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Do you like to visit the seaside? Well, India LOVES to, especially now the lovely weather is back! I 

have written a story opener in the first person (as though India has written it). Can you read it to 

an adult or friend with expression? Can you write the rest of the story? What might happen at the 

seaside? (Use the photos for some ideas about what she likes to do at the seaside). Don’t forget 

that you are pretending that you are India in the story.   

I did a huge yawn and opened one eye. It was already light. Yippee today was the day we were going 

to the seaside-my favourite! I went to wake up Mum and Dad. Silently, I tip-toed into their bedroom. 

I licked Mum’s hand and she rubbed my ears. I liked it when she did that! To wake Dad, I did an 

enormous jump onto the bed and started to lick his beard, he laughed and we had a play fight! I ran 

down to the kitchen excitedly. I knew Mum would make us a picnic and I didn’t want to miss out if 

she dropped some tasty crumbs on the floor! I watched as she got all my favourite things out of the 

fridge and I felt drool strings forming at the corners of my lips. The humans always avoided me when 

that happened and I had lots of fun trying to wipe my face on their legs while they squealed! The 

smell of boiled eggs filled the room then Mum plopped one into my bowl. She told me to eat it 

slowly but I ignored her and gobbled it up in one gulp- delicious! Once the picnic was ready, Dad put 

a big, fluffy towel into the beach bag and then they put some of that smelly cream on that they 



always wear in the sun. I was glad I didn’t need any of that stuff! Afterwards, Mum put in my ball 

and frisbee. I was glad that she’d remembered both as I prefer to chase my frisbee on the sand but 

the ball was definitively best for playing with in the water. I hoped they’d remembered some of 

those penny-things that they use to buy me ice-cream. I especially LOVE ice-cream at the seaside! I 

was so excited that I sprinted out to the car to try make Mum and Dad hurry up. I couldn’t wait to 

get there! Finally, we got in and set off. This was going to be the best day ever…    
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