Helping your children choose books they will love

I}iﬁ: ¥ Lovereading4kids.co.uk is a book website
created for parents and children to make
reading choosing books easy and fun

Opening extract from
Hue Boy

Written by
Rita Phillips Mitchell

[llustrated by
Caroline Binch

Published by
Frances Lincoln Ltd

All Text is Copyright © of the Author and/or lllustrator

Please print off and read at your leisure.

anvereadingf;f ﬁ!!.




For Leann and Brian — R.P.M.
For Enid and for Wilf — C.B.

JANETTA OTTER-BARRY BOOKS

Hue Boy copyright © Frances Lincoln Limited 2012
Text copyright © Rita Phillips Mitchell 1992
Mllustrations copyright © Caroline Binch 1992

First published in Great Britain and in the USA in 1992 by Victor Gollancz Ltd

This paperback edition first published in Great Britain in 2012 and in the USA in 2013 by
Frances Lincoln Children’s Books, 4 Torriano Mews,

Torriano Avenue, London NW5 2RZ

www.franceslincoln.com

All rights reserved

No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or transmitted,

in any form, or by any means, electrical, mechanical, photocopying, recording or otherwise
without the prior written permission of the publisher or a licence permitting restricted copying.
In the United Kingdom such licences are issued by the Copyright Licensing Agency,

Saffron House, 6-10 Kirby Street, London ECIN 8TS.

A catalogue record for this book is available from the British Library.

ISBN 978-1-84780-303-0

Mllustrated with watercolours

Set in Berling Roman

Printed in [city, province, country] by [printer’s name] in [month and year ex-works]

987654321

HUE
BOY

Rita Phillips Mitchell
Illustrated by Caroline Binch

r
r

FRANCES LINCOLN
CHILDREN’S BOOKS



Lit‘de Hue Boy was big news in his village. He was so small

that all his friends towered over him.

Every morning Hue Boy’s mother measured him.

“Come, | must measure you before you go to school,”
she said. “Stand straight against the wall.”

It did not matter how straight Hue Boy stood, he remained
the same size — very small. He didn’t grow at all, at all.

“Oh lawd!” cried Hue Boy’s mother. “I wish your father was
home. He would know what to do about this.”
But Hue Boy knew his father was working on a ship, far away.
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One day Mum said, “Hue Boy, if you want to grow tall

you must eat fresh vegetables and fruit every day.”
“Like pumpkins?” said Hue Boy. “I like pumpkin soup.”
“Pumpkins are good. But what about spinach, Hue Boy?”
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“Yuck!” Hue Boy said. “I don’t like spinach! I'd rather
have fruit, like mangoes and melons.”
“And pineapples and sapodillas, I suppose?” said Mum.
“Mm, yum, yum,” said Hue Boy.
“How about sweet-sops, cashews and craboos?”
his mother asked.
“Yes,” said Hue Boy. “Delicious! And don’t forget guavas
or tamarinds, either.”

“I won’t, Hue Boy,” said Mum.

Hue Boy was soon eating PR
everything his mother gave him. e }&;‘
The pumpkin soup was S %, 5 ‘
delicious, but he enjoyed }ig%ﬁ
eating fruit best. ’ Aj? ?:

Still, Hue Boy didn’t
grow one little bit.

He didn’t grow at all,
at all.



On Hue Boy’s birthday, his grandmother gave him

a special present.

“I've made you new clothes,” she said. “You'll soon
grow into them.”

Hue Boy tried on the clothes. They felt a little loose.

“Lawdy! You look taller already,” said Gran.
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