Fun with ink blots!
“Gobolinks” was a popular Victorian game where you made ink blot images and used
them to create a story. Here we are going to make our own version. All you need is some
coffee or tea and water, a paintbrush, a pen, a cup, at least 2 sheets of plain A4 paper
and some scissors. Make sure that you have an adult nearby who can help!
Step 1. Mix a tea spoon of coffee with a little bit of water in a cup. If you are using a teabag, put it in a
cup and leave it in a little bit of water for about 10 minutes. This will make the “ink” for our images.
Step 2. Cut the paper into squares or rectangles. Make
sure you have an adult to help you. It doesn’t have to be
exact and they don’t have to be the same size. In fact, it
might be a good idea to have some smaller pieces and
some bigger pieces. You will need at least 4 squares, but
no more than 10. Fold each piece of paper in half.
Step 3. Pick a piece of paper and unfold it.
Use your coffee or tea mix to create some
blobs on one side of the fold.
When you are happy, fold the piece of paper
in half and press down to make sure the
“ink” spreads to the other half of the paper.
When you unfold the paper it should look a
bit like this (see right). Leave it to dry.
Step 4. When the ink has dried it should
look a little bit like the image on the left.
You can choose to leave it like this, or you
can outline what you think it looks like. For
example, in this image I saw two dogs
dancing, so I used a fine pen to outline
them on the right.
Repeat this process until you have at least
4 images. Remember that if you have more
images the story will be longer.
Step 5. Take your finished ink blots and
put them together in an order that makes
sense to you. Use them to create a short
story. Remember that a good story
should have a character and setting, a
clear beginning, a challenge, a resolution
and a clear ending.
See our example on the next page!

Once upon a time there were two mice that lived in a nook above a
fabric shop.

They loved to watch all of the people come and go, and every night
they would sneak down to stand in awe at the wonderful colours
and textures lining the walls.
They were also very clever little mice, and would use the offcuts to
make their own snazzy shoes and hats to show off to all the other
creatures.
One day they were invited by their friend to a party in the nearby
woods. “How exciting” squeaked the mice. “We can show everyone
our finest creation yet—these marvellous feathered hats!”
In a flurry of activity they got ready as quickly as their little bodies
could, and within a few minutes they had left their cozy nook
above the fabric shop and headed towards the woods.
When they got to the woods, they linked tails and gulped. It was so
much bigger and darker and scarier than they had ever imagined.
Making their way through the tangled branches it felt like there
were eyes everywhere, watching them.
“Plop.” A droplet falling behind them into a muddy puddle startled
them so much that they sprinted as fast as their little legs could
carry them—but it was the wrong way, and they ended up running
straight in to a sticky spider web!
“Oh no! We’re finished!” they wept. An old, hairy spider stirred
from his slumber and peeked over at the quivering mice.
“My friends, I wouldn’t dare eat mice with such wonderful hats! If
you are looking for the party, it’s over there.” He slowly used one
of his many legs to free the poor mice from his web, and another
to point at a faintly glowing tree.
“Thanks mister Spider!” And with that, they ran to the party.
Underneath a glowing tree by the lake were creatures of all
shapes and sizes.
“Took you two long enough to get here!” smiled their friend, a
beautiful butterfly. “Hope you enjoy the party.”
The mice had a wonderful time,
showing off their hats and singing
with their friends.

Returning to their cozy nook that
night, they curled up and dreamt of
the dancing dogs and mountains of
ice cream. What an exciting day.
The End.

