
 

Smarty at the Clever Centre by Michael Dolan 
 

In a place not so far from here, at a time only a year away, a curious and ever so 
helpful girl called Deek earned herself the nickname ‘Smarty’.  
Now with all stories it is best to start at the beginning, or thereabouts. Deek was born 
along with her brother, Kola, and sister, Bopple, early one spring as the snowdrops 
were just waking up. She lived in a drey made of sticks, high up but not quite at the 
top of a tall tree. Oh, before I forget, just in case you hadn’t guessed yet, Deek was a 
squirrel and had russet coloured fur and little ear tufts. Now, next to the wood where 
Deek lived was a large white building. If you and I walked by the Clever Centre we 
might not give it a second glace, but to Deek it was a mystery and she was the type 
of squirrel that cannot help but explore where perhaps an older (or rather wiser) 
squirrel wouldn’t venture.  
Like most young squirrels, Deek spent a lot of time playing with her siblings. At first, 
they stayed cosy in their drey, but with time they ventured out among the trees. By 
the time the snowdrops had given way to sturdy daffodils, they were finding their own 
food amongst the trees and on the ground.  
Late one afternoon Deek noticed that a ladder had been left against the wall of the 
Clever Centre. As I have already mentioned, Deek was curious and she was also a 
bit braver, though some might say a whole lot more foolish, than Kola and Bopple. 
So perhaps you can guess what Deek did? She dashed across the grass and up the 
ladder. Without a backward glance, she squeezed through the gap left by an open 
window. As you will know if you try and spot one, squirrels are good at hiding and 
that is what Deek did. Once all the people had left, she set about exploring. Having 
never been inside a building, little did she know that the Clever Centre was 
somewhere quite special.  
Several weeks went by and whenever she could, Deek would sneak off to the Clever 
Centre and watch the people inside. She was always careful to avoid detection, as 
she peeked through the gaps between the ceiling tiles. Our wee hero soon learnt 
how important it was to wash her paws and keep her tail free of dirt so not to pass on 
germs and bugs. Without even knowing, Deek was learning and expanding her brain 
beyond even the capacity of the smart folk in the Clever Centre. Before long, at the 
end of the day when the building was empty, she was darting around helping with 
the grown-ups’ work.  
In one large room with too many cameras to count, Deek had noticed how people 
would wear bright reflective bobbles all over their legs and walk up and down the 
room. At a desk someone, who must be very brainy, sat surrounded by computer 
screens. One day, a man was so busy watching a stick figure walking across a large 
screen he didn’t notice one of the shiny bobbles fall and roll away. That night, Deek 
found the ball, gave it a good clean and placed it back in the box with all the others. 
You should have seen the look on the man’s face the next morning when he 
remembered that one of the balls was lost and then counted them only to find none 
were missing!  
Later that week, Deek was watching a man becoming increasingly annoyed. He was 
trying to get an electric wheelchair to work. Something had broken, but he couldn’t 
find what. The next afternoon, someone who needed a wheelchair was coming to the 
Clever Centre and the man knew that she was looking forward to being able to get 
about on her own. Now as you know, squirrels are pretty small and have tiny hands 
with four fingers and a thumb just like us. Being small is a big help when it comes to 



getting into the tiny spaces between the motors and batteries. And that is what Deek 
did. She looked and searched and looked some more, until she found a loose cable. 
She plugged it back in and headed home. Well, wasn’t the man delighted the next 
day when he turned on the electric wheelchair and it worked first time. If only he had 
known that a smart little squirrel had saved the day!  
A few weeks later, Deek saw a boy with a bionic leg that was covered in pictures of 
superheroes. Now, like all children, this boy was growing, and he needed a bigger 
leg. Making artificial legs and arms was one of the things the adults did at the Clever 
Centre. The boy was getting older, but he still loved his superheroes and wanted the 
same cover on his new leg. Deek saw the boy smile as a woman promised that his 
new leg would be just the same, only bigger and not so tight. A few days later Deek 
saw the woman and a man in one of the workshops searching for the superhero 
material. The boy was coming the next day, but there was no superhero material left, 
so his new leg would just be plain and boring. That night as the woman was going 
home thinking how disappointed the boy would be, Deek was busy. She had seen 
where the last sheet of the material had slid behind one of the workbenches. With a 
heave and a ho, Deek pushed and pushed a little more, until it was out. The next 
morning, the man who made the legs was astonished to see it when he opened the 
door and couldn’t understand how he hadn’t spotted it the day before!  
And that is how Deek earned her nickname ‘Smarty’. 


