigy side of me really did exist. And when I 

started to play, I was so caught up in how lovely I looked that 

I didn't worry how I would sound. The Joy Luck Club 
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Tooth and Claw 

SAKI 

Retold by Rosemary Border 

Conradin is ten years old. He lives alone with his aunt. He has 

two big secrets. The first is that he hates his aunt. The second is 

that he keeps a small wild animal in the garden shed. The animal 

has sharp white teeth, and it loves fresh blood. Every night, 

Conradin prays to this animal and asks it to do one thing for him, 

just one thing. 

This collection of short stories is clever, funny, and shows us 

'Nature, red in tooth and claw'. In other words, it is Saki at his 

very best. 
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The Wind in the Willows 

KENNETH GRAHAME 

Retold by Jennifer Bassett 

Down by the river bank, where the wind whispers through the 

willow trees, is a very pleasant place to have a lunch party with a 

few friends. But life is not always so peaceful for the Mole and the 

Water Rat. There is the time, for example, when Toad gets 

interested in motor-cars - goes mad about them in fact ... 

The story of the adventures of Mole, Rat, Badger, and Toad 

has been loved by young and old for almost a hundred years. 
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Sam Sylvester is a teacher who wants his 

class to have ambition, and to do great 

things in life. So he enters them for a 

sporting competition against the rich 

students of Greycoats School. 

The team that he has chosen for the competition think Sam 

has gone crazy. ·who, Sir? Me, Sir? ' says little Hoomey, his 

eyes round with horror. ·we·lt never beat Greycoats,· the 

others cry. 'Never in a million years 1 • 

But you don't know what you can do - until you try ... 
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