Week 1 Writing Homework
Go Back to Course 
Rewrite the first exemplars through INVERSION or CHANGING OF THE CIRCUMSTANCES. Ensure you use a unique narrative voice through quirky objects, mannerisms etc. (200 words each)

Hello! My name is Felix, and occasionally my brain feels a bit like a bouncy castle – all unexpected jumps and wobbles! Captain Crinkles, my lucky bottle top, and Duke Bluey, my extremely important (but never used) blue crayon, are my best mates. Brain-wiggles, anyone?


Captain Crinkles, snug in my pocket, was awfully warm. But it wasn't the sun simply shining today on the playground, nope. I squished my toes at the thought of it: the playground mirroring the sun's radiance! A thousand small golden sparkles erupted from the slides, and from the air itself, so that the sun seemed all goldier. Instead of children chasing after a ball, a beaming rainbow-colored ball was actually leading the kids along, their laughing streaming after like goofy streamers. And wasn't it funny, an old oak tree had more than its leaves shook by the wind. No, the wind was so excited, that it blew the leaves to exchange secrets, so they shuddered with tiny green stories. Everything was turned upside down, but in a spangly, marvelous way!

Original Exemplar 2 (Written for this assignment): Felix constructed a tall LEGO tower with great care. He placed a red roof piece on it, and then his little sister knocked it over with a laugh by mistake. Oh no!


My lucky blue crayon, Duke Bluey, weighed in my pocket. I required extra luck today! This LEGO tower wasn't just any ordinary tower; it was being built at the very tip-top of Mount Wobbly, way off in the Land of the Giggling Gnomes! I trilled my 'concentrating' song – a sort of 'doo-doo-doo-BONG!' – as I added one shiny space-rock brick gently. The little gnomes on the ground below waved wee signs: 'Higher!' and 'More Red!'. I saw the perfect red object – a magic umbrella roof for their gnome-king's new penthouse. Then, whoosh! A gigantic, puffy cloud, exactly the same shape as my sister Lily's biggest teddy bear, Floof, sailed on by.

It didn't mean to, but its soft, cuddly paw pushed Mount Wobbly.over. My great space-rock penthouse didn't collapse; it imploded into a million glittery gnome-giggles and clinking LEGO sounds! d'Oh, Floof! I whispered, figuring even in the Land of Giggling Gnomes, teddy bears could cause great mischief.".
