Knowledge About Language
      Reading Skills

Exercise 1 The Boy in the Striped Pyjamas
The walk along the fence took Bruno a lot longer than he expected; it seemed to stretch on and on for several miles.  He walked and walked, and when he looked back the house that he was living in became smaller and smaller until it vanished from sight altogether.  During all this time he never saw anyone anywhere close to the fence; nor did he find any doors to let him inside, and he started to despair that his exploration was going to be entirely unsuccessful.  In fact although the fence continued as far as the eye could see, the huts and building and smoke stacks were disappearing in the distance behind him and the fence seemed to be separating him from nothing but open space.

After walking for the best part of an hour and starting to feel a little hungry, he thought that maybe that was enough exploring for one day and it would be a good idea to turn back.  However, just at that moment a small dot appeared in the distance and he narrowed his eyes to try to see what it was. Bruno remembered a book he had read in which a man was lost in the desert and because he hadn’t had any food or water for several days had started to imagine that he saw wonderful restaurants and enormous fountains, but when he tried to eat or drink from them they disappeared into nothingness, just handfuls of sand.  He wondered whether that was happening to him now. 
But while he was thinking this his feet were taking him, step by step, closer and closer to the dot in the distance, which in the meantime had become a speck, and then began to show every sign of turning into a blob.  And shortly after that the blob became a figure.  And then, as Bruno got even closer, he saw that the thing that was neither a dot nor a speck nor a blob nor a figure, but a person.  In fact it was a boy.
Bruno had read enough books about explorers to know that one could never be sure what one was going to find.  Most of the time they came across something interesting that was just sitting there, minding its own business, waiting to be discovered (such as America).  Other times they discovered something that was probably best left alone (like a dead mouse at the back of a cupboard). 

The boy belonged to the first category.  He was just sitting there, minding his own business waiting to be discovered.  Bruno slowed down when he saw the dot that became a speck that became a blob that became a figure that became a boy.  Although there was a fence separating them, he knew that you could never be too careful with strangers and it was always best to approach them with caution.  So he continued to walk, and before long they were facing each other.

‘Hello,’ said Bruno.  ‘Hello,’ said the boy.  The boy was smaller than Bruno and was sitting on the ground with a forlorn expression.  He wore the same striped pyjamas that all the other people on that side of the fence wore, and a striped cloth cap on his head.  He wasn’t wearing any shoes or socks and his feet were rather dirty.  On his arm he wore an armband with a star on it. 
When Bruno first approached the boy, he was sitting cross-legged on the ground, staring at the dust beneath him.  However, after a moment he looked up and Bruno saw his face.  It was quite a strange face too. His skin was almost the colour of grey, but not quite like any grey that Bruno had even seen before.  He had very large eyes and they were the colour of caramel sweets; the whites were very white, and when the boy looked at him all Bruno could see was an enormous pair of sad eyes staring back.
Spell Well
Write each word twice: look, cover, write, check.
stretch


​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​___________________________________ 

vanished


___________________________________
unsuccessful

___________________________________
disappear


___________________________________
desert


___________________________________
restaurant


___________________________________
interesting

___________________________________
cupboard


___________________________________
stranger


___________________________________
expression


___________________________________
Questions
1. What was Bruno looking for in the first paragraph?

___________________________________________________________________________

2. Which word means a few?

___________________________________________________________________________

3. How long was it before Bruno got bored?

___________________________________________________________________________
4. Bruno tells the story of a man – what was the man seeing in the desert?

___________________________________________________________________________

5. How does the author describe the journey of the second boy?                     
(Clue: It begins with a Dot)

___________________________________________________________________________


___________________________________________________________________________

6. Bruno describes the main two things that explorers tend to find, what 
are they?

___________________________________________________________________________


___________________________________________________________________________
7. How is the second boy described?

___________________________________________________________________________


___________________________________________________________________________
8. Bruno describes one thing about the second boy in a nice way.           
What is it or are they?
___________________________________________________________________________

 Exercise 2 A Violent Storm
The storm came that Saturday night.  Deep in the dark, wind-swept night, the storm roared up against the wall and over the roofs of Shora.  The wind thundered up out of the North Sea, howled down the narrow street of Shora, shrieked under the heavy roof tiles, and made roaring sounds down the wide chimneys – the roar of a giant.  The children of Shora slept.

Lina slept alone in the attic, directly under the roof tiles.  A sweep of wind slashing under the tiles lifted some of the heavy tiles and tossed them up like paper.  They crashed back down on the roof, smashed and went slithering down the steep roof to shatter into a thousand pieces on the cobblestone street.  The attic beams groaned.  A moaning, wolfish howl of wind ran down the chimney and through the trembling house.  Lina woke suddenly.  For long moments she lay absolutely still, trying to interpret the giant sounds that rushed and rolled through the attic.  She did not understand in that first foggy lift out of deep sleep.  She couldn’t make her mind work.

Suddenly she quivered.  There were tripping, running noises over the attic floor.  Something alive was in the attic with her and was running over the floor.  Her skin crawled.  She did not even dare to twist her head towards the sound, afraid that her slightest movement would give her presence away.  She stared straight up, eyes big with horror.  At last her slow senses seemed to come back despite her frozen scare and told her the running, tripping noise was rain – wind-swept raindrops hurtling through the spaces where the roof tiles had been ripped off by the wind.

She heard voices outside in the storm.  The wind caught them up, swept and swirled the bodyless voices up over the roofs.  They penetrated to the attic, but they were senseless, meaningless.  The wind thundered in the chimney again, rattled the roof tiles, and drowned out the eerie night voices.

Gradually Lina understood that the storm old Douwa had predicted had come.  Somewhere out there in the deep of night were voices screaming on the wall.  People yelled at each other against the thunder of the waves and wind.  The wind made voices sound hopeless and helpless – like the cries of a wounded animal.

Lina couldn’t stay in bed.  The attic was cold, draughty, and rain-swept; it chilled Lina the moment she let herself down the side of the high box bed.  But she let herself drop and ran on bare feet to the attic window.

A/
Skimming and Scanning

The first two paragraphs are a vivid description of a great storm.

Write down ten words/phrases that help make the description so effective.

1
_____________________________________________________________________

2
_____________________________________________________________________

3
_____________________________________________________________________

4
_____________________________________________________________________

5
_____________________________________________________________________

6
​_____________________________________________________________________

7
_____________________________________________________________________

8
_____________________________________________________________________

9
_____________________________________________________________________

10
_____________________________________________________________________

B/
Understanding 

Answer these questions that are based on the rest of the passage.

1.


Why was Lina so frightened of the tripping, running noises over the attic floor?

___________________________________________________________________________

2.

What in fact was making the noises?

___________________________________________________________________________

3.

Why did the noises outside seem senseless and meaningless to Lina?

___________________________________________________________________________

4.

Whose voices do you think they were?

___________________________________________________________________________

5.

Why were people yelling at each other?

___________________________________________________________________________

6.

What do you think they were trying to do?

___________________________________________________________________________

7.

What had made the attic so cold and draughty?

___________________________________________________________________________

8.

What do you think was the real reason Lina couldn’t stay in bed?

___________________________________________________________________________

Dictionary Detective

Find out the definitions of ten unfamiliar words.
​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​___________________________________________________ 

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

Exercise 3 Harry Potter and the Philosopher’s Stone
Harry had never been to London before.  Although Hagrid seemed to know where he was going, he was obviously not used to getting there in an ordinary way.  He got stuck in the ticket barrier on the Underground, and complained loudly that the seats were too small and the trains too slow.  "I don't know how the Muggles manage without magic," he said as they climbed a broken-down escalator that led up to a bustling road lined with shops.

Hagrid was so huge that he parted the crowd easily; all Harry had to do was keep close behind him.  They passed book shops and music stores, hamburger restaurants and cinemas, but nowhere that looked as if it could sell you a magic wand.  This was just an ordinary street full of ordinary people. Could there really be piles of wizard gold buried miles beneath them?  Were there really shops that sold spell books and broomsticks?  Might this not all be some huge joke that the Dursleys had cooked up? 

If Harry hadn't known that the Dursleys had no sense of humour, he might have thought so; yet somehow, even though everything Hagrid had told him so far was unbelievable, Harry couldn't help trusting him.  "This is it," said Hagrid, coming to a halt, "The Leaky Cauldron.  It's a famous place." 

For a famous place, it was very dark and shabby.  A few old women were sitting in a corner, drinking tiny glasses of sherry.  One of them was smoking a long pipe.  A little man in a top hat was talking to the old bartender, who was quite bald and looked like a toothless walnut.  The low buzz of chatter stopped when they walked in.  Everyone seemed to know Hagrid; they waved and smiled at him, and the bartender reached for a glass, saying, "The usual, Hagrid?"                                                                                                                    "Can't, Tom, I'm on Hogwarts’ business," said Hagrid, clapping his great hand on Harry's shoulder and making Harry's knees buckle.

"Good Lord," said the bartender, peering at Harry, "Is this? Can this be?"  The Leaky Cauldron had suddenly gone completely still and silent.  "Bless my soul," whispered the old bartender, "Harry Potter... what an honour."  He hurried out from behind the bar, rushed toward Harry and seized his hand, tears in his eyes.  "Welcome back, Mr. Potter, welcome back!"  Harry didn't know what to say.  Everyone was looking at him.  The old woman with the pipe was puffing on it without realizing it had gone out.

Hagrid was beaming.  Then there was a great scraping of chairs and the next moment, Harry found himself shaking hands with everyone in the Leaky Cauldron.  "Doris Crockford, Mr. Potter, can't believe I'm meeting you at last." "So proud, Mr. Potter, I'm just so proud."                                                                                "Always wanted to shake your hand, I'm all of a flutter."                                        "Delighted, Mr. Potter; just can't tell you, Diggle's the name, Dedalus Diggle."  "I've seen you before!" said Harry, as Dedalus Diggle's top hat fell off in his excitement.  "You bowed to me once in a shop."                                                                       "He remembers!" cried Dedalus Diggle, looking around at everyone. "Did you hear that?  He remembers me!"  Harry shook hands again and again; Doris Crockford kept coming back for more.

A pale young man made his way forward, very nervously.  One of his eyes was twitching.  "Professor Quirrell!" said Hagrid.  "Harry, Professor Quirrell will be one of your teachers at Hogwarts."                                                                                  "P-P-Potter," stammered Professor Quirrell, grasping Harry's hand, "C-can't t-tell you how p- pleased I am to meet you."                                                                       "What sort of magic do you teach, Professor Quirrell?"                                        "D-Defense Against the D-D-Dark Arts," muttered Professor Quirrell, as though he'd rather not think about it.  "N-not that you n-need it, eh, P-P-Potter?" He laughed nervously.  "You'll be g-getting all your equipment, I suppose. I've g-got to p-pick up a new b-book on vampires, m-myself."  He looked terrified at the very thought.

But the others wouldn't let Professor Quirrell keep Harry to himself.  It took almost ten minutes to get away from them all.  At last, Hagrid managed to make himself heard over the babble.  "Must get on -- lots ter buy. Come on, Harry."  Doris Crockford shook Harry's hand one last time, and Hagrid led them through the bar and out into a small, walled courtyard, where there was nothing but a trash can and a few weeds.

Hagrid grinned at Harry.  "Told yeh, didn't I?  Told yeh you was famous.”

[image: image1.jpg]



Questions
1. What did Hagrid complain about on the way to London?
_____________________________________________________________________

_____________________________________________________________________

2. Which types of shop did Harry and Hagrid pass on their way through London?

_____________________________________________________________________


_____________________________________________________________________
3. What is the name of the pub they enter before going to Diagon Alley?

_____________________________________________________________________
4. How does J. K. Rowling describe the bartender?


_____________________________________________________________________

5. Who did he meet in the pub?

_____________________________________________________________________


_____________________________________________________________________
6. Who has Harry met before?                                                                                       Can you explain why Harry remembers him?

_____________________________________________________________________


_____________________________________________________________________
7. What do we learn about Professor Quirrell in this extract?

_____________________________________________________________________
8. What magical items are mentioned in this extract?

_____________________________________________________________________


_____________________________________________________________________

Spell Well or Dictionary Detective
​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​___________________________________________________ 

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________
Exercise 4 Watching the trains go by
In the deep silence of the sleeping country the only things that went by were the trains.  They seemed to be all that was left to link the children to the old life that had once been theirs.  Straight down the hill in front of Three Chimneys the daily passage of their six feet began to mark a path across the crisp, short turf.  They began to know the hours when certain trains passed, and they gave names to them.  The 9.15 up was called the Green Dragon.  The 10.7 down was the Worm of Wantley.  The midnight town express, whose shrieking rush they sometimes woke from their dreams to hear, was the Fearsome Fly-by-night.  Peter got up once, in chill starshine, and, peeping at it through his curtains, named it on the spot.

It was by the Green Dragon that the old gentleman travelled.  He was a very nice-looking old gentleman, and he looked as if he were nice, too, which is not at all the same thing.  He had a fresh-coloured, clean-shaven face and white hair, and he wore rather odd-shaped collars and a top-hat that wasn’t exactly the same kind as other people had.  Of course the children didn’t see all this at first.  In fact the first thing they noticed about the old gentleman was his hand.  

It was one morning as they sat on the fence waiting for the Green Dragon, which was three and a quarter minutes late by Peter’s Waterbury watch that he had had given him on his last birthday.

“The Green Dragon’s going where Father is,” said Phyllis; “if it were a really real dragon, we could stop it and ask it to take our love to Father.”                 “Dragons don’t carry people’s love,” said Peter; “they’d be above it.”       “Yes, they do, if you tame them thoroughly first. They fetch and carry like pet spaniels,” said Phyllis, “and feed out of your hand.  I wonder why Father never writes to us.”                                                                                                             “Mother says he’s been too busy,” said Bobbie; “but he’ll write soon, she says.”                                                                                                                             “I say,” Phyllis suggested, “let’s all wave to the Green Dragon as it goes by.  If it’s a magic dragon, it’ll understand and take our love to Father.  And if it isn’t, three waves aren’t much.  We shall never miss them.”

So when the Green Dragon tore shrieking out of the mouth of its dark lair, which was the tunnel, all three children stood on the railing and waved their pocket-handkerchiefs without stopping to think whether they were clean handkerchiefs or the reverse.  They were, as a matter of fact, very much the reverse.

And out of a first-class carriage a hand waved back.  A quite clean hand.  It held a newspaper.  It was the old gentleman’s hand. 

Write down all the information you can find in the passage for 1~5.
1. What sort of place are the children living in?

_____________________________________________________________________

2. What has happened that has changed the children’s lives?


_____________________________________________________________________

3. What do the children find interesting about the trains?


_____________________________________________________________________


_____________________________________________________________________
4. What do the children find interesting about the old gentleman?

_____________________________________________________________________


_____________________________________________________________________

5. What do you think has happened to the children’s father?


_____________________________________________________________________

Scan the passage to find answers to the following.

6. What was the main difference between the Green Dragon and the Worm of Wantley?


_____________________________________________________________________


_____________________________________________________________________
7. Why did the night train have the nickname the Fearsome Fly-by-night?


_____________________________________________________________________


_____________________________________________________________________
8. What was the state of the children’s handkerchiefs?


_____________________________________________________________________

Spell Well or Dictionary Detective
​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​___________________________________________________ 

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________
Exercise 5 Tiny Space Creatures Learn the Alphabet
It took him a week to teach the Trillions their ABC.  A week that seemed endless.  A week that made Scott think that if the Trillions had any intelligence, they were very clever at hiding it.

His method was simple.  He wrote an A and the Trillions ‘formed’ to imitate it.  When they were half-way to completing their imitation, he wrote more As.  This confused their purpose.  Some Trillions would break away from the A already half-formed to enlist in the armies making new As.  They became so confused that often As would be formed without the Trillions following a pattern.  Eventually, he could write one single small A, watch too many Trillions queuing to form it, scatter the heap and stand back: within minutes, there would be small As everywhere.

The Bs, Cs, Ds – all the letters of the alphabet.  By the end of the week, they could form words.  Scott would write WORD once: the Trillions would swarm around the writing: then disperse themselves into groups to make WORD WORD WORD WORD WORD WORD WORD, all over the floor. 

At this stage, Scott collected more Trillions from the streets and tried to make them perform the same trick.  They could not at first.  They had to blend themselves into the mass of trained Trillions.  Then they could perform.

“So my trained Trillions are different from just any old Trillions,” thought Scott.  “They can learn.  The trouble is, they have no idea of the meaning of what they’ve learned.  They can write WORD without knowing what a Word is.  How can I teach them that?”

School routines were broken up.  School in the morning: Trillions in the afternoon.  Each day Scott’s team spent three hours in the noisy streets, where the loud speakers were always pouring out their mixture of soothing music and barked commands and the trucks roared by and the soldiers worked at nothing in particular and the journalists and the TV crews went about their mysteries.

This was all wasted time.

More of Scott’s hours were taken up with eating, sleeping, being a member of a family.  This was wasted time too.  All Scott wanted was to get back to his Trillions spelling bee and to the problem of making the Trillions understand what writing was for. 

He found the answer by accident.

During one ‘lesson’, he had the radio on.  He worked so long and late that by the time the lesson was finished, the station had closed down.  All that remained on the air was a single whining note.  He turned the radio off.  The sound annoyed him.  Immediately, the Trillions slowed down.  He tried to get them working again, but it was as if they were on strike.  He turned on the radio.  The whistling note sounded.  The Trillions busily returned to work.

Questions
1. Why do you think the creatures were given the name Trillions?

_____________________________________________________________________

_____________________________________________________________________

2. What have you learned about their behaviour and intelligence?


_____________________________________________________________________


_____________________________________________________________________
3. What have you learned from the passage about Scott?


_____________________________________________________________________


_____________________________________________________________________

4. What do you think Scott learned from the incident with the radio?

_____________________________________________________________________


_____________________________________________________________________

· Each of the following was a problem Scott tried to solve.

· In each case say whether he solved it and, if he did, how.

5. To train the Trillions to form the letter A?


_____________________________________________________________________


_____________________________________________________________________
6. To stop the Trillions becoming confused as they formed the letter?


_____________________________________________________________________


_____________________________________________________________________
7. To train the Trillions to form complete words?


_____________________________________________________________________


_____________________________________________________________________
8. To make the untrained Trillions perform the same tasks as the others?


_____________________________________________________________________


_____________________________________________________________________

Research 

A

A dictionary has, at the top of each page, the first and last words listed on the page.  

Which of the following words would occur on the page marked imitation to impossible?

Put the words that would occur on that page in alphabetical order.

impolite
      imagination
impact
immense
impress

impudent

imply
         important
  imitate
 impose

___________________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________________________

B

A telephone directory lists the following people on one page.

In which order are they listed?

  Greenhalgh F.
     Green R.T.
   Greenwood P.R.
     Greenough T.

Greenwood D.A.        Greene P.
     Greenwood D.
        Green D.

___________________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________________________

Spell Well or Dictionary Detective
​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​___________________________________________________ 

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________
Exercise 6 The Epic of Captain Scott – Return From the South Pole 1912
‘Monday, 19 March.  Lunch.  We camped with difficulty last night and were dreadfully cold till after our supper of cold pemmican and biscuit and a half a pannikin of cocoa cooked over the spirit.  Then, contrary to expectation, we got warm and all slept well.  Today we started in the usual dragging manner.  Sledge dreadfully heavy.  We are 17.8 miles from the depot and ought to get there in three days.  What progress!  We have two days’ food but barely a day’s fuel.  All our feet are getting bad – Wilson’s best, my right foot worst, left all right.  There is no chance to nurse one’s feet till we can get hot food into us.  Amputation is the least I can hope for now, but will the trouble spread?  That is the serious question.  The weather doesn’t give us a chance – the wind from N. to N.W. and minus 40 degrees temp. today.’ 

‘Wednesday, 21 March.  Got to within 13 miles of depot Monday night; had to lay up all yesterday in severe blizzard.  Today forlorn hope, Wilson and Bowers going to depot for fuel.’

‘Thursday, 22 and 23 March.  Blizzard as bad as ever – Wilson unable to start – tomorrow last chance – no fuel and only one or two of food left – must be near the end.  Have decided it shall be natural – we shall march for the depot with or without our effects and die in our tracks.’

‘Thursday, 29 March.  Since the 21st we have had a continuous gale from W.S.W and S.W.  We had fuel to make two cups of tea apiece and bare food for two days on the 26th.  Every day we have been ready to start for our depot 13 miles away, but outside the door of the tent it remains a scene of whirling drift.  I do not think we can hope for any better things now.  We shall stick it out to the end, but we are getting weaker, of course, and the end cannot be far.’

‘Last entry: For God’s sake look after our people.’

Questions
1. List five major problems Scott and his companions were facing.

_____________________________________________________________________

_____________________________________________________________________

2. Why was it so important for them to reach the depot?


_____________________________________________________________________


_____________________________________________________________________
3. Why did they unexpectedly feel better on the night of 18th March?


_____________________________________________________________________

4. At lunch-time on 19th March, when did Scott expect to reach the depot?

_____________________________________________________________________


_____________________________________________________________________

5. How much progress did they make on the evening of 19th March?


_____________________________________________________________________

6. What happened on 20th March?


_____________________________________________________________________

7. What prevented the hope described in the diary entry for 21st March?


_____________________________________________________________________


_____________________________________________________________________
8. What decision made in the entry for 22nd and 23rd March were they unable to keep?


_____________________________________________________________________

9.  What do you think were the main causes of the weakness described on 
29th March?


_____________________________________________________________________


_____________________________________________________________________

10.
What did Scott mean in his ‘Last Entry’?


_____________________________________________________________________


_____________________________________________________________________

Spell Well or Dictionary Detective
​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​___________________________________________________ 

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________
Exercise 7 The boy who had never lived in a house
David thought living in a house was very difficult.  It was not the house itself – that was lovely to be in – but the people.  They constantly seemed to expect him to say and do things he would never have thought of, and what appeared sensible and natural to him seemed to surprise them...

Otherwise being alone in a house was lovely – quite wonderful.  David contemplated the two words with satisfaction, repeating them several times to himself.  He had been in the house many days now and was learning all the time.  He had learned, for example, to use those two words – they meant something that was good.  It was satisfying to know several words for the same thing for then he could describe exactly to what degree a thing was good.  It was just the same with the word ‘beautiful’.  You could divide it into three: if something were only a little beautiful, it was ‘nice’; if it was more beautiful, you said ‘lovely’ and finally ‘beautiful’.

Being able to use words properly was a great advantage, for the more words you knew the meaning of, the better you could think.  And besides, people were not so surprised at what you said if you used the right words.  The children’s mother had laughed when he saw the bathroom and said it was ‘beautiful and good’.  He should have said it was ‘lovely’, of course.

He would always remember the bathroom with its gleaming pale-green bath and all that clear, clean water that came when you just turned a tap.  You could have as much hot water as you liked and sit in it right up to your neck.  And there was soap, large pieces of it, that smelled much better than the two cakes he had bought himself.  It rubbed into a beautiful soft lather that made you quite, quite clean.  And when you had finished, there were large, soft, clean towels to dry yourself on.  And there were little sticks to clean your nails with, and you could brush your teeth.  David had tried that before, and the first time he made his mouth sore doing it.  But it was wonderful to be so clean.
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Adjectives 1
In the passage David tried to learn the right adjectives to describe the house and especially, the bathroom.  What were the five adjectives he used?

___________________________________________________________________________

A thesaurus is a book that lists words with similar meanings.  The thesaurus lists many words David might have used.  Here are ten of them:


   superb

pleasant

attractive

fine



immaculate

 graceful

  smart                magnificent




splendid


marvellous

When you are looking for a suitable adjective, the choice is wide.  Sometimes you need a strong word like magnificent, but at other times this word would be too strong and a word like fine would be better.  Often there is only one word that is exact.

Adjectives 2

Look at the adjectives chosen for each of the following.  Each adjective might be suitable for a different situation, but here each needs replacing by a stronger or weaker or more exact word.  Choose an adjective with a similar meaning in each case, but which is more suitable.

1
the grass after a thunderstorm – wet
_________________________________

2
a dog at a friend’s house – ferocious
_________________________________

3
the view over the lakes and mountains – nice
_____________________

4
food you dislike – revolting

_________________________________

5
the weather on a sunny day – fantastic
___________________________

6
a store in London – big


_________________________________

7
the winner of a large competition – happy 
___________________________

8
a bigger breakfast than usual – enormous
___________________________

9
a mistake during a game – disastrous

___________________________

10
thunder during a violent storm - loud

___________________________

Adjectives 3

Choose suitable adjectives for the ten gaps in the following paragraph.

David’s next new experience was to visit a fairground.  His eyes opened wide 

as he saw the ____________ lights and heard the ____________ sounds of the 

fair.  At first he was nervous of the ____________ crowds of people and 

watched from a ____________ place near the entrance.  At last he felt more 

____________ and moved towards the ____________ area where the rides were.  

He watched for a while and then bought a ticket for the Big Dipper.  The ride 

was ____________ and ____________.  When David got off his legs were

____________ and his face was ____________.

Writing

David, the boy in the passage, has lived in a camp all his life and has never been in a house.  Imagine it was your home he visited for the first time and that the story described his first thorough exploration of it.  Write an account of his visit when you invited him to look around one room of your choice.  Make sure you include lots of descriptive language and David’s reactions to what he saw – look at the passage again to see how David describes the bathroom to help you.

___________________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________________________

Spell Well or Dictionary Detective
​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​___________________________________________________ 

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________
Exercise 8 The Search
I cannot possibly describe to you what it felt like to be standing alone in the pitchy blackness of that silent wood in the small hours of the night.  The sense of loneliness was overwhelming, the silence was as deep as death, and the only sounds were the ones I made myself.  I tried to keep absolutely still for as long as possible to see if I could hear anything at all.  I listened and listened.  I held my breath and listened again.  I had a queer feeling that the whole wood was listening with me, the trees and bushes, the little animals hiding in the undergrowth and the birds roosting in the branches.  All were listening.  Even the silence was listening.  Silence was listening to silence.

I switched on the torch.  A brilliant beam of light reached out ahead of me like a long white arm.  That was better.  Now at any rate I could see where I was going.

The keepers would see.  But I didn’t care about the keepers any more.  The only person I cared about was my father.  I wanted him back.

I kept the torch on and went deeper into the wood.

“Dad!” I shouted.  “Dad!  It’s Danny!  Are you there?”

I didn’t know which direction I was going in.  I just went on walking and calling out, walking and calling; and each time I yelled, I would stop and listen.  But no answer came.

After a time, my voice began to go all trembly.  I started to say silly things like, “Oh Dad, please tell me where you are!  Please answer me!  Please, oh please...”  And I knew that if I wasn’t careful, the sheer hopelessness of it all would get the better of me and I would simply give up and lie down under the trees.

“Are you there, Dad?  Are you there?”  I shouted.  “It’s Danny!”

I stood still, listening, listening, listening, and in the silence that followed, I heard or thought I heard the faint, but oh so faint, sound of a human voice.

I froze and kept listening.

Yes, there it was again.

I ran towards the sound.  “Dad!”  I shouted.  “It’s Danny!  Where are you?”

I stopped and listened again.

This time the answer came just loud enough for me to hear the words.  “I’m here!” the voice called out. “Over here!”

It was him!

I was so excited my legs began to get all shaky.

“Where are you, Danny?” my father called out.

“I’m here, Dad!  I’m coming.”

With the beam of the torch shining ahead of me, I ran towards the voice.  The trees were bigger here and spaced farther apart.  The ground was a carpet of brown leaves from last year and was good to run on.  I didn’t call out any more after that.  I simply dashed ahead.

Read - Finding Evidence
In the first paragraph the writer creates a mood of fear and tension.

Write down five quotations (words or phrases) from the paragraph that help to create this mood.

___________________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________________________

Write - Understanding Sentences
Answer these questions about the sentences in the first paragraph of the passage.

1
How many sentences are there in the first paragraph? 
_______________


Could each one make complete sense on its own?
_______________

2
Look at the first sentence of the passage.  What extra information does 
the second part (after the word ‘alone) add to the first part?


_____________________________________________________________________

3
Why is it true to say that the second sentence is really three sentences 
linked together as one?


_____________________________________________________________________

4
How could the third sentence have been re-written (with some 
changes) as two sentences?


_____________________________________________________________________


_____________________________________________________________________

5
What do you notice about the fourth and fifth sentences and the last 
three sentences of the paragraph?  What effect did they have on you 
as you read the passage for the first time? 


_____________________________________________________________________


_____________________________________________________________________


_____________________________________________________________________

Good writing depends very much on building good sentences.  Your answers above should have made you more aware of some of the following ideas for producing good sentences.

1
A sentence should be able to make sense on its own.

2
Each sentence needs to fit with the sentences before and after it.

3
Sentences should be different lengths.

4
There are many ways of linking together the parts of a long sentence.

5
A short sentence often adds tension to a story.

Imagine – read the whole passage again
Imagine the next paragraph of the passage described Danny actually finding his father.  Write a paragraph of five sentences with the following pattern:

1
a short sentence as Danny saw his father

2
a longer, descriptive sentence giving details of where his father was

3
a sentence saying what Danny thought at that moment

4
a long sentence giving details of several actions Danny did next

5
a very short sentence to round off the paragraph

With the beam of the torch shining ahead of me, I ran towards the voice.  The trees were bigger here and spaced farther apart.  The ground was a carpet of brown leaves from last year and was good to run on.  I didn’t call out any more after that.  I simply dashed ahead.

​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​___________________________________________________ 

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________
Exercise 9 Rats at work
The cat still lay on the grass, seemingly asleep.  Why had he not chased her?  Was it possible that, close as she had been, he had not seen her?  She could not believe that.  The only explanation she could think of was that he had just finished a very large meal and was feeling so stuffed and lazy he did not want to take the trouble to get up.  But that was almost as unbelievable; certainly it had never happened before.  Was it possible that he was sick?

Then, on what had already been a day of oddities and alarms, she noticed something else strange.  Beyond the cat, quite far beyond, between the barn and the house, she saw what looked like a troop of dark grey figures marching in columns.  Marching?  Not exactly, but moving slowly and all in line.

They were rats.

There were a dozen of them, and at first she could not quite see what they were up to.  Then she saw something moving between them and behind them.  It looked like a thick piece of rope, a long piece, maybe twenty feet.  No.  It was stiffer than rope.  It was electric cable, the heavy, black kind used for outdoor wiring and strung on telephone poles.  The rats were hauling it laboriously through the grass, inching it along in the direction of a very large wild rosebush in the far corner of the yard.  Mrs Frisby quickly guessed where they were taking it, though she could not guess why.  In that rosebush, concealed and protected by dense tangles of fiercely sharp thorns, was the entrance to a rat hole.  All the animals knew about it and were careful to stay away.

But what would rats want with such a long piece of wire?  Mrs Frisby could not imagine.  Even more curious, how did they dare to pull it across the yard in broad daylight when the cat was right there?  The rats were bigger than Mrs Frisby, and could be, when necessary, dangerous fighters, but they were no match for Dragon.

She watched them for quite a long time.  It was obvious that they knew exactly what they were doing, and they looked as well drilled as a group of soldiers.  They had about twenty-five yards to go to reach the rosebush; as if at a signal (which, however, she was too far away to hear), they would all pull together, moving the wire about a foot.  Then they would pause, rest, and heave again.  It was about twenty minutes before the first rat disappeared into the bush.  A little later the last bit of wire disappeared behind them like a thin black snake, and Mrs Frisby climbed down from the asparagus bush.

All that time the cat had slept on.

Read – Skim and Scan

Answer these questions briefly by scanning the passage quickly.

1
At what time of day did the events take place?
_____________________

2
What colour were the rats?



_____________________

3
Were they normally unconcerned by the cat?
_____________________

4
Why did they seem safe on this occasion?

_____________________

5
What sort of wire were they pulling?


_____________________

6
How long was the piece of wire?


_____________________

7
How many rats were pulling the wire?

_____________________

8
What method did they use to pull the wire?

_____________________

9
Where were they taking it?



_____________________

10
How far did they pull the wire and how long did it take them?


_____________________________________________________________________

Read and Understand

Answer these questions in more detail.

1
Who was Mrs Frisby?  How did the passage help you to decide?

___________________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________________________

2
Where was Mrs Frisby and what was she doing?

__________________________________________________________________________

3
What were the various things about the cat’s behaviour that puzzled 
Mrs Frisby?  What possible explanations did she have?


___________________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________________________

4
Mrs Frisby was also puzzled by the rats’ behaviour.                                          
What were the main problems she tried to work out?

___________________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________________________

5
Suggest an explanation of your own about what the rats were doing.

___________________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________________________

Improve Skills – Direct and Indirect Speech

Punctuating Direct Speech = the actual words spoken by someone
1
the actual words spoken are placed in inverted commas

2
each time the speaker changes, a new line is taken

3
the first word of new speech begins with a capital letter

4
speech ends with a full stop or a comma/question mark/exclamation 
mark when it is followed by he said, etc.

5
commas, full stops, question marks, and exclamation marks at the end 
of a speech are always placed inside the inverted commas.

Punctuating Indirect Speech = what is said is reported and not spoken

Direct Speech – Mrs Frisby asked the rats, “What are you doing?”

Indirect Speech – Mrs Frisby asked the rats what they were doing.

[image: image3.jpg]



Indirect to Direct

Mrs Frisby returned to her hole and told the others that the cat and the rats were behaving oddly.  The cat seemed to be deeply asleep, and the rats were taking no notice of him.  She said the rats had carried a long piece of cable from one end of the yard to the other.  They had then pushed it down a hole in the middle of a rosebush.  Mrs Frisby could not guess what they were trying to do.  It was all very mysterious.

Mrs Frisby returned to her hole and said to the others, “The cat and the rats are 
behaving oddly. __________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________________________

Direct to Indirect

“What shall we do now?” asked one of the others.                                                          Mrs Frisby did not reply at first.  Then she said, “We must wait and see.  The cat may be ill and the rats just taking advantage of his illness.  But I’m not sure that is the real reason.”                                                                                                    “You’re right,” said the other, “but I don’t like it at all.

One of the others asked what they should do next.__________________________

___________________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________________________

Write – A Day in the Life of Me!

Mrs Frisby thought it had been a day of “oddities and alarms”.

Write an entertaining account
of a day in your life that would fit the same description.

​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​​___________________________________________________ 

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________

___________________________________________________
Exercise 10 The Bully
Councillor Samuel Isaac Evans was a bully.  He bullied his sister.  He even bullied the women who came into his shop, selling them things they didn’t really want to buy and refusing to stock things they did.  “Take it or leave it,” he’d say.  “Don’t you know there’s a war on?”

He would have bullied the children if he had thought they were frightened of him.  But although Carrie was a little frightened, she didn’t show it, and Nick wasn’t frightened at all.  He was frightened of Ogres and spiders and crabs and cold water and the dentist and dark nights, but he wasn’t often frightened of people.  Perhaps this was only because he had never had reason to be until he met Mr Evans, but he wasn’t afraid of him, even after that first, dreadful night, because Mr Evans had false teeth that clicked when he talked.  “You can’t really be scared of someone whose teeth might fall out,” he told Carrie.

The possibility fascinated him from the beginning, from the moment Mr Evans walked into the kitchen while they were having breakfast their first morning and bared those loose teeth in what he probably thought was a smile.  It looked to the children more like the kind of grin a tiger might give before it pounced on its prey.  They put down their porridge spoons and stood up, politely and meekly.

It seemed to please him.  He said, “You’ve got a few manners, I see.  That’s something!  That’s a bit of sugar on the pill!”

They didn’t know what to say to this so they said nothing and he stood there, grinning and rubbing his hands together.  At last he said, “Sit down, the, finish your breakfast, what are you waiting for?  It’s a wicked Sin to let good food get cold.  You’ve fallen on your feet, let me tell you, you’ll get good food in this house.  So no faddiness, mind!  No whining round my sister for titbits when my back’s turned.  Particularly the boy.  I know what boys are!  Walking stomachs!  I told her, you fetch two girls now, there’s just the one room, but she got round me, she said, the boy’s only a babby!”  He looked sharply at Nick.  “Not too much of a babby, I hope.  No wet beds.  That I won’t stand!”

Nick’s gaze was fixed on Mr Evans’s mouth.  “That a rude thing to mention,” he said in a clear, icy voice that made Carrie tremble.  But Mr Evans didn’t fly into the rage she’d expected.  He simply looked startled – as if a worm had just lifted its head and answered him back, Carrie thought.

He sucked his teeth for a minute.  Then said, surprisingly mildly, “All right.  All right, then.  You mind your Ps and Qs, see, and I won’t complain.”

Read and Understand – Character

The following questions help to build up a picture of Councillor Evans’s behaviour and character.

1
Why do you think Carrie and Nick had gone to live at Councillor Evans’s 
house?

___________________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________________________

2
Why do you think he would have preferred two girls?

___________________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________________________

3
What proof is there that he was a bully?

___________________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________________________

4
Why was he unable to bully the children?

___________________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________________________

5
What, above all, made Nick unafraid of him?

___________________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________________________

6
Why was he pleased when the children stood up when they first met 
him?

___________________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________________________

7
Why do you think he grinned and rubbed his hands together?

___________________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________________________

8
Why was Nick so angry at what the Councillor said to him?

___________________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________________________

9
What was surprising about his response to Nick’s reply?

___________________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________________________

10
Write down one phrase of your own that sums up you main impression 
of Councillor Evans.

___________________________________________________________________________

Read and Understand – Wise Words

Councillor Evans was also fond of little sayings.  What did he mean when he said each of the following?

1
“Take it or leave it.”

___________________________________________________________________________

2
“That’s a bit of sugar on the pill.”

___________________________________________________________________________

3
“You’ve fallen on your feet.”

___________________________________________________________________________

4
“Walking stomachs!”

___________________________________________________________________________

5
“You mind your Ps and Qs.”

___________________________________________________________________________

Read and Understand – Proverbs
People use sayings and proverbs in the way Councillor Evans did.  

Explain the meaning of the following, all of which are linked to animals.

1
Don’t count your chickens before they hatch.

___________________________________________________________________________

2
A bird in the hand is worth two in the bush.

___________________________________________________________________________

3
When the cat’s away the mice will play.

___________________________________________________________________________

4
Let sleeping dogs lie.

___________________________________________________________________________

5
The last straw that breaks the camel’s back.

___________________________________________________________________________

Improve Skills – Adverbs

Find each of the following in the passage.

Each is an adverb or adverbial phrase and answers one of the questions When?  Where?  How?  How many? or How much? about the word it describes.

Which of the five questions does each one answer and which word does it describe or add information to?

1
a little (second paragraph)
_______________________________________

2
often (second paragraph)
_______________________________________

3
never (second paragraph)
_______________________________________

4
probably (third paragraph)
_______________________________________

5
politely (third paragraph

_______________________________________

6
meekly (third paragraph)
_______________________________________

7
in this house (fifth paragraph)
_______________________________________

8
sharply (fifth paragraph)

_______________________________________

9
for a minute (last paragraph)
_______________________________________

10
surprisingly (last paragraph)
_______________________________________

Read and Practice

Adverbs and adverbial phrases describe or add information mainly to verbs, but sometimes to adjectives or other adverbs.

1
Those (like for a minute), that answer the question When?, are adverbs 
(or adverbial phrases) of time.

2
Those (like in this house), that answer the question Where?, are adverbs 
of place.

3
Those (mainly ending in ly, like politely), that answer the question How?, 
are adverbs of manner.

4
Those (like often), that answer the question How many times?, are 
adverbs of number.

5
Those (like a little), that answer the question How much?, are adverbs of 
degree.

Mr Evans had strong views about the children.  He expected them to talk 

____________(manner) and go to bed ____________(time).  He liked the house 

to be kept ____________(degree) tidy and clean, and did not like toys 

____________ (place).  He inspected the children ____________ (time), before 

they went to school, and looked at them ____________ (manner) to check 

they were clean.  He did not treat the children ____________ (manner) but 

nobody would call him kind.  Nick and Carrie always spoke to him 

____________ (manner) and ____________ (number) did their best not to play 

____________ (manner). 
36

