Week 8
[image: ]Monday 11th May 2020
Year 5/6- English Comprehension
Read the text and answer the following questions.

[image: ]From ‘World of Warriors – A New Hero’ by Curtis Jobling
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Questions
Year 5- Answer questions 1-6
Year 6- Answer questions 1-9
Retrieving Information
1) Use a dictionary to find the definitions for 
a) resonating
b) ritual
c) terrarium
2) Find and copy one word that shows that Trick’s blazer is old. 
3) Find and copy one word that shows that Trick never forgets to buy his magazines
Making Inferences
4) What type of creature lives in the terrarium and how do you know?
5) Why do you think Trick kisses his necklace?
6) Is Trick’s room tidy? Give 2 pieces of evidence to support your answer. 
Writer’s Choices
7) Why has the writer chosen to describe the knotted tie as “like a noose”? What does this tell us?
8) Why has the author selected words like “shrugged” and “shambled” to describe how Trick moves?
Challenge Question (extended answer)
9) Describe what you think Trick might be like at school, using quotes from the text to support your answer.
Week 8
Tuesday 12th May 2020
English SPAG- revision
Please answer the following questions in your book.
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Week 8
Wednesday 13th May 2020
English Writing
[image: ]Please click on this link to get more information about how to write a recount:
https://www.bbc.co.uk/bitesize/topics/z2yycdm/articles/zgfhcj6
How to write a recount
· Write your recount in the first person because it happened to you! Eg "I felt excited."
· Use the past tense because it has already happened. Eg "It was the biggest fish I had ever seen!"
· Recounts are written in the order in which they happened. This is called chronological order. Use adverbs such as: firstly, next, then and finally.
· Using descriptive words will make it seem like your reader is there with you. Eg "The fish was shiny and slippery." Focus on the most exciting parts.


Week 8
Thursday 14th May 2020
English - spelling
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Write your own sentences using the words you have corrected. Make sure they are written in the correct context.



Week 8
Friday 15th May 2020
Year 5/6- Reading Comprehension
[image: ]

Questions
Year 5- Answer questions 1-6
Year 6- Answer questions 1-8
1. What did James and Robert fall out over?

2. What does the phrase ‘ornate little box’ suggest about the container the bracelet was found in?

3. What happened when James placed the bracelet on his wrist?

4. What is a ‘plume of smoke’?

5. How do you think James would have felt when he saw the Roman soldiers?

6. Why do you think the Roman soldier thought James was a spy?

7. Why did the Roman soldier ask James the question, ‘Why are you dressed so strangely?’

8. ‘James held out his arm, they both looked at his wrist but there was no sign of the bracelet.’ How do you think James felt when he realised the bracelet was missing from his wrist? Give a reason for your answer.
Challenge: Plan your own ending for ‘The Accidental Time Traveller’.
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9. Choose a conjunction that can complete both sentences correctly. Write it in the box.

You can watch TV you have finished your tea.

you've had your bath, you can have some dinner.

10. Tick for each sentence whether it is in present or past tense.

Sentence Past | Present

Dave played a great tune on his guitar.

Dave is singing while he cooks his meal.

When Dave was six, he was scared of fireworks.

Dave is sneaking into the kitchen to get some chocolate.

11. Add the two missing commas into this sentence.

After washing his hair Dave got in his car turned on the engine and drove off to his night out.
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12. Label whether each of these words is an adjective or noun.

Dave was climbing a particularly steep hill when his shoe fell off and landed in a muddy puddle.

13. Write a question beginning with the word:

What
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14. Circle the words in this sentence that need capital letters.

when dave sings an elvis song, he dreams about living in america.

15. Which of these sentences is grammatically correct? Tick one.

Dave was the bestest dancer out of him and his brother.
Dave was a much betterer dancer than his brother.
Dave was bestest at dancing than his brother.

Dave was much better at dancing than his brother.
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Each sentence below has one word that is incorrect. Write the correct spelling of the
word in the box.

1. Four adults needed to acompony the children on the trip.

2. He was conshus of the time.

3. Next year, Jane is turning fourty.

4. “My stomak is hurting,” the ill child moaned.

5. He needed to change his identety quickly.

6. The secratery answered the phone politely.

7. The quee was getting shorter.

8. Jack was determaned to get the job.
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The spelling mistakes in these sentences have been circled. Write the correct spelling
for each circled word in the box.

1. After the bad tackle, John's knee had a purpleappearing.
2. Kali could speak three.

3. Her favourite tarted at six o’clock.

4 Alice's led her down the rabbit hole.

5. "xu the birthday wishes,” she beamed.

6. The teacher encouraged the children to use the@

7 Tha.s fully booked.

8. Theistumdhad broken down.
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‘Theme 5 Time Travel | Fiction

The Accidental Time Traveller

James and Robert were staying at their  He couldn' remember how he came to  “Who are you? What are you doing
Granny's house. It was raining 100 hard  be in the middle of a field or why he felt  here?” he said, “And why are you
t0.go out anywhere and they'd spentthe o dizzy but as soon as the workd dressed so strangely?”

whole morning playing games inside and  stopped spinning round, he rolled over  James looked down at his jeans and
now they were bored. Granny had left  onto his side and cautiously gottohis  trainers. He was oo affaid to speak.
them to clear up while she made lunch  feet. He looked around at the unfamillar  The soldier looked at him curiously

and they had spent several minutes felds and woods. before he spoke. Eventually he said,
falling out over who should pack up the. “Now let's start at the beginning with
games. Eventually Robert gave inand  Something wasn't right. He didnt know  your name and where you come from
began 1o collect up all the playing Wwhere he was or what had happened but  because 'm beginning to think you're a
pieces, meanwhile James crossed the  some instinct told him that he needed to  spy from the tribe that ives on the other
ro0m 10 look out of the window. Itwas  be very cautious. In the distance he side of the river.”

stil pouring down. He sighed and then  could see a pme of smoke and sohe  “No,” shouted James as the memories.
he spotted an omate litlebox on the et offto see if he could find someoneto  flooded back to him, “Tm not a spy! My
windowsill. Without thinking, he fipped help him find his way back to Granny's  name is James and | was staying at my
open the Id and there nestiing in the ~_ house. Granny’s house with my brother Robert.
velvet ined box was a shiny gold Ifound a bracelet and put it on my

braceket. He ifted it out and held it up in  He hadn't gone very far when he heard  arm and woke upin this fieid. |
the light. “Look at this Robert. | wonder if  the sound of approaching horses. Even  don't know where | am and |
it's precious.” from a distance he could seethered  canl explain what's happened.”
Robert looked up just as James slipped  plumed helmets and gleaming armour of  “Well that sounds very uniikely
the bracelet onto his wrist. Suddenly the Roman soldiers. He raced towards the  to me;” laughed the soldier,
room was filled with a flerce wind, the  wood to find a place to hide. Before he  “where is this magical bracelet?

curtains bilowed around him, the reached the trees he heard a loud shout  Show it to me”
bracelet tightened on his arm and his  of “SpyT" He glanced over his shoulder
feet left the ground. Slowly the room just long enough o see that one of the  James held out his arm, they both
began o dissolve in a rainbow of horsemen had changed direction and  looked at his wrist but there was
whirling colours. was galloping towards him. There was  no sign of the bracelet. He pulled
noway he was going 1o out run the. up his skeeve as the soldier raised
When James opened his eyes, he was  horse so he stopped and held up his  his Sword, “You're under arrest,
Iying flat on his back in a grassy hands as the man approached. The young man. ' going to take you to
‘meadow; above him birds were soaring  soldier dropped down from his horse and  the garrison for questioning. Start
high in a cloudiess blue sky and stared at James. walking!”

‘somewhere close by he could hear the
chirrup of a grasshopper.
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After squeezing into the jeans, he tugged on
the shirt - still buttoned from the night before

and slipped the knotted tie over his head
like a noose.

He stepped into his once-white trainers,
then walked over to the shelves beside the
door. They were loaded with his comic
collection, weeklies bought religiously from
Super Freaks in Soho.

“Trick wasn’t looking at the comics, though.
His focus was on the terrarium nestled
between the piles of back issues. There was
no movement within the glass tank; the
foliage and webs were motionless. Shelob
had clearly been hungry in the night,
polishing off the last of her crickets.

You'll be late!”

Trick rolled his eyes, making no attempt to
quicken his pace. He shrugged his blazer on,
the maroon sleeves threadbare from  the
various scrapes he’d got himself into over the
years. Lifting the flap on his backpack, he
checked the contents: a half-empty box of
Tic Tacs, a tatty exercise book and a couple
of biros. Hardly the ingredients for academic

k shrugged. What had school

er really taught him, apart from how to run
and hide? He swung the bag over his shoulder
and headed out of his bedroom.

In the kitchen, Dad was still in his boxers,
open dressing gown flapping about him as he
dashed from sink to fridge to bread bin, doing
a hundred things at once. Malcolm Hope was
a one-man parenting machine. The sight
wasn’t pretty.

“Would it have killed you to wash the pots?”
asked Mr Hope, as a growing mass of bubbles
frothed in the filling sink. ‘You live here too,
Richard. This isn’t a hotel.”

"Trick winced at the sound of his full name.
Only his father and other adults used it. He far
Richard sounded like the name
of a kid from some posh suburb, a world away
from s existence. His thumb tapped the

preferred T

remote, flicking away from the morning news.
Mr Hope was over the bread board now; hastily
preparing a sandwich.

“You need some discipline in your life,
Richard. You need rules.

Yeal

ighed Trick, hisvoice expressionless.

sign

Comment
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L] ‘Get a blooming move on!”
¥ Dad’s voice echoed through the tiny flat,
sending shockwaves resonating through
Trick Hope’s body. The thirteen-year-old lay
e for a moment longer, thinking about the day

ahead, before swinging his legs out from

a beneath the covers. He shambled to his feet,
scratched and stretched. Hooking the vertical
blinds aside, he peered out of the window.
London sprawled before him.

Trick lifted the lucky pendant round his
neck to his lips, giving it a swift ritual kiss
before letting it fall back on to his chest. He
sifted through the clothes on his bedroom
floor for his school shirt and drainpipes.
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