
[image: ][image: ]WCR Wednesday





[bookmark: _GoBack]







Read pages 3-4
1. T/F All Mr Dursley could think of as he was driving was what he was having for tea when he got home. 
2. What was the old man who was laughing at Mr Dursley wearing?
3. Why did Mr Dursley go for walk at lunchtime?
4. What did the people say as Mr Dursley walked past them with a large bag of donuts?
Challenge
5. Order these events correctly:
He dashed back across the road 1


seized his telephone

hurried up to his office 

changed his mind

snapped at his secretary not to disturb him


6. 
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“The Potters, that's right, that's what | heard

“~yes, their son, Harry -

Mr Dursley stopped dead. Fear flooded him. He looked
back at the whisperers as if he wanted to say something to
them, but thought better of it
 He dashed back across the road, hurried up to his office
snapped at his sccretary not to disturb him, scized s
telephone and had almost finished dialling his home number
hen he change s mind. He put the recever back down

and stroked his moustache, thinking ..
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The tmffic moved on, and a few minutes later, Mr Dursley

amved in the Grunnings car park, his mind back on drills.

MeDursley always sat with his back to the window in his
offe on he ninth floor. I he had', he might have found it




