Act out the story Cockatoos by Quentin Blake
I play it with ten students. I pin up the large flashcards of the rooms of the house around the classroom. I am in my bedroom and the 10 students (cockatoos) are in the conservatory.
-I am Professor Dupont, and I live in a very big house with my ten beautiful cockatoos! (I count them from 1 to 10)
Ss flap their wings and squawk
I go to sleep and wake up, I take a shower, I get dressed, I fix my tie, I adjust my spectacles and go downstairs. 
I open my arms wide and say: "Good morning my fine feathered friends!” 
Ss flap their wings and squawk
Now, the cockatoos all fly away. They go and hide under their tables.
I go to sleep and wake up again and I take a shower, I get dressed; fix my tie, adjust my spectacles and go downstairs. I open my arms wide and say again: "Good morning my fine feathered friends!”
I look for them but they aren’t there!
I will look in the kitchen: Are they in the kitchen?” No, they aren’t there.
I will look in the living room: Are they in the living room?” No, they aren’t there
I will look in the dining room: Are they in the dining room?” No, they aren’t there 
I will look in the bathroom: Are they in the bathroom?” No, they aren’t there
I will look in the bedroom: Are they in the bedroom?” No, they aren’t there
I go to sleep. I wake up, I take a shower, I get dressed, I fix my tie, I adjust my spectacles and go downstairs. 
Now, they are all there. I open my arms wide and say "Good morning my fine feathered friends!” 
Oh no! Not again! They all fly away and hide again!
