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LITTLE MISS STLUBBORN A DAY DUT

Little Miss Stubborn was bored. Her mum was wagaing her to do
her homework. Her dad was nagging her to get off the computer. She
hated it when her pavents nagged her. They were always on at her. Do
this” “do that”. Finally after 20 minutes of whinlng at her they sent
miss stubborn to her room. She shouted at thewe. She sereamed at them.
Mr and Mrs un-stubborn had to drag her up the statrs and into her room.
As they shut the door her mum satd:

“And You can stay tn there until You Learn to be a good girl and do
what your parents tell yow.”

well Little miss stubborn wasw't having any of that. No way were
her pavents going to tell her what to do. She could make up her own mind,
Thank Lou very much!!

ln a Lt of temper she grabbed her mobile phone her keys and some
money off her bedside table. Quickly and quietly she opened her bedroom
window and slid down the dralnpipe. Once on the concrete pavement she
decided to 9o to her friend, Mr Fussy’s house. Whewn she got there she rang
the doorbell. Mr Fussy opened the door.
“‘Oh it's You” he said snootily.” 'm busy, go away. Anyway You didn't
even call first to check that it was alright with we o, clear off!”

Awnd with that he slavumed the door n Little Miss Stubborn's face.
That made Little Miss Stubborn cross. She stormed off down the road in
a huff. Who was he to talk to her Like that!!

Across the rond was a sweet shop. she had money, so why not buy
some sweets?!l There was a zeloran crossing a couple of metres dowwn the voad.
Her parents had told a hundred times that she should always, always wuse
a zebva crossing whew crossing a voad but who caved, bestoes which coulal
she really be bothered to walke 4/l the way to the zebra crossing. 1t would be
much easier to cross where she was.

There were wo cars coming, so she stepped out on to the road.

missed her. As Little Miss stubborn ran across the road, the only things
she could hear were beeps all arvound her. She could hear her heart beating
L her head. owee she was at the other side of the voad she remembered the
green cross code. Stop. Look. Listen. Think. Live. Why hadw't she done
what her parents had told her to do?
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But It was too Late for that now. Tears were already tn her eyes. She
wasw't bn the mood for sweets anymore. She was too upset. As she walked
dowwn the rond she saw a wan Looking at her bn a mischievous way. He
came up to her.

“You look sad.” He satd “why don't You come tn my car for a ride and
ULL give You some sweets” He was pointing to a brand new sports car.
Little Miss stubborn had always wanted to go tn o sports car. But then
again her parents had sato wever ever talk to a stranger. What should she
do?

Flnally she dected what to do. Very politely she satd

“No thank you”

“Are You sure, | con glve You lots of sweets and we can go really fast tn
my car.” said the Man

“Roreally, honestly, 'me fine” satd Little Miss Stubborn getting
slightly wary now. she didn't Like this man.

“Come on,” Satd the Mawn “It Looks Like fun!”

Just thew a policeman walked arvound the corner and upon seeiing
Little Miss Stubborn Looking a Little scared came up to them. Whewn the
man saw the policeman he jumped tnto his car and drove away quickly.
The policeman thew turned to Little Miss Stubborn

“what are You dolng out by Yourself thew?”

Little Miss Stubborn’s bottow Lip began to wobble and she coulodn't hold
it in any longer-

“Lwant my mum! [ wank my dadl” she burst out crying,.

‘Cwmon then, Lets take you home”

X * * * * * *

When she got hone her parents were so pleased to see her that they
forgot to be cross with her. But Little Miss Stubborn had Learnt some
valuable lessons today:

® Always use the green cross code.

® Never talk to strangers.

And one other thing that had hoappened today, she went from belng
Little Miss Stubborn to Little Miss Un-Stubborn. From thew on she
always listened to what her parents had to say to her ... well mostly-
anyway!
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