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• Madame Tussauds
• The Egyptian mummies at the British Museum
• Superman 2
• The Tower of London





TERRIFYING CHICKEN



A terrified girl

A terrifying chicken

A mean big brother

A quiet village, somewhere in France

July, 1983



July 1983. I was 11 years old. I was on holiday in France with my family: my mum and dad, my 9-
year old sister Susie, and baby brother Alastair. 
  
I was starting to get into photography. I had a new camera and I was taking photographs of 
everything I saw. This was my new hobby. 
  
Now, there was one day during the holiday when we were walking through a village. And in the 
village square, there were some chickens. 
  
Suddenly, for no apparent reason, the chickens ran towards my sister and surrounded her. 
  
For my little sister, this was a terrifying situation. She thought that the chickens 
were going to attack her and she started to cry. 
  
For me, this was my big opportunity. My entry into the world of photojournalism perhaps? As quickly 
as I could, I took out my camera and took a photograph of the scene.







FRANKIE 1, 
STUDENTS 0



to notice the note 

the fictitious piece of cheese 

was not going to see the note 

for a reaction 

on the classroom ceiling 

dropped it into the bin

to keep a straight face 
our cool history teacher 



What is it about teenagers and practical jokes? When I was at school, we used to think that it was funny to 
leave notes on our teachers’ desks. We would wait for the teacher to notice the note, pick it up, unfold it and 
read it. We would then wait for a reaction. 

The best note we ever left was this: “There is a piece of cheese on the classroom ceiling.” 

Of course, the reaction that we expected was for the teacher to look up at the ceiling and try to see the fictitious 
piece of cheese. At that moment, everyone would have to do their best to keep a straight face. Laughing would 
demonstrate that you were involved in the joke and that would be bad. 

I don’t remember how many teachers we played the joke on. But I’ll never forget the day we left the note on the 
desk of Mr Francis, our cool history teacher. The lesson was almost over and we were starting to think that 
Frankie was not going to see the note. But then he did. He hesitated for a moment and then he opened it. 

There was a silence. His eyes stayed fixed on the note. Then slowly, he walked over to the corner of the room, 
crumpled it and dropped it into the bin. He returned to us and said, “Of course there is – I put it there.” 

We all looked up.





BISCUIT THIEF



to catch the table
to kill a crossword
to do at a table
to sit down a sigh of relief
to open immediately
to reach across a train
to help yourself the tension in the air
to look away to something
to feel time
to breathe a packet of biscuits



to catch a train
to kill time
to do a crossword
to sit down at a table
to open a packet of biscuits
to reach across the table
to help yourself to something
to look away immediately
to feel the tension in the air
to breathe a sigh of relief
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