
Year 3 Week 5 – Guided Reading 
 
Monday – read the text. Can you work out who the author is and what book it is from? 

 
 
Tuesday – using a dictionary or the internet can you find what these words means? Are they 
nouns, adverbs, adjectives? 
 
  

Word Meaning Adverb, noun, verb, adjective etc. 

Cylinder   

Iron ring   

Intended    

Gasped    

Prisoner    

 
 
 

Mrs Twit Gets a Stretching 
 
Mr Twit led Mrs Twit outdoors where he had everything ready for the great stretching. He had 
one hundred balloons and lots of string. He had a glass cylinder for filling balloons. He had fixed 
an iron ring to the ground. “Stand here,” he said, pointing to the iron ring. When that was done, 
he began filling the balloons with gas. Each balloon was on a long string and when it was filled 
with gas it pulled on its string, trying to go up and up. Mr Twit tied the ends of the strings to the 
top half of Mrs Twit’s body. Some he tied round her neck, some he tied under her arms, some 
to her wrists and some even to her hair. Soon there were fifty coloured balloons floating in the 
air above Mrs Twit’s head. “Can you feel them stretching you?” asked Mr Twit. “I can! I can!” 
cried Mrs Twit. “They’re stretching me like mad”. 
 
He put on another ten balloons. The upward pull became very strong. Mrs Twit was quite 
helpless now. With her feet tied to the ground and her arms pulled upwards by the balloons, 
she was unable to move. She was a prisoner, and Mr Twit had intended to go away and leave 
her when Mrs Twit opened her big mouth and said something silly. “Are you sure my feet are 
tied properly to the ground?” she gasped. “If those strings around my ankles break, it’ll be 
goodbye for me!” And that’s what gave Mr Twit his second nasty idea. 



Wednesday – find and retrieve questions 
 

1. How many balloons did Mr. Twit have? 
2. Which parts of Mrs Twit’s body were the balloons tied to? 
3. How many balloons were floating above Mrs Twit’s hair? 
4. How was Mrs Twit still attached to the ground? 
5. What is the title of this chapter? 

 
 
Thursday – inference questions 
 

1. Why does Roald Dahl write that Mrs Twit was like a prisoner? 
2. What do you think that Mr Twit’s second nasty idea could be? 
3. Why does the author use the word ‘gasped’ instead of ‘said’ when Mrs Twit asks if 

her feet are tied to the ground properly? 
4. What kind of man do you think Mr Twit is when Roald Dahl says, “Mr Twit had 

intended to go away and leave her”? 
5. What does Mrs Twit mean when she says, ‘’it’ll be goodbye for me!”? 

 
 
Friday – structure. Here the story has been cut up into sections and put in the wrong order. 
Read each section carefully and figure out which one comes first. Then keeping going until 
you think you have put them in the write order. Then you can check and see how many 
sections you got correct. 
 

When that was done, he began filling the balloons with gas. Each balloon was on a long 
string and when it was filled with gas it pulled on its string, trying to go up and up. Mr Twit 
tied the ends of the strings to the top half of Mrs Twit’s body. 

 

“I can! I can!” cried Mrs Twit. “They’re stretching me like mad”. He put on another ten 
balloons. The upward pull became very strong. Mrs Twit was quite helpless now. With her 
feet tied to the ground and her arms pulled upwards by the balloons, she was unable to 
move. 

 

Some he tied round her neck, some he tied under her arms, some to her wrists and some 
even to her hair. Soon there were fifty coloured balloons floating in the air above Mrs Twit’s 
head. “Can you feel them stretching you?” asked Mr Twit. 

 

She was a prisoner, and Mr Twit had intended to go away and leave her when Mrs Twit 
opened her big mouth and said something silly. “Are you sure my feet are tied properly to 
the ground?” she gasped. “If those strings around my ankles break, it’ll be goodbye for me!” 
And that’s what gave Mr Twit his second nasty idea. 

 

Mr Twit led Mrs Twit outdoors where he had everything ready for the great stretching. He 
had one hundred balloons and lots of string. He had a glass cylinder for filling balloons. He 
had fixed an iron ring to the ground. “Stand here,” he said, pointing to the iron ring. 


