
Feedback

No-one had warned us that the boat taking us to  
the start of our adventure would heave up and down. 
That, combined with a huge dollop of excitement  
and nerves at what might lie ahead, made my 
stomach lurch with every ocean wave. 

It had all started so well. As the masters came to 
take us to the boat, my parents were bursting with 
pride. It was me, Nanuck, of the Greenland husky  
clan who’d been hand-picked by a world-famous 
explorer to take part in this daring endeavour!
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How does Nanuck feel at the start of  
his adventure? What tells you that his 
feelings will change? Circle evidence in 
the text to support your answer.


