
A Story by Evie & Rachael Parkin



Once upon a Grandad

What story can you find hidden in “Once upon a Grandad”?

What is your favourite part of the story?

What was Grandad really doing in the story?

Why not try and write a story about your Grandad or Granma.

What kind of adventures would they get up to?

Try writing a “Twinkle” poem about your Grandad or Granma.



One day Grandad fell
asleep on the sofa after
a long day of watching
Cricket.



When Grandad
woke up he could
hear someone in the
kitchen. He went into
the kitchen, only to
see Susielocks eating
his Crunchy Nut
Cornflakes.



“Get out of my
Kitchen!”
yelled
Grandad!

Susielocks
ran

away!



Then Grandad could hear
lots of noise outside,
rattling in the bins.

Grandad went outside
to see what was making 
all of the noise.



He looked behind the 
bins and saw it was the
Three Little Parkins.
They were trying to
find something to build
their houses to stop
the Wolf from blowing
them down.



“Get away from my bins!” 
yelled Grandad
and the
Three Little Parkins
ran away.



Grandad could
then hear lots of
clicking coming
from the small
bedroom at the
top of the stairs.

Grandad went up
the stairs and

opened the door.
He saw Little Red

Robin Hood sat at
the computer,

clicking the mouse,
trying to find a red

cape off of Ebay.



“Stop all that clicking!”
yelled Grandad
and
Little Red Robin Hood
ran out of the room.



Grandad then heard a
noise coming from the front
garden. He went downstairs
and looked out of the
window to see Grandma
waving goodbye to a cow
and planting some funny
little beans in the soil.



He opened the
front door just in
time to see the
beans starting to
grow and a big
Beanstalk shot
out of the
ground and high
into the sky!

Grandma and
Grandad

decided to climb
up the beanstalk,

higher and higher,
to see

what was at the
very top.



Up and up it went,
past the roofs
of the houses and
high into the clouds.

Suddenly,
Grandad’s foot slipped

and he started falling
to the ground.

Grandad landed with a bump and … 



… he opened his eyes to find
himself face down on the carpet in
front of the cricket on TV.
“What a strange dream!”
he said to himself. He picked himself 
up and went into the kitchen
to make himself a
large cup of hot coffee.

Written by Evie & Rachael Parkin … December 2014
Published by Webb Creative Academies … April 2018


