Mr Hoppy lived in a small flat high up in a tall concrete
building. He lived alone. He had always been a lonely
man and now that he was retired from work he was
more lonely than ever.

There were two loves in Mr Hoppy’s life. One was

the flowers he grew on his balcony. They grew in pots
and tubs and baskets, and in summer the little balcony
was a riot of colour.
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o What is the building Mr Hoppy lives in made from?

o Does Mr Hoppy have a job?

the little balcony was a riot of colour

What does this mean?

The balcony was noisy.
The balcony was painted in bright colours.
The balcony was filled with colourful flowers.

Mr Hoppy loved his balcony.

Tick one.
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