
L.I. To write in role as a character  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



How do you think the Greggs felt at this point in the story? 
 
Could you write some thought bubbles for each member of the family so that the reader 
knows what is going through their heads?  
 
 

 

Oh no! My house. My beautiful 
house! Those horrid, wretched 
ducks are going to make a mess 

of everything and I am stuck 
here, sat on a wall with wings 

instead of arms! 


