WALT: understand, describe, select or retrieve information, events or ideas from texts and use quotation and reference to text





The Mouth- Organ Boys by James Berry


I wanted a mouth-organ, I wanted it more than anything else in the whole world. I told my mother. She kept ignoring me but I still wanted a mouth-organ badly.


It was the first time that my mother stood and answered me properly. 


‘What d’you want a mouth-organ for Delroy?’


‘All the other boys have a mouth-organ Mam,’ I told her.


‘Why is that so important? You don’t have to have something just because others have it.’


‘They won’t have me with them without a mouth-organ Mam, Wildo Harris never changes his mind and he never let’s any other boy change his mind either’.


‘Delroy, money doesn’t grow on trees, I bought you shoes and clothes for independence celebrations.’ ‘‘The sun won’t stand still for you, go and feed the fowls then milk the goat before you get ready for school.’


She sent me off to do my morning chores, she never listened, she never understood. All my friends had a mouth-organ, Wildo, Desmond, Len, Jim – everybody had one, except me. I couldn’t go round with them now. I used to be their friend. Now they push me away.


With the fowls fed and the goat’s milked, I quickly dowsed my face, hands and legs before setting off to school. I ran wondering whether the mouth-organ boys would let me sit with them today. 


Our teacher Mr Goodall, who had big muscles and a moustache had already started writing on the blackboard when I arrived. Staring around the classroom Mr Goodall picked out Wildo Harris for a question. He stayed sitting and answered. Mr Goodall ignored him and announced ‘Please stand up when you answer a question?’


Moments later, Mr Goodall pointed and called out my name.I didn’t know I knew the answer. I quickly stood up. I gave my answer. I sat back down in relief once Mr goodall acknowledged ‘That’s correct.’


Later in the school yard, Wildo joked about me answering the class ‘Delroy Brown isn’t only a big head. Delroy Brown can answer questions with a big mouth.’


‘Yeh!’ the gang roared, to tease me. ‘If only he could get a mouth-organ.’ All the boys laughed and walked away.


I went home to lunch and as usual I came back quickly. Wildo, Len and Desmond were sat under the tree, none of them would share their mouth-organs when I begged them to have a go. So I faced Wildo ‘Look I can do something different as a Mouth-Organ boy. Everyone was interested. Everybody looked at me.


‘I can play the comb, my dad taught me,’ I said proudly. I began to blow a tune but had to stop. The boys were laughing too much. Other children surrounded me and joined laughing too.








Find evidence that Delroy’s family are not wealthy?





What clues 


(words and phrases) 


tell you that Delroy is annoyed with his mother?





Why has the author used ‘I’ so many times in the opening paragraph?


What effect does this have on the reader?





Find three other words for said and describe how these have an effect on the story?





Can you find on both pages two words that tell you two very different feelings that Delroy had about playing the comb?





In these two paragraphs choose words or phrases that tell you that Delroy was worried about being accused of stealing?





What type of person is Wildo Harris, explain why you think this?





“Bell rang” why is the author only used two words?





I became angry. I told them they could keep their silly Mouth-organ Boys business. I didn’t sit with the boys in class that afternoon. I didn’t care what the boys did.


Later after dinner I went for a stroll and came across the boys playing mouth organs and dancing in the town square. All four boys had the name ‘Mouth-organ boys across their chest.’ They looked great!


‘Hey, boys!’ I shouted and waved. They saw me but ignored me.


I was sad, but I didn’t’ follow them. I slowly I walked home. It made me feel sick how I didn’t have a mouth-organ.


Next day at school, the mouth-organ boys sat with me. I didn’t’ know why but we just sat together and joked a little bit. I felt good running home to lunch in the usual bright sunlight.


Running back to school, I found the mouth-organ boys under the palm tree, on the bench. I was really happy. They were really unhappy and cross and this was very strange.


Wildo grabbed me and held me tight. ‘You thief!’ he accused.


‘Let’s search him!’ the other boys shouted, surrounding me.


‘I’ve lost my mouth-organ and you have stolen it’ Wildo said as he pointed his finger towards my pocket.


The boys held me as they took my red mouth-organ from my pocket. 


‘It’s mine, my mother gave it to me at lunchtime’ I said. But I saw myself up to the Headmaster. I saw myself getting caned. I saw myself disgraced.


Bell rang. We hurried to our class. My head was aching. My hands were sweating. Wildo told Mr Goodall I stole his mouth-organ. He went to his desk and brought back Wildo’s grubby red mouth-organ. He said it was found on the floor.


How could Wildo compare his dirty red mouth-organ with my new, my beautiful, my shining clean mouth-organ?


Mr Goodall made Wildo Harris say he was sorry.


Oh it was good. It was good to become one of ‘The mouth-organ boys’.











