Bryn was too excited to eat much breckfost the next day. He was
waiting for the sound of wheels in the driveway. When they came,
Bryn hid behind his mother and tried to peep around her legs for his
first sight of Clore. All he could see was a lady carrying something
wrapped up in a blanket.

“Bryn,” smiled his mother, “this is Aunt Jo.”
Aunt Jo bent down. “And this is your little cousin, Clare,” she said.

Bryn looked right into the face of a tiny, sleeping baby.

...tried to peep around her legs...
What does this tell you about Bryn?

Tick one.

He did not want to see his cousin.

He was angry about the visit.

He was nervous about meeting Clore.

He did not like his cousin Clare.

Why was Bryn surprised when he met his cousin?




