
Phase 3b 

 

A snake in a cage 

 

Yesterday Jane met a baker down by the 

railway. He had a baby with him and a male 

snake in a cage. To Jane’s dismay he dipped 

the snake’s tail into the paint and began to 

paint the baby’s face. The baby didn’t like 

the game and he began to wail and wail. Was 

the baby in real pain? 

‘Stop it now!’ Jane said again. The baker 

obeyed and put the grey snake back into the 

cage. What will the baker do with the 

snake? Will he put him in a cake or drop him 

in the deep dark lake? That’s a story for 

another day. 

 

 
 
 


