
EXAMPLES

LORD OF THE CONCH (UNSEEN WITNESS)

My life was peaceful until they came along. Exploring the sand, bathing in the sun’s warmth. But 
no longer. That rabble of boys changed all that. Now I’m their prisoner as they pass me around. 
Apparently they can only talk if they’re holding me. 
I don’t even think they know I’m in here, hiding inside my shell. But I sense tension - they argue. 
It won’t be long before I can make my escape. 
At last, the one they call Piggy drops me. They’re too busy shouting at each other to notice as I 
stretch out my legs and scuttle away.

AN UNHAPPY MOUSE (SUPPORTING STAR)

I was happy being a mouse, but that changed the night of the ball. I was happily munching on 
an almond when I felt the strangest tingling sensation. The world tilted, shrank. Suddenly my 
paws were hooves, I tried to squeak but neighed instead. I was a horse!
I pulled Cinderella’s carriage and immediately understood why horses looked so proud. I was 
strong, noble, magnificent!
But then it was over. I was a mouse again, scuttling around. I long for that feeling again. I curse 
that fairy for giving me a glimpse of greatness, only to snatch it away. 

SURPRISE! (TRAGEDY AVERTED)

Little Red Riding Hood walked through the woods, trembling with anticipation. She knew 
the wolf was following her. She’d known for weeks! And she knew that today, on her trip to 
grandma’s house, he planned to eat her!
She stopped outside the cottage and pulled the woodcutter’s axe from her picnic basket. Swiftly 
she kicked open the door!
“Okay, wolf! I know you’re in here! Come on out!”
The wolf was so surprised he scrambled from his hiding place and dived out through the 
window! Little Red and her grandma had a lovely afternoon tea, happy the wolf was gone.

SOME GOOD ADVICE (PART OF THEIR WORLD)

I suddenly found myself face-to-face with three little pigs. I don’t know where they came from, I 
was only out for a little walk in the woods!
“Where are you going?” I asked them curiously.
“We’re going to build some new houses! I’m going to make mine out of straw,” said the littlest of 
the three pigs.
“Straw? That’s a terrible idea. You should use stone,” I said, “or they’ll fall down in the slightest 
breeze!”
The pigs said, “Okay!”
Later, when the wolf tried to eat the three little pigs, he couldn’t get past their houses’ stone 
walls!



THE CAPTURE (THE VILLAIN’S VIEW)

I sat brooding in my lair. Suddenly, the door exploded inwards in a shower of brick. My arch-
nemesis Flamegirl emerged.
“You could’ve just knocked. That’ll cost a fortune!” I cried.
“Crytan,” she said, ignoring me, “you’re going to jail!”
“What? Why?”
“You robbed CitiGold.”
Hmm, I wasn’t expecting that. I’d committed a few crimes recently, but not that one. “I’m innocent! 
There’s no evidence!”
“You mean this?” She pulled out a pile of banknotes.
Realisation dawned. “You. You robbed them! You’re framing me!”
She smirked. “Yep. Who do you think the people will believe? Me, their beloved hero, or you?”

MOTHER NATURE (A VOICE FOR THE VOICELESS)

It started off so well: lush vegetation, towering plants, verdant landscapes. I added a few 
deserts and colder climates; the world needed balance. I was devastated when those flaming 
rocks destroyed my dinosaurs. The aftermath took a long time to correct, but eventually 
balance was restored. Until you came along. I thought you would enjoy the world I’d lovingly 
created, and at first you did. But then you turned your attention to your own progress, forgetting 
who and what had given you life in the first place. You humans have trampled over me for too 
long. Time to fight back.

GEORGE III’S MAD PLAN (REWRITE HISTORY)

The plan was in motion. Those American rebels thought they were fighting for their future, but 
they had no future without the might of Britain behind them! They thought they had us beaten at 
Yorktown with the French on their side but they didn’t know I’d made a deal with Louis XVI. 
Oh how I wish I’d seen the look on Washington’s face when the French army turned their 
muskets upon his army. The might of Britain and France combined was too much for them and 
we won the war. Independence? Pah! They need us. Long live British America!

THE ESCAPE (CHANGING TIMES)

It was a normal day until that boy climbed up my hair. I’d lived in this tower all my life, he was the 
first person I’d seen other than my mother. He promised to rescue me, and left me his phone so 
I could message him while he went to get help. He was gone hours! I investigated the phone, it 
was pretty simple actually. I found an app called ‘Uber’ and a man in a car arrived! I’d asked him 
to bring a ladder, so I climbed out of the tower. Finally I was free to explore the world!
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