Character Files: Aunty Jean (Friday)
	What this tells us about Aunty Jean
	Quotation

	Why is this language choice interesting?

	
	“ I could tell it was Aunty Jean by the tone of the bell. It sounded terrified.”
	

	
	“ Stiff, upright, scowling, standing on the step as if she’d been waiting there for a thousand years.”
	

	
	“Aunty Jean’s pancaked face soaked up the sun like blotting paper.”
	

	
	“She didn’t say goodbye, thanks for the tea, or anything, just marched off down the street, her sensible shoes clumping in the pavement.”
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