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Once upon a time 
and long ago, there 
was a strange 
place hidden deep 
inside a dark, 
mysterious forest.
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Those who stumbled across this
mysterious town sometimes struggled
to find their way back but, they never
forgot what they had 

learned about its 
mysterious inhabitants.
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They never discovered the proper name of the 
town so they called it Riddle TownRiddle TownRiddle TownRiddle Town. Why did they 
call it Riddle Town?

They called it Riddle Town because it was 
indeed a riddle.
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Riddle Town was inhabited by strange objects. 

Those who discovered the town also discovered 
that its inhabitants would only appear if the 
visitors answered a question.
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The rest of the time, the inhabitants sat in their 
little houses and uttered strange things about 
themselves.

They kept on and on 
asking a question and 
the question was a 
simple one. It rang out 
loud and clear through 
the trees………….Sam
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The question they all kept asking filled the air.

It was….

And they refused to 
come out until the 
visitors guessed 
who 
they 
were!

Who am I?
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In the very centre of the town was the 
Town Square where there lived a magician.

The magician always 
laughed when he saw 
the puzzled looks on the 
faces of any visitors who 
happened to find 
themselves in his Square.
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The visitors begged him to tell them why the 
inhabitants kept chanting strange things about 
themselves and calling out
“Who am I?”

The magician smiled and 
he said…
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But the visitors were not very 
clever and try as they 
might they couldn’t 
understand, so the inhabitants 
of Riddle Town began to shout 
louder and talk faster and faster.

They are calling out clues to 
their riddles! They want you to 
guess who they are! Then they 
can leave their houses and 
show themselves to you.
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The sound was so jumbled that the grown ups 
couldn’t un-jumble the words. The visitors 
covered their ears to stop the noise. 

Then, one little boy realised that 
all the inhabitants in this one 
particular street were calling 
out the same thing but it 
was all a jumble of noise. 

He stood very still and listened 
carefully until he began to hear 
the clues.

Sam
ple 

Slid
e

I’m something you’d find in your 
classroom or even in your house.

He heard the first clue …………..

shrieked the 
inhabitant of the first 
house - but that could 
have been anythinganythinganythinganything! 
There were lotslotslotslots of things 
in his classroom and at 
home. What might be in 
both? He needed another 
clue.
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I start off long and thin but I 
can shrink until I’m almost as 
small as your finger nail.

He heard the second clue …………..

He thought, “that’s a 
hard clue”. Then he 
tried to think of things 
that could shrink or did 
it just mean get shorter?
What could it be?
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I have a coat of wood 
and a coloured point 
that needs sharpening.

He heard the third clue …………..

“Something that’s 
made of wood and 
has to be sharpened,” 
he thought.
He was almost sure he 
knew what it was so he 
guessed………..
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You use me for making pretty 
pictures look colourful.

Who am I?Who am I?Who am I?Who am I?

He heard the fourth clue …………..

“Something that’s 
made of wood and has to 
be sharpened and is used 
for colouring pictures,” he 
thought. Now he knew 
what it was so he called 
out “I think you’re …….”
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As soon as he guessed the 
answer to the riddle, and just as 
the magician had told him, the 
mystery object came out of it’s 
house. 

All along the street 
doors began to 
open until there 
were crayons 
everywhere!
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Now do 
you see?

asked the magician as the asked the magician as the asked the magician as the asked the magician as the 
crayons  danced happily crayons  danced happily crayons  danced happily crayons  danced happily 
around him.around him.around him.around him.
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The boy smiled. 

Now he thought he knew what 
was going on in Riddle Town.

Just to test his theory, he decided to go to the 
next street and see if it was the same.
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As he came towards the first 
house in the street 
it began calling out.

He stopped and listened carefully. He knew what 
he had to do this time!

Who am I?

the little house called as 
the boy waited for the 
first clue.
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I come to you from 
a hot country many 

miles away.

The little house smiled, blinked and 
a voice called out the first clue….

The boy thought hard. 
He could think of lots of 
things that might come from 
a hot country. Was it an 
animal, a person or a thing?
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I start off green then turn 
yellow on the the outside 
but inside I’m deliciously 

creamy white.

The little house chuckled and a 
voice called out the second clue….

The boy thought again. 
It didn’t sound very much like 
an animal or a person. Maybe 
it was a thingthingthingthing. Perhaps that 
word ‘deliciouslydeliciouslydeliciouslydeliciously’ was another 
clue……..
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You can find me growing in big 
bunches at the top of a plant 
that grows as tall as a tree.

The little house grinned and a 
voice called out the third clue….

The boy thought again. 
What grew in bunches on big 
plants and was yellow 
outside…….. was it a flower or 
something you could eat? 
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Monkeys like to peel me and 
eat me and so do you!

Who am I?Who am I?Who am I?Who am I?

The little house blinked and a voice 
called out the fourth clue….

Now he was suresuresuresure he knew 
what it was. “I think you’re ……”
he giggled. Sam
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As soon as he guessed the 
answer to the riddle and just as 
he knew it would, the mystery 
object came out of it’s house. 

All along the street 
doors began to open 
until there were 
bananas everywhere!
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Now you see!

exclaimed the 
magician as the 
bananas danced 
happily around him.
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And the boy diddiddiddid see, or at least he thought he did!
The magician explained ….

In Riddle Town there 
are lotslotslotslots of different 

streets. Every street is 
a different riddle. 

Usually the inhabitants 
spend their days doing 
not very much but, 
whenever there are 

visitors, they have a bit 
of fun shouting out 

their riddles. 

You’ve just met the 
inhabitants of the 

streets with the little 
riddles, riddles that 
were easy to guess.
They are just learning 

to riddle.Sam
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Do you know what a 
riddle is now?

Do you understand how 
they work? 

asked the magician.
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The boy thought hard before he answered.

Can you guess what he said?
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Then the magician asked the boy if he’d like to try it 
for himself.

The boy thought hard. 

He knew he 
had to first 
think of an 
object.
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Then he had to think of some clues.

The magician told him the clues 
had to be about his object.

He also told him 
not to make the 
clues too easy to 
begin with.
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I’m something that 
people can wear when 

they go outside.

Now it was the 
magician’s turn to 
listen.

The magician
thought of all the

things that people 
might wear to go 
outside.
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I have quite a lot of 
very useful holes.

The magician needed another clue.

The magician 
thought of holes for 
arms, legs, necks and
even button holes.
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People stop me falling 
off by tying part of me 

in a bow.
Who am I?Who am I?Who am I?Who am I?

The magician still needed another clue.

The magician 
laughed. Now he’d 
guessed the answer, 
it was …………….
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Well 
done!

The magician beamed 
at the boy and cried …. 

You have solved 
the riddle of 
Riddle Town.

The boy smiled to himself. 
He knew that of all the visitors 
to Riddle Town that day, he was 
the only one who really knew 

the secret of the riddles.
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But the magician 
hadn’t finished …. You’ve learned 

about easy 
riddles

chuckled the magician.

Now you need to learn 
more grown up ones so 
you can really have fun!

The boy thought and
then he smiled. Maybe

he’d stay a bit longer and
learn how to really 
have some riddling 
fun!
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