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In your group you need to work together to write a story

Title: The Day I Stopped Being Me

Your story can be set anywhere. The main theme is that you go to bed
as one book character and wake up as another. For example you go to
bed as Mr Strong and wake up as Little Miss Tiny OR you go to bed as
Cinderella and wake up as Harry Potter OR you go to bed as the
Gruffalo and wake up as the Rainbow Fish. The choice is yours....

During the course of your story you are going to surprise a lot of
people and have many new experiences. How does your character speak,
what do they like to eat, what clothes do they wear and how do you
feel about this change?

Rules:
. Mo more than 500 words

+  Start with the words
"When I woke up that morning I felt completely different ...

.  Must include the words
"You must be joking!"

+  Must include these two things:

L ”._m_.:f
trumpet butterfly
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When | woke up that morning, I felt compl
i ned. | was covered in debris My del i cat
whel mingly | arge ones. | sighed and a rus
my mout h. My heart pounded | i ke a drum be
reminds me | need to practice my trumpet.
search of my trumpet, but it was nowhere
dry basket, a small shining piece of gol d
oYou must blee jokrdngkiadp!| ay &t hiblmey 'huf f ed. I
stumbled into my mirror and the sight sho
dragon with eyes of fire L
face turned pallid. Sweat *x Ty u
face. ¢ \
| set off to find my butt] @ 3
forced myself through thdg , >
So, | break the door down i 4 >
with tiny bits of rubbl e o
wei ghing me down more tha i
Al ong the way | met a pea’ L
would usually have been f " 2 P
wi dened as she soared off . — v
OWAl B! call ed my voice fading in the breez
flew as fast as | <could, Bl daoliand tshe oka ta
hal toEdn you help me turnobaa&kédilowa ibsuttth
yoo he unicorn replied.
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dYes® ime. Can ¢louplhed pedne Poppy hesitated.
Okayd,| Ilhel p you, but f : ' | t
find the etbseheabatdrap M
ly. Gingerly, she | ed R/
as | followed Poppy. |
&So how do we finddodthe | ; 2o e —
guestion i~ | )

& ou @ oint c o méssh et os ayiodu /' %‘ - L_J-,'L} = |
oWhen you turn it on it —— ““—z@f LRy l I
it should help you tur 55 T e
but of course it is nof. L YA rﬂj/\____.-’" |w
The torch is in a cave V0 L S S —— N
you when yodPoaprpey reexapdlyal. ’; I,JI

d am ovleadyi d e |
We reached the cave, af - .-
serpents. The cave was 0ankK. We reacnea
eternal torch and we got bl asted off our
decided to try again and again and agai n.
ed in the ocean and the sea serpents poun
by the currents.
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When | woke up that morning, @ fseltt od d mmin
pedition to the North Pole, and when we h
Whil st exploring, | met some elves who ga
ny little rhyme
aHel l o, Ilittle girl, come with me,
For | have a | ovely present for thee.
A red and white candy cane, a nice | itt
So beauti ful and tasty, and really, reec¢
This candy cane holds great power withi
Bite it and your adventure wil/ begi n.
Go to a workshop and find a present wi-t
When you do somet8&8i hpewienld bbb, yohat game
Before | could say a word, the elves rush
presents, big presents and presents of al
felt puzzled: this Whwme dmade¢ ble gw eredenr@e d
Weleher e @Coaerse.f ul | vy, | ¢ hompe ddodnoew nh a Infu nnahs
And with one |l ast crunch, | was no éaondg -A
nosaur ! Not just any dinosaur, a Chri st ma
Just at that moment, a dazzFiong obwintnieevi fil-y
kledg,he butterfly cried happily. Twinkl e hu
darting |l eft and right and towards a moun
was a sweet village where the houses were
chocolate | ake and peppermint | eaves fell

could see unicorns playing o4 wa ema ws mma lwl,
myself: big and blue, with icicles down m




As | ran
sweet wi
sweeping
I contin
col der t

When | r
wh at | oo
and wel c

din | ook

past a house, I cou
ndow, |l saw myself:
tail .

ued up the mountain
he higher | c¢climbed.
eached the top, the
ked | i ke a small hou
omed me i n.

ng for some presents

oGreet dAMHHHIdTI nosaur

| d see unicer |
big and Dbl ue,
which towered
The snow was

butterfly was
s e. A smal l e |

tb M phamaecek

|& ee xgooeicnt gotytloa red d r OF e |

presents are over thibs way, in a |little m;
oYfou must be fokedg!A towering, |l ooming pi
of a huge maze!
At that moment, the baliet éoféaght app d&doilpl &
| dashed after Twinkle for what felt 1|ike
pile of presents, and at the top was a pr
tain of presents and reached the one for |
tore it open and found J_ )
Ok, herée 31, ®q9 1¢€é0 :

\J |
| blew into the trumpet T W\ m
wrapped around m®me as | ( “ , WAl

N Y \.‘
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When | woke wu

began to wiggle them i n the wind. With my
couldn'"t smel my breakfast, actually | ¢
opened my eyes, and my head hit the roof
shrink in the night?

p that morning, Il felt compl
I
I

The world seemed much brighter, there we|
was al most blinded! l nstinctively | got
nel. What | saw next took my breath away.

| stared into the kitchen window, insteac
back at me was the body of my owner Raj C
the dog door into the kitchen and much tc
cook breakfast. Broken eggs | ined the flc
con was hanging from the walls and pancak
of syrup |l anded on my nose | tried to I|ioc
Suddenl vy, | saw Nanna trying to open the
to help. Using all my strength | managed
door for her. Me aancdt uNealolmya emmywRa j wasr ot t ec
street . Nanna opened the shop | i ke it was
sti |l | in the body of Raj obviously that v

Nanna hopped onto the counter ready to sSeE€
back and watched in di:¢
was the day Raj was mesé
1 millionth customer ar
pened a trumpet woul d I
tune. Suddenly, the tal
worl d wal ked into the s
1 millionth customer. S
her packet of cookies ¢
expecting to see Raj. I
t he fluffy f a@a\kan noaf wW\haantr
are you doshmhg dxcle®i med
OWher e' sO Raj ?




OWOOF& eplied the confused dog
Jusatt t he mbomenhtr umpet began to play its t

and | in Rajs body, tried to calm her do
side the shop window, a swarm of butterf
resist my dog instincts | stormed out of

and knees and began to chase the beauti f

As | was playing with the iridescent but
Big Ben started to chi me. | | ooked down
the hands of Raj however | was pleasant|l
had been returned to me. Everything seem
for the fact i still had omYd®RajmuItveleasi,jz
| barked, but nobody understood me.
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When | woke up that morningénausebuscamgl E
rai sed my hands to my face, but they fl ast

I remember suddenly a woozy feeling, and r
ment . I had been successful: I had ended t
of my mind, the face of my daughter remair
t hought int that moment, of how | was abar
fully paralysed |lying on the operating tat
tense drowsiness overwhel med me then. Il c
And then opening my eyes, expecting the fe&
saw a butterfly. Lifting my hands towards
white before my eyes. WeightI| ess.

| foll owed the butterfly, a sudden reali ze
cause, | am only a skeleton.

The blue butterfly danced before me, it t |
i ng it and found my self i n crowds of ot he
who seemed familiar, because of his tall k

ring finger.

Ol 0! cal l ed out i n shock recognidsirnegs proyn dR
scratched my skull I n &c drefeds Mo .hmGgk.y bk ¢ ¢
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e butterfly then darted in front of my f
s reminded of my daughter. | wated to fo
tterfly.® Whlyegdirdencogni se me?

sudden powerful wind pushed at my back u
wal ked onwards through the skeletons as
the ground. the butterfly multiplied an
ghts on the butterfly reflecting of so0me
e end of what | saw to be a trumpet. | P
ut hpi ece. | felt a sense of familiarity
e trumpet and started to puff. What came
el the same sense of drowsiness that | F
eepily down at the trumpet, noticing an
slumped to the ground in a deep sl umber.
awoke with my family peering over me, my
ars. There was a beeping of a hospital n
trumpet with the exact same engraving. I
bl ew 1t but all that came out was a | it
h y -..-?]
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| went outside and the glistening sunlig

cert | ater today. | then go to pick up m
pick up with my cl aws. Lucki |y, Dogman w
could never speak to him as a human but
trumpet to the venue, where | wil/l be pe
realised we could not get in as ani mal s
snuck in through the open window.

We saw the rest of the band frantically

there. The band could not find me so the
saiode cdanfi ndo.Percy!

| see all of this commotion and | have t
my trumpet and start playing a combinat.|
know its me! They whip thed&onuhenads odroymo
cy is aophoedi my head and they all embra
ot her adlvd aag so ready! Ledt. the concert

The red heavy curtains patiently opened,
Then the massive crowd sees me and | fee
flaming body. We started playing and we

crowd, that | am now a mythical <creature
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Butin Inot back at t h @n ssturrereo
i n dar kness.

OAHHHH! ! Ledt m®mer gam.

AAnswer these simple queést.
What is the I6dnggst ewbod?®
mur ed.

cHa, ®hetsy, o@dEsampmdguwrsd wi
dence.

OVNRON®shouted tohd& wvswipceea.c al
ticexpialidocodous, obvious

ANooéd said in despair.
I n the corner of my &eyeitlwapotha pbubobwenfgl

A hipgh ched squeaky voice e ddME!s! tFrramukyen s
yodue turned imto the B.F. G!

oYou must ble g aikd nigile Islholcdkw can 16 change ba
dn order for you to know the truth,6 you m

6CSausages! dheamg srmeams®@Ee & hlheesree Wor ds | ef t
flock of flying sausages flew past, near|l

oYou mean ©Oli kseayt hass? collect the sausages.

As | catch the | ast sausage, the bright |
wooden bed. As my eyes open, |l realise it
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|l woke up that morni
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Then | remembered that I
and snapped my fingers a
ot her trumpet wouldd exmEd
what | di d. |l clapped my
gers and stomped my feet
bang a new shining trump
was o | oud that | jumpe
| ower and all the Db
Kk accept fromdoneal.
y ou i f ¢oaui dvatntte mei ¢
rfl Mkaybud3hanke xy-o
' my wusual <co
fly flies of

how me how t

y played was :
care which ilropr—To—oc—mc—— st

- 0w = =
| oo e o
n —

f, which&t anag hter mavhtah a ta niyto r
be mysel f.
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ots of

and |
from Harry

Lot
[ i f
Vol
f al

paper
Potter.
entered.
and snoring.
but still scar
ng | entered
Across form us
climb up a rusty |
found myself on a
get hitdblyi Becany
and cheering. To
dressed as spider man,
merch of spider man. Sti |  fi
band made up of Bruno Mar s,
trumpet together. | felt hap
going back to Wi tch craft an

my exciting day amPd would do

surro
Scar
t hen Sitt
asl eep
der al | over
be seen. Tur ni
everywhere.
l 1T eved. I
of f and |
nd want to
with music

Peopl e

mor t

S
e
d
I ng
S

a
we

unded
ed, I
i ng on the
I saw a tun
ed | power ed
sewage pipe.
saw some | i
adder and wi t
road. A very
dbhher waead a
my surprise |
hot air ball
xed on the be
Lady Gaga anc
py being spi
d wizardry ai

It

me SsScri
hid bet
c
n e

again
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Gr og Man

When | woke up, | felt f
shake off the feeling, 1 - - a ¢
tired due to staying up [
trumpet. Rubbing my eye (
by a stray butterfly pa ct
foreign pri mal Il nstinct h ¢
butterfly but to get it r,
the cost. Bounding al on ar
worl d, when a rogue sto S €
footing, causing me to h €
forcing me to bare withn f é
my new identity, no | on :
Dogmamo.of woof woof (Yol

i ngtealising that this i
to the magical trumpet Ib—y—o—r— el |
be transf erdrceadod onda wo edohoaoto ofwlloat s around
ANever miohdthdhintmust get to schoob, I ha
trudging along the street, kicking roclk
prevent people seeing my new identity.
ering and ominous building, SCHOOL.
Passing the evil gates, surrounded by
even some of the teachers talking about
actions | vow to change my ways and st c
the classroom, the day of doom, it was
at a piece of paper for an hour, hell (
to begin the chall enge, | try to prepart

1,74




However, almost instantly a woeful and v
Il ng any chances of concentration, taunt.
and forth whilst carrying its wé&ampeni ®fns
cause me to constantly stare, causing me
and as the bell rang to indicate the end
only answered 5 questions out of the 30
as | dread the moment the teacher hand m
break | get a surprise. A D! 1! 1] Overjoy
out of school to reward myself with a sw
gl amorous reward fitting for the success
As | approach the store full of jJjoy and
buil di ng, the Gruffalo. Running up to th
en, I run in front and stop the creature
The beast roars but that does not stop m
Gruffalo up, ensuring that there IS no w
ther threaten the s-Heper Getdt swgemyl wehin
omay be tthisoibBad td. be a hero
;'—,MS_
‘J“"\”!g ,AF*
1
00 @ —
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When | woke up that morning, | felt comp

i n the dark, mysterious woods, where | h
could smell smoke and the pine of the ta
moonlight, and | -@oulcthele ®rertile eltihgpes fr
woods. Suddenly, something swooped over

thin wings. | could only slightly see th
seemed | i ke a butterfly. It was the bigg
unusual sight and | should have been sca
bright fIl adiht ohuswthiha&ve been a unicorn.

pet filled my ears, and | Kknew it was co
musi c was a warning f ordswhneett hwansg a b odui td ti
The unnatur al butterfly circled around m
started to spin faster and faster and be
Al t hough &I sceoceul dn coul d hear the sound ol
beak and the centaurs trying to escape d
me, and | was not in the woods anymor e.

the room, | turned agrioaunntd waintdn saa w aar ghea | bf
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When | wokeouplthhatt completely differe
swept over me, encasing me, |l 1T ke my hea
up, my face touchedodaheotdil hagd bur Wwas
paper, and | only realised what it was
i n the bright sunlight.

The world appeared vaguely unclear, as
gl ass bottl e. |l must be dreaming! The m
gurgled in my stomach, a rough sea cras
guilt 1 felt after trading my cow Dai sy

aJ acoa! worried vavhe® gaildbdbgdon?

oYou must DBle muwtktiéhige ¢. | &T hreeallur ri ness mlt
just been from sl eeping.oNRahsingd chwysvoid

my al ar onT ictd owtkdl e house shook, the rever
shocking me with how | oud they were.

My eyes transfixed on something flutter
terfly. Clambering out of the ruins of
nor mous, towering beanstalk, a | adder p
hesitation, | followed my instinct to c
| eaf swiftly. The ground quickly wvani sh

| was a giant now,




Reaching the top, | gasped to see the mas

cl ouds. | t dfaist amarziangki ng, calling me to
to the castle before me, I realised | was
i n and move about with ease, not breaking
around me. My hands graspg ‘

dl e, a lovely noi s& hfei Inleey
of trumpets announcing m
king? It would explain t

cHow was I|I&steastght YOWAr M:q:
slightly smaller giant \'?
he had ju®dty blbobomehess orp
sweet as otoffees.

Gasping in horror, oYfoueaadt seldi ¢ doaasi? neevd ,lI . <
en.

Obvi odhsel yr,e pWNedeed .n 0ot t hé& eBm@A!l eWe | dinet ,t haen d
wi ckedest of all. -pyayvtowdeethreomod Wlatn po
you | ocked Princess Rapunzel I n& hselri ppoemelr
We¥y e got the harp youdstcalse | fer ph atyh edgB e ans
along with Hansel and Gretel for you to e

| forced a | augh, shaki ng Rihghtc,asddl ac avu rt she
side, though |l was horrified at &howads no
the Giant King! Everyone had to do what I

n
Turning to my servant, who stdcodo |l r énted de he s
goose, the harp, amHoplangetoaadoiGdesddslpi c
need a snack Oo&n my journey.

Smiling, | | eft to correct everything.
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When | woke up that morning, | @&f ekkntow o
what had happened, | just wanted to sc
house, the walls were crumbling all ar
t wo, | could feel the morning breeze b
popped out of the chimney. The one thi
breakfast, the ond ywahit ngowayg hodpsn I
meat al . I reached inside the widow of
grab the pots and pans from the kitche
dered how this had happened and why |
sweet girl, with blonde hair with blue
meat al skin.

I cowl dwel | on this for | ong, I had to
the house that | grew into, and grabbi
journey for the only object | could us
| ooking for but | would know when | fo
then fl ey away agai n, | deci ded to fol

c d S

L e



t took me through t]

I

tense smell of the f

the forest floor ik

nose, distracting me

purple butterfly, wi

it appeared agai n! I

sprinting to catch i

|l ose 1t again, but t

now | was much talle

Lumbering along and

saw a glint of gold

where the butterfly had gone. I reached
oYou must Dble gx»&Kli anigrhe d, | decided to gi Ve
the butterfly! Then something crazy happ
OWoul d you | i ke to got hbea cbku tttoe rbfeliyn ga sLkaenda.
oxes! Yes®ol paresawered as | ferociously nodc

ofhen continue pl aiyti nrgepglhieed.r umpet

Okay, bt twlmadt goi ngskeddouriousl y.

Without a word it flew of into the summe
to play. | was about to stop, but just t
feet , | was turhi hmowawlhket hedildnshoul d b
was a very exhilarating and confusing ad
again. And then | was. Making my way bac
flew over and | anded on my shoulder, fro
ing to be best friends. We shared an ic

Then | burped up a tyre.
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When | woke up that morning, |l g
unt i | | realised, I felt compl et
|l was holding the evilest wand e
mirror. To my horror, |l see a pa
Yesterday | was Wi lly Wonka and

|l stence, Vol demort! | remember vy
er. There was a butterfly that |
slipped on the glistening chocol
frothy, delicious chocol ate rive
of the chocolate river and pull e
couldn"t hear him because my ear
trumpet, and all the chocol ate e
what he was saying to me, and he
transforming into something |'ve
ning of my scary transformati on.
Now, ] am stood in my bathroom r
tory with my haunting new power s.
| oud as a volcano exploding. | t
pieces and | see a braodomstli cokp ehno
broomstick comes straight to me.
destructi on.

out @
di ff
ver . Goi
| e, whi t
today |
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anded on
ate gr as
r! My fr
d me out
s were &L
xpl oded
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never S
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el vy
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vireyr i hnagn dn
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Hopping onto my broomsti ck i D
tered window and flew thro ; I
as a rocket. I swiftly tra 3
gliding towards my destina |
snapped ovoauhmus$t b\ol d&kmargt

l oudl vy. Falling to his doo ) ) |
he's |l evitating. FI ying th 1
the factory. The cl oser he ol
hear the Oompa Lumpa song N |
a siren. The smal |, Oorange |
the factory and | ined up. m.

front of the Oompa

Lumpa's just as Charlie ru
doors shOTOPN@¥owmot your se
Il sn'"towvopbtdemort c aoYkolue sc alno

stop me now! bCamrilnei nsi b
away by the crowdd ., 0ofarmd mpal
now stood in the evil wiza
. @l augh, he waves his wand a
= i cked spell . The factory
BOOM! Fire erupts from th
breath and the factory 1is

Vol demort congquered al/l
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When | woke up that morning, |l felt con
into the mirror, | seawumyrsuesitf dden dvaskh ot
wearing a jum@perunt hKkanti tReerd me and c¢cl own
sl eep as mysel f, El phaba, and woke wup a
wal ked outside, and a crowd of students
was now a boy. | felt mortified | went
but it sounded I|Ii ke a bunch of screamin
butterfly that SpongeBob was flying on!
never seen anything so hideous i n my ||
terfly onto my floor and Scabbers the r
oScabbers, what ardéanydowth edwicrug theeread? i nt o
Dumbl edore called me to come into his o
door open not knowing what to expect. V
portal which | went thr &@ughignd Tfheelnl 10 n
| was i n the Pirates of the Cari bbean!
tance coming towards me. AlIl of a sudde

t he kraken h
aboard our S
a new one.

t our boat out of t he wat e
[

i
hip and ate it but thankful




We soared away back down to earth but g

1
struggled in the jelly but were forced |
tried making our way back home but on t|
shocked. My brain told me | had to batt]
won by pushing hidn Dinaroy Twhm cRhi dddilseappear
den, | saw an alien which jumped onto m
threw it on the ground and stomped on i
mon a portal but accidentally burnt my |
ceeded but was in a toy shop. The toys
Something felt weird about them being a
my chest. | opened my eyes and realised
al world as EIl phaba. | came out of my r

i n her ear qui el ywamdc ansy e nledcilhdarel tao dhr e
It felt so real, and the weird thing 1is
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When | woke up that morning, | &f eflete Ic ol mpk

mi oni e anymore. It felt I|Iike it had only
the cozpopsteurbed at Hogwarts. Sleepily,
of being in my nor mal bed, I was blinded
digging into my back. | | ooked around fo
they were no where to be seen! My valuab
also missing, Il nstead there were branche

song in the sky.

|l got up and | ooked around. There was a
on me, I | ooked at my hand and it was a
kl ed thing my hand had turned into. My w
fur! I wanted to wake up from this night
warts, back in bed!




¥ou must Deexcjloakiinmsg!Her mi oni e as the truth

| oud di sturbance from the foliage as Her mi
bushes | &@aghi asagell has gone ddemmi enic édy s o «
knew | @éhbalvénl et youd practice on me!

Her mi one starts to chase Ron througbnkhli k

carry her slowly, so Ron disappears from I
down in frustration, the ground shakes ber
She sees the butterfly again. |t | ooks ev
She touches it as the temptation takes o0Ve
butterfly sheds & owm ndhe dnud tead®f dnysw Hrea imi Yo
She Il ooks the colour of a sapphire ocean.
Suddenly, as the blue dust settles onto he
di sintegrate and falls off onto the grass.
I & soft skin. Her orange eyes turn, into I
stretches her arms out, her hands and f i ncgc
®h, thank dgoioelchedsd mM&b ntihee | ast time | | et

magi c ®©n me!

Sl owl vy, Her mi oni e wal ks back to Hogwart s,




