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In the Company of a Thief
   
   Well you’re a rarity. 
   Not many choose to spend any time in my company. Which, as it happens, suits me just fine. Normally, I operate on my own. A loner. A free agent. And to tell the truth, that’s just how I like it – no offence. After an hour or so with me, you too will probably wish you hadn’t bothered. Still, now you’re here, we might as well make the best of it. Just don’t say I didn’t warn you. 
   For some reason, people don’t seem to like me. Or my family, come to think of it. We get called every name under the sun: filth, animals, vermin … See what I mean? Not nice, is it? Still, sticks and stones will break my bones, as they say. The trouble is, I get the sticks and stones as well.
Of course, I do understand, to a certain extent, given my line of work. Thief – it’s not a pleasant word is it?  But these are hard times. I just do what I have to do to survive. I don’t even take what I don’t need – just enough to get by; to keep me from going hungry.
   Luckily, there’s quite a lot you can pick up, if you know where to look. After all, this is a big city – a port as well. Huge ships sail right up the river from all around the world. Along with fine fabrics and strange, bitter leaves, they bring barrels of wine and bulging crates packed with exotic fruit, vegetables and even spices, if you like that kind of thing. 
   That’s why the dockside is my favourite patch. There are always plenty of shadows and dark corners in which you can lurk unseen, waiting, watching. Usually, I can get all I want from the rich pickings just lying around.
   Sometimes I have to cut into a sack or work my way into crate, but, as often as not, I don’t have to break in to anything.
   When I was younger and had a taste for the finer things in life, I used to sneak on board the ships when they were moored on the dockside. In those days, I was much more agile, and perhaps more daring, but certainly a lot less wise. You see, I’ve always been a good climber, so I would scurry up the ropes that secured the boats to the quay. If I could find my way to the hold, then it would feel like I’d hit the jackpot. The trouble was, I usually discovered that the stash was jealously guarded by the ones who lived on board. I got into some terrible scraps and, once or twice, was lucky to escape with my life. So now I tend to stay land-side where there’s less choice, but it’s much safer.








Questions
1. Find a word in the passage which can be used to refer to creatures which are undesirable or harmful.

2. Look at the paragraph beginning ‘For some reason …’ Explain what the thief means by I get the sticks and stones as well.


3. Explain with reference to the text why the dockside is the narrator’s favourite place to visit.

4. Do you think the character feels positive about themselves? Explain your answer with reference to the text. 


5. In the final paragraph the thief states that ‘When I was younger I had a taste for the finer things in life.’ Why and how has the thief changed over time? Explain by referring to the text.


	Qu.	   
	Answer	   

	1	   
	Award one mark for: vermin

	2	   
	Award one mark for answers which explain that the character is exposed to physical abuse as well as verbal abuse e.g. The character is hit and has things thrown at them as well as being called rude names.

	
3

	Award one mark for answers that refer to shadows and dark corners which provide hiding places in which the thief can lurk/hide. 

	
4	   
	Award one mark for an answer that makes a plausible prediction. Award a second mark for an answer that uses evidence from the text to support this. For example: 
I think the character does not feel positive about themselves because he feels that no one likes him. I know this because the text says ‘For some reason, people don’t seem to like me.’

	5	   
	Award one mark each for answers which explain the following with appropriate reference to the text:
· Physical changes: as the thief has got older he/she has become less agile
· Mental changes: as the thief has got older he/she has become less daring

Award one further mark for answers which explain the thief’s change in attitude over time – he/she now values his/her life and well-being more than worldly goods and riches.



