Efe and another snail

A Learning Story by Carina

Efe, a year ago when you had only just started nursey, Debbie wrote a learning story for you about a
snail that you both found in the garden. A year has gone by and, in that time, you have continued to
show a great love of living things, but now you have more language with which to express yourself.
Just like last time, you were very gentle and you were keen to share what you were observing with
both your friends and the teachers. You also stayed for a long time, just quietly observing.

Look, he’s going down.
Touch his shell.
He’s going up, he’s got a trap there.
He has small eyes.
Carina, look... he’s going down.

He’s going... he’s going around.

Darcie, look!

Hey, snail over here!




