
Streets of London – 2nd 

With a leap of pleasure Tom glided across the room and looked out of his window. It was the day 
he was waiting for. The sky blazed blue and the sun was a celebration of yellow free and bright. 
Today was the school trip to London!  

First stop Westminster. Big Ben dazzled like an attractive tower wearing a gold coat. Click click. 
Tom took photos. The teacher guided the class over Westminster Bridge. Waves grew taller, 
thrashing against the river, interrupting the calm.  

Tom needed to buy gifts for his family. He sneaked to the back of the line following his own map. 
He wouldn’t be long. Or would he…  

As he was walking along the Thames, lightning etched across the sky. Clouds went to war as they 
woke the river beneath. Tom dashed into a souvenir shop and bumped into a man sporting a muddy 
jumper and ripped grey trousers. He had bright blue eyes and an unkempt beard. 

“Hello” said the man, “I’m Joe, can you tell me how to get to Buckingham Palace?”  

Tom was excited to test his map reading skills and confidently explained the quickest route. 

“Thank you,” replied Joe as he hugged Tom and sauntered away. How mysterious. When Tom was 
paying for his gifts, he realised his wallet was missing! “He stole my wallet.”  

In the blink of an eye, Tom dashed like a bullet out of the store chasing the strange man in pouring 
rain. The crowd covered Joe like a magic cape, and with a turn he was gone. Tom slipped and 
sprawled away, spiralling gently down a dark alleyway. He fell to the ground in utter despair.  

As day turned into night, every corner was filled with loneliness. He slept in a double decker bus 
not knowing what will happen tomorrow. His eyes wept and wept until sleep took over him. 

 He was at Smithfield market when he woke up. Fruit cellars called out to shoppers to buy their 
luscious fruit. Suddenly Tom saw someone familiar. He stopped and stared. It was Joe! “Buying 
fruit with my wallet!”  

Tom was about to shoot up on Joe but something held him back. He witnessed a helpless little boy 
from the corner of his eyes and the boy was jumping with joy. Joe darted to the young boy and 
started feeding him a banana. Tom’s neck was prickling as the child smiled – his hunger satisfied.  

Tom realised that Joe and the boy were very poor. Tom plucked up the courage to speak Joe.  

“You can have my wallet.” He walked away as if nothing happened but then he felt a tap on his 
shoulder.  

The man overwhelmed with shame questioned, “Is there anything I can do for you?”  

“Can you help me get home?” replied Tom.  

“Ok.”  

And that was the beginning of their great friendship.  

Did you know there are over ten thousand rough sleepers in London every night? We should try to 
help them. 

By Aydin. 


