[bookmark: _GoBack]Remote Learning Timetable Year 4 week beginning 01.03.21
	Time
	Monday
	Tuesday
	Wednesday
	Thursday
	Friday

	8.55
	REGISTRATION AND MORNING PRAYER
Live via MS Teams

	9:00 – 9:30
	GUIDED READING
Live via MS Teams
Answer vocabulary and comprehension questions in Zip file:




 


	

	9:35 – 10:30
	TIMES TABLE TEST DAILY FOLLOWED BY     
MATHS
 Live via MS Teams




	
	Divide multiples of a hundred by 100
	Use known facts and place value when dividing mentally e.g. 120 ¸ 6, 1200 ¸ 6, 1320 ¸ 12
	Divide near multiples by 6, 7, 9, 11 and 12, with remainders
	Divide 3-digit number by a single digit number using partitioning and place value.
	Use written method to divide a 3-digit number by a single digit number (hundred = multiple of a divisor, tens > divisor) with no remainder.

	10:30 -11.10
	BREAK/ DEAR TIME – silent reading in class and at home
Monday – Thursday
Friday break will be at 11.00-11.15 due to Celebration Worship



	CELEBRATION WORSHIP –WHOLE SCHOOL
Break is 11.00 -11.15 
Live via MS Teams

	11:15 – 12:15
	SPELLING PRACTICE EACH DAY FOLLOWED BY
ENGLISH
Live via MS Teams



	
	Use expanded noun phrases
	Use fronted adverbials to open sentences.
	Use relative clauses to add description to sentences.
	Write a letter to persuade.
	Develop a speech to persuade.
	PSHE


	12:15 – 13:15
	LUNCH


	13:15– 13:45
	REGISTRATION
RECOVERY MATHS/MATHS ON TRACK

Live via MS Teams
	WELL-BEING AFTERNOON
Find something you enjoy and go and do it!


	13.45– 14.15
	RE



	PE:
Fitness sessions
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=j363GqSeAho
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=fomkRYcl_mo


	WALT: 
Identify continents and countries within them.



	ART 
WALT:




	

	14.15 – 14.45
	INDEPENDENT WORK ON AFTERNOON TASK (above)

	

	14.45-14.50
	Closing Prayer
Live via MS Teams
	



TEAMS MEETINGS ARE FROM 8.40 TO 10.30; 11.10 TO 12.15; 13.15 TO 14.30.   CHILDREN CAN WORK INDEPENDENTLY ON ACTIVITIES IF THEY WISH AFTER LESSON INTRODUCTIONS IN THE AFTERNOON.THE TEACHER IS AVAILABLE FOR FEEDBACK OR GUIDANCE DURING THE TIMES STATED.
image1.emf
Guided_Reading 4G.zip
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			WALT: effectively select sentences, phrases and relevant information to convincingly justify my opinions





			WILF: Understanding of targeted vocabulary


			How am I doing?





			


			Teacher


			Me





			


			


			





			Wolf Brother 





			Summary via illustration





			


Choose your favourite scene from the story so far and draw a picture to illustrate it. Write a paragraph to explain what you have drawn, and which scene it is.
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			WALT: effectively select sentences, phrases and relevant information to convincingly justify my opinions





			WILF: Understanding of targeted vocabulary


			How am I doing?





			


			Teacher


			Me





			


			


			





			Wolf Brother Pg 14-18





			VOCABULARY





			


Use your knowledge of the meaning of these words to write one sentence containing each one.





Carcass, demon, sapling, prey, bewildered, fathom 
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| bear feeds, it peels back the hide of its Prey ang
a normal £ ards and hind parts, then caches the rest ol
Itzj:(eer.s Ii?kee]:nny other hunter, it wastés nothing. Fut this bear
had ripped no more than a single bite from each carcagg It

hadn't killed from hunger. It had killed for fun.
At Torak's feet lay a dead foal, its small hooves ]|

crusted with river clay from its final drink. His gorge rose.
What kind of creature slaughters an entire herd> Whj¢
kind of creature kills for pleasure?

He remembered the bears eyes, glimpsed for one
appalling heartbeat. He'd never seen such eyes. Behind
them lay nothing but endless rage and a hatred of all living
things. The hot, churning chaos of the Otherworld.

Of course his father was right. This wasn't a bear. It was a
demon. It would kill and kill until the Forest was dead.

No-one can fight this bear, his father had said. Did that mean
the Forest was doomed? And why did he, Torak, have to
find the Mountain of the World Spirit> The Mountain that
no-one had ever seen?

His father's voice echoed in his mind. Your guide will find
you.

How?> When>

Torak left the glade and plunged back into the shadows
beneath the trees. Once again he began to run.

He ran for ever. He ran till he could no longer feel his
legs. But at last he reached a long, wooded slope and had to
stop: doubled up, chest heaving.

Suddenly he was ravenous, He fumbled for his food
pouch —and groaned in disgust. [t was empty. Too late, he

remembered the neat bundles of dried deer meat, forgotten
at the shelter.

Torak, you fool| Messing things up on your first day
alone! Alone.
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[t wasn't possible. How could Fa be gone> Gone for ever

Gradually he became aware of a faint mewin :
coming from the other side of the hill. fisee

There it was again. Some young animal crying for its
mother.

His heart leapt. Oh, thank the Spirit An easy kill. His
belly tightened at the thought of fresh meat. He didn’t care
what it was. He was so hungry he could eat a bat.

Torak dropped to the ground and crept through the
birch trees to the top of the hill.

He looked down into a narrow gully through which ran
a small, swift river. He recognised it: the Fastwater. Further
west, he and Fa often camped in summer to gather lime
bark for rope-making; but this part looked unfamiliar. Then
he realised why.

Some time before, a flash flood had come roaring down
from the mountains. The waters had since subsided,
leaving a mess of wet undergrowth and grass-strewn
saplings. They'd also destroyed a wolf den on the other
side of the gully. There, below a big red boulder shaped
like a sleeping auroch, lay two drowned wolves like sodden
fur cloaks. Three dead cubs floated in a puddle.

The fourth sat beside them, shivering.

The wolf cub looked about three moons old. It was thin
and wet, and was complaining softly to itself in a low,
continuous whimper.

Torak flinched. Without warning, the sound had brought
a startling vision to his mind. Black fur. Warm darkness.
Rich, fatty milk. The Mother licking him clean. The scratch
of tiny claws and nudge of small, cold noses. Fluffy cubs
clambering over him: the newest cub in the litter. e

The vision was as vivid as a lightning flash. What did it

mean?
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His hand tightened on his father's knife. It doesn't matigy
what it means, he told himself. Visions won't keep i
alive. If you don't eat that cub, you'll be too weak to g
And you're allowed to kill your clan-creature to keep from'

starving. You know that.
The cub raised its head and gave a bewildered yow|

Torak listened to it —and understood.

In some strange way that he couldn't begin to fathom, he
recognised the high, wavering sounds. His mind kney,
their shapes. He remembered them.

This isn't possible, he thought.

He listened to the cub's yowls. He felt them drop into his
mind.

Why won't you play with me> the cub was asking its dead
pack. What bave [ done now?

On and on it went. As Torak listened, something
awakened in him. His neck muscles tensed. Deep in his
throat he felt a response beginning. He fought the urge to
put back his head and howl.

What was happening? He didn't feel like Torak any
more. Not boy, not son, not member of the Wolf Clan —or
not only those things. Some part of him was wollf.

A breeze sprang up, chilling his skin.

At the same moment, the wolf cub stopped yowling and
jerked round to face him. Its eyes were unfocused, but its
large ears were pricked, and it was snuffing the air. It had
smelt him.

Torak looked down at the small anxious cub, and
hardened his heart.

1 He drew the knife from his belt and started down the
slope.
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he wolf cub did not at all understand what was going

on. He'd been exploring the rise above the Den when
the Fast Wet had come roaring through, and now his
mother and father and pack-brothers were lying in the mud
— and they were ignoring bim.

Since long before the Light he'd been nosing them and
biting their tails — but they still didn't move. They didn't
make a sound, and they smelt strange: like prey. Not the
prey that runs away, but the Not-Breath kind: the kind that
gets eaten.

The cub was cold, wet, and very hungry. Many times
he'd licked his mother's muzzle to ask her please to sick up
some food for him to eat, but she didn't stir. What had he
done wrong this time?

He knew that he was the naughtiest cub in the litter. He
was always being scolded, but he couldn't help it. He just
loved trying new things. So it seemed a bit unfair that now,
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when he was staying by the Den like a good cub, nobody,
even noticed.

He padded to the edge of the puddle where hjs pack.
brothers lay, and lapped up some of the Still Wet. |t tasteq
bad.

He ate some grass and a couple of spiders.

He wondered what to do next.

He began to feel scared. He put back his head apg
howled. Howling cheered him up a bit, because i
reminded him of all the good howls he'd had with the pack

Mid-howl, he stopped. He smelt wolf.

He spun round, wobbling a little from hunger. He
swivelled his ears and sniffed. Yes. Wolf. He could hear it
coming noisily down the slope on the other side of the Fast
Wet. He smelt that it was male, half-grown, and not one of
the pack.

But there was something odd about it. It smelt of wolf,
but also of not-wolf. It smelt of reindeer and red deer and
beaver, and fresh blood — and something else: a new smell
that he hadn't yet learnt.

This was very odd. Unless — unless — it meant that the not-
wolf wolf was actually a wolf who'd eaten lots of different
prey, and was now bringing the cub some food!

Shivering with eagerness, the cub wagged his tail and
yipped a noisy welcome.

For a moment the strange wolf stopped. Then it moved
forwards again. The cub couldn't see it very clearly because
his eyes weren't nearly as sharp as his nose and ears, but as
it splashed across the Fast Wet, he made out that this was2
very strange wolf indeed.

It walked on its hind legs. The fur on its head was black,
and so long that it reached right down to its shoulders. And
strangest of all — it had no taill
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			WALT: locate information confidently and efficiently by skimming and scanning 





			WILF: Understanding of targeted vocabulary


			How am I doing?





			


			Teacher


			Me





			


			


			





			Wolf Brother Pg 19-24





			ERIC





			1) On Pg 19, what does the author really mean when she uses the phrase, “huge claw”?


When the author uses the phrase “huge claw” she is referring to…














2) What is the “comforting thump-thump” that the cub can hear? Why is it comforting to him?


The “comforting thump thump” is the sound of…














3) On pg 20 we are told that “Something twisted painfully in his chest”. What can we infer about how Torak is feeling at this point and why does the author use his chest to express it?


From the phrase, ”…” we can infer that…














4) What evidence is there on Pg 22 that the Wolf cub has adopted Torak as his pack brother?


The evidence that…














5) On pg 23 what does Torak’s body do that both surprises him, and implies to the reader that he is closely connected to wolves? Explain why we can infer this.


The thing that surprises Torak is when…
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anch that woodgrouse sometimes run along — taking
care to hide the snares with leaves so that the “_loodgFOUSe
wouldn't spot them. Then he went back to theA river.

He knew he was too unsteady to try spear.mg afishuet
instead he set up a line of bramble-thorn f's_hing~h()()kg
ter-snails. Then he started up river to [ook

low br

baited with wa

for berries and roots. .
For a while the cub followed him; then it sat down ang

mewed at him to come back. It didn't want to leave its pack.
Cood. thought Torak. You stay there. I don't want yoy

pestering me. :
As he searched, the sun sank lower. The air grew sharp.

His jerkin glistened with the misty breath of the Forest. He
had a hazy thought that he should be building a shelter
instead of looking for food, but he pushed it away.

At last he found a handful of crowberries, and gulped
them down. Then some late lingonberries; a couple of
snails; a clutch of yellow bog-mushrooms — a bit maggoty,

but not too bad.
It was nearly dusk when he got lucky and found a clump

of pignuts. With a sharp stick he dug down carefully,
following the winding stems to the small, knobbly root. He
chewed the first one: it tasted sweet and nutty, but was
barely a mouthful. After much exhausting digging, he
grubbed up four more, ate two, and stuffed two in his jerkin
for later.

With food inside him, a little strength returned to his
limbs, but his mind was still strangely unclear. What do |
do next? he wondered. Why is it so hard to think?

Shelter. That's it. Then fire. Then sleep.

Th? C‘fb Wwas waiting for him in the clearing. Shivering
and yipping with delight, it threw itself at him with a big
wolf smile. [t didn't just wrinkle its muzzle and draw back

0.
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its lips; it smiled with its whole body. It slicked back its eare
and tilted its head to one side; it waved its tail and waé | r:l

S é
.ts forepaws, and made great twisting leaps in the air g

Watching it made Torak giddy, so he ignored it. Besi
he needed to build a shelter. it. Besides,

He looked around for deadwood, but the flood had

washed most of it away. He'd have to cut down some
saplings; if he still had the strength.

Pulling his axe from his belt, he went over to a clump of
birch and put his hand on the smallest. He muttered a
quick warning to the tree's spirit to find another home fast
then started to chop. :

The effort made his head swim. The cut on his forearm
throbbed savagely. He forced himself to keep chopping.

He was in an endless dark tunnel of chopping and
stripping branches and more chopping. But when his arms
had turned to water and he could chop no more, he saw
with alarm that he'd only managed to cut down two
spindly birch saplings and a puny little spruce.

They'd have to do.

He lashed the saplings together with a split spruce root
to make a low, rickety lean-to; then he covered it on three

sides with spruce boughs, and dragged in a few more to lie

on.
It was pretty hopeless, but i'd have to do. He didn't have

the strength to rain-proof it with leafmould. If it rained,
he'd have to trust his sleeping-sack to keep him dry, and
pray that the river spirit didn't send another flood, because
he'd built too close to the water.

Munching another pignut, he scanned the clearing fO.f
firewood. But he'd only just swallowed the pignut when his
belly heaved, and he spewed it up again-

The cub yipped with delight and gulped down the sick.
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Why did | do that? thought Torak. Did I eat a
ad

mushroom?
But it didn't feel like a bad mushroom. It felt ;|
IKe

g else. He was sweating and shivering, anq
;an

somethin
hing left in his belly to throw up },
, he

although there was not

still felt sick.
" A horrible suspicion gripped him. He unwound th
e

bandage on his forearm — and fear settled on him like an j
_ fog. The wound was swollen, angry red. It smelt badn ;f]y
e e ,c?gmjngpff it. When he touched it 'pairc;

tj—le was exhausted, hun
e / 8ry
ately wanted Fa. And now he ;\2:

s








image1.jpeg


Yet it sounded wolf. It was ma’k’ing alow, friendly yip-and.
yowl which sounded a bit like its all right, I'n  friend. This was
reassuring, even if it did keep missing out the highest yips

But something was wrong. Beneath the friendliness the're
was a tense note. And although the strange wolf was
smiling, the cub could tell it didn't really mean it.

The cub’s welcome changed to a whimper. Are you hunting
me? Why?

No, no, came the friendly but not-friendly yip-and-yowl.

Then the strange wolf stopped yip-and-yowling and
advanced in frightening silence.

Too weak to run, the cub backed away.

The strange wolf lunged, grabbed the cub by the scruff,
and lifted him high.

Weakly, the cub wagged his tail to fend off an attack.

The strange wolf lifted its other forepaw and pressed a
huge claw against the cub's belly.

The cub yelped. Grinning in terror, he whipped his tail
between his legs.

But the strange wolf was frightened too. Its forepaws
were shaking, and it was gulping and baring its teeth. The
cub sensed loneliness and uncertainty and pain.

Suddenly, the strange wolf took another gulp, and jerked
its great claw away from the cub’s belly. Then it sat down
heavily in the mud, and clutched the cub to its chest.

The cub's terror vanished. Through the strange furless
hide that smelt more of not-wolf than wolf, he could heara
comforting thump-thump, like the sound he heard when
he clambered on top of his father for a nap- :

The cub wriggled out of the strange wolfs grip, put his

g8
forepaws on its chest, and stood on his hind legs. He began

to lick the strange wolf's muzzle.

Angrily, the strange wolf pushed him away, and he fell
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backwards. Undeterred, he righted himself and sat gazing

up at the strange wolf.

Such an odd, flat, furless face! The lips weren't black, like
a proper wolf's, but pale; and the ears were pale too — gy
they didn't move at all. But the eyes were silver-grey and full of
light: the eyes of awolf.

The cub felt better than he had since the Fast Wet had
come. He'd found a new pack-brother.

¥F

Torak was furious with himself. Why hadn't he killed the
cub? Now what was he going to eat?

The cub jabbed its nose into his bruised ribs, making him
yelp. ‘Get off!’ he shouted, kicking it away. ' don't want
you! Understand? You're no use! Go away!

He didn't even attempt that in wolf talk, because he'd
realised that he didn't actually speak it very well. He only
knew the simpler gestures and some of the sound-shapes.
But the cub picked up his meaning well enough. It trotted
off a few paces, then sat down and looked at him hopefully,
sweeping the ground with its tail.

Torak got to his feet — and the world tilted sickeningly.
He had to eat soon.

He cast around the riverbank for food, but saw only the
dead wolves, and they smelt too bad even to think about.
Hopelessness washed over him. The sun was getting low.
What should he do? Camp here? But what about the bear?
| Had it ﬁni.shed with Fa, and come after him?
abizﬂfh"i’r"hg' twisted painfully in his chest. Don't thin'k
: - Think what to do. If the bear had followed you, it

would'Ve got you b
y now. So mayb ; ol
least for tonight. ybe you'll be safe he
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The wolf carcasses were too heavy to drag away, so he
decided to camp further upstream. First, though, he would
use one of the carcasses to bait a deadfall, in the hope of
trapping something to eat overnight.

|t was a struggle to set the trap: to prop up a flat rock on a
stick, then slotin another stick crossways to act as a trigger.
If he was lucky, a fox might come along in the night and
bring down the rock. It wouldn't make good eating, but it'd
be better than nothing.

He'd just finished when the cub trotted over and gave
the deadfall an inquisitive sniff. Torak grabbed its muzzle
and slammed it to the ground. ‘No!' he said firmly. "You stay
away!

The cub shook itself and retired with an offended air.

Better offended than dead, thought Torak.

He knew he'd been unfair: he should've growled first
to warn the cub to stay away, and only muzzle-grabbed
if it hadn't listened. But he was too tired to worry about
that.

Besides, why had he bothered to warn it at all> What did
he care if it wobbled along in the night and got squashed?
What did he care if he could understand it, or why? What
use was that?

He stood up, and his knees nearly gave way. Forget
about the cub. Find something to eat.

He forced himself to climb the slope behind the big red
rock to look for cloudberries. Only when he got there did
he remember that cloudberries grow on moors and
marshes, not in birchwoods, and that it was too late in the
year for them anyway.

He noticed that in certain spots the ground was littered
with woodgrouse droppings, SO he set some Snares of

twisted grass: two near the ground, and two on the sort of
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			WALT: locate information confidently and efficiently by skimming and scanning 





			WILF: Understanding of targeted vocabulary


			How am I doing?





			


			Teacher


			Me





			


			


			





			Wolf Brother Pg 14-19





			ERIC





			1. On pg 14 Torak remembers advice that his father has given him. Use quotes from the text to show what this advice was and explain how you know it was a memory.


The advice Torak’s father gave him was… I know this is a memory because…











2. What clues does the author leave that imply that Torak has more of a connection to wolves than he realises. (Pg 15-16)


The clues that imply that Torak has a connection to wolves are…











3. On Pg 16 the author uses the phrase “…and hardened his heart.” What can we infer from this about what he had decided to do next?


From the phrase “… and hardened his heart.” we can infer that…











4. Why does the author use phrases like “Fast Wet” and “Not Breath”? Can you explain what she means by each of these? (Pg 17) 


When the author uses these phrases she is …











5. What evidence is there in the text that allows us to infer that the wolf cub is confused by the sight and smell of Torak? 








We can infer that the wolf cub is confused by the sight and smell of Torak from phrases such as… 
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he wolf cub did not at all understand what was going

on. He'd been exploring the rise above the Den when
the Fast Wet had come roaring through, and now his
mother and father and pack-brothers were lying in the mud
— and they were ignoring bim.

Since long before the Light he'd been nosing them and
biting their tails — but they still didn't move. They didn't
make a sound, and they smelt strange: like prey. Not the
prey that runs away, but the Not-Breath kind: the kind that
gets eaten.

The cub was cold, wet, and very hungry. Many times
he'd licked his mother's muzzle to ask her please to sick up
some food for him to eat, but she didn't stir. What had he
done wrong this time?

He knew that he was the naughtiest cub in the litter. He
was always being scolded, but he couldn't help it. He just
loved trying new things. So it seemed a bit unfair that now,
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when he was staying by the Den like a good cub, nobody,
even noticed.

He padded to the edge of the puddle where hjs pack.
brothers lay, and lapped up some of the Still Wet. |t tasteq
bad.

He ate some grass and a couple of spiders.

He wondered what to do next.

He began to feel scared. He put back his head apg
howled. Howling cheered him up a bit, because i
reminded him of all the good howls he'd had with the pack

Mid-howl, he stopped. He smelt wolf.

He spun round, wobbling a little from hunger. He
swivelled his ears and sniffed. Yes. Wolf. He could hear it
coming noisily down the slope on the other side of the Fast
Wet. He smelt that it was male, half-grown, and not one of
the pack.

But there was something odd about it. It smelt of wolf,
but also of not-wolf. It smelt of reindeer and red deer and
beaver, and fresh blood — and something else: a new smell
that he hadn't yet learnt.

This was very odd. Unless — unless — it meant that the not-
wolf wolf was actually a wolf who'd eaten lots of different
prey, and was now bringing the cub some food!

Shivering with eagerness, the cub wagged his tail and
yipped a noisy welcome.

For a moment the strange wolf stopped. Then it moved
forwards again. The cub couldn't see it very clearly because
his eyes weren't nearly as sharp as his nose and ears, but as
it splashed across the Fast Wet, he made out that this was2
very strange wolf indeed.

It walked on its hind legs. The fur on its head was black,
and so long that it reached right down to its shoulders. And
strangest of all — it had no taill
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| bear feeds, it peels back the hide of its Prey ang
a normal £ ards and hind parts, then caches the rest ol
Itzj:(eer.s Ii?kee]:nny other hunter, it wastés nothing. Fut this bear
had ripped no more than a single bite from each carcagg It

hadn't killed from hunger. It had killed for fun.
At Torak's feet lay a dead foal, its small hooves ]|

crusted with river clay from its final drink. His gorge rose.
What kind of creature slaughters an entire herd> Whj¢
kind of creature kills for pleasure?

He remembered the bears eyes, glimpsed for one
appalling heartbeat. He'd never seen such eyes. Behind
them lay nothing but endless rage and a hatred of all living
things. The hot, churning chaos of the Otherworld.

Of course his father was right. This wasn't a bear. It was a
demon. It would kill and kill until the Forest was dead.

No-one can fight this bear, his father had said. Did that mean
the Forest was doomed? And why did he, Torak, have to
find the Mountain of the World Spirit> The Mountain that
no-one had ever seen?

His father's voice echoed in his mind. Your guide will find
you.

How?> When>

Torak left the glade and plunged back into the shadows
beneath the trees. Once again he began to run.

He ran for ever. He ran till he could no longer feel his
legs. But at last he reached a long, wooded slope and had to
stop: doubled up, chest heaving.

Suddenly he was ravenous, He fumbled for his food
pouch —and groaned in disgust. [t was empty. Too late, he

remembered the neat bundles of dried deer meat, forgotten
at the shelter.

Torak, you fool| Messing things up on your first day
alone! Alone.
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[t wasn't possible. How could Fa be gone> Gone for ever

Gradually he became aware of a faint mewin :
coming from the other side of the hill. fisee

There it was again. Some young animal crying for its
mother.

His heart leapt. Oh, thank the Spirit An easy kill. His
belly tightened at the thought of fresh meat. He didn’t care
what it was. He was so hungry he could eat a bat.

Torak dropped to the ground and crept through the
birch trees to the top of the hill.

He looked down into a narrow gully through which ran
a small, swift river. He recognised it: the Fastwater. Further
west, he and Fa often camped in summer to gather lime
bark for rope-making; but this part looked unfamiliar. Then
he realised why.

Some time before, a flash flood had come roaring down
from the mountains. The waters had since subsided,
leaving a mess of wet undergrowth and grass-strewn
saplings. They'd also destroyed a wolf den on the other
side of the gully. There, below a big red boulder shaped
like a sleeping auroch, lay two drowned wolves like sodden
fur cloaks. Three dead cubs floated in a puddle.

The fourth sat beside them, shivering.

The wolf cub looked about three moons old. It was thin
and wet, and was complaining softly to itself in a low,
continuous whimper.

Torak flinched. Without warning, the sound had brought
a startling vision to his mind. Black fur. Warm darkness.
Rich, fatty milk. The Mother licking him clean. The scratch
of tiny claws and nudge of small, cold noses. Fluffy cubs
clambering over him: the newest cub in the litter. e

The vision was as vivid as a lightning flash. What did it

mean?
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His hand tightened on his father's knife. It doesn't matigy
what it means, he told himself. Visions won't keep i
alive. If you don't eat that cub, you'll be too weak to g
And you're allowed to kill your clan-creature to keep from'

starving. You know that.
The cub raised its head and gave a bewildered yow|

Torak listened to it —and understood.

In some strange way that he couldn't begin to fathom, he
recognised the high, wavering sounds. His mind kney,
their shapes. He remembered them.

This isn't possible, he thought.

He listened to the cub's yowls. He felt them drop into his
mind.

Why won't you play with me> the cub was asking its dead
pack. What bave [ done now?

On and on it went. As Torak listened, something
awakened in him. His neck muscles tensed. Deep in his
throat he felt a response beginning. He fought the urge to
put back his head and howl.

What was happening? He didn't feel like Torak any
more. Not boy, not son, not member of the Wolf Clan —or
not only those things. Some part of him was wollf.

A breeze sprang up, chilling his skin.

At the same moment, the wolf cub stopped yowling and
jerked round to face him. Its eyes were unfocused, but its
large ears were pricked, and it was snuffing the air. It had
smelt him.

Torak looked down at the small anxious cub, and
hardened his heart.

1 He drew the knife from his belt and started down the
slope.
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Why did | do that? thought Torak. Did I eat a
ad

mushroom?
But it didn't feel like a bad mushroom. It felt ;|
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Yet it sounded wolf. It was ma’k’ing alow, friendly yip-and.
yowl which sounded a bit like its all right, I'n  friend. This was
reassuring, even if it did keep missing out the highest yips

But something was wrong. Beneath the friendliness the're
was a tense note. And although the strange wolf was
smiling, the cub could tell it didn't really mean it.

The cub’s welcome changed to a whimper. Are you hunting
me? Why?

No, no, came the friendly but not-friendly yip-and-yowl.

Then the strange wolf stopped yip-and-yowling and
advanced in frightening silence.

Too weak to run, the cub backed away.

The strange wolf lunged, grabbed the cub by the scruff,
and lifted him high.

Weakly, the cub wagged his tail to fend off an attack.

The strange wolf lifted its other forepaw and pressed a
huge claw against the cub's belly.

The cub yelped. Grinning in terror, he whipped his tail
between his legs.

But the strange wolf was frightened too. Its forepaws
were shaking, and it was gulping and baring its teeth. The
cub sensed loneliness and uncertainty and pain.

Suddenly, the strange wolf took another gulp, and jerked
its great claw away from the cub’s belly. Then it sat down
heavily in the mud, and clutched the cub to its chest.

The cub's terror vanished. Through the strange furless
hide that smelt more of not-wolf than wolf, he could heara
comforting thump-thump, like the sound he heard when
he clambered on top of his father for a nap- :

The cub wriggled out of the strange wolfs grip, put his

g8
forepaws on its chest, and stood on his hind legs. He began

to lick the strange wolf's muzzle.

Angrily, the strange wolf pushed him away, and he fell
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backwards. Undeterred, he righted himself and sat gazing

up at the strange wolf.

Such an odd, flat, furless face! The lips weren't black, like
a proper wolf's, but pale; and the ears were pale too — gy
they didn't move at all. But the eyes were silver-grey and full of
light: the eyes of awolf.

The cub felt better than he had since the Fast Wet had
come. He'd found a new pack-brother.

¥F

Torak was furious with himself. Why hadn't he killed the
cub? Now what was he going to eat?

The cub jabbed its nose into his bruised ribs, making him
yelp. ‘Get off!’ he shouted, kicking it away. ' don't want
you! Understand? You're no use! Go away!

He didn't even attempt that in wolf talk, because he'd
realised that he didn't actually speak it very well. He only
knew the simpler gestures and some of the sound-shapes.
But the cub picked up his meaning well enough. It trotted
off a few paces, then sat down and looked at him hopefully,
sweeping the ground with its tail.

Torak got to his feet — and the world tilted sickeningly.
He had to eat soon.

He cast around the riverbank for food, but saw only the
dead wolves, and they smelt too bad even to think about.
Hopelessness washed over him. The sun was getting low.
What should he do? Camp here? But what about the bear?
| Had it ﬁni.shed with Fa, and come after him?
abizﬂfh"i’r"hg' twisted painfully in his chest. Don't thin'k
: - Think what to do. If the bear had followed you, it

would'Ve got you b
y now. So mayb ; ol
least for tonight. ybe you'll be safe he
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The wolf carcasses were too heavy to drag away, so he
decided to camp further upstream. First, though, he would
use one of the carcasses to bait a deadfall, in the hope of
trapping something to eat overnight.

|t was a struggle to set the trap: to prop up a flat rock on a
stick, then slotin another stick crossways to act as a trigger.
If he was lucky, a fox might come along in the night and
bring down the rock. It wouldn't make good eating, but it'd
be better than nothing.

He'd just finished when the cub trotted over and gave
the deadfall an inquisitive sniff. Torak grabbed its muzzle
and slammed it to the ground. ‘No!' he said firmly. "You stay
away!

The cub shook itself and retired with an offended air.

Better offended than dead, thought Torak.

He knew he'd been unfair: he should've growled first
to warn the cub to stay away, and only muzzle-grabbed
if it hadn't listened. But he was too tired to worry about
that.

Besides, why had he bothered to warn it at all> What did
he care if it wobbled along in the night and got squashed?
What did he care if he could understand it, or why? What
use was that?

He stood up, and his knees nearly gave way. Forget
about the cub. Find something to eat.

He forced himself to climb the slope behind the big red
rock to look for cloudberries. Only when he got there did
he remember that cloudberries grow on moors and
marshes, not in birchwoods, and that it was too late in the
year for them anyway.

He noticed that in certain spots the ground was littered
with woodgrouse droppings, SO he set some Snares of

twisted grass: two near the ground, and two on the sort of
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anch that woodgrouse sometimes run along — taking
care to hide the snares with leaves so that the “_loodgFOUSe
wouldn't spot them. Then he went back to theA river.

He knew he was too unsteady to try spear.mg afishuet
instead he set up a line of bramble-thorn f's_hing~h()()kg
ter-snails. Then he started up river to [ook

low br

baited with wa

for berries and roots. .
For a while the cub followed him; then it sat down ang

mewed at him to come back. It didn't want to leave its pack.
Cood. thought Torak. You stay there. I don't want yoy

pestering me. :
As he searched, the sun sank lower. The air grew sharp.

His jerkin glistened with the misty breath of the Forest. He
had a hazy thought that he should be building a shelter
instead of looking for food, but he pushed it away.

At last he found a handful of crowberries, and gulped
them down. Then some late lingonberries; a couple of
snails; a clutch of yellow bog-mushrooms — a bit maggoty,

but not too bad.
It was nearly dusk when he got lucky and found a clump

of pignuts. With a sharp stick he dug down carefully,
following the winding stems to the small, knobbly root. He
chewed the first one: it tasted sweet and nutty, but was
barely a mouthful. After much exhausting digging, he
grubbed up four more, ate two, and stuffed two in his jerkin
for later.

With food inside him, a little strength returned to his
limbs, but his mind was still strangely unclear. What do |
do next? he wondered. Why is it so hard to think?

Shelter. That's it. Then fire. Then sleep.

Th? C‘fb Wwas waiting for him in the clearing. Shivering
and yipping with delight, it threw itself at him with a big
wolf smile. [t didn't just wrinkle its muzzle and draw back

0.
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its lips; it smiled with its whole body. It slicked back its eare
and tilted its head to one side; it waved its tail and waé | r:l

S é
.ts forepaws, and made great twisting leaps in the air g

Watching it made Torak giddy, so he ignored it. Besi
he needed to build a shelter. it. Besides,

He looked around for deadwood, but the flood had

washed most of it away. He'd have to cut down some
saplings; if he still had the strength.

Pulling his axe from his belt, he went over to a clump of
birch and put his hand on the smallest. He muttered a
quick warning to the tree's spirit to find another home fast
then started to chop. :

The effort made his head swim. The cut on his forearm
throbbed savagely. He forced himself to keep chopping.

He was in an endless dark tunnel of chopping and
stripping branches and more chopping. But when his arms
had turned to water and he could chop no more, he saw
with alarm that he'd only managed to cut down two
spindly birch saplings and a puny little spruce.

They'd have to do.

He lashed the saplings together with a split spruce root
to make a low, rickety lean-to; then he covered it on three

sides with spruce boughs, and dragged in a few more to lie

on.
It was pretty hopeless, but i'd have to do. He didn't have

the strength to rain-proof it with leafmould. If it rained,
he'd have to trust his sleeping-sack to keep him dry, and
pray that the river spirit didn't send another flood, because
he'd built too close to the water.

Munching another pignut, he scanned the clearing fO.f
firewood. But he'd only just swallowed the pignut when his
belly heaved, and he spewed it up again-

The cub yipped with delight and gulped down the sick.
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WALT: write definitions for unknown words in text.


· Crusted and lurching, oddly 


· 


· Shipwrecked





· Licked by little icy tongues








· Stockstill





· Rocked the trees








· Marionette





· Heavily ticking clocks
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Kate got into the old orange car and started it up. Minty
‘watched it turn, called a last goodbye, then stood till it dis-
appeared round the bend. She glanced at her watch. Half
past three.

It was just after four when the nightmare began. The
time in between had already felt slow and strange. It was
as if Aunt Mary’s heavily ticking clocks were measuring
different, slower time than that in the world outside. Used
to Kate's brisk movements, Minty thought that even Aunt
Mary herself was moving in another, slower dimension.
She moved like someone under water, or in a dream.

Minty went up to her room to listen to her tapes. Kate
had bought her some headphones the previous day.

‘Idon't think your aunt'll want to hear your hundred best.
tunes from morning to night, she'd said.

The room felt very hot, so Minty opened both the case-
‘ment windows wide and leaned out for a breath of air
The sun struck a white blaze from the roof of the oran-
gery beyond the wall. Minty's gaze moved to the left and
the church tower, where those tiny gold pennants glinted,
motionless

“Tknow one place where I could get cool! she thought.
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Alittle icy gust blew about her. She was approaching the
comner of the church. She stopped. Agin she felt it passing
over her face and bare arms She shivered under the July
sun. Looking up at the tower, she saw tiny gilt pennants,
hardly bigger than leaves, glinting and quivering, Ina wind
they would spin, she thought, like weathercocks. But they
did not spin. They stood motionless, while Minty stood and
‘gazed, her skin brushed with ice.

She took a few testing steps forward and the coldness
‘came with her. Another step, then another. All at once the
air was warm again, and quiet. She frowned.

“Now this; thought Minty Cane, s exceedingly strange.

he turned and intently retraced her steps, and was in-
stantly back in that inexplicable pocket of cold. She stopped
again on the corner and felt the invisible wind (a visible
wind would spin the golden leaves). She felt something
else, too, with her sixth sense, and knew that the littl icy
‘whirlpool was only a message. The real mystery lay beyond.

“Listen to this one!"she heard her mother call, and did
halflsten to the old carved words on a tombstone, though
she was really straining to hear other voices, other words.

Kate came up beside her.

Minty?

“Doyou feel cold? Minty asked.

Cold? Today?

“Imean just here. In this particular place.
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‘Mmmmmm Kate did, indeed, suddenly wrap her arms
about herself. ‘In the shade, I suppose.’

‘More than in the shade; Minty thought, but said noth-
ing. She would come again later, on her own, give those
other voices a proper chance.

‘Then they were in the real dim and cool of the church
itself, and Minty was reading all the plaques and tablets as
she liked to do

‘Posh people, she told Kate, not for the first time, ‘are
posh even when they're dead."

‘This church was certainly exceptionally full of lords and
ladies.

As they stepped out from the porch the heat struck
them. Ahead, behind a high, wrought-iron gate, lay the gar-
dens.

‘shall we? Kate asked.

Minty shook her head, but hung back while her mother
‘went ahead. The air smelled centuries old and Minty sud-
denly had a curious feeling that time had stood still. So
strong was this feeling of suspension that it was with relief
that she saw Kate was still there, walking back towards the
road. She, at any rate, had not stood still.

It came to Minty that if time were to stand still, a grave-
‘yard was the very place for it to happen.

‘Because they're all dead,’ she thought, her gaze trav-
elling over the stones, crusted and lurching, oddly ship-
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‘wrecked. ‘And it makes no difference if you died yesterday
ora hundred years ago. Dead is dead.’

‘She moved on deliberately and met the cold again. It was
adeep,ron cold.

‘Not my imagination, she thought. She knew that she
had a good imagination, because it said 5o on all her school
reports. Herself, she was not even sure what it meant.

he stood licked by ittle icy tongues and tilted back her
‘head again to see the top of the tower. The golden pennants
were idle, stockstill

‘Or perhaps they don't spin in the wind, she thought.
‘Perhaps they're always like that, stuck.

There was only one way to find out. She would have to
wait until there was a real wind, an everyday wind that
rocked the trees, billowed the washing on the line and blew
smoke sideways, and then come and look. She could, of
course, always ask Aunt Mary, but did not intend to. She
had learned long ago to keep her secrets to herself.

Minty ran out of the strange cold and into the sunlight
until she reached her mother. Kate put her arm around her
and gave her a hug.

“Bless you, she said. ‘You'll be all right, won't you?”

‘Of course, Minty told her. She would have said this
whether it were true or not. “You're a goose.”
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‘11l miss you, Kate said. Minty, picturing her mother
alone in their house when she went to bed, and alone when
she woke up, knew that she would.

“Think how tidy the toothpaste tube’ll bet”she said, and
Kate laughed, as Minty intended her to. Sometimes Minty
felt that she could work her mother as if she were a mario-
nette, on strings. She wished she could feel that she would
be able to manage Aunt Mary in the same way. They met
er, just by the gate, coming from the opposite direction.

T just popped over, she explained. ‘See how things are
going. Selling lots of slly things, of course, to the children.

‘What sort of slly things?” inquired Minty.

‘Oh, you know - little notebooks, and jigsaws and colour-
ing things. Never mind - all the schools'll have closed by
the end of the week, and we'll start getting proper visitors.
‘Then we'll be able to move some of the quality stuff’

“What sort of quality stuff?' asked Minty, innocently
enough.

“We do have some very nice things in there, Minty, Aunt
Mary told her. ‘Quality stuff. The National Trust doesn't go
in for rubbish

“That was a lovely tea cosy you gave me at Christmas,
Mary, Kate said quicKly. ‘With that matching tea towel.
Everyone admires .
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s a matter of fact Kate had put both articles straight
away intoa drawer, saying they were too good forevery day.
Loyally Minty kept her face straight.

“New line, said Aunt Mary, It is pretty, isn't it?"

‘The three of them entered the house. There was a last
cup of tea, and the goodbyes began. Minty and her mother
‘went out alone to the car,

“Youd think it was forever; said Kate, and gave Minty a
final hug. ‘Bye-bye, mumpkin. Be good”

There was a break in her voice and Minty felt her own
eyes water. Mumpkin! She hadn't heard that word for ages
It was part of a silly little rhyme that Kate had invented
when Minty was only a baby.

“Yow're a madam and a mumpkin
Anda prettylittle pumpkint’

“Time and again Id say it, and oh, you loved it Kate had
told her. ‘And then, when you got older, youd try to say it
yourself, only you couldn't get your rs and Is right. “Pity
pity pumpkint” you'd say.

Minty wanted to think the whole thing both embarrass-
ing and daft, as it certainly was. The only thing was, that
the lines really did start an echo in her own mind, they'd
become part of her without her knowing it, all those years
ago. They made her smile
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			WALT use ERIC to answer questions on text.











1. Why did Minty have headphones?*





2. What is meant by ‘the sun struck a white blaze’?








3. Why is the simile about secrets unfurling ‘like petals’ so effective?





4. List four things that Aunt Mary probably wouldn’t know about?*








5. Why has the author included the short sentence ‘The telephone rang’?





6. Copy the phrase that explains how shocked Minty was.


Why do you think Minty was struck on the cheeks?
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It was just after four when the nightmare began. The
time in between had already felt slow and strange. It was
as if Aunt Mary’s heavily ticking clocks were measuring
different, slower time than that in the world outside. Used
to Kate's brisk movements, Minty thought that even Aunt
Mary herself was moving in another, slower dimension.
She moved like someone under water, or in a dream.

Minty went up to her room to listen to her tapes. Kate
had bought her some headphones the previous day.

‘Idon't think your aunt'll want to hear your hundred best.
tunes from morning to night, she'd said.

The room felt very hot, so Minty opened both the case-
‘ment windows wide and leaned out for a breath of air
The sun struck a white blaze from the roof of the oran-
gery beyond the wall. Minty's gaze moved to the left and
the church tower, where those tiny gold pennants glinted,
motionless

“Tknow one place where I could get cool! she thought.
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But she would not go there again, not yet. Secrets, she
knew, could not be forced. They unfurled, if you gave them
time, slowly, like petals. You could not own them just for
the asking. Either they gave themselves to you, or they
didn'r

‘After all, she thought, if I have a secret, I don't have to
tell anyone if I don't want to. Nobody in the world would
know, unless [ wanted them to. They wouldn't even guess |
hadasecret. And I have, already. I know about the cold wind
blowing by the corner of the church

It was a shock to see Aunt Mary suddenly before her,
lips moving but soundless. Hastily Minty pulled away the
headphones.

‘Sorry! Were you calling me? I couldn't hear, with these
on’
“Why not? Aunt Mary sounded suspicious. ‘I've been
calling for ages. What are they?

“Phones, Minty told her. ‘When I've got them on, I can
hear the music, but nothing else”

She wanted to giggle. Where in the world had the old
Tady been all her life, never to have heard of headphones?

‘It's teatime;’ Aunt Mary told her.

Minty followed her down.

‘Headphones, stereo, computers, software; she made a
silent list of things that would be mysteries to Aunt Mary.
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“Video, digital watches, calculators, microwaves .. she'sliv-
ingina time warp.

‘The table was set out properly for tea. It looked as f every
meal was to be a special occasion. Minty and her mother ate
off their laps, or even standing, in the case of breakfast.

“That looks nice; she said.

‘I made you ajelly.

They both sat down.

Children like ellies, remarked Aunt Mary.

‘Here we go again® thought Minty. ‘Nobody ever says
“Grown-ups like lamb chops™"

I do, she said aloud. ‘Especially orange”

But that particular orange jelly would not reach her lips
that day. Its unruffled surface would not be broken by the
first spoon. The telephone rang.

“You get started, Aunt Mary told her, and went into the
hall to answer it.

Minty peered at the sandwiches. Some egg, some what
looked like ham. She was on her second when Aunt Mary
came back. Minty looked up at her, and that was the precise
moment when the nightmare began.

Aunt Mary had changed. Her face was almost unrec-
ognizable, very red, wild-eyed and almost mad-looking.
Minty, startled, stared, as if a stranger had materialized out
of thin air.
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Aunt Mary did not advance. She just stood there, staring
back. A very long time seemed to pass with the pair of them
frozen like a frame in a film. When they did speak, it was
bothatonce.

“Minty, dear—'

Is something the—?

‘They both broke off. Politely Minty waited.

‘Oh dear, oh dear?” Still Aunt Mary stood, and still she
stared. ‘Oh dear, oh dear, whatever shall I say? I've never in
my life—

Minty was alarmed. She had come to stay for five whole
weeks, and it began to look as though Aunt Mary might be a
little strange.

Is something the matter, Aunt Mary?'

‘Oh - oh yes, it is! Oh, it's terrible! T don't know how to—

In the end, of course, she did. And when she did, Minty
heard hardly anything after the first words.

‘It's Katel Its your mother! There - there's been an acci-
dentt

What followed then Minty could hardly remember. It all
seemed very slow and strange. An eternity passed, and then
she actually heard her own voice screaming. It went out of
er and froze in the air until it was followed by another
scream, and another. As she stared, it seemed that Aunt
Mary's head had swollen like a balloon, and was suspended
crazily in air, red and monstrous.
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‘Then Minty felt her whole body go into a violent shud-
dering, and now she seemed to be laughing. Hands came
down heavily on to her shoulders and she was being
shaken. She was being swallowed, and fought to escape. She
tugged herself free, and a sharp blow on her cheek made her
gasp with shock and pain. The palm of a hand struck her
other check, and she drew along, juddering breath, and was
silent.

All at once it seemed her legs had gone to rubber, and she
staggered a few silly steps sideways and fell on to the sofa.
She closed her eyes because she wanted to go to sleep now
and shut out the world. A numbness crept into her limbs.
Even her brain was mercifully numb.

A long time seemed to pass before she felt herself ter-
ribly cold. She opened her eyes. Aunt Mary was sitting awk-
wardly on a dining chair. Her face was wooden. When her
eyes met Minty's they were dull, unseeing almost. Neither
spoke. It was as though they were in some terrible play, and
both had forgotten their lines.

The truth was that the lines were there, but neither
‘wanted to speak them. Minty did not want to ask what had
happened to her mother, and Aunt Mary did not want to
‘have totell her. They both wanted to rush off the stage and
into the wings, and hurry on out of the theatre, laughing
with relief, and telling themselves that it was, after all, a
play.
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WALT: write definitions for unknown words in text.


· her face was wooden








· crowd upon crowd of memories








· conjure








· bleached and blurred








· dubious








· enviously








· waved back mechanically








· dignity
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Minty went out. She had not the least idea what she
‘would say to the nice Mr World who liked children, but it
didn't seem to matter. She was leaving behind a table still
laid for a tea that would never be eaten, and a telephone
that might ring dangerously at any moment.

As she approached the entrance a coach swung out.
It was filled with schoolchildren, homeward bound after
their outing. Minty stared enviously after it. She could im-
agine how it was inside that safe cocoon, laps full of sou-
venirs and crisps, sweets being handed round, jokes told.
Some of the children waved and she waved back mechanic-
ally.

She walked on. An old man was sitting in the doorway of
one of the stone buildings to the left

‘Hullo, there!"he said. ‘Not one been left behind, are you?"

“Ulive here; she said. ‘For the time being. With Aunt Mary,
over the road!

‘ah yes. Heard about you. So what's your name, then?'

She told him.

“That's a funny old name; he said. ‘Minty.

‘It's short for Araminta,’ she told him with dignity. ‘At
least it's not two a penny!"

‘Oh, it's not that. Can't say I've ever come across a Minty.
1t's an unusual name and, if P'm not mistaken, an unusual
owner. Am I right?”
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‘Then Minty felt her whole body go into a violent shud-
dering, and now she seemed to be laughing. Hands came
down heavily on to her shoulders and she was being
shaken. She was being swallowed, and fought to escape. She
tugged herself free, and a sharp blow on her cheek made her
gasp with shock and pain. The palm of a hand struck her
other check, and she drew along, juddering breath, and was
silent.

All at once it seemed her legs had gone to rubber, and she
staggered a few silly steps sideways and fell on to the sofa.
She closed her eyes because she wanted to go to sleep now
and shut out the world. A numbness crept into her limbs.
Even her brain was mercifully numb.

A long time seemed to pass before she felt herself ter-
ribly cold. She opened her eyes. Aunt Mary was sitting awk-
wardly on a dining chair. Her face was wooden. When her
eyes met Minty's they were dull, unseeing almost. Neither
spoke. It was as though they were in some terrible play, and
both had forgotten their lines.

The truth was that the lines were there, but neither
‘wanted to speak them. Minty did not want to ask what had
happened to her mother, and Aunt Mary did not want to
‘have totell her. They both wanted to rush off the stage and
into the wings, and hurry on out of the theatre, laughing
with relief, and telling themselves that it was, after all, a
play.
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But it was not a play, and so in the end the words had to
be spoken, and Minty heard that her mother's car had been
struck by a lorry, and that she was at this very moment
lying in intensive care in Grantham hospital.

‘Can 1 g0 up to my room?' said Minty.

“You go on up, and 'l make us both a nice cup of hot
sweet tea, said Aunt Mary.

Minty did not take sugar, but could not be bothered to
say so. She trudged up the stairs and into her room, where
she dropped heavily on to the bed and the precious Mem.-
ory Patchwork. Perhaps it did have special powers, as Aunt
Mary seemed to think, because what came into Minty's
head as she lay there was crowd upon crowd of memor-
ies. She thought of Kate at the seaside last year, paddling
and splashing about with a huge net. She saw her ironing,
washing her hair, hanging out washing, her mouth full of
pegs. She saw her crying, laughing, frowning. Minty lay
dry-eyed, watching a procession of pictures from the past
because she did not dare conjure up a picture of the present.

Faraway she heard the telephone ring. It seemed to come
from another world. Then Aunt Mary came in with the tea.

“That was someone called John, she said. "Mr Benson.
From your mother's office.

Minty knew him. He came to the house sometimes. She
Tiked him. He knew some good jokes and would play com-
‘puter games, or help her with her maths.
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“He's going along to the hospital now.

Minty sat up.

‘Iwant to go. Can1go?"

But Aunt Mary was already shaking her head.

“Not for the moment, he says. She's still having tests, and
that. Head injuries, he said. Well, that’s the main trouble,
anyhow!

“Why can he go and not me? She's my mother! | want to
go,Iwant tol’

“Tomorrow, maybe. She'll be feeling better then, per-
haps.

Minty had seen pictures of people in intensive care.
There were tubes everywhere. She had heard of people
lying for weeks in a coma, while their family sat beside
them and talked to them, hour after hour, in the hope of
even a flicker of response. She did not believe that Kate
would be feeling better in the morning,

“Better drink that and come along down, Aunt Mary said.
“Better not mope up here on your own.’

Minty obeyed the suggestion. But a whole sunlit endless
evening lay ahead. The sun was flooding in, making the
house feel queerly dark and shadowed.

Aunt Mary turned on the television, but the screen was
bleached and blurred. She drew a curtain across and the
picture came nto focus.
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“Why not watch for an hour? she said. ‘Take your mind
off things.

She herself sat down and picked up her knitting.

“What can't be cured must be patiently endured,’ she re-
marked vaguely.

“Could I go out?”

“Where? Where will you go?’

T don't know. Anywhere”

“There's nowhere much to go! Aunt Mary sounded dubi-

“There's miles!” Minty thought of the fields and woods
stretching out of sight.

‘Oh, you mustn't go out of the village! Oh no, not on your
own. You'll have to promise me that. I'm responsible for
you’

If Murm was here she'd let me”

This was true. ‘I want you to go through the world fear-
less, she'd say. Minty heard Kate's voice saying it now, and
felt her eyes sting.

‘Imust do something!?”

‘Go over to the House, then. See if World is there, at the
lodge. Nice, he is. Likes children.

“World? Minty echoed.

“Well, Mr World to you, 1 suppose.”

‘Right!
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“Why not watch for an hour? she said. ‘Take your mind
off things.

She herself sat down and picked up her knitting.

“What can't be cured must be patiently endured,’ she re-
marked vaguely.

“Could I go out?”

“Where? Where will you go?’

T don't know. Anywhere”

“There's nowhere much to go! Aunt Mary sounded dubi-

“There's miles!” Minty thought of the fields and woods
stretching out of sight.

‘Oh, you mustn't go out of the village! Oh no, not on your
own. You'll have to promise me that. I'm responsible for
you’

If Murm was here she'd let me”

This was true. ‘I want you to go through the world fear-
less, she'd say. Minty heard Kate's voice saying it now, and
felt her eyes sting.

‘Imust do something!?”

‘Go over to the House, then. See if World is there, at the
lodge. Nice, he is. Likes children.

“World? Minty echoed.

“Well, Mr World to you, 1 suppose.”

‘Right!
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			0403.21             Moondial p37-43





			Moondial


WALT use ERIC to answer questions on text.














1.   What do you think is meant by ‘the one to turn the key’.





2. Use evidence from the text to explain how sad ‘the children are’.








3. Why do you think Minty pretended to be asleep?





4. ‘chained in time and darkness’-why is this an effective phrase?








5. How can dreams form a tapestry?





6. What are the three soap scents?*








7. Who would take Minty to the hospital?


8. What did Aunt Mary offer to do for Minty?
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‘Cango and see her?*

“Well, yes, they say you can, but—"

“When? Now? This morning?*

“This afternoon. That Mr Benson will fetch us in his car.
Now come along and sit down and have something to cat.”

Aunt Mary did not want to talk about it. She probably did
not even want to think about it. She wanted her mind to be
as tidy and cosy as her house.

‘But it's better when you do talk about things; Minty
thought. ‘When Dad died, Mum said we were to talk about
itall we wanted. And we did, too, and sometimes it made us
cry. But somehow it got less and less bad.’

“Are you sure I can't fry you some bacon? Aunt Mary was
saying. ‘And egg?’

Minty shook her head and fought back a wave of sick-
ness.

1l just have cornflakes, please.’

She did not want even those, but to force them down
would be easier than arguing. After breakfast, she an-
nounced, she would go over and explore the House and
gardens.

“World said I could go over whenever I wanted.

“Itold you he liked children, said Aunt Mary.

But when Minty passed his lodge the door was closed.

“House doesn't open till later, she realized.








image1.png


He was looking at her keenly, eyes bright in his all-
‘weathers face.

‘Come to meet the children, I daresay?

Children? Which?”

“ah; he said. ‘Thatll be for you o find out.’

“You mean there are children living in the House?

How could there be? The House was open to the public,
not alived-in houseatall

I never said anything about living His voice was low.
and he watched her closely.

“Youmean ghosts?

‘Inever said that, either. But the minute I clapped eyes on
you, I knew. That's her, I thought! That's the one to turn the
keyr'

Minty shivered.

“What key?

“To set ‘em free! Those children! The ones T've known
about sixty year and more. Only in snatches, mind. Only
glimpses, and voices crying”

‘Crying, said Minty softly, and felt an unbearable sad-
ness welling up,  cold, orphan sadness.

‘and they're locked up and crying and begging to be set
free! 1 can hear their voices on the wind, and sense them
in the shadows, and I fair ache sometimes, because they're
there begging me, and I haven't got the key. But now you've
come!
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Two

Minty’s night was wide and strange. She had lain for along
time before sleep came, because the Memory Patchwork
seemed to be working its spell again. Memories were the
only way to conjure up her mother now. She heard Aunt
Mary's tread on the stair, and her own door opening. She
shut her eyes and made her breathing slow and deep. She
had never managed to fox her parents like this, but she
foxed Aunt Mary now. She heard a deep sigh, and a whis-
pered ‘Poor child? and the door closed again. There were
footsteps along the landing, then another door opened and
closed.

“Will there be any footsteps? Minty wondered. ‘Any fig-
ures at the end of the bed?

She did not think so. She would have known already. She
got out of bed and went to the window. She could make out
the tower of the church, the faint watery gleam of the oran-
gery and beyond that the shape of the House itself. Could
there be children imprisoned there, as World said? Were
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“Yes, said Minty. Tve come”

She hardly knew what the old man had been saying, his
‘words were only hints, clues. But she knew for certain that
she had been given an invitation. It was an invitation into
dark and perhaps dangerous places. But it was not one that
she could refuse.
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they there now, chained in time and darkness, crying to be
set free?

“Ihaven't got the key; he'd said. ‘But now you've come”

s she leaned over the sil a strong night smell of green
came up from the garden, and with it a rush of excitement,
a sense of being on the threshold of a great adventure.

‘I am Araminta Cane and I have the key! I am Araminta
Cane and I have the key!”

She found herself whispering the words aloud, and the
‘mere saying of them seemed to make them a certainty. And
it seemed that they were being witnessed by invisible lis-
teners who swarmed out there in the summer dark. And
having spoken the words she felt more peaceful and went
back tobed.

‘Goodnight, Mother Goose!” she whispered, and fell
asleep.

But the night was long with memories and dreams. She
could hardly tell where one ended and the other began,
they made a tapestry. When she woke next morning she
felt that she had been strangely comforted.

he lay and looked about her and thought of Kate, all
those years ago, a child herself, lying and looking at those
same walls and pictures. Now she waslying in a white hos-
pital bed, and with this thought Minty felt the dread return.

She got up and went to the bathroom. It was most
perfectly spick and span, with candlewick mats and little
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painted jars and bottles. On the stool was a basket filled
‘with scented s0aps, from which Minty had been told to pick
‘her own. She had chosen honeysuckle. Now, as she washed,
she thought of going through the day ahead smelling of
‘honeysuckle, and wondered if it would have made all the
difference if she had chosen wild rose, or lavender.

“This will be a honeysuckle day; she told herself as she
dressed, and even smiled at the thought.

She heard the telephone ring, then the murmur of Aunt
Mary's voice. She found that she was cold and that her fin-
gers were trembling so that she could hardly fasten her but-
tons. Down she went into this strange new world with its
unfamiliar sights and sounds and smells,

Ah, there you are, dear!” Aunt Mary was determinedly
bright. Did you sleep well?'

Yes, thanks. Was that the hospital on the phone?”

‘Oh, you heard it,did you? I was going to have left talking.
about it tll after breakfast. Shall 1 fry you some bacon and
egg?’

I don't really think I want any breakfast, Minty said.
‘What did they say?’

‘Well .. Aunt Mary was clearly going to pick her words
carefully. ‘she’sstillin intensive care. Still unconscious. But
.. but - comfortable.

Minty did not see how you could be comfortable or un-
comfortable if you were unconscious.













4c guided reading hl 0103/0503.docx

			DATE: 5th March 2021





			WALT: summarise the story of Moondial so far.











Use the bullet points to write out what has happened so far.  Try to vary the openings of sentences to create more impact.


· Kate visited the church and felt a chill –was it ghosts?


· Kate left Minty to travel back home and to work


· Kate was involved in a car accident and is in intensive care


· Minty met Mr World over at the House


· He told Kate that he heard children crying and wanting help


· He said that Minty was the one that could free them
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4W Guided Reading wk 1.3/WALT Qs 02.03.21.docx

			DATE: 2nd  March 2021





			WALT: : refer to texts to support my ideas and opinions








			WILF: 


Reference to text to evidence answers


Appropriate quotes used to satisfy responses


			How am I doing?





			


			Teacher


			Me





			


			


			





			‘When the Mountains Roared’ Chapter 1





			ERIC





			1. Copy a piece of personification used by the author in this chapter.


2. Why was Ruby reluctant to forgive her dad? Find evidence from the text to support your answer.


3. Can you infer why Ruby ‘softens slightly’ when she finds out her parents met in India? Use the text to support your answer.


4. How did Ruby let her mum know about their move to India?


5. What scent did Ruby’s mum wear as mosquito repellent?


6. Why does Ruby’s chest feel tight when she is with Joey? Use evidence from the text to support your answer.
























4W Guided Reading wk 1.3/WALT Qs 04.03.21.docx

			DATE: 4th  March 2021





			WALT: : refer to texts to support my ideas and opinions








			WILF: 


Reference to text to evidence answers


Appropriate quotes used to satisfy responses


			How am I doing?





			


			Teacher


			Me





			


			


			





			‘When the Mountains Roared’ Chapter 1





			ERIC





			1. How does Ruby’s family carry their luggage up to Durga Mountain?


2. What condition is the hotel in when Ruby arrives? Use the text to support your answer.


3. How do we know Ruby’s dad is uncertain about the hotel? Use evidence from the text to support your answer.


4. What type of animal does Praveen have in his coat pockets?


5. What is the hotel going to be called?


6. Why do you think Ruby feels excited at the end of the chapter? Use the text to support your answer.
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			DATE: 1st March 2021





			WALT: Discuss and question unknown vocabulary.








			


			How am I doing?





			


			Teacher


			Me





			


			


			





			“When the Mountains Roared” Chapter 5





			ERIC





			


Bow (32)


Bystanders (32)


Toppling (34)


Muffled (34)


Repellent (35)














			DATE: 1st March 2020





			WALT: Discuss and question unknown vocabulary.








			


			How am I doing?





			


			Teacher


			Me





			


			


			





			“When the Mountains Roared” Chapter 5





			ERIC





			


Bow (32)


Bystanders (32)


Toppling (34)


Muffled (34)


Repellent (35)
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			WALT: Discuss and question unknown vocabulary.








			


			How am I doing?





			


			Teacher


			Me





			


			


			





			“When the Mountains Roared” Chapter 5





			ERIC





			


Rickshaws (53)


Dishevelled (55)


Waiver (55)


Squirms (56)


Mildew (57)


Cascade (60)














			DATE: 1st March 2020





			WALT: Discuss and question unknown vocabulary.








			


			How am I doing?





			


			Teacher


			Me





			


			


			





			“When the Mountains Roared” Chapter 5





			ERIC





			


Rickshaws (53)


Dishevelled (55)


Waiver (55)


Squirms (56)


Mildew (57)


Cascade (60)
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HL WALTs/0103 maths.docx

						DATE 01/03/21


			How am I doing?





			Area of Maths


			


			Teacher


			Me





			Divide multiples of a hundred by 100.


			Do it 


			


			





			


			Stretch it  


			


			





			


			Solve it 


			


			





			Do it
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			Do it 














Stretch it 














Solve it 
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Calculate:
4600+ 100 =
5600+ 100 =
9900+ 100 =
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Coco thinks:

Explain why she is incorrect.
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Always/sometimes/Never
Tue

When o multiple of 100s
divided by 100,
the answer contains at least
one zero.












HL WALTs/0203 maths.docx

						DATE 02/03/21


			How am I doing?





			Area of Maths


			


			Teacher


			Me





			Use known facts and place value when dividing mentally.


			Do it 


			


			





			


			Stretch it  


			


			





			


			Solve it 


			


			





			Do it
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Stretch it
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Solve it
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			Do it 














Stretch it 














Solve it 
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Coco thinks:

3500+7=50

Explain why she is Incorrect.
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Find the missing digits.

1020+10=10
Oeo -0 =00

6000 + 0 = oo

Solve each calculationin
soveral ways.

Solve all the calculations
together using the digits 0, 1.2
34567 8and9once.
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						DATE 03/03/21


			How am I doing?





			Area of Maths


			


			Teacher


			Me





			Divide near multiples by 6, 7, 9, 11 and 12, with remainders


			Do it 


			


			





			


			Stretch it  


			


			





			


			Solve it 


			


			





			Do it
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Stretch it
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Solve it
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			Do It











Stretch it














Solve it 











image1.png


Calculate:
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Coco thinks:

50+6=7r8

Explain why she is incorrect.
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Find the missing digits.
Os+0=6r0
00+7=0r0
O0+a=0r3

Solve each calculation in
soveral ways.

Solve all the calculations
together using the digits 0, 1.2
2456 7 Band 9 once.
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						DATE 04/03/21


			How am I doing?





			Area of Maths


			


			Teacher


			Me





			Divide 3-digit number by a single digit number using partitioning and place value.


			Do it 


			


			





			


			Stretch it  


			


			





			


			Solve it 


			


			





			Do it
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Stretch it
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Solve it
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			Do It











Stretch it














Solve it 
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Calculate:
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Coco thinks:
742+7=160

because 700
a2

Explain why she is incorrect.
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Always/sometimes/Never
Tue

The quotient of
number
igit number
is & 3-digit number.
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						DATE 05/03/21


			How am I doing?





			Area of Maths


			


			Teacher


			Me





			Use written method to divide a 3-digit number by a single number (hundreds = multiple of divisor, tens > divisor) with no remainder.


			Do it 


			


			





			


			Stretch it  


			


			





			


			Solve it 


			


			





			Do it
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Stretch it
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Solve it
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			Do it 

















Stretch it 











Solve it 
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Calculate:
645
4575
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Coco s calculating
969+3
she writes: 96 93

Explain why she is incorrect.
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Find the missing digits.
1016

Olss0 17
320 OO
000s

Sove crch colcuiolon  severa
woys fposse.

Saue il 1o colcultions ogether
g e s 0. 1.2.9.4.5.6.7.5.9
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English wk2 rl/example of letter writing thurs.pdf

Analysing the Features of a Persuasive Letter

As you read through the letter, you might like to draw pupils’ attention to the key features of
a persuasive letter or to some other important features in the text.

ertten Rhetorical 3 Emotive s
in the . Flattery 4 Generalisation
first person? questions language
Adverbials to Arguments
Exaggeration® Formal tone’ organise points and | | supported by facts
link paragraphs® and evidence’
Mr B. B. Wolf
The Den —— Tor
89 Foxhole Lane ndcdu € sen.e;‘ls
Fairytale Forest adaress on right
WO1 F1E
Animal & Pest Conirol Includes recipient’s
Fairytale Forest Council address on' left
15 Gingerbread Lane
Taletown
STOR 1E5
Includes date of letter
rd
23" February Uses an
Dear Sir or Madam, appropriate greeting

I am writing to you to request’ your help in eradicating a true

menace® which has been plaguing® our’ precious”* forest for Includes an opening

months. I’ have had no reply to my' previous’ three letters; sentence that hooks the

1" hope that the following will be enough to prompt some sort reader and explains why

of action on your part’. The menace® of which I speak is’, of you are writing

course, little girls.

Firstly,® it becomes instantly clear to anyone® who takes a Key points organised
leisurely stroll through our' dear® Fairytale Forest that the into paragraphs

presence of little girls has done nothing but damage this once
beautiful and sacred natural habitat.” Our’ footpaths, which
once meandered delicately between the trees, touched only by
animals and falling leaves, are? now brutally eroded® and scuffed
by many pairs of skipping feet. These horrendous* beings do

w ORIGINALS Page 1 of 3 visit twinkl.com @








Analysing the Features of a Persuasive Letter

ertten Rhetorical 3 Emotive s
in the . Flattery 4 Generalisation
first person! questions language
Adverbials to Arguments
Exaggeration® Formal tone’ organise points and | | supported by facts
link paragraphs® and evidence’

not tread lightly when making their way through sun-dappled
forests; no, they feel the need to skip and bounce,® thundering®
between the trees, kicking up dust and singing tunelessly® as
they go. The noise pollution alone caused by this incessant
crooning® has driven away the woodland birds.’

Secondly,® I' would like to discuss the littering epidemic®.
I emerged from my' den last week to find what looked like a
deliberate trail of breadcrumbs strewn across my path! Needless
to say, I' swept them right up so as to maintain the beautiful
view from my' doorway. If we' are not careful, and if we' do not
act right away, this careless® littering could escalate - today, it
is breadcrumbs on a path, but what next?? Streams filled with
cupcakes?? Candy canes hanging from trees?? In addition’ (as
if these loathsome® beings were not content with filling our
beloved” forest with debris®), there is® the bare-faced robbery®
which occurs every time a little girl decides® to collect a sweet-
smelling bouquet of flowers for an adored relative. Did you know
that one in every twenty daffodils was picked this spring by
little girls?? I'm sure that you will agree that something needs
to be done before the situation gets out of hand.?

Ambitious words

to describe people
and settings

. 8 . .
Finally,® and perhaps most importantly, I wish to draw your Written in present tense

attention” to the scandalous, violent® and even murderous
exploits® of the little girls who have been afflicting’ our
homeland lately. I' have spoken to eyewitnesses who claim
that little girls have been breaking into their homes, eating
their breakfast foods, breaking their furniture and even
sleeping in their beds!” There is no one in their right mind
who would not feel outraged and violated* if this were to
happen to them.” Are we no longer safe in our homes? Should
we tell our pups to check under their beds for little girls
before they go to sleep?? These criminals are getting away
with breaking and entering, vandalism and, in my case,
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Analysing the Features of a Persuasive Letter

ertten Rhetorical 3 Emotive s
in the . Flattery 4 Generalisation
first person! questions language
Adverbials to Arguments
Exaggeration® Formal tone’ organise points and | | supported by facts
link paragraphs® and evidence’

attempted murder.® This week, I myself' fell prey* to the most
terrible little girl of them all and her elderly accomplice.®
I' warn you: they're clever. They hide behind a mask of sweetness
and innocence,” and then, before you've even had a chance to
fish Granny's knitting from between your teeth, they've set a
murderous® lumberjack on you. I barely escaped with my life®,
and I fear that I will have to live with my injuries for the rest
of my days.*

In conclusion, I am sure that you will agree that these vicious,
obnoxious and destructive creatures need to be eradicated from
our woodland, where so many of our friends and family reside.
Without immediate action, I fear for the future of our forests.”

Concluding
paragraph repeats
the main argument

I implore you’ to restore our faith” in our council by relievin Final sentence is
us of these pests once and for all. powerful and asks for
ottt e action by the recipient

Appropriate ending

%g NO L% Signature of sender
B.B. Wolf

Printed name of sender
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English wk2 rl/monday.docx

01.03.21


WALT use expanded noun phrases.


DO IT: underline the noun phrases and copy them out.


1.The young child liked to cuddle his shabby teddy when he was tired.





2. The grey ship was heading straight for the massive iceberg, but it turned away just in time.





3.I ate the delicious ice cream before it melted.





STRETCH IT :choose words from each column to create a noun phrase and write them out.


[image: ]





























Use it-write sentences containing two noun phrases.  Re-write the sentences below using different noun phrases.


1. The suddenly unsteady building behind us shook violently as the rumbling earthquake began.  





 


2. The large book on the shelf was covered in a heavy layer of dust.








[bookmark: _GoBack]


3. A scattering of grey clouds hurried across the silvery moon.
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troll













English wk2 rl/Relative clauses wed.ppt




WALT create a relative clause.


Success Criteria:


			 I can use the words who, which, where and whose to add a clause to my sentence.


			The detail I add to my sentence is after the noun.


			 I can use commas at the start and the end of my relative clause.














What is a relative clause?


A relative clause is a type of subordinate clause. A relative clause usually adds more detail about the noun in the main clause. 


Relative clauses turn our simple sentences into complex sentences and up level our writing!





For example, this simple sentence:





The boy walked to school.


Can become a complex sentence by adding the clause:





The boy, who was feeling upset, walked to school.





The main clause could stand alone as a simple sentence, but the relative or subordinate clause cannot.











You can add extra information to your sentences, by adding extra information in a relative clause.





The man was waiting in a queue.








The man, who was a sailor, was waiting in the queue.


What extra information was added to the sentences?


Where was it added?


What punctuation was added and where?








The snarling beast roared with all his might.


The snarling beast, whose breath smelled like rotting eggs, roared with all his might.











Demetrius was a fisherman. He was 18 years old.





Demetrius was desperately sad. His parents had disappeared. 





His home was the island of Kos. It was peaceful and beautiful.





His mother had been taken by Poseidon, God of the sea. Her eyes were as blue as the ocean.





Which words can you use to join these 2 simple sentences into 1 complex sentence?








who





whose


which





where











Now add more detail to these simple sentences using the joining words in the stars. Write your new sentences in your topic books.


The terrifying minotaur charged at Theseus.


The creatures flew and attacked him.


The powerful ship sailed carefully through the huge, jagged rocks.


Jason skillfully used his sword to slay the harpies.


Hercules managed to slay the lion.


The hydra had nine heads.


The Greek Gods liked to interfere with the lives of the poor mortals.


Poseidon sent a powerful, terrifying sea creature called the Kraken.


Zeus used a thunderbolt as his weapon.


Ariadne handed Theseus a ball of string.








who





whose


which





where








Remember to add your detail after the subject. 


Don’t forget punctuation!














Give more information about someone or something using words like:





who	       	whose		which		where	





			Example:


			The girl walked into the classroom. 


			As the girl, with flaming red hair and freckles on her nose, walked into the classroom, where all heads turned to stare at her.


			The girl, who was feeling very nervous by now, walked into the classroom, although she really felt like bolting out of the door.


			Since this was her first day at her new school, the girl thrust back her shoulders confidently and walked into the classroom, which by now was packed with children. 
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WALT write a persuasive letter.


DO IT: read through examples of persuasive letters and identify all the features included.


Use it and apply it.


Choose a fairy tale to write persuasively about.  Make sure you include all the relevant features. 


· Relative clause


· Language to persuade (rhetorical question;emotive language)


· Fronted adverbials


e.g. Dear Judge


I must protest my innocence regarding the so-called harassment of LRRH.  While napping by the old oak tree, I was awoken by the cracking of wood.  Alarmed, I jumped up right in the path of a little girl. Surely you can imagine my surprise and shock. 








[bookmark: _GoBack]






English wk2 rl/thurs persuasive writing.ppt




Dear Sir,


	I believe honey should not be eaten by anyone except bears and that you should pass a law forbidding the sale of jars of honey to non-bears. There are a number of reasons that have led me to this conclusion.





Firstly, bears are particularly fond of honey. It is a lovely sticky substance which, when spread on the paws takes a long time to lick off. Creatures without paws simply cannot enjoy honey as much. So much licking also helps to keep the fur in good condition.





In addition, no creatures other than bears have such perfect tongues. They are long enough to get into both honey jars and beehives without causing damage. The roughness of the tongue means all the honey is cleanly scraped. There is not the waste you get when children try to lick the inside of a jar.





Further more, bears need honey. No other food provides a bear with as much goodness and pleasure. We can be quiet and content for hours with just one jar, but irritable and aggressive when we have to go without.





If, however, any creature continues to be allowed to eat honey, there will not be enough for the ones who really, really need it. This will make a bear's life will very hard to bear. 


How will you feel if this happens?





I am sure that, having considered these points, you will indeed prohibit the sale of honey to non-bears. I urge you to introduce a new law to take effect immediately.





Yours sincerely,


P. Bear.




















Groups of three


When three adjectives or phrases are used together to make them stand out. 





e.g. Homework is boring, dull and uninteresting. 











Repetition 


Words or phrases are repeated so that they stick in the reader’s mind. 





e.g. remember what is was like to be at school; remember how much work you had.











Emotive Language 


When words are used to make the reader feel a certain emotion, like sadness or anger. 





e.g. We are the poor, helpless children who are forced to do hours and hours of homework every night. 











Exaggeration 


When information is given that is over the top, or slightly untrue.





 e.g. If I get one more piece of homework, I am going to move to the moon!











Rhetorical questions 


Using questions that don’t need an answer to get the audience to think. 





e.g. Could you live with yourself if you missed out on this opportunity?











Stops you from watching too much TV


Too much time in the evening – want to relax!


Want to play games or watch TV


Get to stay up later to finish it


Helps you achieve more in school


Need a chance to rest your brain to work


hard in school the next day


It can be boring or too hard


It can make you gain weight – no time to exercise


Homework can be fun


(yes they do!)


(no they don’t!)











Dear Sir





I am writing to seek help in ridding my locality of a terrible pest. The Troll that lives under the bridge near my home is causing my family great distress.





Firstly, every time my sensitive wife trip-trots over the bridge, he leaps out and makes her jump out of her skin. He then rolls about laughing until green, slimy tears roll down his cheeks and he tumbles back into his den.  Is this the behaviour of a reasonable citizen? I fear that if there are more incidents like this, my wife’s heart will miss a beat and she will require expensive veterinary care.





In addition, when my vulnerable young kid skips down to the stream’s edge for a refreshing sip of water, the hideous creature threatens to eat him. This is traumatising my son, causing him to have horrific nightmares. He is so nervous about approaching the river bank that there is a real possibility he will become dehydrated. 





Furthermore, this monster’s appalling behaviour is bringing down the value of land in this locality. Soon all the well-behaved, polite goats, who pay all their council tax on time, will be compelled to find fresh pastures. Surely you don’t want this part of the countryside to be seen as a no-go area for respectable families. 





I trust that you and your team of exterminators will be quick in acting to rid our beautiful valley of the delinquent Troll who takes such pleasure in terrorising my peace-loving family.





Yours faithfully





B.B.G.Gruff 











Question to make people think





Exaggeration





Emotive language





Adjectives

















Children would have more time to work.





Staff would not need to go on duty.





There would be no 


behaviour problems on the playground.





School could finish earlier.





- There would be less arguments and falling out.


Question to make people think





Exaggeration





Emotive language





Adjectives


REMEMBER!!!


Children need fresh air


- Children need a chance to relax and rest their brains


- Exercise


- Children need to be sociable and make friends outside of class


-- want to play games and chat


-- Teachers need a break too


- teachers need time to plan


-- Toilet breaks















































chileren have too
much homework?





children have too
much homework?





FOR





AGAINST





Should schools cancel break time?





S

1

)
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WALT identify and use fronted adverbials.


DO IT: identify and underline the fronted adverbials-label as time, manner or place


Within the grand hall, the old king sat on the throne.


Completely exhausted, the old king sat on the throne.


Proudly, the old king sat on the throne.


After the battle had ended, the old king sat on the throne.


Many years ago, the old king sat on the throne.


Holding his broken crown, the old king sat on the throne.


STRETCH IT :


[image: ]Make at least 5 sentences using a fronted adverbial and main phrase.  Remember it should make sense and use correct punctuation.
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Use it-Continue the persuasive text that has already been started.  You are trying to convince the teacher why you didn’t hand your homework in. Use some of the fronted adverbials applied already.


I’m so sorry I haven’t handed my homework in.  On Saturday morning, I got up really early to do it.  Unexpectedly, my mother knocked a glass of water over it so the pages had to be dried.
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WALT identify and use relative clauses.


DO IT: identify the relative clause, write it out and state whether it is restrictive or non-restrictive.


1. The girl who ate the porridge was Goldilocks.





2. The creature, who was a troll, lived under the bridge.








3. When Jack threw the beans down he didn’t expect anything to grow.





4. The gingerbread man, who had run away from lots of animals, was eaten by a fox.


STRETCH IT :


[image: ]Match the main and relative clause and write out.
































Use it-write sentences including the relative clauses.


1. who met a wolf in the forest








2. where he was chased by a ferocious giant








3. which belonged to three bears











4. whose house was made of straw








5. When Rapunzel let down her hair
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It was my dog Rufus,

whose hair curls the same way.

Robert is an extremely lazy boy,

which I'm allergic to.

I can't eat my sandwich because
it’s peanut butter,

who ate my homework.

I'go to running club every Thursday
at 6 AM,

which means I am tired by the
afternoon.

My sister looks just like my mum,

who never tidies his bedroom.
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RE rl wk2.docx
Think of ways that Jesus has helped people and write them around the title in the middle.Jesus shows us salvation.

WALT explain how Jesus saved people.











		Kindness

		when someone is sad
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Geography WALT explain the features of Egypt through a holiday advertisement.docx
WALT explain the features of Egypt through a holiday advertisement.

Use information you have gathered about Ancient Egypt to persuade people to visit the country.  Include facts about the climate; how far it is from UK; what you will see while you are there.Remember to use persuasive language to make it sound irresistible.  Use pictures to make it really colourful and eye-catching.  Alliterations work well.

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=rsv4drcgHys

		climate

		Egypt is in the continent of Africa

Hardly ever rains

37-40 degrees in the summer

25-30 degrees in spring



		Distance in miles from UK

		7 hours 48minutes

2608 miles



		Currency(money)

		American dollars



		Places to see

		Pyramids at Giza and the Sphinx

The Valley of the Kings

Relax at the beach at Sinai

Sail along the River Nile- the longest river in the world



		Reasons for going

		10 compelling reasons to visit Egypt:

· Admire the Exotic Art and Culture of Egypt. ...

· Experience the Spirituality. ...

· Thrilling Desert Safaris. ...

· Top-notch Hotels, Resorts and Restaurants. ...

· Feel the Thrill while Sailing on the River Nile. ...

· Stunning Beaches of Egypt. ...

· Search for Treasure while Shopping in Khan-el-Khalili.
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Art draw and shade fruit.docx
WALT draw and shade fruit.

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=-WR-FyUQc6I
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