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Here is a story about Alfie Ant and a very long journey that he went on. However, there are 
many mistakes when using the articles  ‘a’ or ‘an’. See if you can spot the mistakes in the story 
and change them. 
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went through a open door and entered an supermarket. What an lucky ant he was! Quickly, 

he began to have an taste of everything he could find. He ate a orange, a apple, an lettuce, an 

egg and a avocado. He had an small nibble of each item but he didn’t feel satisfied. Next, he 
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which he had to try, but as he began to climb onto the shelf something caught his eye. Further 

along, he saw a enormous doughnut with sweet, sticky icing. He licked his lips and headed 

in an new direction. He climbed onto an sweet bed of blue icing with an coating of sugary 

sprinkles on top. He nibbled, licked, pecked, gnawed, chewed, and slurped up all the icing until 

there wasn’t an sprinkle of it left. Finally, with an bulging tummy, he went to sleep right there 

on the supermarket shelf.
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Year 3 Grammar: Using ‘A’ or ‘An’ Answers
page 6. Alfie Ant’s Story. 

There once was an ant called Alfie, who liked to eat food. One day, whilst looking for food, 
he went through an open door and entered a supermarket. What a lucky ant he was! Quickly, 
he began to have a taste of everything he could find. He ate an orange, an apple, a lettuce, 
an egg and an avocado. He had a small nibble of each item but he didn’t feel satisfied. Next, 
he went along an aisle with sweets and chocolate. On one shelf, he saw a unique chocolate 
bear which he had to try, but as he began to climb onto the shelf something caught his eye. 
Further along, he saw an enormous doughnut with sweet, sticky icing. He licked his lips and 
headed in a new direction. He climbed onto a sweet bed of blue icing with a coating of sugary 
sprinkles on top. He nibbled, licked, pecked, gnawed, chewed, and slurped up all the icing until 
there wasn’t a sprinkle of it left. Finally, with a bulging tummy, he went to sleep right there 
on the supermarket shelf.


