Paragraph 1 - recap
[bookmark: _GoBack]Mr Stink had once had a different name. As a young man, he had become very wealthy from setting up a successful business selling expensive cars to rich people. Charles Edward Henry Darlington lived in a substantial country manor house, set in beautiful rolling countryside. Happily, he lived with his wife Elsie and his two fearless sons, who were always looking for their next adventure. Despite the fact that they seemed to have an idyllic life, tragedy was about to destroy everything they held dear.

One blustery Saturday afternoon in November, Lord Darlington's boys- 
Arthur and George- set out with the nanny to explore the large woods, 
which began at the far end of their pristine lawns. Merrily, the young boys 
set off (armed with sticks and catapults) ready for war with a pretend 
enemy. The boys scurried off and, since she had a bad hip, their carer was
unable to keep up with them. Heavy rain started to fall and before long, 
thunder and lightning filled the blackening sky. Feeling it was time to leave, Doris called the boys' names but there was no answer. For over an hour, 
she searched for them. She did not find them. As darkness fell, Darlington returned home from a business meeting and was told the terrible news. Immediately, he headed for the forest with a torch and whistle. He emerged at dawn, having searched through the night. He had found nothing.

Days and weeks passed, however, there were still no clues about where the boys could be. Every time the police were told that some boys, who looked like his sons, had been seen in a place near or far, Darlington and his dog 'The Duchess' travelled there to search for themselves. Unable to sleep and heartbroken, the day came when he was totally exhausted. Wearily, he slumped down on a park bench, closed his eyes and fell into a deep sleep. He had no idea how long he had been asleep, although he suspected
that it could have been a whole day and night. From that moment on, he
found he didn’t have the energy to search any longer, nor did he want to
return home. He stayed on that bench and has been there ever since.
