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… heart wrenching to imagine what Benny was going through, but uplifting to watch the way he grew into his faith.

Emotionally charged front to back!

It deserves a ten star and recommend to everyone. Lots of valuable lessons.

Story that readers of any age can enjoy. The adventure and excitement will keep a reader engrossed.
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Introduction to this Review and Study Guide
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This guide serves several purposes: It will help students review important parts of the story and check to see that they remember and understand them. It gives students practice in writing about what they read and doing research on subjects related to their reading. It also provides vocabulary studies.

This study guide was designed to be a resource of more material than necessary to do a good review study of the work. An informal reading group can select a few questions for oral discussion. A teacher can pick and choose what questions, essays and vocabulary to cover, create quizzes and tests, or even allow the students to choose what questions to answer. There is no right or wrong requirement for what questions are used or skipped, what essays are written, how long they are, or how many outside sources are consulted or cited. All these are up to the user/teacher to decide. 


Prologue: The Empty Look of Death
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Ten-year-old Benny Richardson pushed his dripping brown hair out of his brown eyes and squinted into the heavy Market Street downpour in the heart of Philadelphia. A flood of people, wagons, carts and horses pressed close around them. Benny tugged the black sleeve of his tall, lean fathers black coat and flung out his small arm. Bennys brown blazer sleeve became soaked almost immediately and he pulled it back under his fathers huge black umbrella.

Theres mother! Benny scuffed his toes on the curb, feeling like a racehorse impatient to begin running. He stopped himself before Jonathan Richardsons brown eyes, which rarely missed anything in spite of the thick, gold-rimmed spectacles he wore, could see what he was doing and Benny would be reminded again of how dear shoe leather was. It seemed to Benny that someone who taught at the University of Pennsylvania like his father did should be rich and not have to worry about the cost of shoes. He looked up curiously at his fathers neat black beaver hat and tidy suit and his carefully tied gray and red and white striped tie. 

The red and white stripes in the tie reminded him of peppermint and he wriggled a few steps away from the umbrella and his fathers restraining arm to try to see better. Benny was almost jostled away from his spot on the curb beside his father. Jonathan Richardson pulled Benny back under the big black umbrella. Through the downpour they waved toward Mr. Paines grocery store awning where stood a little blur in a dark cloak. A pale blue dress and straw bonnet just peeked out as a small, slender arm waved back.

Benny tried to squint harder but it was impossible to see his mothers brown wicker market basket at all, much less tell whether any peppermint sticks were in it. After all, she hadnt promised. His favorite sweet was a rare enough treat, and if there were any in the basket he certainly hoped they wouldnt dissolve in the rain before they got across the street.

Father, do you think she got the peppermint sticks? Benny asked as he pulled his coat closer around him.

Ah! You see across that street the sweetest, prettiest, best lady on earth, my boy! His father laughed. How can you ask about mere candy? Arent we lucky God gave her to us?

But I like peppermint sticks, grunted Benny.

Hold on tight, Ben! Jonathan shouted to his son as he glanced around and stepped into the street, pulling Benny after him. A crush of bodies and deafening thunder of hooves and wheels on the cobblestones swept in on them and tumbled them like twigs in a swollen river. Out of the general din Benny heard a sudden, terrible sound of horses shrieking and the tortured groan of a wheel brake slipping on wet wood. He gasped as something jerked his arm backward, hurting his shoulder, and spun him in a circle.

The busy street traffic froze. A weird silence fell, and the only sound was the driving rain. Benny looked around, rubbing his sore shoulder and trying to figure out what had halted all the people and noise and hurry. But it only stopped for an instant. Benny still stood in the middle of the street until people pulled him back to the curb as the rush and crush resumed.

That cart was way overloaded! shouted the man who had grabbed Bennys sore shoulder and hustled him out of the street. Strangers pressed around him. All of them were strange, every one. Just faces and voices making sounds, so many sounds all at once against the city noise.

The still form of a man lay on the cobblestones in a pool of dirty water, its face hidden by men lifting it and carrying it out of the street. It came to rest at his feet. Finally Benny saw something he thought he knew. Something familiar, but suddenly even stranger than the crowd of unknown faces. Something that had been bright and alive and close to him only a moment ago. Benny looked into Jonathan Richardsons face, white and streaked with red. It looked so empty.

Where are his spectacles? Benny asked. No one paid any attention to him.

Never should have taken that corner so fast! exclaimed a voice out of the confusion of voices. Benny looked around. He twisted out of the half-hearted grasp of the man who had brought him to the curb. His gaze searched the puddles and muck at the edge of the street.

Driver musta been blind or drunk!

Still Benny could not see what had happened to his fathers spectacles. Certainly it would be hard to see a glint of gold in the driving rain, but they had to be here somewhere. Benny felt he had to find them.

Drivers fault completely -- no question!

Benny stared at his father. Maybe if he found the spectacles and put them on, his fathers face wouldnt look like that. Maybe it wouldnt look so strange, so empty. He hardly reacted when his mothers arms snatched him up and hugged him tight against her blue dress with the tiny white polka-dots that felt like little soft bumps against his face. The bonnet she had just finished making over with new blue velvet ribbons and tiny pink silk roses drooped over her wet golden curls as she pulled him even closer and pressed her face against his. Her blue eyes, too, were fixed on his fathers empty white and red face.

Benny thought of the Bible verse that said, I will never leave thee, nor forsake thee. Jonathan Richardson had quoted that verse many times. God will always be with us, Ben, he had said. Whatever else may change in our lives, Hell always take care of us.

Mother, Fathers lost his spectacles, Benny insisted. Men picked up his fathers body, holding an umbrella over it as if Jonathan Richardson would mind getting wet.

It doesnt matter, darling, his mother murmured, trying to lead him away. Benny buried his head against the front of his mothers dress. Then he jerked his head up again.

But we have to find them, Benny protested. We need to find them.

Benny, darling, your father doesnt need them anymore, his mother said brokenly, pulling him along. Benny kept searching the gutter, the sidewalk and the street as they moved away. He didnt even notice when his mothers market basket slipped from her hand, spilling peppermint sticks, white and red, into the gutter.
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Benny flopped down on the front steps of their Philadelphia apartment. His eyes studied the gutter, the sidewalk, the street. They always did that, every time he went outside, since the cart accident. He had spent a lot of time sitting on the steps or walking around the street since then. Benny had not gone to school in two weeks. Pastor Souder and many of his father and mothers adult friends had filed in and out of their small apartment just off Market Street. Some of them were visiting now. They always went into the parlor to talk to Bennys mother.

Benny was seldom allowed in the parlor. Even when he was he had to sit silently in his uncomfortable best clothes and not say or do anything. He had therefore not wanted to be in on these visits. All he knew was that his mother cried a lot, people talked a lot, and many times people took away things that had belonged to his father: books, clothing, even the desk and chair from the corner of the parlor that his father had called his study.

Lately more things had been disappearing, pieces of furniture that hadnt been just his fathers, all their books except their Bibles, the fancy china and the silver tea set they used for special occasions. The apartment was becoming pretty empty. Benny wondered where the people who had come today were going to sit because the parlor furniture was all gone now.

A large cart lumbered to a halt in front of the apartment. Benny pulled his eyes slowly up to look at the powerful draft horses scuffing their great hooves restlessly against the cobblestones as the driver held them in check. The driver wore a red and white neck cloth. It looked oddly bright against his dull brown shirt collar and grimy neck. Something small, gold and shiny caught Bennys eye along the side of the cart. Benny rose slowly to his feet. He stumbled across the sidewalk and stood right in front of the driver as he jumped down from his seat on the cart.

Those are my fathers spectacles, Benny said in a dull voice, pointing at the twisted gold wire thing caught in the slats of the footrest the man had just stepped on. Can I have them back, please?

The man started and turned to look at the crumpled bit of metal, then at Benny. Benny had not noticed that Pastor Souder and his mother and the other visitors had come out onto the apartment steps just then. The man wrenched the ruined spectacles out of the footrest and stared at them for a moment. Then he turned pale, threw the spectacles down at Bennys feet and turned to lurch back up onto his seat. Professor Trenton, one of Bennys fathers friends from the university, lunged forward and seized the man by the collar, yanking him right off the cart step and throwing him to the ground. Benny picked up his fathers spectacles.

Look, mother, he said, I found fathers spectacles.
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After the police had taken away the cart driver Benny mother had made him come inside and Pastor Souder and the others had talked some more. Benny sat on his bed and stared at the wall, holding his fathers spectacles. He kept them near him for the next several days, until one day his mother sat him down and told him that they were going away.

We are going west, Benny darling, his mother had told him. Well live with your Aunt Caroline and Uncle Tom on their farm in Missouri.

Were going to move? Benny had demanded. You just made up your mind? Shouldnt we read the Bible and pray?

I have prayed and read Gods Word, Benny, his mother had answered. I have talked things over with Pastor Souder and your fathers friends. I believe this is what God wants us to do. We have to leave Philadelphia.

When his father had been alive there had been family conferences. Jonathan Richardson had sat everyone down with a Bible and they had prayed, read the Scriptures, and asked God for wisdom about what to do. Even Benny had been allowed to give an opinion. But this  this thing that was going to change everything -- it was already decided without him.

God called Father to be a teacher at the University of Pennsylvania, Benny had argued. He said it was Gods will. Father said we would always be taken care of as long as we were doing Gods will. 

Darling, darling, his mother had said, hugging him very tightly, Your father isnt here to teach at the college anymore. We dont have any more money, and no way to get any.

I dont understand! Benny had shouted. Pastor Souder and the others kept saying we had to find the cart, the man who hit Father. I found him, didnt I? Didnt that make any difference? They said he would have to give us a lot of money.

It was wonderful how you found him, darling, his mother replied. But the man didnt have a lot of money. He drank a great deal, apparently, and had caused a lot of accidents before. They took his cart and horses and sold them, but they werent worth a great deal, and he owed many other people money. There was very little for us. Uncle Tom and Aunt Caroline have asked us to come live with them. Aunt Caroline says the country is beautiful out there. They have cows, and chickens, and pigs, and cornfields, and well all help take care of them.

Cows and chickens and pigs? Benny echoed scornfully. We go to hear orchestras play and listen to fathers friends speak at the university. We hear about paintings and books and history. We go to see plays and operas. Why would you think I would want to see cows and chickens and pigs?

Benny, we have to go, his mother said, her eyes brimming with tears. We have to. She tried to embrace him but Benny pulled away.

I dont understand why we have to. If youd even talked to me about it once, asked me what I think, maybe together we could have thought of a plan to stay in Philadelphia.

What plan would you have given, then? His mother asked, standing up very straight and stepping away from him. Im sorry I didnt ask before, darling. If you know a way we can pay our rent, buy our food, get coal for the stove and oil for the lamps, please tell me.

I could get work, Benny suggested. I see lots of boys my age doing errands, working at odd jobs, delivering papers.

But those boys dont go to school, Bennys mother said gently.

I havent gone to school since father died, Benny pointed out.

That is temporary, Bennys mother said sternly. Your father would not want you to grow up an ignorant street urchin. You know we saw those boys at the rescue mission all the time. They swear and they are dirty and disrespectful. They care nothing about God, but only come to the mission for a free meal, a bed, or to escape a cruel master. Besides, they only earn enough to keep themselves alive, and that very poorly. I want you to grow up serving and loving God. To do that you must have schooling.

Well, it looks like God doesnt care much about us, so why should I worry about serving Him? Benny snapped.

God does care, my darling, his mother said. Benny was almost sorry for what he had said when he saw he had frightened his mother with his coldness. We cannot understand his ways just now, but we will understand later. And we are going away to Missouri.

Even if you dont care what I think, I dont want to leave Philadelphia, Benny shouted, and I dont want to live on a farm!
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Review/Study Questions
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1. Based on your reading of the Prologue, what purpose does a prologue serve as opposed to a chapter in a book?

A prologue tells a part of the story that takes place before the main story begins. It usually introduces something important but not part of the main plot of the story.

2. Why was Benny trying so hard to see across the street?

He wanted to know if his mother had gotten peppermint sticks.

3. Foreshadowing is a writers way of giving hints that something is going to happen. Can you find two examples of foreshadowing in the Prologue?

Possible answers include: The references to red and white hint at an injury or death. The references to Bennys impatience and his fathers caution hint at the danger of crossing the busy street. Bennys preoccupation with finding his fathers spectacles (glasses) hint at how he is going to find the cart driver. Calling the grocer Mr. Paine hints at coming pain for the family. 

4. List two examples that show how Benny could not understand what had happened at first.

He stood in the street rubbing his shoulder, looking for the reason why the traffic and noise had stopped. He found himself surrounded by strangers, and even failed to understand why his fathers face looked strange to him. He kept looking for his fathers spectacles as if finding them would fix everything. 

5. What clues show that Benny had opportunities to understand or at least be prepared for what was going to happen after his father died? What was his response?

Many visits by adults meeting with his mother in a special room (advice, help, planning taking place), possessions being sold (debts and expenses that couldnt otherwise be paid), his mother crying (Something beyond grief over his fathers death might be bothering her). He stayed away from the talks and avoided seeing his mother cry. He felt uncomfortable about what was happening but didnt try to understand why it was happening by asking questions or trying to help.

6. What did Benny think would happen if he found the cart driver? What happened instead?

They would get money in compensation for his causing Bennys fathers death. They found out the man owed many people and had very little money.

7. How did Benny react when his mother told him they were going to move? Give two examples of why you think he was right or wrong in his response. 

(This question might make a good essay topic for the student, and you might choose to have the student discuss both sides.)

He was very angry and accused his mother both of making a mistake in her decision and of not asking for his advice. Whether the student says Benny was right or wrong, the teacher must be sure he/she has real evidence to back up his arguments. 

The student might say Benny was right because his mother didnt have a family conference, Bible reading and prayer that included Benny. Another possible answer might be that Benny was right that opportunities for education in culture and for Christian growth seemed better in Philadelphia. He also might have been correct that he or even his mother could have found ways of earning money in Philadelphia. 

Benny was wrong because he avoided opportunities to get involved in the talks in the parlor and also with his mother because of his discomfort. He concentrated on two things, their past calling to Philadelphia because of his fathers work, and the belief that finding the cart driver would make everything all right. He didnt look at anything else that was happening. He shouted at his mother and reacted with anger and selfishness. His mother was right to be worried about the influences of the world on young boys, especially without his fathers guidance. 




Vocabulary
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(Students are to define the words as they are used in the story according to the context.)

1. Blazer 

Like a suit coat but cut more casually, flap-less patch pockets and metal buttons. A blazer is more durable, an outdoor sports jacket or part of a school uniform. 

2. Spectacles 

Eyeglasses

3. Beaver 

A hat made from felted beaver fur. (Felt is fabric made by pressing soft, dense fiber into a sheet. Wool is a common material used to make felt.) They were fashionable across much of Europe during the period 1550-1850 because the soft yet resilient material could be easily combed to make a variety of hat shapes (including the familiar top hat).

4. Awning 

A covering of cloth or other material stretched from the roof in front of a store to protect customers from rain or sun

5. Wicker 

Hard woven fiber for baskets or furniture. Can be any part of plants (cores, stalks or shoots) such as rattan, willow, reed, and bamboo.

6. Peppermint 

Peppermint flavoring is made from an herb native to Europe but grown all over the world, a hybrid of watermint and spearmint. The candy is usually red and white striped.

7. Cobblestones 

Stones for paving early streets set in sand or bound together with mortar. Road can be heavily used all year round. Carriage wheels and horse hooves make a lot of noise when rolling over cobblestone paving.

8. Overloaded 

Carrying too much weight for its size and design

9. Gutter 

Low area between a sidewalk and street where water and other things collect as they are swept out of the road.

10. Parlor 

A room in a house reserved for special occasions and company.

11. Conference 

A group of people meeting together for a specific purpose.

12. University 

A large educational institution, a place where many kinds of teaching take place and students can earn a variety of degrees.

13. Errands 

Chores that take a person from home to make purchases or carry out necessary tasks.

14. Urchin 

A child living on the streets or one who is uneducated or uncultured.

15. Philadelphia 

A large city in Pennsylvania with a long history in American government, culture and education.




Possible reports or projects:
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1. Benny and the Bank Robber is set around the mid-1800s. Students might research the different methods of transportation as they read through the book and report on how people got from Philadelphia to Missouri in Bennys time. They might even make models of early steam engines, barges, or flatboats.

2. Students might report on the employment of children around this time period. What work did they do in cities as opposed to in the country? Can Bennys mothers description be supported by research?

3. Students might read and report on a biography or other nonfiction book describing the mid-1800s and report what they learn about life at that time. They might especially look at consequences of a fathers death, education opportunities in an established Easter city versus frontier Missouri, laws and customs governing territories versus states.






Chapter One: A Robbery
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Benny leaned against the post. He scuffed the toe of his shoe along the edge of the platform. He did it again, noting the new scratch that decorated the already well-scuffed inside edge of his right shoe. Shoe leather didnt seem to be dear anymore. It was completely beyond reach. Benny had outgrown these shoes more than a month ago but no amount of scuffing could persuade his mother that they needed replacing. He tried to wiggle his pinched toes but it was no use. He crossed his arms to hide his fraying jacket cuffs and too-short sleeves and tried to suppress his growling stomach. Benny stared at the front of the train station in Hollidaysburg, Pennsylvania. Sixteen split boards high. People crowded past him. Eight rough-cut log posts like the one he leaned against held up the walkway cover. 

He had been trying to get the number of the planks in the boardwalk beneath his feet but people kept crowding by and making him lose count. Women with crying babies, ragged, gaunt men, foreigners trying to understand what the train schedule was, impatient porters trying to finish loading the baggage cars. At one time Benny had looked forward to chances to see new people and places. But this place didnt interest him. It was just a stop to change from the horse-drawn canal barges to the railroad that went to Johnstown. 

Benny had turned his back on the tiny, primitive train engine and its few pitiful cars, so unlike the real trains in Philadelphia. Hollidaysburg was just more distance between Benny and everything he had ever known or cared about. Now they were about halfway to Pittsburgh after the slow, difficult trip up the Cumberland River and the Juniata River Canal on horse-drawn barges. The train from Philadelphia to Columbia hadnt been too bad. But the barges were so slow and crowded with boxes and bales and people.

Benny had learned about canals and locks in school. But the experience of going through a hundred and eight locks was a lesson no schoolbook could have taught him. Ahead of them were ten miles of uphill and downhill train travel to Johnstown. After that they would get back on barges to Pittsburgh and on to Cleveland, Ohio. His mother had gone to buy something while they waited for the train.

A man pushed past him. He got a tighter hold on the beautiful wooden model of the U.S.S. Constitution he held. Benny saw a white and red stick of candy peeking out of the mans breast pocket and he shrunk up against the post and shut his eyes. He caught a whiff of peppermint as the man breezed by.

I will never leave thee, nor forsake thee. Benny wasnt sure what had made him think of that Bible verse again. It had been such a long time since the cart accident. Such a long time since Benny had even thought of what peppermint sticks smelled or tasted like. He wondered if he could even eat one now.

If youre with us, God, why does my mother look so sad all the time? Benny whispered. Wheres all our furniture gone? It just disappeared piece by piece! Why did mother fire Mrs. Baggins and do all the cooking and cleaning herself? Whats happened to my fathers books and our black two-wheeler and Clem? Just when are You going to start taking care of us, God?

The man who had passed Benny certainly didnt remind him much of his father. Benny guessed that a grownup would have called him handsome, shorter and more athletically-built than Jonathan Richardson, with a fine set of brown sideburns and brown eyes that looked everywhere and always seemed to be watching out for something. He walked very straight and looked as if he were proud of himself and very happy about something. He dressed like a businessman, plain and neat, but with a few little surprising and pleasing extra touches like a bright yellow silk handkerchief and a matching tie. He smiled up at the man loading baggage as he swung a fat, black leather bag up to him.

Evenin, Mr. Carlisle, the baggage man said, tipping his flat blue cap to the young man. He had his blue uniform coat off and the sleeves of his coarse white rolled up. Sweat poured off his face and he wiped his forehead against his sleeve. More important stuff for the Pittsburgh Bank, eh?

Oh, very important stuff, Abe, laughed the man. His voice was nice to listen to, warm and friendly. Careful, its heavy this time.

Oof! The man almost dropped the bag. He adjusted his grip and carefully wedged the bag into place with the other luggage. I guess its heavy! It wouldnt be full of gold, would it?

If it were, Abe, Id be riding along with it! Mr. Carlisle laughed. Good evening to you, my friend. He waved as he turned back the way he had come.

Workin late again? Abe shook his head. Reckon youll end up president of that bank some day. Youll go far, anyhow.

I sure hope to go far, Mr. Carlisle chuckled. He shook Abes hand heartily and turned away. In spite of himself Benny watched as he crossed the rutted dirt street and disappeared into the Oppenheimer Bank and Trust Company directly across from the station. Everybody who passed him got a friendly hello and a big smile, a tip of the hat, a quick lift under the elbow for the ladies struggling to climb to the boardwalk with an armload of packages. Benny remembered how friendly his father had been to everyone. He turned away from staring at the bank doors and looked up and down the street. No blue gingham dress or straw bonnet in sight.

Where was his mother? His stomach growled again. They hadnt eaten anything all day. After a few minutes, the train whistle blew and Benny got shoved again. This time he did fall off the platform. He hit the train car with his shoulder to keep from damaging the Constitution model. People behind Benny muttered and shouted at the man in the fine black suit and top hat. As Benny climbed back onto the platform he smelled peppermint again but couldnt tell where it came from. The man pushed his way through the crowd with a silver-tipped walking stick, seemingly trying to protect his shiny black hair from getting mussed. He also had a black moustache with a little pointed black beard, a silver watch chain, and what looked like a diamond pin in his necktie. Benny noticed that he carried a big black bag. It looked a lot like the one Mr. Carlisle had put on the train.

Outta my way! snarled the fine gentleman. Outta my way! I gotta getta something queek, queeek, eh? I missa da train if I no makea it back inna time!

Everyone was already trying hard to get out of his way. He disappeared from sight and everyone sighed with relief. Finally Benny saw his mother coming. He had begun to worry about missing the train himself as the whistle blew again. His mothers dress was kind of wrinkled from all the traveling they had done. Her blond hair had slipped out from under the bonnet Mrs. Souder, the pastors wife, had given her before they had left Philadelphia.

Benny missed the fancy little hats his mother had made for herself from little bits of ribbon and silk flowers. They hadnt cost much money, she had always said, and they had been very pretty and gotten her lots of compliments, but they too had vanished after his father died.

Hello, darling, she said and took his hand. Lets get on board. I got some lovely bread and cheese for supper.

Bread and cheese again? Benny grumbled. He freed his hand and climbed up into the train car. He flopped down by the opposite window and rubbed his shoe hard against the leg of the seat opposite him, making a big gouge in the worn leather. Suddenly he realized his mother couldnt get aboard the train with her big skirts and her basket and a man was helping her. Benny felt guilty. He should have helped her himself but it was too late now. It was still hard to remember that he was supposed to take care of his mother now.

Abe, the man who had been loading the baggage, closed the door of their car as he struggled back into his blue coat, brass buttons rippling and catching the sunlight. The steam blew out along the tracks. Benny guessed the man in black would miss his ride after all. The train started to move with a jerk. Just as quickly it jerked to a stop again with a squeal of brakes. Benny heard a lot of shouting and running outside.

Whats happening? Bennys mother asked a man who sat next to the opposite window.

Dunno, maam, he said. Therere people running inta the bank. Cant tell what theyre yellin about. The man across from him opened the door and hung out.

Somebodys been killed … No … Banks been robbed … He got all the way out and disappeared from view. A few minutes later he got back in. Theres stuff all tore up in the back office of the bank. An theres  beg pardon, maam  theres blood all over the place. Benny closed his eyes to try to shut out the vision of a face, red and white, that still came too often to his mind.  Pile a gold gone too. Ten thousand dollars, they think. Stolen right here in broad daylight. Feller that works there is missin.

Benny remembered that the train porter had said that Mr. Carlisle would be working late at the bank. Of course it was past time for the bank to be closed for the day. No one else would be there. If someone had been at the bank, alone, working, and had been attacked when the bank was robbed, there was only one person it could be.

Benny suddenly saw someone lying on the ground in the rain, a white face with red streaks. Only it wasnt his father. It was a man with fine brown sideburns and a yellow necktie. A man who had been friendly and happy and nice to everyone. Benny shuddered and shut out the thought. The train jerked again and they rumbled off. Benny wondered about the foreign man in black. He looked out the window but didnt see him anywhere as the train chugged slowly out of town. Benny pictured the man knocking poor Abe in the head with his walking stick because he had missed his train and almost made himself smile. Almost.
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Review/Study Questions
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1. There are at least two ways to write a story: one is by telling and another is by showing. Many authors use both ways, but some believe that showing is better than telling. In the first paragraph of Chapter One, give two examples of how you learn about the financial situation Benny and his mother are in.

Bennys shoes are worn out and too small. His cuffs are frayed and his sleeves are too short. He is hungry. These details show rather than just tell, that they have little or no money.

2. Why was Benny counting boards and poles at the train station?

He was bored, and he was trying to keep his mind off his fathers death, their financial situation, or their unwanted journey to Missouri.

3. Why would Benny not want to smell peppermint when he said in the Prologue that he liked it?

It reminded him of his fathers death.

4. What Bible verse keeps running through Bennys mind, causing him to argue with God? 

I will never leave thee, nor forsake thee.

5. Benny makes a comparison between the stranger, Mr. Carlisle, and his father. Briefly tell what you learn about both men, and about Benny, from this passage.

Mr. Carlisle seemed to care more about his outward appearance and material things than Bennys father. But both of them are friendly and helpful. Bennys association of the peppermint smell with his fathers death shows his handling of his grief. Benny was attracted to Mr. Carlisle at least partly because of his memories of his father.

6. What is different about the black bag Mr. Carlisle gives to Abe the baggage man from the other bags he has sent to the Pittsburgh Bank?

Unusually heavy

7. Mr. Carlisle and Abe joke about two things. What are they?

a. Whether the bag is heavy because it holds gold instead of papers. Mr. Carlisle says he would be riding with it if that were the case. b. Abe teased him about going far, that is, getting promoted, for his long hours at the bank. (Note to the teacher that these are more foreshadowings and should be kept in mind for later discussion. Mr. Carlisles use of the phrase go far will be seen to have a different meaning than Abes. The teacher may wish to discuss the use of puns and multiple meanings in literature.)

8. Benny and the Bank Robber is partly a mystery story and readers should look for clues, both to what might happen next and to questions not answered until later. Why do you think Benny smelled peppermint and saw another big black bag?

Answers may vary but it should occur to some that Mr. Carlisle may be around again, though why he is unseen is the mystery. They may also note that the smell of peppermint might indicate something dangerous or tragic is going to happen.

9. Many classic stories tell of children full of character and virtue in tragic times, a concept sometimes referred to as child piety. Is it realistic to expect a ten-year-old boy to be grateful for bread and cheese and to help his mother aboard the train?

Benny complained about being hungry earlier and he could see that his mother needed help. Benny spends most of the first part of the story thinking about himself, which is self-defeating, as it is for most people. Even a ten-year-old can be grateful and think of others.

10. Why did the train stop right after it started?

Commotion over the bank robbery.

11. Who did Benny think the missing bank employee might be?

Mr. Carlisle

12. Why did Benny think the foreign man might hit Abe the baggage handler?

He was impatient, pushing people aside, swinging his cane. He would likely be bad-tempered, angry over missing the train.
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