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Chapter Six
Tip

AT FIRST J1M couldn’t tell one boy from another. They
all had the same sallow, thin faces and dark sunken
eyes, and they all wor the same scratchy grey clothes
and caps. They had their hair cropped and combed
in exactly the same way, except for the boy who had
spoken to him in the yard. His hair had a wild way of
its own. He found himself following this boy round
because he was the only one he could recognise, but
it was a long time before he spoke to him. It was a
long time before Jim felt like talking to anyone. He
was numb, and wrapped up inside himself; but it was
one morning in the schoolroom that Tip spoke to
him and became the nearest thing to a friend that Jim
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* He was a big. beefy man with hardly any neck. although he did have a very large mustache.
Mrs. Dursley was thin and blonde and had nearly twice the usual amount of neck, which
came in very useful as she spent so much of her time craning over garden fences, spying on
the neighbors. (p. 1)

« Agiant of a man was standing in the doorway. His face was almost completely hidden by
a long, shaggy mane of hair and a wild, tangled beard, but you could make out his eyes.
glinting like black beetles under all the hair. (p. 46)




