
Comparing WAGOLLS 

Read this new WAGOLL. It follows the same plot pattern as Balaclava Boy and the 

story you wrote last week but it’s also very different… 

Task: Write a paragraph explaining how this WAGOLL takes the plot of Balaclava 

Boy but changes it to make it an entirely different story! Think about: who the 

main characters are now; what the item is that the main character wants; where 

the story is set etc. 

Use the following sentence starters to help you: 

Water at the Zoo is very different to Balaclava Boy because….. 

Even though it follows the same plot pattern,………………… 

In this story, the main characters are………………… 

While in Balaclava Boy, the main character wanted …………..in Water at the Zoo…… 

The end of the story is different because……………… 

The language that Water at the Zoo uses…………………….. 

 

Water at the Zoo 

The tiger pack had one and the elephant herd had one. In fact, almost all of the zoo 

animals had one. Even the flock of penguins who were mischievous and bad-mannered, 

squawking and squabbling with one another until the early hours of the morning had one 

in their enclosure. But Graham the giraffe that had been the first animal to enter the 

zoo, and who wanted one more than anything, didn’t have one, so he couldn’t play in the 

water like the other animals. Despite grunting endlessly at the zookeeper every 

mealtime, he refused to give him a hosepipe to play with. 

 

Whenever Graham stretched his long, knobbly knees and went to roam the field outside 

his enclosure, he saw the other animals frolicking together, playing with the water.  

“You’re too tall to have a hosepipe Gerald!” the zebras taunted as they splashed one 

another in the morning sunshine. 

“You haven’t got one so you can’t join in the fun,” the lions in the next enclosure 

sneered as they left Gerald to stare in awe wishing he could escape from the blazing 

heat. Gerald felt that he was missing out on the fun, just because the zookeeper 

refused to install a green, snake-like hosepipe. 

 



One particularly sweaty day in the midst of summer as the zoo day was coming to a 

close; Gerald was heading to the shelter in his enclosure when he noticed the hosepipe 

from the zebra enclosure left carelessly trailing over the fence. As quick as a flash, 

Gerald seized the opportunity to finally have a hosepipe of his own – one that he had 

spent months dreaming about! Swiftly, Gerald galloped to the fence, skilfully lifted the 

hosepipe over the fence and stuffed it into the nearby hedge before anyone could 

catch him in the act. It was only after he had settled down on the hay bales in his cosy 

shelter that he realised what he had done was wrong. Restless, Gerald tried to munch 

on his dinner but couldn’t manage more than a few bites due to the harsh reality of 

what he had just done and made a plan to wake up at the crack of dawn to return the 

hosepipe to its rightful owner. 

 

As soon as the giraffes had finished eating their dinner, Gerald silently crept out into 

the shadows to find the place where he had hidden the hosepipe. Gerald rustled the 

hedge, trying not to alert anyone’s attention, but the hosepipe was no longer there! 

Starting to panic, Gerald thought that perhaps he had been found out and the zebras 

had found the pipe. 

 

Before Gerald retired for the evening, the zookeeper cheerfully whistled signalling 

that Gerald should head over to him.  

“Gerald, I have got such a treat for you my four-legged friend!”   

As Gerald shuffled guiltily over to where his zookeeper was standing with a beaming 

smile, he pulled out a carefully wrapped package from a pink, sparkling gift bag. It was 

a glistening, lengthy hosepipe identical to the one that he had stolen from his 

neighbour! 

 

“Errrrr…. Thanks.” Gerald muttered (which sounded like a series of soft grunts to the 

zookeeper) and quickly hurried over to his bed of hay. Gerald knew that if he played 

with the hosepipe in his enclosure tomorrow everybody would know it was him that stole 

the hosepipe from the zebras. 

 

After a sleepless night, Gerald woke at the first signs of daylight, desperate to search 

the grounds high and low before the other animals headed out in the morning sun. 

Whilst rehearsing his apology speech, Gerald failed to notice the Zoe the zebra 

approaching. Looking solemn, Gerald eventually looked up to see Zoe giggling as she was 

sprinkled by the luminous water from the hosepipe. 

 



Trying to be brave, Gerald cleared his throat to try and grab Zoe the zebra’s attention. 

As Zoe approached the fence that joined the two enclosures, Gerald tried to casually 

ask Zoe if her zookeeper had brought a gift to their enclosure last night. Zoe replied 

rather smugly, “No, although our zookeeper did tell us off yesterday for not putting 

the hosepipe away properly. Apparently we left it in the hedge at the edge of our 

enclosure!” 

 

Feeling relieved, Gerald realised that he had put the hosepipe in the wrong bush, and 

vowed never to steal from anyone ever again. 

 


