








Suddenly, Sulley found himself in a desert of golden, grainy sand. He looked 
around puzzled, wondering how he got here. The sunlight reflected off the 
sparkling sand dunes into Sulley’s confused eyes. How did he get here? As 
he looked around, he no;ced small tu=s of grass slowly waving in the 
wind. The gentle breeze was whistling softly through the air but he could not 
hear any other sounds. Sulley touched the rough bark of a bare tree — the 

Telling:
A man called Dumbledore entered the room. He was old. He had 
white hair and a white beard. He was odd-looking.

Showing:
Nothing like this man had ever been seen in Privet Drive. He was tall, 
thin and judging by the silver of his hair and beard, very old. His 
beard was long enough to tuck into his belt. He was wearing long 
robes and high-heeled buckled boots. Around his shoulders, swept a 
purple cloak which was long enough to touch the ground. His blue 
eyes were light, bright and sparkling behind half-moon spectacles 
and his nose was very long and crooked, as though it had been 








