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	English and Literacy Tasks

	· Everyone should try to do both of the regular Core Tasks (Reading for Pleasure every day and Spelling every week). 
· You should also try to do the Katherine Rundell and Skysteppers Tasks
· You may try as many of the Extension Tasks as you can manage. You can choose which ones suit you best. (Ask your teacher.)
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	Core Tasks

	Core Task 1

Reading – Enjoyment and Choice
I regularly select and read, listen to or watch texts which I enjoy and find interesting, and I can explain why I prefer certain texts and authors. LIT 1-11a / LIT 2-11a
	· Read something you enjoy for 15 minutes each day. Share it with your classmates in the classroom or on Teams. 
You can use this form if you wish: https://forms.office.com/Pages/ResponsePage.aspx?id=oyzTzM4Wj0KVQTctawUZKe3EdxxFvP1BjmjKLSqLyShUQ0NVQUFIMTRGNUwzSzVJRkFFTDk4WjU1Qi4u
· For an extra challenge, each day you could try a different activity from the reading stars below.
Remember: 
You can access lots of free reading materials (including audiobooks, etc.) on the English and Literacy section of the school website https://cedarbankschool.westlothian.org.uk/article/47605/English-and-Literacy and on our Library Team. 


	
	· I select different texts regularly for enjoyment or for a specific purpose using, for example, cover, title, author, illustrator and/or blurb.
· I can explain preferences for particular texts and authors.

	Tick when you have read for 15 min
	W/B
	Monday
	Tuesday
	Wednesday
	Thursday
	Friday

	
	1st Mar
	
	
	
	
	

	
	8th Mar
	
	
	
	
	

	
	15th Mar
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	Core Task 2

Tools for Writing – Spelling
	I can spell the most commonly-used words, using my knowledge of letter patterns and spelling rules and use resources to help me spell tricky or unfamiliar words. LIT 1-21a



	· Work on Sumdog spelling for at least 20 minutes per week. https://www.sumdog.com/
Remember: 
Your username and password should be in the back of your red diary, but let your teacher know if you need help logging in.


	
		· I can spell most commonly used words correctly.

	· I can spell most vocabulary used across the curriculum correctly.

	· I can use my knowledge of phonics and spelling strategies when spelling familiar and unfamiliar words.





	W/B
	Fill in the time you have spent using Sumdog Spelling each week

	1st Mar
	I have worked on Sumdog Spelling for ____________ minutes this week.

	8th Mar
	I have worked on Sumdog Spelling for ____________ minutes this week.

	15th Mar
	I have worked on Sumdog Spelling for ____________ minutes this week.




	Core Task 3

Reading – Listening for Information

	World Book Day Book – Skysteppers by Katherine Rundell

IMAGINE A WILD ADVENTURE: If you were to go on an exciting and wild adventure, where would you go? Maybe your place is made up, or maybe it’s a real location, like the rooftops of Paris! Hear from Katherine Rundell how taking inspiration from real life exciting incidents can help you find adventure hidden in all sorts of unexpected places. 
1. Watch the video https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=dSMoHVMmPts
2. You can take notes on what she says using the template included in this pack.
3. Look at the cover of Skysteppers and try to choose which words you might associate with it.
4. Read the opening chapter of Skysteppers by Katherine Rundell included in this pack. Listen to it here: https://read.bookcreator.com/ELvVPAYvg4vFAJlX9Nh315QoSOsiQ2z_dGhD8oDdFu4/VNU-lAqIS3-GZ5Gd1Jj07Q
5. Try the questions and snapshot activity which follow.


	
	
· I can identify the main ideas of texts.
· I can make appropriate suggestions about the purpose of a text.
· I can answer literal, inferential and evaluative questions about texts.
· I can ask questions to help make sense of a text.


[image: ]The video can be found here: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=dSMoHVMmPts
worldbookday.com
#WorldBookDay
AUTHOR & ILLUSTRATOR ACADEMY
NAME
SHARE A STORY CHALLENGE
READING
What did you hear? What ideas did you come up with as you watched 
the Author & Illustrator Academy? What stood out to you? 
How did you feel when you read  
the extract from the author’s book? 
What was your favourite part? Did it 
remind you of any other stories you’ve 
read?
What was the challenge? How would you approach this? 
What ideas do you have in response to this challenge? 
 Changing lives through a love of books and shared reading.  
        
World Book Day is a registered charity funded by publishers and booksellers in the UK & Ireland.
sponsored by
IN PARTNERSHIP WITH

[image: ]Before reading Chapter One of Skysteppers, look at this image of the cover. 
What does it bring to mind?
Circle, underline or highlight the words that you think are appropriate for this cover.
You can add some more of your own underneath.
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CROWDED 	DANGEROUS 		EXHILIRATING 		DIRTY 
BOLD 		EXOTIC 		OBSCURE 		CHILLY 
MAJESTIC 	MAGICAL 		DREAMLIKE 		SOFT 




























Use a dictionary to look up any of the words you don’t know: https://dictionary.cambridge.org/
CHAPTER ONE

Listen to Mrs Keir reading the chapter by following this link and then clicking the speaker button on each page: https://read.bookcreator.com/ELvVPAYvg4vFAJlX9Nh315QoSOsiQ2z_dGhD8oDdFu4/VNU-lAqIS3-GZ5Gd1Jj07Q
It was the evening of Matteo’s eleventh birthday, and he was stealing a cucumber.
There were many ways in which it could have been fine, and only one in which it could have been a disaster. Unfortunately, as Matteo found, probabilities don’t always play nice.
He had done it many times before. If the woman behind whom he was hiding had not moved – if the two policemen had not been bored, and looking for something to do – everything, for the rest of his life, might have been different. Instead, the woman twisted to pick up a cabbage, one of the policemen gave a sudden roar, and Matteo and the cucumber took off through the lamplit streets of Paris.
He was fast, and he knew how to move through a crowd. He dodged in front of one carriage, behind another, around a man on a bicycle, who yelled something which Matteo might, in less urgent moments, have carefully memorised for later use. He ducked under the belly of a vast horse – for a second, he thought about swinging up on to it and away, but the horse was attached to the rubbish cart, and it seemed impractical.
‘Stop him! Stop that boy!’ The policemen were gaining on him.
Matteo sprinted down the boulevard, holding the cucumber out in front of him like a dagger, and veered into a street called the Rue Gluck. The great Paris Opera was nearby, and that always attracted crowds – crowds, perhaps, that he could hide in.
A group of Belgian tourists, clad in rigorously serious shoes, stood looking up at the great wedding-cake of a building. He tried to merge into them, but there were no other children. Besides, Matteo felt his shoes looked insufficiently earnest. And at the far end of the road, there was another policeman: a lithe, sporting-looking man, fishing something out from between his teeth with the end of his penknife.
‘No need to run!’ called one policeman. ‘He can’t escape!’ The lithe officer stopped working on his teeth, and came striding down the street. There was no way out.
It took Matteo less than a second to decide. If there was no out, he would go up.
The Opera House might have been built to be climbed. Matteo had always felt rather scornful about the pillars and the carved figures and golden faces that adorned its sides. The designer of the building, he thought, must have had an addiction to winged nymphs. But they made it the perfect climbing wall.
He edged round the side, reached out and grasped the drainpipe. He yanked off his boots, shoved one in each pocket, set his toes behind the pipe, put the cucumber between his teeth, braced against the wall, and pushed himself upwards.
The pipe was exactly the right size for his two hands to wrap round. Clammy and breathless and shaking, he climbed; once he was high enough, he stretched sideways and transferred his weight to one of the carved angels. His palms were sweaty with fear; he tried to wipe one on his hair, but hair is no good for wiping. One hand on a goddess’s foot, one in the mouth of a golden old man: pull, breathe. Someone gave a shout below – but he did not look down until he was within reach of the top.
The top of the building was a great copper dome, turned green with age, and on the centre of the dome stood a bronze statue of the Greek god Apollo. Matteo crouched behind the parapet, looking up at Apollo’s behind, over which the sculptor had clearly taken considerable time, and tried to get his breath back.
He could hear the policemen calling to each other down below.
‘Where’d he go? What happened?’ The man took off his glasses and rubbed his eyes.
‘He went up!’
‘You’re seeing things, Jean- Luc! It’s getting dark.’
‘I swear, he went up the statues. He put his foot in the mouth of the Angel of Lyric Drama – I saw it!’
The lithe policeman grunted. ‘I don’t fancy trying to explain that to the captain, I’m telling you. Think of the paperwork.’
‘Ach, let’s leave it!’ said the older man. ‘He was just a nuisance.’
It seemed impossibly good luck for someone whose luck had never run particularly lucky – good enough to make up for the bad luck of being chased. There they were, walking away.
Matteo dusted down his hands and adjusted his clothes, sucked the blood off his arm where it had dragged against the brickwork, and stood up. He leaned over the gold-rimmed parapet and took in his surroundings.
It was a dizzying feeling. Matteo had climbed many trees before, but never a rooftop. His whole body was stuttering. The chase, he realised, had eaten him up: fear is exhausting, and even though he would not have admitted it to himself, he had been afraid. Matteo had no family, which meant he had nobody who would help him if he were caught.
He walked the whole surface of the roof. It was not, he thought, so bad up here. It was quieter – more private. The people in the street below all watched each other and passed judgement, even if just very fleetingly, on each other’s everything – shoes, clothes, face, walk, money, power. Up here, nobody could see him. Up here, nobody could chase him.
He looked out over Paris. The lights flickering on made it look unfamiliar and alive. He had been born in Paris – at least, he supposed he had – and knew, as all Parisians do, that it was the greatest place on earth. Yet he had never really looked at it before now. Its streets twisted and wound round churches and great hotels and tiny cafes, and through it all the great River Seine, turning midnight-blue as the summer evening fell.
Beneath his feet, the orchestra struck up, and the opera began, vibrating through his shoes and all the way into his lungs. The music made him feel reckless. In the dark, he climbed up on to the ledge of the parapet and stood right at the edge, with his toes curled over the drop into nothing. He felt his stomach swoop in an entire cycle of his body: it was in his feet, skull, knees, chest. At one point it felt like it was possibly in his ears. It was terrifying, and electric.
He should really, he thought, go back down.
But up here it was like nothing else he’d ever felt – it was like being drunk on the air. Up here, high above the streets and the world that walks in them, even a child with a hole in his shoe could feel like a king. It was the perfect place for a birthday feast. He stuck a lit match into the cucumber in place of a candle, and sang, very softly, Happy birthday to me. And he decided to stay.
*   *   *
Some people are just born to be a little more skywards than the rest of us. Matteo was one of them.
He developed very strong opinions about brickwork: about those bricks which left space for hands, and the foolishness of those that did not. He developed passions for things he did not expect to have passions for – a good piece of metal guttering, for instance, that could take your weight, and window sills thick enough for you to land on and take off from. Ever since he was very small, Matteo’s hands and feet had obeyed him more than other people’s seemed to. He told this hand to grip on and not let go, and it did. His temper was not so easily his own: but his arms and legs, yes – most of the time.
Once it was dark, Matteo made his way across the streets of his city on the rooftops, clambering round chimney pots, jumping where it was possible to jump, sliding down and shinning up drainpipes, searching for food. The sliding down was easy; it was too fast to be very afraid. Climbing back up again required him to take hold of every inch of his imagination in both hands, squeezing it down so that it would not serve up thoughts about slipping and falling and dying.
Down at pavement level, stealing food had been grim, grinding work. But these houses, the rich ones along the banks of the Seine; their window sills were like larders: they left out pies to cool, fruit to ripen. He stamped down, hard, on any guilt he felt. The beautiful kitchens were full of food, and, he told himself, they would probably be glad to give it to him, if he asked. Some of it, anyhow. Probably.
One week passed, and then two, and a third. Some nights it was very good. He lay on his back, on the curved dome of the Opera House roof, listening to the music. He discovered that he liked opera, which was, he thought, an enjoyably furious kind of music – rather as if all the stars in the sky had got angry and hurled themselves into your face all at once. On those nights, it felt like this could become a home.
But on other nights, the Opera House felt very large and empty, and he felt very small and empty, and his stomach would grow heavy and cold – and then he went, carefully, on hands and knees, over other rooftops. He would squat behind chimney stacks and stare in at families, at children, at people laughing and whispering and shouting and living alongside each other. Once, he found his hand stretching out towards them. He bit it, as punishment, and sat on it sternly. That was sentimental. He was not that. He was a rooftop boy now.
He discovered some families he liked more than others. There were rich families, with tables bending under the weight of fashionable dishes – mutton with cream, roast heron, fish jelly – where he only ever went at dinner- time, to smell it through the chimney. There were poor families, where the meals smelt of potato water, but the jokes tended to be better. Once, he dropped a dead plucked pigeon as an offering down one of the chimneys, but the family reacted disappointingly: more screaming, and less gratitude, than he’d expected.
On days when it rained, and the window sills were empty, he ate bread he kept stored in a tin, so old it was like trying to eat one of his own teeth. He slept curled in a corner of the Opera dome, in a den made of brown sacks stitched with pigeon feathers, and a blanket he had borrowed from a horse. His fingers grew calloused and tough. He spoke to nobody, smiled at nobody. He was safe, but he was also alone.
Except, it turned out, he was not.

TASK 3A: What do you think may happen next? Who might Matteo meet? Why do you think so?

________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________


[image: ]TASK 3B: Paying Close attention to the descriptions in the text, draw a snapshot of the setting Matteo describes. You may choose a rooftop view,  the Opera House itself or any other setting described in the text.





		Core Task 4
Writing –Tools for Writing and Creating Texts

	

	I can write independently, use appropriate punctuation and order and link my sentences in a way that makes sense. LIT 1-22a
Having explored the elements which writers use in different genres, I can use what I learn to create my own stories, poems and plays with interesting structures, characters and/or settings. ENG 1-31a



	FIND INSPIRATION
AFTER WATCHING THE VIDEO, DEVELOP KATHERINE’S IDEAS
Choose one (or more) of the inspirations below to help you create a piece of writing.
There is a planning frame and some word mats to help you with whichever you choose.

	
	
	· I can write independently, punctuating most sentences accurately, for example, using a capital letter, full stop, question mark or exclamation mark. 

	· I can link sentences using common conjunctions, for example, and, because, but or so.
· I can start sentences in a variety of ways to engage the reader.
· [bookmark: _GoBack]I can create my own texts, for example, stories, poems and plays, with recognisable features of genre.

	






INSPIRATION 1: HIGH STORIES INSPIRED BY REAL LIFE

In the video, Katherine talks about taking inspiration from real life exciting incidents that put people at the very edge of themselves, in danger, relying on the ‘hidden parts’ of themselves.

• Katherine talks about a man called Philippe Petit tight-roping between the two towers of Notre Dame in 1971. What sort of qualities do you think you need to be able to do something like this? What ‘hidden parts’ of yourself would you have to find? What are your ‘hidden parts’? Write them down!
• Look at the images below of Philippe Petit completing his stunt in 1971. Use the images to create a description of a dangerous, daring act, high up in the sky. How can you create the sense of danger and tension in your writing? Challenge yourself to write something quickly, in 15 minutes or less!?

[image: ]
INSPIRATION 2: LOOK UP! CREATING SKY-SCENES

Katherine talks about how we always forget to look up. She describes her own adventures on rooftops in Oxford, finding mystery items and imagining people who live above.

• Take a moment during your day to look up. Maybe you can see lots of tall buildings, or perhaps just a few chimneys. Maybe you can see birds and trees. At nighttime, maybe you can see the moon and the stars! Draw a sketch of what you see when you look up.
Alternatively, you could use one of the photographs below as inspiration
• Once you have created your sketch, populate your scene with new details from your imagination. For example, you could add a mystery item or object. Or you might want to add a character or two. Use your sky-scenes to inspire your ideas for an adventure, just like Katherine’s Skysteppers!

[image: ][image: ][image: ]	[image: ]		

INSPIRATION 3: CREATIVE CHALLENGE

Choose a character from your favourite book. Write a story inspired by what might have happened to them before the story started . . . Remember, there are many adventures that we go on in life.

[image: ][image: ]
Story Planning Sheet

Title: _____________________________________________
[image: ]
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	Extensions Activities

You may try as many of the Extension Tasks as you can manage. You do not have to do all of them.  You can choose which ones suit you best. (Ask your teacher.)




Book Cover Design

Create a new cover for your favourite book, or you could design a cover for the story you wrote in the Core Tasks.
[image: Image result for Book cover template]
































Famous Author Fact File

Research your favourite author and create a Fact File about them. Alternatively, you could create a Fact File about Katherine Rundell, the author of Skysteppers, or choose an author from the list in the wordsearch below.
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Book Recommendations

Write a book recommendation for a book (or books) you have enjoyed. You could choose something you have read during your Core Task reading time or at any other time.
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Words Within Words Game

· How to play:
· Read the word/s 
· Look at the letters in the word/s and see how many new words you can make from them.
· Write these new words in a list.
Remember you can only use a letter the same number of times it appears in the word/s.
You can play this game with others or on your own.

Example:

	whiteboard
	[image: ]




	author
	




	illustrator
	




	reading
	




	character
	




	library
	












Name 5 Game

· Suggestions for play:
· You could cut the cards out and shuffle them, or you could leave them on the sheet and work through them.
· You could play with others or alone.
· You could play against a timer if you like.
· You could try to name as many as you can without looking anything up, or you could choose a few of the questions to research.
· Have fun!


[image: ]
[image: ][image: ][image: ][image: ]
Learning Target: I can celebrate World Book Day through Reading, Writing, Listening and Talking. I know that reading for enjoyment is important for my learning and my mental health.	      JSK – Feb 2021
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