To look at, Tim was a perfectly ordinary boy.
His hair stood on end and his face was never 9
quite clean. His jeans were definitely dusty and his T-shirt .’*:f
always managed to be back to front. )
But all this could happen to anyone. What made
Tim quite different from anybody else was his voice.

Tim’s voice was truly amazing. It was like a cross between
a factory hooter and a foghorn. Or perhaps a roll of thunder and

a ship’s siren. And there was nothing he could do about it. It was just
something he had been born with. His parents, of course, noticed
his voice right from the start.

When Tim was a baby he would, like any other baby, let out a cry to
tell everyone that he wasn’t happy. Only it wasn’t so much a cry, it
was more like — well — an alarm bell going off. It certainly alarmed
the neighbours. They used to gather in the street outside the house,
and discuss in worried whispers whether they ought to call the police.
They were certain something terrible was happening!

Tim’s parents had to explain... “It’s his voice
you see. Tim has this very, very loud voice...”

Even so, when Tim was christened, the Vicar -
who had been warned beforehand — wisely wore
ear muffs. '

Elisabeth Beresford

Do you remember?

Year 4 Reading Comprehension Homework 7 — Green English Group and Yellow English Group, feel free to do more work if you please!
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