
Reading 2.11.20 

 

 



Hunt the tortoise 

Troy is a lucky boy. He has got a tortoise! The tortoise is 

called Floyd. 

 

On Sunday, Floyd got lost.  

“He cannot be far away,” said Mum. “He is too slow to go far.” 

 

“Let’s go on a tortoise hunt,” said Grandpa Roy. “We can all join 

in.” 

 

So Mum, and Grandpa Roy, and Toya, and Troy all went on a 

tortoise hunt. 

 

Mum looked in the greenhouse. No tortoise. 

 

Grandpa Roy looked in the weeds. No tortoise. 

 

Toya looked in the sandpit. No tortoise. 

 

Then Troy pointed to Mum’s lunch. 

 

 



Reading 4.11.20 

 

Why is Troy a lucky boy? 

Why did Mum say that Floyd could not be far away? 

What did Grandpa Roy suggest they do? 

Who went on the tortoise hunt? 

What is Floyd thinking? 

Did you enjoy the story? Why/why not? 
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