
To Be a Llama 

Chapter 1: 

“I’m feeling a little peculiar,” stated Faye Pepper while she was looking at her reflection in 

the garden pond.   

“These leggings are looking a bit shabby, Faye.  I think that we might need to go shopping 

this weekend.” observed Faye’s mum, who was distracted by the clothes she was hanging 

out on the washing line. 

“Mum!”  shouted Faye, frustrated. 

“What?!” asked Mum. 

“I really don’t feel myself,” answered Faye. 

“Why? What’s wrong?” questioned Mum, who was now a little concerned, “Why don’t you 

go and lie down and I will bring you a glass of water.” 

Faye headed towards her bedroom to lie down, when she felt a strange sensation on her 

cheeks. On arrival to the bedroom, she turned to look into the mirror and there appeared to 

be cream fur growing on them! 

“MUUUUUUUM!”  screeched Faye. 

“Are you okay?!” replied mum from the kitchen and shortly after, raced up the stairs. Mum 

caught her breath and said, “What’s the matter?” when she came into the bedroom. 

Faye was now crawling around the floor on all fours and had grown yet more fur on her 

body, “I think that I am turning into something!” 

“I hope not, but you are acting a bit like an animal!” suggested Mum, “Have a drink of 

water.” 

“Okay,” said Faye. 

Instead of holding and pouring the drink into her mouth, she was attempting to lick the 

water out of the glass. 

There, stood in Faye’s bedroom, was a llama who was now Faye and a human who was 

always Faye’s Mum. 

 

 

 



Chapter 2: 

The next day, Dad asked Mum, “Urm where is Faye and why is there a llama in her room?” 

“Faye is in her room and she is the llama,” replied Mum. 

“No way, are you pulling my leg?” said Dad. 

“No, really, Faye turned into that llama last night! Whilst you took Cole to football practice, it 

happened,” stated Mum. 

Cole, who was Faye’s younger brother, walked into Mum and Dad’s bedroom where they were 

talking and stated, “What are you two talking about? I am hungry, so can someone please make me 

some breakfast?” 

“Sure, I will get you that now. We were just talking about a llama in Faye’s room, but it is nothing for 

you to be concerned about, Cole,” answered, Mum. 

Mum went downstairs with Cole and got him a glass of orange juice and a bowl of cereal from the 

kitchen. 

“Mum, can I have something to eat, I’m starving?” said a voice from the doorway of the kitchen 

 Cole and mum turned to where the voice had come from.  Cole froze, he was stunned. 

“That llama sounds very much like my annoying older sister,” suggested Cole.  

“Hey, I’m not annoying!” Faye retorted. 

“Faye, is that really you?”queried Cole. 

“Err yeah,” Faye responded sharply. 

There was a knock at the door.  Mum went to answer it.  Cole and Faye were still stood in the 

doorway of the kitchen opposite the front door.  They turned round to see who was at the door.  As 

the door opened they all gasped.  There was a sloth stood in the doorway, “Hello Mrs Pepper, 

where’s Faye? It’s me Sophie.”  

Mum couldn’t speak.  Faye raced to the door, “Oh no Sophie what happened to you?” 

“Faye is that you, if so the same has happened to both of us,” replied Sophie. 

 


