Remote Learning Timetable Year 4 week beginning 22.02.21
	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




	
	
	Multiply 3-digit number by a 1-digit number using a formal written method (regroup tens)
	Multiply 3-digit number by a 1-digit number using a formal written method (regroup hundreds)
	Multiply 3-digit number by a 1-digit number using a formal written method (multiple regroup)
	Divide multiples of ten by 10

	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 conjunctions as openers.
	Use generalisers to open sentences
	Write a speech 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
	INSET 

	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:
Explore who Ken Done is and identify some of the key features in his artwork.
[bookmark: _GoBack]



	

	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  reading4Cwk1 hl.zip


guided reading4Cwk1 hl.zip


wk1 hl/2302.docx

[bookmark: _GoBack]23.02.21   Moondial


WALT use ERIC to answer questions on text. P5-10


1. Who did Minty share her bedroom with?*





2. Copy the simile used to describe the hands.*








3. Why wasn’t Minty bothered about her sightings?





4. What is meant by the weekends once being oases and now deserts?








5. Who was Minty going to stay with in the summer?





6. Copy the word that suggests there were a lot of frogs.








7. Use evidence from the text to explain how Minty was in two minds whether to go to Belton.





8.Why did Minty make out that she would be a ‘prisoner’ even though she wanted to go?
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ONE

Even before she came to Belton, Minty Cane had known
that she was a witch, or something very like it. She had
‘known since she was tiny, for instance, about the pocket of
cold air on the landing of the back stairs. (Though she could
not have known that a man had hanged himself there.) She
knew, too, that she shared her bedroom. She had woken at
night to see shadowy presences gliding across the floor. She
had never spoken to them, merely watched, sensing that
they were on some silent business of their own. At other
times she had seen blurred faces hovering over her, and
pale hands floating like blossoms in the dark. There had
been invisible footsteps, breathings.

She did not talk about these things for the simple reason
that they did ot strike her as remarkable. Their appear-
ance was as commonplace to her as that of the milkman.
The only difference was that the milkman did not cause
‘her spine to prickle. When she was younger she had once
or twice mentioned a dark visitor to her mother, who had
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talked vaguely of car headlights casting strange shadows,
and curtains blowing in the wind.

During the past year Minty had also occasionally heard
her father's voice and that, she knew, was remarkable, be-
cause he was dead.

Now she and her mother were living in a different,
smaller house, and her mother was working full time at
the hospital. Minty came home from school and found the
‘house empty. The weekends, once oases, were now deserts.

‘And when it comes to the summer holidays, we shall
‘have to do something about you,’ her mother said.

“What? demanded Minty. ‘Post me off somewhere, like a
parcel?

“That's an idea, said Kate. ‘Registered, of course”

“Wonder what itd cost,” Minty said. ‘What stamp you'd
have to put on me? And where would you stick it? On my
forehead?

“I'm still trying to think where to post you to, Kate said.

In the end it was decided that Minty should spend the
holidays in the village of Belton, and stay with Kate's god-
mother, Mrs Bowyer.

“You'll ike that, Kate told her, and Minty agreed that she
‘probably would.

Mrs Bowyer lived in an old stone cottage right opposite
Belton House, which was golden and beautiful and had
once belonged to Lord Brownlow. Now it was owned by
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MOONDIAL (FABER CHILDREN'S CLASSICS)

the National Trust, and was open to visitors from April to
October.

‘T'll get in free, I expect, said Minty, ‘wWhenever I want to,
with Aunt Mary working at the House, and that.’

Once Mrs Bowyer had been in the service of the Brown-
lows, like her mother before her. Now she helped out at the
House sometimes, in the summer.

‘What I'm dying to see,’ said Minty, ‘is that secret tunnel’

‘Not exactly secret,’ Kate told her. ‘Just hidden.

‘Same thing,’ said Minty, knowing full well that it was
not. ‘And those little red frogs!

‘I'm not sure I believe in them,’ said Kate. ‘I never heard
of such a thing! Frogs aren’t red, in the first place.’

‘Mud-coloured, Minty said. ‘Khaki.’

‘And right next to the kitchens! Ugh!’ Kate shuddered. ‘I
couldn’t fancy to eat a thing!

A tunnel ran from Belton House under a courtyard to the
kitchens. According to Aunt Mary it was infested, at certain
times of the year, with a plague of frogs. Only they were no
ordinary frogs. They were red, a sort of dull, plant-pot red.

The night before Minty was due to go to Belton she
thought she had changed her mind, and said so.

‘Td be all right here, Mum, she said. ‘And what about
you? You'll be lonely.
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“That kind of thing, but ~ well, more real, somehow. I
don't know. I don't really remember. I never actually saw
anything”

‘But Ishall, Minty told herself. If there is anything there,
Ishall know!

‘And, of course, 1 was only a child”

“What do you mean only a child?’ demanded Minty. 1 feel
like a member of the human race to me!’

“You're not going for a million years, Minty, her mother
was saying, done with memories. ‘And 1 shall pop out
whenever I can, and see you.

“Visit the prisoner, you mean?’

Minty was only saying this. She had changed her mind
again about going to Belton. She had changed it the mo-
ment her mother had started talking about ‘happenings’.

They drove there the day after school finished.

“What a pretty house’ Kate murmured as they drew up.

‘Not bad, agreed Minty. She liked the way the garden was
right on the edge of the countryside. Only a hedge divided
the short grass from the long.

Aunt Mary was already at the front door as they went
up the path. Minty dutifully kissed her cheek, powdery and
faintly scented.

If you haven't grown another three inches’ she ex-
claimed.
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WALT skim and scan to find the parts of the sentences and think of alternative vocabulary to write instead.


Read p11-14 to find the phrases.


1. [bookmark: OLE_LINK9][bookmark: OLE_LINK10]Dutifully





2. ‘elevenses’








3. Deflected





4. Indelible ink








      5.Any Tom, Dick or Harry





6.Vaguely





7.Insincerely








8.Starched
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“You're not going for a million years, Minty, her mother
was saying, done with memories. ‘And I shall pop out
whenever I can, and see you”

Visit the prisoner, you mean?

Minty was only saying this. She had changed her mind
again about going to Belton. She had changed it the mo-
ment her mother had started talking about ‘happenings’

They drove there the day after school finished.

‘Whata pretty house! Kate murmured as they drew up.

‘Notbad, agreed Minty. Sheliked the way the garden was
right on the edge of the countryside. Only a hedge divided
the short grass from the long.

Aunt Mary was already at the front door as they went
up the path. Minty dutifully kissed her cheek, powdery and
faintly scented.

If you haven't grown another three inches!’ she ex-
claimed.

‘Five centimetres, Minty corrected. She had always been
the tallest in her class, and when she was younger used
totry holding her breath to stop herself growing. Whether
this had actually worked she did not know, but she was
now only the fifth tallest in the class, and not so touchy
aboutit

Just in time for elevenses; Aunt Mary said, and led the
way to her sitting room, that smelled so strongly of the gar-
den that it might have been part of it. It smelled of warm
grass and roses.
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Minty, happily scoffing scones, remembered what a good
cook Aunt Mary was. After months of makeshift meals
straight from a tin or the freezer, the food here would be
something to look forward to. Half guiltily she checked the
thought, which seemed disloyal to her mother. Kate had
enjoyed cooking in the old days. Now she no longer had
the time, and even when she had was often too tired. Now-
adays, a really good meal was a treat, what Kate called a
‘feast.

‘Come on, let’s have a feast tonight; she would say.
“What's on the menu? Roast guinea fowl ... peacock pie ...
octopus soup...."

Minty turned her attention to the others.

She can always come across with me;’ Aunt Mary was
saying.

‘Across where, Aunt Mary?

“To the House,’ Kate told her. ‘Your aunt helps out in the
shop some afternoons

‘Tlike to be over there, said Aunt Mary. ‘Though it isn't
the same as the old days, of course. All those people! Any
Tom, Dick or Harry who can pay at the gate. Enough to
make the Brownlows turn in their graves.”

T've never quite understood how people can turn in their
graves, Minty remarked. ‘Coffins aren't very wide. Or is it
the whole coffin that turns? No, can't be. There’s soil all
round it
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Aunt Mary looked startled, but was not to be deflected
from her theme.

“Term times are the worst, of course, she went on.
‘Coachload upon coachload of children. Youd wonder
where they all came from."

Her eye rested on Minty, now into her fourth scone.

‘Not that I've anything against children, she said. ‘Dear
little things .. she added vaguely and insincerely.

Minty choked.

‘Not me, she thought. She wondered if she were begin-
ning to change her mind again about staying.

T've put her in the same room as you used to have, Kate,
Aunt Mary said,

‘Oh, she'll like that! Shall T take her up and get her un-
packed?”

“You remember where it is? Door facing you at the top of
the stairs!

Halfway up her voice called after them.

Do tell her to take care with the bedspread, Kate. Its my
‘memory patchwork!’

Inside the room Kate went straight to the window.

‘Oh - the view! Just as I remember it!"

Minty wondered why she should be so surprised.

“Views don't move, she thought. ‘Not fields, or houses, or
churches. Especially churches

4Isnt it lovely! Kate exclaimed. ‘Don't you think so,
Minty?'
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Yes, lovely, agreed Minty, not really looking. It was her
view, and she would look at it in her own time. Instead, her
gaze went round the room.

There seemed to be a lot of pictures, for a bedroom. Most
of them were paintings or photographs of Belton itself. This
struck Minty as boring, considering that the real thing was
straight across the road. There were some old brown photo-
‘graphs of ladies in starched uniforms, standing so stiffly to
attention that they might have been starched themselves.
These, she decided, must be of a younger Aunt Mary, and
her mother before her.
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WALT use ERIC to answer questions on text. P16-19


1. Why wasn’t Minty that interested in the patchwork?





2. What wouldn’t Minty be very keen to eat?*





     3.Why has the author written that the village was basking?





4.Why should an icy gust alert Minty that a mystery was unfolding?





5.What was strange about the gilt pennants?*





6.What is meant by ‘testing steps’.





7.Copy the phrase that describes the strange chilly area.*





8.How do you know the voices were difficult for Lucy to hear?
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She turned her attention to the bed, covered with the
‘patchwork bedspread that she was to be so careful with.

‘What's she mean, Memory Patchwork?” she asked.

‘Oh, I remember her telling me about it ages ago, Kate
said. ‘She's made it herself, with scraps of old dresses and
curtains and things, from the old days. Her mother had
saved most. People did, in those days. Never threw anything
away. I daresay some of them are from the House - 50 it's
full of memories for her, you see.

T expect so, said Minty, who did not go in for memories
much herself. Tl be very careful with it. I won't put muddy
wellies on it or spill indelible ink or tear it to shreds!”

The two of them unpacked Minty's suitcase. They put
her clothes in the lavender-scented drawers and wardrobe
The games went under the bed, the books and cassette
player on the windowsill, and the old bear on the patch-
work.

That's more like home!' said Kate, and it was.

She stayed for lunch, which was home-made steak and
kidney pie, then raspberries from the garden.

‘Nice to have someone to cook for; said Aunt Mary.

‘Oh, you'll find she’s a good little eater, Kate assured her.
‘Not abit fussy. Eat anything

‘Except fried worms and deadly nightshade,’ thought
Minty, who was becoming tired of being discussed as if she
were not there.
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Tthought we'd go over and look at the church this after-
noon before T go back, Kate said. ‘T don't believe I've ever
seen it - not since I was a child, anyway. Are you still a
church warden, Mary?

She nodded.

T've got the key, if it’s not open. And the key from the
graveyard into the garden. We keep things locked in the
winter, of course.”

AsKate and Minty walked out of the gate they heard chil-
dren's voices, screams and shouts, coming from their right.
Minty brightened.

“That'll be the adventure place, she said. ‘It looks good.
And that little train.

On previous visits to Belton it had been closed.

Lots of children there for you, as well, Kate told her.

Minty said nothing. Grown-ups always thought that you
could plonk any children you liked together and they would
automatically get on. Nobody ever said, ‘There'll be lots of
grown-ups for you.

There were only a few steps to take to the churchyard.
The road was hot and empty, the village basking. It had
the air of something that was waiting, breath held. They
walked slowly up the path to the church, stopping to read
tombstones. There was a strong churchyard smell of grass
and stones and nettles, mingled with the hot dry scent of
yew. Then Minty, going on a little ahead, had her first sign
that she was stepping on the edge of a mystery.
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Alittle cy gust blew about her. She was approaching the
comer of the church. She stopped. Again 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.

She turned and intently retraced her steps, and was in-
stantly backin 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 little icy
whirlpool was only amessage. The real mystery lay beyond.

‘Listen to this one!" she heard her mother call, and did
half listen 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?

‘Do you feel cold?” Minty asked.

Cold? Today?

‘I mean just here. In this particular place.
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[bookmark: OLE_LINK9][bookmark: OLE_LINK10]WALT describe the main characters’ personality


The three characters we have met so far are Kate, her daughter, Minty and Kate’s Godmother, Aunty Mary.


Write down some details regarding the three people and your opinion of their character.


e.g. Kate recently lost her husband and is working full time.


Minty sees figures and shadows.


Aunty Mary lives in a cottage in Belton village.
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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





			


			


			





			Letters from the Lighthouse





			VOCABULARY





			


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





Murderous , bough, frenzy, stanch , clenching, invincible 
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‘But — no-one's ever found it. No-one can’

You can.’

‘How? I don't -’

Your guide — will find you.'

Torak was bewildered. Never before had his father
talked like this. He was a practical man; a hunter. | don’t
understand any of this!' he cried. "What guide?> Why myst I
find the Mountain? Will I be safe there? Is that it> Safe from
the bear?’

Slowly, Fa's gaze left the sky and came to rest on his sons
face. He looked as if he was wondering how much more
Torak could take. 'Ah, you're too young,' he said. 'l thought
[ had more time. So much | haven't told you. Don't — don't
hate me for that later.’

Torak looked at him in horror. Then he leapt to his feet.
1 can't do this on my own. Shouldn't I try to find -’

‘No!’ said his father with startling force. ‘All your life I've
kept you apart. Even — from our own Wolf Clan. Stay away
from men! If they find out — what youcando ..

\at é@mmean? [ don't— -
T r cut in. ‘Now swear. On my. knife.
) Mounta;m or die trying.' :
ough the trees, a grey light
nic. Please notyet.
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orak woke with a jolt from a sleep he'd never meant to
have.

The fire had burned low. He crouched in the fragile shell
of light and peered into the looming blackness of the
Forest. He couldn't see anything. Couldn't hear anything.
Had it come back? Was it out there now, watching him
with its hot, murderous eyes?

He felt hollow and cold. He knew that he badly needed
food, and that his arm hurt, and his eyes were scratchy with
tiredness, but he couldn't really feel it. All night he'd
guarded the wreck of the spruce bough shelter, and
watched his father bleed. How could this be happening?

Only yesterday — yesterday — they'd pitched camp in the
blue autumn dusk. Torak had made a joke, and his father
was laughing. Then the Forest exploded. Ravens screamed.
Pines cracked. And out of the dark beneath the trees surged

a deeper darkness: a huge rampaging menace in bear form.
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Suddenly death was upon them. A frenzy of claws. A
welter of sound to make the ears bleed. In a heartbeat, the
creature had smashed their shelter to splinters. In 3

heartbeat, it had ripped a ragged wound in his father's side.
Then it was gone, melting into the Forest as silently as mist.

But what kind of bear stalks men — then vanishes without
making the kill2 What kind of bear plays with its prey?>

And where was it now?
Torak couldn't see beyond the firelight, but he knew that

the clearing, too, was a wreck of snapped saplings and
trampled bracken. He smelt pine-blood and clawed earth.
He heard the soft, sad bubbling of the stream thirty paces
away. The bear could be anywhere.

Beside him, his father moaned. Slowly he opened his
eyes and looked at his son without recognition.

Torak's heart clenched. ‘It — it's me," he stammered. How
do you feel? Ml 6. i

Pain convulsed his father's lean brown face. His cheeks
were tinged with grey, making the clan-tattoos stand out

at as Torak clumsily stanched
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'Keep it. You're bleeding too.

Doesn't hurt,' lied Torak. The bear had thrown him
against a birch tree, bruising his ribs and gashing his left
forearm.

Torak — leave. Now. Before it comes back.’

Torak stared at him. He opened his mouth but no sound

came.
You must, said his father.

No. No. I can't='
Torak — I'm dying. I'll be dead by sunrise.’

Torak gripped the medicine pouch. There was a roaring

in his ears. Fa—
'Give me — what | need for the Death Journey. Then get

your things.’
The Death Journey. No. No.
But his father's face was stern. 'My bow, he said. Three

arrows. You — keep the rest. Where I'm going — hunting’s

easy.
 There was a tear in the knee of Torak's buckskin

leggings. He dug ‘his thumbnail into the flesh. It hurt. He
forced lnmself to concentrate on that ‘
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kage for his small black basalt axe. His hazelwood
Wrel(: l?agd been smashed in the attack; he'd have to cram
:ijthing else into his jerkin, or. tie it to hlS be]tl_(
He reached for his reindeer-hide ‘sleepmg-sac‘ , |
Take mine, murmured his father. You never did - repair

ours. And — swap knives. , %
: Torak was aghast. ‘Not your knife! You'll need it!

You'll need it more. And — itll be good to have
something of yours on the Death Journey.’

'Fa, please. Don't -

In the Forest, a twig snapped.

Torak spun round.
The darkness was absolute. Everywhere he looked the

shadows were bear-shaped.
No wind.

No birdsong.
Just the crackle of the fire and the thud of his heart. The

Forest itself was holding its breath.

His father licked the sweat from his lips. ‘It's not here
yet, he said. ‘Soon. It will come for me soon . . . Quick. The
knives.'

Torak didn't want to swap knives. That would make it
final. But his father was watching him with an intensity that
allowed no refusal.

Clenching his jaw so hard that it hurt, Torak took his
own knife and put it into Fa's hand. Then he untied the
buckskin sheath from his father's belt. Fa's knife was
beautiful and deadly, with a blade of banded blue slate
shaped like a willow leaf, and a haft of red deer antler that

o e okl
e F; s it oy He’ Wwas getting ready for a life

No! Novone cor 08 you!'he cried. T1l fight it, I -

¢ can fight this beary’

o
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Ravens flew up from the trees.
Torak forgot to breathe.
‘Listen to me, hissed his father. 'A bear —any bear — is the
strongest hunter in the Forest. You know that. But this bear
— much stronger.’

Torak felt the hairs on his arms rise. Looking down into
his father's eyes, he saw the tiny scarlet veins, and at the
centres, the fathomless dark. "What do you mean? he
whispered. 'What —

1t is — possessed.’ His father's face was grim; he didn't
seem like Fa any more. ‘Some — demon — from the
Otherworld — has entered it and made it evil.

An ember spat. The dark trees leaned closer to listen.

'A demon?' said Torak.

His father shut his eyes, mustering his strength. ‘It lives
only to kill,' he said at last. "With each kill — its power will
grow. It will slaughter — everything. The prey. The clans.
All will die. The Forest will die . . . * he broke off. h:;—e};ig
moon — it will be too late. The demon toostmng:% ;
«r«»Qnemoon?Butwhat— = 0 i
: it "T@rak} \When the red eye i
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			How am I doing?
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			Wolf Brother Pg 7-13





			VOCABULARY





			


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





Oath, blundered, impenetrable, glade, clan, scavenger











































































































[image: Text, letter

Description automatically generated][image: Text, letter

Description automatically generated][image: Text, letter

Description automatically generated][image: Text, letter

Description automatically generated][image: Text, letter

Description automatically generated][image: Text, letter

Description automatically generated][image: Text, letter

Description automatically generated]


image6.jpeg


He forced himself to think of that — to push away the

horror. It didn't work. He ran on.
At last, he had to stop for breath. He collapsed againgg

an oak tree. As he raised his head to stare at the shifting
green leaves, the tree murmured secrets to itself, shuttiy :

him out.
For the first time in his life he was truly alone. He didnt

feel part of the Forest any more. He felt as if his world-soy]
had snapped its link to all other living things: tree and birq
hunter and prey, river and rock. Nothing in the whole

world knew how he felt. Nothing wanted to know.
The pain in his arm wrenched him back from hjg

thoughts. From his medicine pouch he took his last scrap of
birch bast, and roughly bandaged the wound. Then he
pushed himself off the tree trunk and looked around.

He'd grown up in this part of the Forest. Every slope,
every glade was familiar. In the valley to the west was the
Redwater: too shallow for canoes, but good fishing in
spring, when the salmon come up from the Sea. To the east,
all the way to the edge of the Deep Forest, lay the vast sunlit
woods where the prey grow fat in autumn, and berries and
nuts are plentiful. To the south were the moors where the
reindeer eat moss in winter.

Fa said that the best thing about this part of the Forest
was that so few people came here. Maybe the odd party of
Willow Clan from the west by the Sea, or Viper Clan up
from the south, but they never stayed long. They simply
passed through, hunting freely as everyone did in the
Forest, and unaware that Torak and Fa hunted here too.

Torak had never questioned that before. It was how he'd
always lived: alone with Fa, away from the clans. Now,
though, he longed for people. He wanted to shout; to yell
for help.

12
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But'Fa had waljned him to stay away from them

Besides, shouting might draw the bear.

The bear.

Panic rose in his throat. i
deep breath and started toHrleJrll) l:lsg}::: ltmdown. He'tOOk s

; / » more steadily this
time, heading north.

As be ran, he picked up signs of prey. Elk tracks. Auroch
droppings. The sound of a forest horse moving through the
bracken. The bear hadn't frightened them away. At least
not yet. :

So had his father been wrong> Had his wits been
wandering at the end?

Your fa's mad!' the children had taunted Torak five
summers before, when he and Fa had journeyed to the
sea-shore for the clan meet. It was Torak’s first ever clan
meet, and it had been a disaster. Fa had never taken him
again.

‘They say he swallowed the breath of a ghost,' the
children had sneered. That's why he left his clan and lives
on his own.'

Torak had been furious. He would've fought them all if
his father hadn't come along and hauled him off. Torak,
ignore them,” Fa had laughed. They don't know what
they're saying.’

He'd been right, of course.

But was he right about the bear?
Up ahead, the trees opened into a clearing. Torak
stumbled into the sun — and into a stench of rottenness.

He lurched to a halt.
The forest horses lay where the bear had tossed them

like broken playthings. No scavenger had dared feed on

them. Not even the flies would touch them.
They looked like no bear kill Torak had ever seen. When
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His father breathed out. ‘Good. Good. Now. Put th
Death Marks on me. Hurry. The bear — not far off’ ;

Torak felt the salty sting of tears. Angrily he brushed
them away. 1 haven't got any ochre, he mumbled.

Take — mine.’

In a blur, Torak found the little antler-tine medicine horn
that had been his mothers. In a blur, he yanked out the
black oak stopper, and shook some of the red ochre into his
palm.

Suddenly he stopped. ' can't.’

You can. For me.'

Torak spat into his palm and made a sticky paste of the
ochre, the dark-red blood of the earth, then he drew the
small circles on his father’s skin that would help the souls
recognise each other and stay together after death.

First, as gently as he could, he removed his father's

beaver-hide boots, and drew a circle on each heel to mark
the name-soul. Then he drew another circle over the heart,
to mark the clan-soul. This wasn't easy, as his father's chest
was scarred from an old wound, so Torak only managed a
lopsided oval. He hoped that would be good enough.

Last, he made the most important mark of all: a circle on
the forehead to mark the Nanuak, the world-soul. By the
time he'd finished he was swallowing tears.

Better, murmured his father. But Torak saw with a clutch
of terror that the pulse in his throat was fainter.

You can't die!’' Torak burst out.

His father gazed at him with pain and longing.

'Fa, I'm not leaving you, [ -

Torak. You swore an oath.” Again he closed his eyes.
‘Now. You — keep the medicine horn. | don't need it any
more. Take your things. Fetch me water from the river.

Then-go.
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I will not cry, Torak told himself as he rolled up hjg
father's sleeping-sack and tied it across his back; jammeq
his axe into his belt; stuffed his medicine pouch into hjg
jerkin.

He got to his feet and cast about for the waterskin. It wag
ripped to shreds. He'd have to bring water in a dock leaf
He was about to go when his father murmured his name,

Torak turned. ‘Yes, Fa?'

Remember. When you're hunting, look behind you. [ —
always tell you. He forced a smile. 'You always — forget,
Look behind you. Yes?

Torak nodded. He tried to smile back. Then he
blundered through the wet bracken towards the stream.

The light was growing, and the air smelt fresh and
sweet. Around him the trees were bleeding: oozing
golden pine-blood from the slashes the bear had inflicted.
Some of the tree-spirits were moaning quietly in the dawn
breeze.

Torak reached the stream, where mist floated above the
bracken, and willows trailed their fingers in the cold water.
Glancing quickly around, he snatched a dock leaf and
moved forwards, his boots sinking into the soft red mud.

He froze.

Beside his right boot was the track of a bear. A front paw:
twice the size of his own head, and so fresh that he could
see the points where the long, vicious claws had bitten
deep into the mud.

Look bebind you, Torak.

He spun round.

Willows. Alder. Fir.

No bear.
A raven flew down onto a nearby bough, making him

jump. The bird folded its stiff black wings and fixed him
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q with a beady eye. Then it jerked its head
~and flew away.

e e

e - Dense. Impenetrable.

But deep w1thm'— no more than ten paces away — a stir of
branche‘s. Something was in there. Something huge.

He tried to keep his panicky thoughts from skittering
away, but his mind had gone white.

The thing about a bear, his father always said, is that it can move
as silently as breath. It could be watching you from ten paces away,
and you'd never know. Against a bear you bave no defences. You can't
run faster. You can't climb bigher. You can't fight it on your own. All
you can do is learn its ways, and try to persuade it that you're neither
threat nor prey.

Torak forced himself to stay still. Don't run. Don't run.
Maybe it doesn't know you're here.

A low hiss. Again the branches stirred.

He heard the stealthy rustle as the creature moved
towards the shelter: towards his father. He waited in rigid

‘silence as it passed. Coward! he shouted inside his head.
You let it go without even trying to save Fal

But what could you do? said the small part of his mind
that could still think straight. Fa knew this would happen.
That's why he sent you for water. He knew it was coming
for him . . .

Torak!' came his father's wild cry. ‘Run!

Crows burst from the trees. A roar shook the Forest —on
and on till Torak's head was splitting.
'Fal' he screamed.
~ Run!
- Again the Forest shook. Again came
‘Then suddenly it broke off.
Torak jammed his fist in his mouth.

, croaked once,

his father's cry.
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Through the trees, he glimpsed a great dark shadow in
the wreck of the shelter.
He turned and ran.
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orak crashed through alder thickets and sank to his
knees in bogs. Birch trees whispered of his passing.
Silently he begged them not to tell the bear.

The wound in his arm burned, and with each breath his
bruised ribs ached savagely, but he didn't dare stop. The
Forest was full of eyes. He pictured the bear coming after
him. He ran on.

He startled a young boar grubbing up pignuts, and
grunted a quick apology to ward off an attack. The boar
gave an ill-tempered snort and let him pass.

A wolverine snarled at him to stay away, and he snarled
back as fiercely as he could, because wolverines only listen
to threats. The wolverine decided he meant it, and shot up
a tree.

To the east, the sky was wolf grey. Thunder growled. In the
stormy light, the trees were a brilliant green. Rain in the
mountains, thought Torak numbly. Watch out for flash floods.
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1) Where does Torak wake up and how is he feeling? Use evidence from the text to describe the scene, and the reason he feels as he does. (Pg. 1)














2) In the first paragraph of page 2 the author uses the same fronted adverbial, twice. What is the fronted adverbial, and what does its use do to the pace of the story?














3) On pg 2 the author writes, “Sons clutch their fathers’ hands; not the other way around.” What can we infer from this about how Fa is feeling? Explain your reasoning.














4) Why did Torak feel he wasn’t ready to survive on his own? ( Pg 3)























5) On pg 4, what phrases and sentences does the author use to give the impression that forest itself was full of danger?














6) On pg 6, what evidence is there to suggest that Torak is an unusual boy?
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kage for his small black basalt axe. His hazelwood
Wrel(: l?agd been smashed in the attack; he'd have to cram
:ijthing else into his jerkin, or. tie it to hlS be]tl_(
He reached for his reindeer-hide ‘sleepmg-sac‘ , |
Take mine, murmured his father. You never did - repair

ours. And — swap knives. , %
: Torak was aghast. ‘Not your knife! You'll need it!

You'll need it more. And — itll be good to have
something of yours on the Death Journey.’

'Fa, please. Don't -

In the Forest, a twig snapped.

Torak spun round.
The darkness was absolute. Everywhere he looked the

shadows were bear-shaped.
No wind.

No birdsong.
Just the crackle of the fire and the thud of his heart. The

Forest itself was holding its breath.

His father licked the sweat from his lips. ‘It's not here
yet, he said. ‘Soon. It will come for me soon . . . Quick. The
knives.'

Torak didn't want to swap knives. That would make it
final. But his father was watching him with an intensity that
allowed no refusal.

Clenching his jaw so hard that it hurt, Torak took his
own knife and put it into Fa's hand. Then he untied the
buckskin sheath from his father's belt. Fa's knife was
beautiful and deadly, with a blade of banded blue slate
shaped like a willow leaf, and a haft of red deer antler that

o e okl
e F; s it oy He’ Wwas getting ready for a life

No! Novone cor 08 you!'he cried. T1l fight it, I -

¢ can fight this beary’
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Ravens flew up from the trees.
Torak forgot to breathe.
‘Listen to me, hissed his father. 'A bear —any bear — is the
strongest hunter in the Forest. You know that. But this bear
— much stronger.’

Torak felt the hairs on his arms rise. Looking down into
his father's eyes, he saw the tiny scarlet veins, and at the
centres, the fathomless dark. "What do you mean? he
whispered. 'What —

1t is — possessed.’ His father's face was grim; he didn't
seem like Fa any more. ‘Some — demon — from the
Otherworld — has entered it and made it evil.

An ember spat. The dark trees leaned closer to listen.

'A demon?' said Torak.

His father shut his eyes, mustering his strength. ‘It lives
only to kill,' he said at last. "With each kill — its power will
grow. It will slaughter — everything. The prey. The clans.
All will die. The Forest will die . . . * he broke off. h:;—e};ig
moon — it will be too late. The demon toostmng:% ;
«r«»Qnemoon?Butwhat— = 0 i
: it "T@rak} \When the red eye i
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‘But — no-one's ever found it. No-one can’

You can.’

‘How? I don't -’

Your guide — will find you.'

Torak was bewildered. Never before had his father
talked like this. He was a practical man; a hunter. | don’t
understand any of this!' he cried. "What guide?> Why myst I
find the Mountain? Will I be safe there? Is that it> Safe from
the bear?’

Slowly, Fa's gaze left the sky and came to rest on his sons
face. He looked as if he was wondering how much more
Torak could take. 'Ah, you're too young,' he said. 'l thought
[ had more time. So much | haven't told you. Don't — don't
hate me for that later.’

Torak looked at him in horror. Then he leapt to his feet.
1 can't do this on my own. Shouldn't I try to find -’

‘No!’ said his father with startling force. ‘All your life I've
kept you apart. Even — from our own Wolf Clan. Stay away
from men! If they find out — what youcando ..

\at é@mmean? [ don't— -
T r cut in. ‘Now swear. On my. knife.
) Mounta;m or die trying.' :
ough the trees, a grey light
nic. Please notyet.
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orak woke with a jolt from a sleep he'd never meant to
have.

The fire had burned low. He crouched in the fragile shell
of light and peered into the looming blackness of the
Forest. He couldn't see anything. Couldn't hear anything.
Had it come back? Was it out there now, watching him
with its hot, murderous eyes?

He felt hollow and cold. He knew that he badly needed
food, and that his arm hurt, and his eyes were scratchy with
tiredness, but he couldn't really feel it. All night he'd
guarded the wreck of the spruce bough shelter, and
watched his father bleed. How could this be happening?

Only yesterday — yesterday — they'd pitched camp in the
blue autumn dusk. Torak had made a joke, and his father
was laughing. Then the Forest exploded. Ravens screamed.
Pines cracked. And out of the dark beneath the trees surged

a deeper darkness: a huge rampaging menace in bear form.
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Suddenly death was upon them. A frenzy of claws. A
welter of sound to make the ears bleed. In a heartbeat, the
creature had smashed their shelter to splinters. In 3

heartbeat, it had ripped a ragged wound in his father's side.
Then it was gone, melting into the Forest as silently as mist.

But what kind of bear stalks men — then vanishes without
making the kill2 What kind of bear plays with its prey?>

And where was it now?
Torak couldn't see beyond the firelight, but he knew that

the clearing, too, was a wreck of snapped saplings and
trampled bracken. He smelt pine-blood and clawed earth.
He heard the soft, sad bubbling of the stream thirty paces
away. The bear could be anywhere.

Beside him, his father moaned. Slowly he opened his
eyes and looked at his son without recognition.

Torak's heart clenched. ‘It — it's me," he stammered. How
do you feel? Ml 6. i

Pain convulsed his father's lean brown face. His cheeks
were tinged with grey, making the clan-tattoos stand out

at as Torak clumsily stanched
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'Keep it. You're bleeding too.

Doesn't hurt,' lied Torak. The bear had thrown him
against a birch tree, bruising his ribs and gashing his left
forearm.

Torak — leave. Now. Before it comes back.’

Torak stared at him. He opened his mouth but no sound

came.
You must, said his father.

No. No. I can't='
Torak — I'm dying. I'll be dead by sunrise.’

Torak gripped the medicine pouch. There was a roaring

in his ears. Fa—
'Give me — what | need for the Death Journey. Then get

your things.’
The Death Journey. No. No.
But his father's face was stern. 'My bow, he said. Three

arrows. You — keep the rest. Where I'm going — hunting’s

easy.
 There was a tear in the knee of Torak's buckskin

leggings. He dug ‘his thumbnail into the flesh. It hurt. He
forced lnmself to concentrate on that ‘
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1) On pg. 8 what advice does Fa give to Torak about hunting? Quote from the text to support your answer.














2) Torak believed that every living thing in the forest had a soul and a spirit. What evidence can you find on pg. 8 to support this?














3) On Pg 8, how does the author infer the size of the bear to the reader? Quote from the text to support your answer.














4) On Pg. 9 the author uses italics for a passage of the narrative. What is the author telling the reader about this passage, and why is this important?














5) What evidence is there that Torak is familiar with the creatures of the forest and understands how to survive in it? (Pg 11)














6) Explain what you know about Fa and Torak’s relationship with the Clan? Use evidence from the text to support your answer (pg 12-13)
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Through the trees, he glimpsed a great dark shadow in
the wreck of the shelter.
He turned and ran.
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orak crashed through alder thickets and sank to his
knees in bogs. Birch trees whispered of his passing.
Silently he begged them not to tell the bear.

The wound in his arm burned, and with each breath his
bruised ribs ached savagely, but he didn't dare stop. The
Forest was full of eyes. He pictured the bear coming after
him. He ran on.

He startled a young boar grubbing up pignuts, and
grunted a quick apology to ward off an attack. The boar
gave an ill-tempered snort and let him pass.

A wolverine snarled at him to stay away, and he snarled
back as fiercely as he could, because wolverines only listen
to threats. The wolverine decided he meant it, and shot up
a tree.

To the east, the sky was wolf grey. Thunder growled. In the
stormy light, the trees were a brilliant green. Rain in the
mountains, thought Torak numbly. Watch out for flash floods.
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He forced himself to think of that — to push away the

horror. It didn't work. He ran on.
At last, he had to stop for breath. He collapsed againgg

an oak tree. As he raised his head to stare at the shifting
green leaves, the tree murmured secrets to itself, shuttiy :

him out.
For the first time in his life he was truly alone. He didnt

feel part of the Forest any more. He felt as if his world-soy]
had snapped its link to all other living things: tree and birq
hunter and prey, river and rock. Nothing in the whole

world knew how he felt. Nothing wanted to know.
The pain in his arm wrenched him back from hjg

thoughts. From his medicine pouch he took his last scrap of
birch bast, and roughly bandaged the wound. Then he
pushed himself off the tree trunk and looked around.

He'd grown up in this part of the Forest. Every slope,
every glade was familiar. In the valley to the west was the
Redwater: too shallow for canoes, but good fishing in
spring, when the salmon come up from the Sea. To the east,
all the way to the edge of the Deep Forest, lay the vast sunlit
woods where the prey grow fat in autumn, and berries and
nuts are plentiful. To the south were the moors where the
reindeer eat moss in winter.

Fa said that the best thing about this part of the Forest
was that so few people came here. Maybe the odd party of
Willow Clan from the west by the Sea, or Viper Clan up
from the south, but they never stayed long. They simply
passed through, hunting freely as everyone did in the
Forest, and unaware that Torak and Fa hunted here too.

Torak had never questioned that before. It was how he'd
always lived: alone with Fa, away from the clans. Now,
though, he longed for people. He wanted to shout; to yell
for help.
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But'Fa had waljned him to stay away from them

Besides, shouting might draw the bear.

The bear.

Panic rose in his throat. i
deep breath and started toHrleJrll) l:lsg}::: ltmdown. He'tOOk s

; / » more steadily this
time, heading north.

As be ran, he picked up signs of prey. Elk tracks. Auroch
droppings. The sound of a forest horse moving through the
bracken. The bear hadn't frightened them away. At least
not yet. :

So had his father been wrong> Had his wits been
wandering at the end?

Your fa's mad!' the children had taunted Torak five
summers before, when he and Fa had journeyed to the
sea-shore for the clan meet. It was Torak’s first ever clan
meet, and it had been a disaster. Fa had never taken him
again.

‘They say he swallowed the breath of a ghost,' the
children had sneered. That's why he left his clan and lives
on his own.'

Torak had been furious. He would've fought them all if
his father hadn't come along and hauled him off. Torak,
ignore them,” Fa had laughed. They don't know what
they're saying.’

He'd been right, of course.

But was he right about the bear?
Up ahead, the trees opened into a clearing. Torak
stumbled into the sun — and into a stench of rottenness.

He lurched to a halt.
The forest horses lay where the bear had tossed them

like broken playthings. No scavenger had dared feed on

them. Not even the flies would touch them.
They looked like no bear kill Torak had ever seen. When

13








image1.jpeg


His father breathed out. ‘Good. Good. Now. Put th
Death Marks on me. Hurry. The bear — not far off’ ;

Torak felt the salty sting of tears. Angrily he brushed
them away. 1 haven't got any ochre, he mumbled.

Take — mine.’

In a blur, Torak found the little antler-tine medicine horn
that had been his mothers. In a blur, he yanked out the
black oak stopper, and shook some of the red ochre into his
palm.

Suddenly he stopped. ' can't.’

You can. For me.'

Torak spat into his palm and made a sticky paste of the
ochre, the dark-red blood of the earth, then he drew the
small circles on his father’s skin that would help the souls
recognise each other and stay together after death.

First, as gently as he could, he removed his father's

beaver-hide boots, and drew a circle on each heel to mark
the name-soul. Then he drew another circle over the heart,
to mark the clan-soul. This wasn't easy, as his father's chest
was scarred from an old wound, so Torak only managed a
lopsided oval. He hoped that would be good enough.

Last, he made the most important mark of all: a circle on
the forehead to mark the Nanuak, the world-soul. By the
time he'd finished he was swallowing tears.

Better, murmured his father. But Torak saw with a clutch
of terror that the pulse in his throat was fainter.

You can't die!’' Torak burst out.

His father gazed at him with pain and longing.

'Fa, I'm not leaving you, [ -

Torak. You swore an oath.” Again he closed his eyes.
‘Now. You — keep the medicine horn. | don't need it any
more. Take your things. Fetch me water from the river.

Then-go.
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I will not cry, Torak told himself as he rolled up hjg
father's sleeping-sack and tied it across his back; jammeq
his axe into his belt; stuffed his medicine pouch into hjg
jerkin.

He got to his feet and cast about for the waterskin. It wag
ripped to shreds. He'd have to bring water in a dock leaf
He was about to go when his father murmured his name,

Torak turned. ‘Yes, Fa?'

Remember. When you're hunting, look behind you. [ —
always tell you. He forced a smile. 'You always — forget,
Look behind you. Yes?

Torak nodded. He tried to smile back. Then he
blundered through the wet bracken towards the stream.

The light was growing, and the air smelt fresh and
sweet. Around him the trees were bleeding: oozing
golden pine-blood from the slashes the bear had inflicted.
Some of the tree-spirits were moaning quietly in the dawn
breeze.

Torak reached the stream, where mist floated above the
bracken, and willows trailed their fingers in the cold water.
Glancing quickly around, he snatched a dock leaf and
moved forwards, his boots sinking into the soft red mud.

He froze.

Beside his right boot was the track of a bear. A front paw:
twice the size of his own head, and so fresh that he could
see the points where the long, vicious claws had bitten
deep into the mud.

Look bebind you, Torak.

He spun round.

Willows. Alder. Fir.

No bear.
A raven flew down onto a nearby bough, making him

jump. The bird folded its stiff black wings and fixed him
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q with a beady eye. Then it jerked its head
~and flew away.

e e

e - Dense. Impenetrable.

But deep w1thm'— no more than ten paces away — a stir of
branche‘s. Something was in there. Something huge.

He tried to keep his panicky thoughts from skittering
away, but his mind had gone white.

The thing about a bear, his father always said, is that it can move
as silently as breath. It could be watching you from ten paces away,
and you'd never know. Against a bear you bave no defences. You can't
run faster. You can't climb bigher. You can't fight it on your own. All
you can do is learn its ways, and try to persuade it that you're neither
threat nor prey.

Torak forced himself to stay still. Don't run. Don't run.
Maybe it doesn't know you're here.

A low hiss. Again the branches stirred.

He heard the stealthy rustle as the creature moved
towards the shelter: towards his father. He waited in rigid

‘silence as it passed. Coward! he shouted inside his head.
You let it go without even trying to save Fal

But what could you do? said the small part of his mind
that could still think straight. Fa knew this would happen.
That's why he sent you for water. He knew it was coming
for him . . .

Torak!' came his father's wild cry. ‘Run!

Crows burst from the trees. A roar shook the Forest —on
and on till Torak's head was splitting.
'Fal' he screamed.
~ Run!
- Again the Forest shook. Again came
‘Then suddenly it broke off.
Torak jammed his fist in his mouth.

, croaked once,

his father's cry.
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			1. Why do you think the author started the story 2 months in advance and then bring the story back?


2. Why are the family moving to India?


3. Using evidence from the text, explain how Ruby feels about the move.


4. What is Ruby’s favourite fruit?


5. How old is Ruby?


6. Why do you think the stone necklace is described at ‘priceless’ on page 8?
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			1. Find the word on page 10 that describes Ruby’s emotions.


2. Using evidence from the text, explain how the author shows that something bad is happening on page 11.


3. List 3 things that Ruby takes with her. 


4. ‘The night’s darkness wraps itself around me, squeezing my insides’ why is this an effective description?


5. Using your inference skills, describe how the family would be feeling when the engine of the ute starts. 


6. ‘Not again. Please not again’ – What is the author trying to tell us with these words?
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Dappled (1)


Elusive (1)


Clomping (4)


Ophiologist (6)


Priceless (8)
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Porch (10)


Taxidermy (10)


Seething (10)


Ushering (11)


Ute (12)


Weave (14)
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Grandma up the stairs. lQ—“iCkly
sses

Ruby!' b
it o cupboard. I only have 'seconds o

1 dart mc il I snatch up some jeansang ,
decide Whlaknow it's hot i.n India. e
fewtopS: " . .torchesinto mypocket. I'llneeq

I stuffmy ™ mera. I stop in the d°°rway,

those- And my caab a photo of me and Mum

d s )
;ush i’l::l;e:;: 4 ,g:ablc, along with Mum'’s quilt,
rom

th my arms full, I sprint down the stair,
S ‘
leagxl:g evc);ything else behind.

life.
gi:ﬁ:i fusens Plly'slead and passes it

i he back door,

ides us silently out of t e b o

;:e z;if;lr is still except for bats flitting ian d
out of the trees and the sound of the car d.

towards !

lights in the distance.

We have to cross the back garden to reach the
ute. I stamp my feet instinctively to warn an
snakes that we're coming.

‘Not tonight,” whispers Dad. ‘“Tonight
our chances with the snakes.” o

We follow each other in a line. The
darkness wraps itself around me, squee:
insides. My breath quickens. There
things I've been scared of since I lost Mun
first is darkness.

ur house. The building blocks us from
sight but I still see flashes from the moving m

I reach out to grab the back of Grandma’s
coat with one hand. My jacket rustles. My other
fingers find the torch in my pocket and grip it
nervously.

Polly’s ears prick up. ‘Shh,’ I whisper to her.
‘Quiet now.’ She crouches low to the ground,
staying close to my side.

Dad opens the ute doors and we pile inside
one after the other, and sit in a row in the front.
Polly, excited by a night outing, wags her tail at
me before jumping on to my lap. We pull the
door gently closed and it clicks shut.

Dad starts the engine. It’s loud at first then
settles to a hum.

Did they hear?

He keeps the headlights turned off.

I'glance at the moving lights. They must be
only a few minutes away now.

‘Everyone hold on,’ says Dad. "We're going off
road.’

He drives in darkness through the bush, down
one of the trails we haven’t used in a long time.
It's overgrown and bumpy. The moon casts just
enough light to see the shadows of the ditches.

- We meet eyes in the rear-view mirror.

‘Don’t worry,” says Dad. ‘I know these paths
like the back of my hand.’

- We bump over rocks. The ute tilts to the side

 as the wheels spin slowly up a verge.
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I turn and stare at our house through the reay
window as we drive away, rattling along the diy¢
road.

We weave deeper and deeper into the bush
until I can’t even see the house any more. We're
silent in the car, as if the people might be able
to hear us.

They'll be in the house now. I imagine them
touching Mum'’s things and swallow. ‘What did
you do?’ T ask Dad under my breath.

He's silent. I watch his profile. His jaw is tight.

Time crawls until Grandma quietly asks, ‘Do
you think they saw us?’

‘I don't know. Just let me think,” he says,
gripping the steering wheel. .

I turn and focus behind us, searching for
any signs we're being followed. All I can see
darkness.

After about twenty minutes we reach a main
roa’d and Dad switches on the headlights.

We're joining the highway. There are no other
cars in sight. He turns on to it and presses the

accelerator. We speed up, getting further and

further away from home.

‘Who are they?’ I ask. ‘Why are we running :

away from them?’

He sighs. T borrowed some money from
people I thought were my friends,
finally. ‘They want it back.’

" he says,

14

‘So, pay them,’ I say.

‘It's not that simple,’” says Dad. ‘They want
more now.’

I check behind us again.

I'm still staring backwards at the dark road
when Dad slams on the brakes and we're all
thrown forward. I grip on to the seat. Grandma
yelps as Polly falls on her. I turn forwards just in
time to see the ute skidding towards a big grey
object in the middle of the road. The car veers
to the side as Dad spins the steering wheel. We
slide closer and closer and I'm sure we're going
to collide. This is it. I scrunch my eyes shut.

Not again. Please not again.
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I duck low to the ground and creep forwards, following the
two men and the boy ahead. The trees rustle and dappled light
flickers around me. I'step as silently as I can, avoiding twigs and
crisp leaves. The group stops, and I dart behind a tree. I can’t
be seen. They have guns.

Iflatten myself against the trunk and peer around it. They're
gathered by a thick tree, examining the base.

I know what they're looking for: some trace of the leopard.
But leopards are elusive. Their spotted coats and padded feet
allow them to hide in shadows. There are only five ways to find
aleopard: you can track their paw prints; follow their scratches
and scrapes; look for their scat; discover their scent markings;
and listen for other animals’ alarm calls.

‘Over there,” says the boy, pointing ahead. He raises his
finger to his lips.

They move on, quieter and quicker.

T'wait until they’re out of sight then dash to the trunk they
were inspecting.

A line of ants runs down it. Next to them, etched into the
bark, are claw marks. I touch the scratches. They're fresh. A
leopard was here recently. I'sniff. I don'’t detect a spray odour.
It’s a good sign that the claw marks are a few days old, I turn
back in the direction of the men and hope with all my might that
the leopard is far away by now.

Isneak after the group again and soon catch glimpses of them
through the trees. The forest throbs with the buzz of cicadas and
chirp of birds. As I step over a fern, I slip on a rock and scrape
my palms breaking my fall. I freeze on the ground.
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Did they hear me?

Between the fern leaves ahead I spot their legs. They’
stopped in the path. My heart pounds. I imagine what I’”: ve
I'm caught. Or worse, I realise they could think I'm q e, i
and shoot me. opard

Maybe I should shout now.

B::t I stay sx(ent and through the parted fern, I watch,
They re not turning to look at me; they're staring at somethi
on the ground. 8

I sink lower and wait.

The men peer into the undergrowth around them, before
heading off to the left, in a new direction.

I dart to the place where they'd stopped. There are paw
printsinthe dirt, pointingin the direction the men went. They're
about eight centimetres long. The main pad has three lobes on
the back of it. Four toe prints with no claws sit above the pad.
They're lightly imprinted in the earth. It definitely belongs to a
leopard; they tread gently. The back paw print shines. I bend
and touch it. It's sticky and I pull my hand back.

My fingers come away deep red.

My breath catches.

Blood.

Twipe my shaky hands on my trousers. There’s a leopard out
there, injured. And I have to find it before they do.
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I know something’s wrong as soon W
through the front door.

Everything we own is scattered acrogg the
living room floor in a sea of clothes, books and
household objects. The living room T i rolleg
up, the shelves are empty, and even the Rlaie,
from the kitchen dresser are stacked P on the
carpet next to it.

For a split second I think we've been burglcd_
But then Dad comes clomping down the stajpg in
his boots, with an armful of coats, and Grandma
enters from the kitchen. Polly, our border collie,
leaps up at me, rests her front paws on my chest
and licks my face.

‘What happened?’ I ask, pushing Polly down
and stroking her. I let my school backpack thud
to the floor.

‘We're moving,” says Dad. His mouth is hard.

‘Moving?’ I tilt my head to the side. ‘Why?’

When no one says anything, I ask, ‘Where?’

‘India,” says Grandma. She rests her hand on
my shoulder and squeezes it. ‘Where your dad
and I were born.’

I stare at them both, open-mouthed. ‘We
can’t.’

Tve got a new job at a hotel there,” says Dﬂdl;

My heart races. ‘What about this job?' I as<-
‘This hotel?’

It's a great opportunity, Ruby,’ Dad s2/

speaking to the coat he’s folding into a box,
rather than to me. ‘I've been headhunted to be
the manager of a new hotel opening soon.’

I'look at Grandma.

‘Think how much fun it will be to explore
and photograph a new place,” she says to me.
‘Besides, we want to show you what India is like.
It will be an adventure.’

I can tell there’s more they’re not saying. It’s
the way Grandma’s voice falters, the suddenness
of the packing, and how Dad can’t keep his eyes
on mine.

Anger shoots through my body.

‘What if I don’t want to go? I ask, my voice
rising. ‘Can I stay here?’

‘It’s not up for discussion, Ruby.’ His voice is
low and grim. Dad never shouts when he’s cross
or worried. ‘We're leaving in the morning.’

There’s a silence that follows.

I repeat his words over and over in my mind.

Something’s wrong. I know it.

Hurt prickles down the back of my throat that
they didn’t talk to me first, that I don’t have any
say in it or even a choice.

‘I'm not coming!’ I yell to hide how upset I
am, and storm into the kitchen.

The table is buried under glass cases filled
with the snakes’ skins that Mum studied, next to
books about snake habitat and behaviour. Mum
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was an ophiologist. slide my hand acrog, the
case with Caspar inside, a taxidermy €merg]g
tree python. My fingers leave a line in the dust,

My camera is on the side of the table, | grab
it and stride through to the garden. I sit on O
edge of the porch, hugging my knees. Gazing
out over the red desert, I spot dingoes on (he
mounds in the distance. Polly pads out of (b
house and lies down next to me, panting in the
heat.

Iwon'tgo. There’s nothing they can do to make
me. Emily and I are doing a joint art project for
school next week. It’s her birthday next month
and we had plans to go camping together over
summer. I can’t miss all that.

Grandma joins me and pulls up a rocking
chair. ‘Here," she says, leaning in and passing
me a slice of watermelon. My favourite fruit.
Grandma's turquoise bangle gleams in the sun
against her brown skin. Her breath smells of
barbeque sauce.

‘I'm not hungry.” I turn my back to her.

A flock of galahs fly past in a flash of pink.
They land and rest on the closest eucalyptus tree.
1 lift the camera from around my neck and snap
a picture of them.

We moved houses often when I was younger-
Mum’s snake research took her to different
universities and Dad managed hotels up and

down the country. But when they found this
hotel, miles from anything in the outback, they
fell in love with it and stayed. I thought we'd live
here for ever.

But then I thought Mum would be here for
ever too.

‘Why does Dad really want to leave?’ I ask,
lowering the camera. I turn to face Grandma
and meet her deep eyes. 'You can tell me.’

Grandma looks at me and wrinkles gather in
the centre of her forehead. ‘There are too many
memories here for him, perhaps.’

I shake my head. ‘That’s not it.” I know Dad.
Every week he shows me the roses Mum planted,
before we sit on the bench she used to watch the
sunset from, and eat strawberry ice cream. It was
her favourite flavour. He loves those memories.

‘Ithinkyou'll enjoy it in India,’ says Grandma.

I sigh.

‘It takes courage to start something new. And
you, Ruby, are the most courageous little girl 1
know.’

‘I'm actually twelve now,” I reply, digging a
hole in the dirt with my big toe. I'd never let
anyone but Grandma call me little. I turn to her.
‘You can’t make me want to go.’

‘Tknow,’ she says.

It doesn’t loosen the growing knot in my
stomach. I clutch the small stone threaded on a
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ng on the porch when Dad drives ey
1o the back of the house and loads Grandmg’,
oLy fit.
i into the bcd o1 1
suxlt;:‘:lf 11:: the kitchen, he removes Caspar, the
\axidermy python, from the display case and

I'm still sitti

scks him, leaving all the other snake things
gehind- He catches me watching from (h,

rch.
Po'There’s only enough room for us to bring

one suitcase each,’ he says. ‘Can T help you pack?’

I shake my head and go to my bedroom, turn
my music up and ignore him and Gx:andma,

We don't have that many belongings - when
the hotel guests stopped coming, Dad sold almost
everything, even the piano. Still, they stay up late
into the evening packing.

Near ten o’clock there’s a loud knock on the
door and Dad enters. He turns the music off
and perches at the edge of my bed, on Mum'’s
patchwork quilt. ‘You can be angry at me all you
want but you still have to pack.’ !

He waits.

I remain silent and seething.

‘I don’t have time for this, Ruby,” he says,
pressing his palm against his forehead.

‘Go away,’ I say and bury my head under Y
pillow,

Tl pack for you if T have to. We're leaving i
the morning,” says Dad,

10

Outside, a distant car engine rumbles. I lift
my head. From the window, I see a tiny dot of
light moving through the darkness towards the
house. Our driveway stretches for miles. We
haven't had any guests or visitors for at least a few
months now.

Dad’s body stiffens. He runs to the window
and yanks the curtains closed. Flattening himself
against the wall, he lifts the curtain slightly and
peers outside. ‘It’s too late,’ he says.

Grandma bursts into the room. 'Have you
seen? They're here.’

‘Who?’ I ask, at the same time as Grandma
asks, ‘What do we do?’

‘We go now,’ says Dad.

‘Who's here?’ I ask again.

He ignores my question. 'Get Polly on her
lead,” he says.

‘Quickly,’ says Grandma, ushering me towards
the stairs.

‘But I haven’t packed yet.’

Just grab what you can,’ says Dad.

‘But . . ." My voice trails off and I stand there
swaying, my heart pounding.

‘Ruby. We need to leave.’ He raises his voice.
There’s a fear in his eyes that makes me listen
and jerks my body into action.

‘Don’t be seen in the windows,” he says.

Why is Dad afraid of them ?

1
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Coco thinks:

413
x3
239

Explain why she s incorrect.
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Always/Sometimes/Never
True

The product of a 3-digit
number ond  1-digit
number is & 4-digit number.
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Using a formal written
method, calculate:
346x3=

436x3=

432x7=

6x675=

[ J=4x875
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Coco thinks:

473
xé
242818

Explain why she is incomrect.
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A,B,C.D.E Fand G are
different digits.

ABC
x D
EFG

Find possible values for
A,B,C,D,EFandG
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Calculate:
4360+10=
5360+ 10
5300+ 10
5030+ 10=

[ 1=2000+10
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“oco thinks:

370+10

700

Explain why she isincorrect.
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Always/Sometimes/Never
True

When a multiple of 10s
divided by 10,
the answer contains one
zero.
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Bt
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Coco s multiplying a 3-digit
by a 1-digit number.

The answer s 486,

Althe digits of the two.
numbers ore different.

Find atleast two possible:
pairs of numbers.
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method, calculate:
432x3=

732x3
31x7
6x511
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Coco is multiplying a 3-digit
by a 1-digit number.

The answer is 486.

All the digits of the two
numbers are different.

Find at least two possible
pairs of numbers.
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~oco thinks:

370+ 10 = 3700

Explain why she is incorrect.
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  Feb 22-09:11      23.02.21    WALT Multiply 3-digit number by a 1-digit number using a formal written method   (regroup tens)    2 8  3    x  3      1    eg 2)    Try this yourselves!      9
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  Feb 22-09:11      23.02.21    WALT Multiply 3-digit number by a 1-digit number using a formal written method   (regroup tens)    2  8  3    x  3      eg 2)    Try this yourselves!       9    2     4
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  Feb 22-09:11      23.02.21    WALT Multiply 3-digit number by a 1-digit number using a formal written method   (regroup tens)    2  8 3    x  3      eg 2)    Try this yourselves!       9    2      4     6
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  Feb 22-09:11      23.02.21    WALT Multiply 3-digit number by a 1-digit number using a formal written method   (regroup tens)    2  8 3    x  3      eg 2)    Try this yourselves!       9    2      4     8
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  Feb 22-09:11      23.02.21    WALT Multiply 3-digit number by a 1-digit number using a formal written method   (regroup tens)    Do it    Stretch it    Solve it     
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  Feb 22-09:11      24.02.21    WALT Multiply 3-digit number by a 1-digit number using a formal written method (regroup   hundreds)    4 3 2     x 3        1 2 9 6     1    What's the missing number?
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  Feb 22-09:11      24.02.21    WALT Multiply 3-digit number by a 1-digit number using a formal written method (regroup   hundreds)    4 3 2     x  3         1  2  9 6     1    What's the missing number?
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  Feb 22-09:11      24.02.21    WALT Multiply 3-digit number by a 1-digit number using a formal written method (regroup   hundreds)    4 3 2     x  3         1  2  9 6     1    What's the missing number?
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  Feb 22-09:11      24.02.21    WALT Multiply 3-digit number by a 1-digit number using a formal written method (regroup   hundreds)    4  3 2     x  3         1  2  9 6     1    What's the missing number?    Th H T O
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  Feb 22-09:11      24.02.21    WALT Multiply 3-digit number by a 1-digit number using a formal written method (regroup   hundreds)    6  1 1     x 6        3 6 6 6     3    What's the missing number?    Th H T O    eg 2)
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  Feb 22-09:11      24.02.21    WALT Multiply 3-digit number by a 1-digit number using a formal written method (regroup   hundreds)    6  1 1     x  6         3  6  6 6     3    What's the missing number?    Th H T O    eg 2)
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  Feb 22-09:11      24.02.21    WALT Multiply 3-digit number by a 1-digit number using a formal written method (regroup   hundreds)    6  1 1     x  6        3  6  6 6     3    What's the missing number?    Th H T O    eg 2)
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  Feb 22-09:11      24.02.21    WALT Multiply 3-digit number by a 1-digit number using a formal written method (regroup   hundreds)    Do it    Stretch it    Solve it     
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  Feb 22-09:11      25.02.21    WALT Multiply 3-digit number by a 1-digit number using a formal written method (multiple   regroup)    3 4 6    x 3      1    8     3    1    1     0     1       Drag the   shapes to see   the missing   numbers    Can you work out what the missing numbers are?
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  Feb 22-09:11      25.02.21    WALT Multiply 3-digit number by a 1-digit number using a formal written method (multiple   regroup)    3 4  6    x  3      1    8     3    1    1     0     1      Drag the   shapes to see   the missing   numbers    Can you work out what the missing numbers are?
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  Feb 22-09:11      25.02.21    WALT Multiply 3-digit number by a 1-digit number using a formal written method (multiple   regroup)    3  4   6    x  3      1    8      3    1    1     0     1     Drag the   shapes to see   the missing   numbers    Can you work out what the missing numbers are?
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  Feb 22-09:11      25.02.21    WALT Multiply 3-digit number by a 1-digit number using a formal written method (multiple   regroup)    3   4   6    x  3      1    8      3    1    1     0     1    Drag the   shapes to see   the missing   numbers









page27.svg


  Feb 22-09:11      25.02.21    WALT Multiply 3-digit number by a 1-digit number using a formal written method (multiple   regroup)    4   2   7    x  3      2    1      8    1     2     1    Drag the   shapes to see   the missing   numbers    
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  Feb 22-09:11      25.02.21    WALT Multiply 3-digit number by a 1-digit number using a formal written method (multiple   regroup)    4   2   7    x  3      2    1      8    1     2     1    Drag the   shapes to see   the missing   numbers   
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  Feb 22-09:11      25.02.21    WALT Multiply 3-digit number by a 1-digit number using a formal written method (multiple   regroup)    4   2   7    x  3      2    1      8    1     2     1    Drag the   shapes to see   the missing   numbers  
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  Feb 22-09:11      25.02.21    WALT Multiply 3-digit number by a 1-digit number using a formal written method (multiple   regroup)    4   2   7    x  3      2    1      8    1     2     1    Drag the   shapes to see   the missing   numbers 
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  Feb 22-09:11      25.02.21    WALT Multiply 3-digit number by a 1-digit number using a formal written method (multiple   regroup)    4   2   7    x  3      2    1      8    1     2     1    Drag the   shapes to see   the missing   numbers
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  Feb 22-09:11      25.02.21    WALT Multiply 3-digit number by a 1-digit number using a formal written method (multiple   regroup)    Do it    Stretch it    Solve it     
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  Feb 22-09:11      26.02.21    WALT Divide multiples of ten by 10      Drag to reveal when ready    What am I doing to these numbers?
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  Feb 22-09:11      26.02.21    WALT Divide multiples of ten by 10      Drag to reveal when ready    What am I doing to these numbers?    1 0 0 0
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  Feb 22-09:11      26.02.21    WALT Divide multiples of ten by 10      Drag to reveal when ready    What am I doing to these numbers?    1 0 0 
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  Feb 22-09:11      26.02.21    WALT Divide multiples of ten by 10      Drag to reveal when ready    What am I doing to these numbers?    1 0  
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  Feb 22-09:11      26.02.21    WALT Divide multiples of ten by 10      Drag to reveal when ready    What am I doing to these numbers?    1   
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  Feb 22-09:11      26.02.21    WALT Divide multiples of ten by 10      Drag to reveal when ready    What am I doing to these numbers?    4 5 0   
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  Feb 22-09:11      26.02.21    WALT Divide multiples of ten by 10      Drag to reveal when ready    What am I doing to these numbers?    4 5    
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  Feb 22-09:11      26.02.21    WALT Divide multiples of ten by 10      Drag to reveal when ready    What am I doing to these numbers?    4 5    
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  Feb 22-09:11      26.02.21    WALT Divide multiples of ten by 10    What happens to the number when we divide by 10?    3 0 5 0        Th H T O
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  Feb 22-09:11      26.02.21    WALT Divide multiples of ten by 10    What happens to the number when we divide by 10?    3 0 5         Th H T O 
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  Feb 22-09:11      26.02.21    WALT Divide multiples of ten by 10    The digits move one column to the right    3 0 5         Th H T O 
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  Feb 22-09:11      26.02.21    WALT Divide multiples of ten by 10    The digits move one column to the right    7 0 4 0         Th H T O 
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  Feb 22-09:11      26.02.21    WALT Divide multiples of ten by 10    The digits move one column to the right    7 0 4          Th H T O 
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  Feb 22-09:11      26.02.21    WALT Divide multiples of ten by 10    Do it    Stretch it    Solve it     
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· Elephants are generally found in Africa and Asia.


· Most human beings have hair on the top of their heads. 


· The vast majority of monkeys enjoy swinging in trees.


· On the whole, penguins are black and white in colour.


· In more remote areas, many people live in….


· are on the majority of tourists ‘must see lists’


· Owls are usually nocturnal creatures.


Generalisers in use


Generalisers


· All


· Never


· Rarely


· Always


· The minority


· In the main


· Like most





· Presumably


· In most cases


· The majority


· As a rule


· Most


· Many


· The vast majority


· Occasionally





· Sometimes


· Generally


· On the whole


· Often


· Normally


· On the whole


· Usually


· In general
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			DATE: 23.02.21





			WALT: use sentence openers to persuade.





			[bookmark: OLE_LINK3][bookmark: OLE_LINK4]WILF:


Conjunctions for openers


Correct punctuation





			How am I doing?





			


			Teacher


			Me





			


			


			





			


DO IT: highlight the openers used to persuade in the passage. 


STRETCH IT: add the endings to persuasive sentences.


USE IT: write four of your own sentences usingeach of the sentence starters











[image: ]DO IT: Highlight the different openers used to persuade.


STRETCH IT :write the ending to these sentences with persuasive openers. Continue the persuasive argument.


[bookmark: _GoBack]I feel that it is important that we continue to have a relaxed Friday afternoon at school.


In support of this …


I am sure that …


Furthermore …


For these reasons …


Use it-write four of your own sentences using the sentence openers on a specific subject. 
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On the other hand, some people argue that allowing children to wear their own clothes promotes
their individuality and allows them to express themselves. For example, children may use
clothing as a way to show off their creativity as they enjoy modifying outfits
to reflect their personality. Is it fair to prevent children from expressing
themselves and forcing them to dress in exactly the same way as their
friends? After all, they are children, not robots. Many people argue that
school uniforms deprive children of their freedom of expression and that
forcing them to wear uniforms goes against their rights.
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As a result...

This causes...
Another reason...
It goes without saying...
I strongly believe...
Is it really worth...
How could we possibly...
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Introductions
I think...



For this reason...



I feel that...



I am sure that...



It is certain...



I am writing to...



Of course...



In the same way...



On the other hand...



In this situation...



Making your point
Firstly, secondly, 
thirdly...



Furthermore...



In addition...



Also...



Finally...



Likewise...



Besides...



Again...



Moreover...



Similarly...



Surely...



Certainly...



Specifically...



If...then...



because...



Details
For example...



In fact...



For instance...



As evidence...



In support of this...



Endings
For these reasons...



As you can see...



In other words...



On the whole...



In short...



Without a doubt...



In brief...



Undoubtedly...



Other Words
reasons



arguments



for



against



unfair



pros



cons



Persuasive Writing
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[bookmark: _GoBack][image: ]Rhetorical questions


· Is it any wonder that   . . . ?


· Don’t you think   . . . ?


· Isn’t it clear that  . . . ?


· Isn’t it the case that . . . ?


· How can anyone believe this to be true?


· Does anyone really believe that . . .?





Phrases using that


· I believe that  . . . 


· I think that  . . .


· It seems to me that  . . . 


· It is clear that  . . . 


· It strikes me that  . . . 


· There is no doubt that  . . .     (There can be no doubt that  . . .)


· I am convinced that  . . . 


· It appears that  . . .


· It is obvious that . . . 





Other phrases to start a sentence with


· In my opinion  . . . 


· As I see it  . . . 


· As everyone knows  . . .


· Clearly  . . .


· Obviously  . . .


· Inevitably  . . .


· My own view is . . . 





Phrases to finish off with


· My last point is  . . .


· My final point is  . . .


· Finally,


· In conclusion,  


· In summary,                                        


· To conclude I would like to say  . . .   


· On the basis of the evidence presented . . . 


· On balance . . .


· The evidence presented supports the view that . . .    


· It is my sincere belief that . . .





Phrases to use when providing evidence


· For example,


· I cite, as an example  . . .


· My evidence to support this is  . . .


· I would draw your attention to . . .


· I would refer to . . .





Initial phrases followed by a comma


· Surely, 


· Firstly,


· Secondly,


· Thirdly,


· In addition,


· Furthermore,


· Moreover,
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			[bookmark: OLE_LINK1][bookmark: OLE_LINK2]DATE: 25.02.21





			WALT: write a speech to persuade.





			[bookmark: OLE_LINK3][bookmark: OLE_LINK4]WILF:


· Persuasive sentence openers


· Emotive language


Rhetorical questions


			How am I doing?





			


			Teacher


			Me





			


			


			





			[image: ]USE IT & APPLY IT


Read part of p18 which explains how the Sand Fairy grants wishes to the children if asked. 











			DATE: 25.02.21





			WALT: write a speech to persuade.





			WILF:


· Persuasive sentence openers


· Emotive language


Rhetorical questions


			How am I doing?





			


			Teacher


			Me





			


			


			





			[image: ]USE IT & APPLY IT


Read part of p18 which explains how the Sand Fairy grants wishes to the children if asked. 





























[bookmark: _GoBack]
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I daresay you have often thought what you would do if
you had three wishes given you, and have despised the old
man and his wife in the black-pudding story, and felt cer-
tain that if you had the chance you could think of three
really useful wishes without a moment’s hesitation. These
children had often talked this matter over, but, now the
chance had suddenly come to them, they could not make
up their minds.

‘Quick; said the Sand-fairy crossly. No one could think of
anything, only Anthea did manage to remember a private
‘wish of her own and Jane's which they had never told the
boys. She knew the boys would not care about it—but still it
‘was better than nothing.

1 wish we were all as beautiful as the day, she said in a
great hurry.
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Success Criteria


Aim


Statement 1 Lorem ipsum dolor sit amet, consectetur adipiscing elit.
Statement 2
Sub statement





 


 


Success Criteria


Aim


			I can use generalising words and phrases in my writing.





			I can recognise generalising words and phrases in sentences.


			I can use generalisers to add additional information about how often or how many in non-fiction writing.


			I can use generalisers to add a more personal voice in informal writing and dialogue. 











 





Generalisers


Generalising words and phrases (generalisers) give more information to a clause. They often tell us how often or how many. 


in most cases


once in a while


usually


rarely


sometimes


generally


most


occasionally


in the main


often


on the whole


as a rule


many


always


most of the time


normally


the/a minority


presumably


in general


all


the/a vast majority


never








 





Generalisers


Generalisers are often used within reports.


In most cases, Viking settlers were not bloodthirsty warriors. Only a minority of Vikings came to fight and pillage.


Can you spot the generalising words and phrases here? Whereabouts in the sentences have they been used? 


In most cases


a minority


			Word Bank


			sometimes			all


			generally			never


			usually			rarely


			on the whole			the/a vast majority


			most of the time			once in a while


			often			occasionally


			normally			always


			in general			in the main


			most			presumably


			the/a minority			in most cases


			many			as a rule



























































 





Generalisers


Generalisers are often used within discussion texts and debates.


On the whole, most of the villagers are opposed to the high-speed railway. Presumably, they feel that the upset the building work will cause would outweigh its benefits. 


Can you spot the generalising words and phrases here? Whereabouts in the sentences have they been used? 


On the whole, most


Presumably


			Word Bank


			sometimes			all


			generally			never


			usually			rarely


			on the whole			the/a vast majority


			most of the time			once in a while


			often			occasionally


			normally			always


			in general			in the main


			most			presumably


			the/a minority			in most cases


			many			as a rule



























































 





Generalisers


Generalisers are sometimes used in explanations.


As the bees continue from plant to plant, some


of the pollen normally brushes off and falls into other flowers. In most cases, the pollen manages to mix with tiny egg cells and this usually


makes a seed.


Can you spot the generalising words and phrases here? Whereabouts in the sentences have they been used? 


normally


In most cases


usually


			Word Bank


			sometimes			all


			generally			never


			usually			rarely


			on the whole			the/a vast majority


			most of the time			once in a while


			often			occasionally


			normally			always


			in general			in the main


			most			presumably


			the/a minority			in most cases


			many			as a rule



























































 





Generalisers


Generalisers can also add a more personal voice within dialogue and informal writing.


“I never get to stay up late!” complained Katy. “Ben always does…it’s not fair!”


Can you spot the generalising words and phrases here? Whereabouts in the sentences have they been used? 


never


always


			Word Bank


			sometimes			all


			generally			never


			usually			rarely


			on the whole			the/a vast majority


			most of the time			once in a while


			often			occasionally


			normally			always


			in general			in the main


			most			presumably


			the/a minority			in most cases


			many			as a rule



























































 





Generalisers


Now, it’s your turn. Spin the spinner to generate a generalising word or phrase. Can you use it in a sentence about the picture? 


Share your sentence with a partner, your group or your class.





next








 





Generalisers


Now, it’s your turn. Spin the spinner to generate a generalising word or phrase. Can you use it in a sentence about the picture? 


Share your sentence with a partner, your group or your class.





next








 





Generalisers


Now, it’s your turn. Spin the spinner to generate a generalising word or phrase. Can you use it in a sentence about the picture? 


Share your sentence with a partner, your group or your class.





next








 





Generalisers


This time, can you use a generalising word or phrase in a more informal speech sentence to match the picture? 


Share your speech sentence with a partner, your group or your class. 








next








 





Generalisers


This time, can you use a generalising word or phrase in a more informal speech sentence to match the picture? 


Share your speech sentence with a partner, your group or your class. 








next








 


 


Success Criteria


Aim


Statement 1 Lorem ipsum dolor sit amet, consectetur adipiscing elit.
Statement 2
Sub statement





 


 


Success Criteria


Aim


			I can use generalising words and phrases in my writing.





			I can recognise generalising words and phrases in sentences.


			I can use generalisers to add additional information about how often or how many in non-fiction writing.


			I can use generalisers to add a more personal voice in informal writing and dialogue. 






























Quality Standard
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			DATE: 23.02.21





			WALT: use sentence openers to persuade.





			[bookmark: OLE_LINK3][bookmark: OLE_LINK4]WILF:


Conjunctions for openers


Correct punctuation





			How am I doing?





			


			Teacher


			Me





			


			


			





			


DO IT: highlight the openers used to persuade in the passage. 


STRETCH IT: add the endings to persuasive sentences.


USE IT: write four of your own sentences usingeach of the sentence starters











[image: ]DO IT: Highlight the different openers used to persuade.


STRETCH IT :write the ending to these sentences with persuasive openers. Continue the persuasive argument.


I feel that it is important that we continue to have a relaxed Friday afternoon at school.


In support of this …


I am sure that …


Furthermore …


For these reasons …


[bookmark: _GoBack]Use it-write four of your own sentences using the sentence openers on a specific subject. 
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On the other hand, some people argue that allowing children to wear their own clothes promotes
their individuality and allows them to express themselves. For example, children may use
clothing as a way to show off their creativity as they enjoy modifying outfits
to reflect their personality. Is it fair to prevent children from expressing
themselves and forcing them to dress in exactly the same way as their
friends? After all, they are children, not robots. Many people argue that
school uniforms deprive children of their freedom of expression and that
forcing them to wear uniforms goes against their rights.
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As a result...

This causes...
Another reason...
It goes without saying...
I strongly believe...
Is it really worth...
How could we possibly...
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			DATE: 24.02.21





			WALT: use generalisers to begin sentences for persuasion.





			[bookmark: OLE_LINK3][bookmark: OLE_LINK4]WILF:


Generalisers


Commas after generalisers


Persuasive language





			How am I doing?





			


			Teacher


			Me





			


			


			





			


DO IT:  Highlight the generalisers in the sentences.


STRETCH IT: write these sentences so they start with a generaliser.


USE IT: write sentences using generalisers to explain what the ‘It’ (Psammead)is.











DO IT: Highlight the generalisers in the passage..


The pharaohs were the kings and queens of all of Egypt. Most were men but there were some famous female pharaohs like Nefertiti and Cleopatra. Generally, the pharaoh was the most important person in the kingdom and was in charge of the government and every temple. In the main, the Egyptians believed that the pharaoh was half-man, half-god. In most cases, the god half of them was thought to be taken from Horus, the god of the sky. As a rule, it was thought that after a pharaoh died, they would be joined with the Sun and a new Horus would be sent to rule on Earth.


STRETCH IT : Write out these sentences so they start with a generaliser.  Use one that is relevant to the sentences meaning.(On the whole;Occasionally;The vast majority; In most cases


· Ancient Egyptians loved board games. ...


· Egyptian women had a wide range of rights and freedoms. ...


· Egyptian workers were known to organize labour strikes. ...


· Egyptian pharaohs were often overweight.


[bookmark: _GoBack]USE IT: Read the text and choose generalisers to open some of the sentences. E.g.On the whole, Pterodactyls were something like crocodiles and like birds.


[image: ]Generally


The vast majority


The vast minority


Normally


Occasionally


Sometimes


Once in a while


In most cases
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“Why, almost everyone had Pterodactyl for breakfast in
my time! Pterodactyls were something like crocodiles and
something like birds—1 believe they were very good grilled.
‘You see it was like this: of course there were heaps of sand-
fairies then, and in the morning early you went out and
hunted for them, and when youd found one it gave you
your wish. People used to send their little boys down to
the seashore early in the morning before breakfast to get
the day’s wishes, and very often the eldest boy in the fam-
ily would be told to wish for a Megatherium, ready jointed
for cooking. It was as big as an elephant, you see, 50 there
was a good deal of meat on it. And if they wanted fish,
the Ichthyosaurus was asked for,—he was twenty to forty
feet long, so there was plenty of him. And for poultry
there was the Plesiosaurus; there were nice pickings on that
too. Then the other children could wish for other things.
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  Feb 16-15:01          23.02.21   WALT u se conjunctions as openers    https://www.bbc.co.uk/teach/class-clips-video/how-to-write-a-persuasive-text/zkcfbdm    Watch clip on how to write persuasively.   
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  Feb 16-15:01          Look for specific sentence openers that help to persuade. 
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  Feb 16-15:01          Try to continue the argument using the specific sentence openers.    I feel that  it is important that we continue to have a   relaxed Friday afternoon at school.   In support of this …   I am sure that …   Furthermore …   For these reasons …
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  Feb 16-15:01          24.02.21   WALT use generalisers to open sentences.    Generalising words and phrases (generalisers) give more information to a   clause. They often tell us how often or how many.              • Sometimes                       • In general   • Never   • Rarely   • Always          • Normally   • In general   • Never   • Rarely   • Always   • The minority   • In the main   • In most cases   • The majority   • As a rule   • Most
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  Feb 16-15:01          The pharaohs were the kings and queens of all of Egypt. Most were men but there were some famous female pharaohs   like Nefertiti and Cleopatra. Generally, the pharaoh was the most important person in the kingdom and was in charge of   the government and every temple. In the main, the Egyptians believed that the pharaoh was half-man, half-god. In most   cases, the god half of them was thought to be taken from Horus, the god of the sky. As a rule, it was thought that after a   pharaoh died, they would be joined with the Sun and a new Horus would be sent to rule on Earth.    Go through the text and highlight   generalisers which are used to start   sentences.
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  Feb 16-15:01          STRETCH IT  :   Write out these sentences so they start with a generaliser.  Use one that is relevant   to the sentences meaning.( On the whole ; Occasionally ; The vast majority ;  In most cases   1. Ancient Egyptians loved board games. ...   2. Egyptian women had a wide  range  of rights and freedoms. ...   3. Egyptian workers were known to organize labour strikes. ...   4. Egyptian pharaohs were often overweight.      5. On the whole, Ancient Egyptians loved board games .
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  Feb 16-15:01          25.02.21   WALT write a persuasive speech.     'It' will grant a wish to one of the   children.Pretend that you are one of   the children and write to persuade 'It'   that your wish should be granted.   Remember to use a variety of openers   to persuade and generalisations if   possible.  You may use hyperbole and   some rhetorical questions to   emphasise why  your   wish should be   granted.    choose to be either: Cyril, Anthea,Robert or Jane
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  Feb 16-15:01          My Dear It   I am so glad you have offered to grant us a wish   and I am sure you will want to grant me, Anthea,   mine. Meeting you has been the most amazing   experience: I will certainly never forget you.   I feel that I have been the most respectful to you   since our meeting and because of this I believe   you will find my request worthy of acceptance.    You are obviously aware of the tremendous heat on   the beach and how it can burn.  For this reason, I   would love a pink parasol to protect my fair skin   from the rays.  Surely you wouldn't want me to end   up looking like a boiled lobster.   
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  Feb 16-15:01     
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  Feb 16-15:01     
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  Feb 16-15:01     
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There are different ways of writing to persuade. These are the ones you’re likely to see:


adverts/posters;


a persuasive talk/speech;


a persuasive letter.


Writing to Persuade


When you are writing to persuade, you want to convince your reader about something. It might be that you’re persuading them to buy your product or you could be persuading them that what you’re saying is true.














Can you think of a time when you’ve had to persuade someone? Think about what you said and the words that you used. 





 





Features of Writing to Persuade


The most important part of writing to persuade is being able to convince your reader. To do this effectively, you’ll need to use a range of
different features. 


Imperative Verbs 


Imperative verbs tell the reader what to do. They help to get your message across really clearly.


Buy this spaghetti stretcher today!


Improve our school and our community.


Repetition


At the end of your persuasive text, the reader needs to be really clear about the main points. Ensure this by occasionally repeating key words throughout your writing.


Expanded Noun Phrases


Whatever you’re persuading your reader about, you need to make it seem like the best idea ever. 


Do this by including plenty of expanded noun phrases with amazing, incredible adjectives and modifying nouns.


Rhetorical Questions


Rhetorical questions are questions which don’t need to be answered. They can help your reader to feel like you are talking specifically to them. How could you live without it?





 





Features of Writing to Persuade


Imperative verbs tell the reader what to do. They help to get your message across really clearly.


Buy this spaghetti stretcher today!


Improve our school and our community.


Imperative
Verbs 


At the end of your persuasive text, the reader needs to be really clear about the main points. Ensure this by occasionally repeating key words throughout your writing.


Repetition


Whatever you’re persuading your reader about, you need to make it seem like the best idea ever. 


Do this by including plenty of expanded noun phrases with amazing, incredible adjectives and modifying nouns.


Expanded
Noun Phrases


Rhetorical questions are questions which don’t need to be answered. They can help your reader to feel like you are talking specifically to them.


How could you live without it?


Rhetorical
Questions





 





Can You Spot These Features?


imperative verbs





repetition





expanded noun phrases





rhetorical questions


Have a look at these different types of persuasive writing. Can you spot the features?








 





Advert


The Zap-Tastic Silencer!


Are your siblings giving you a rough time? Are your friends always bragging about winning at football? Is the neighbour’s cat keeping you awake at night? You need the Zap-Tastic Silencer! 


With one press of the smooth-action trigger, you’ll have peace and quiet in no time. Our Zap-Tastic Silencer is filled with astounding alien technology and is available for you to take home today. Say goodbye to irritating sounds and restless nights. Just aim at the irritant, fire the harmless rays and enjoy one hour of complete silence. Yes – it really is that easy!


It’s available for a limited time only so don’t miss out: buy your Zap-Tastic Silencer now!





Which features did you manage to spot?








 





Persuasive Speech


This is an extract from the speech given by Fluffles McSpice during the annual guinea pig meeting at 34 Garden Terrace.





We must not allow ourselves to be treated like this. How many more guinea pigs have to suffer before we say that enough is enough? I have been into next door’s garden and I have seen the food that is available there. Juicy pellets, dried strawberries and delicious dandelion leaves: the kind of food that we should be getting instead of the brown filth and mouldy hay that they try to feed us. No! We want what they’re having. We deserve what they’re having. Stand up for what you believe in, fellow guineas of 34 Garden Terrace, and demand better of our owners!


Which features did you manage to spot?














 





Persuasive Letter


Dear Sir/Madam,





I am writing to ask you to please reduce your extensive garden gnome collection so that I may deliver your letters without fear of injury.





For the past few years, I have found it increasingly difficult to work my way through your garden without treading on an unsuspecting gnome. Last week, when I arrived home and found a miniature fishing rod stuck in my shoe, I realised that this had gone on for too long. Surely you don’t want me to be injured, do you?





I enjoy gnomes and I think that a small collection can brighten up the garden substantially but the situation has become ridiculous. From now on, I will leave your letters beneath Goswald the Great until you significantly reduce your collection.





Yours sincerely,


Postal Worker Patricia





Which features did you manage to spot?








 





Did You Spot the Features?


Did you manage to spot any of these features in the persuasive writing?


imperative verbs





repetition





expanded noun phrases





rhetorical questions





Were there any other features you spotted which weren’t on this list?
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Writing to Persuade Word Mat
Whether you’re writing a letter, a speech or a campaign, you need to persuade your reader that what you’re saying is true.



Imperative Verbs Persuasive Adjectives Rhetorical Questions



ask



bring



buy



campaign



demand



ensure



expect



get



improve



listen



pick



purchase



stand



switch



vote



astounding



flawless



ideal



incredible



loyal



magnificent



never before seen



newly-designed



one of a kind



perfect



powerful



spectacular



splendid



unbeatable



unique



unmissable



Do you 
really want...?



Do you think...?



Have you always 
wanted a 



solution for...?



Have you 
considered...?



Have you tried...?



How can you live 
without...?



What are you 
waiting for?



What is 
better than...?



Who better to…?



Why not try...?



Fronted Adverbials



By tomorrow, 



Daily, 



In the future, 



Incredibly,



Just in time,



Much admired,



Now,



Purely practical,



Surely,



Unbelievably,



Subjunctive Mood Examples



If I were you, I would buy this product immediately.



It is vital that you vote for me on the day of the election.



I propose that you buy this product immediately.



visit twinkl.com





https://www.twinkl.co.uk/resource/lks2-purposes-for-writing-writing-to-persuade-resource-pack-t-e-938
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image6.emf
geography wk1  remote.zip


geography wk1 remote.zip


geography wk1 remote/Geography number the countries.docx

[bookmark: _GoBack][image: ]		20


19


17


18


166=


15


14


13


12


11


10


7


9


8


5


6


3


4


2


1


WALT identify countries and continents.





			Find and write the number by these countries.


			Find and write the number by these seas.





			United Kingdom


			Atlantic Ocean





			Spain


			Mediterranean


Sea





			Norway


			





			USA


			Pacific Ocean





			Canada


			





			Brazil


			Indian Ocean





			Peru


			





			Mexico


			Arctic Ocean 





			Egypt


			





			Libya


			





			Australia


			





			Antarctica


			





			India


			





			Sri Lanka


			





			China
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