TAPS

Task: Write an autobiography in role |\
as a fairy tale character.

Audience: School aged children.

It all started mhen | was a ting, cute Purpose: To inform and entertain.
- little pup and Lived mith my parents and Skill: Use parenthesis o add detail.
= . brothers. 1 was nicknamed hope-

less when I was younger (at home and at school) hecause
nohody had faith in me and nohody cared for me. 1 ment

to a pigls school (hecause there were no wolf schools that

were wolves too hut they did not get bhullied bhecause they
4 were the popular kids .and they were HUGE so nobody

When I was a hit older (12 to be precise) the pigs made up a @oy
new game where they would tie me to the school fence and it
throw twigs (or stones) .at me trying to hit umy head. It was
4 that very day when I had had enough and would refuse to
NOR he hullied any longer. Of course, mhen | said to the hullies
Y (the pigs) that T had had enough they just laughed and
threw some more twigs at me; bhut I knew that one .day, one
Ao day, I would get my revenge .on the pigs .and hecome .more
i strong and .more tough than them.

ﬁ’ﬁi joh, when I was 17, was o coal miner which was
(5 corteinly 2 good one for buikding sirength and. chasacler

\\ % Every time my arms hegan to ache after mining for

s0 long, I thought .about how much I disliked the pigs and
] that was enough to molivate me to carry on. My one and ¢
e only goal at that time was to make the pigs’ life as awful as /°
,ut,cxwid,bz




8 strow, one wood, but annoyingly failed to blow down the
— third (hecause it wos made of hrick). I would have ruined .o
gl Lot more pigs’ lives if it masr’t for that goody-good Ms Red
O Riding hood. The only thing [ wanted was to ruin the pigs’
lives and that is exactly mhat I did.

I .am now wery old (86) .and deeply regret what I did to the
pigs, although they mwere not nice to me when I was younger,
r2 1 shouldn't have heen horrible to them as well (2 wrongs
A dont make a right). The wolfs and the pigs now have a

Vi, good relationship and all Live in the same houses (brick

ﬁ houwses in cose there .are still any bad wolfs out there), Me

and my Lamily finally get along and [ .am no longer nick-
named the big bhad wolf or hopeless, I have changed my
name officially to the big hrilliant w.olf.

Wow, Rufus, this is an excellent .autobiography. You have got the
Y tone and level of detail absolutely right .and have uwsed .o range of
sentences structures .and parenthesis.

EBI—the plural of wolf is wolves.




