English:
[bookmark: _GoBack]Working from home week 6

It’s really important for us to keep on practising our READING and WRITING skills even when we’re not in normal lessons.

In this pack you will find a series of READING and WRITING tasks to complete.

· READING tasks will involve reading a short text, answering questions on meaning and analysing language.

· WRITING tasks will involve using your imaginative and descriptive skills.

Your work will be collected at the end of each week and you will get some feedback the following week. You can contact me by email or text if I can help with anything. Keep focused and good luck!

Mr Kennedy









Read the extract below, then answer the questions that follow.

· As you read, underline or highlight any language devices (such as metaphor, simile, personification, or alliteration etc.) or structural features (such as lists, repetition, or short sentences, etc.) and see if you can decide what effect they have on the reader.

· Effect = the reaction the reader has, does the device or feature create a mood or atmosphere? Does it make you tense, ask questions or have an emotional reaction of any kind? Do you feel sympathetic? Angry? Amused? Confused? Suspicious? Sad? Happy? Does it help you to imagine how something looks, sounds, feels, tastes or smells?


From the Harry Potter series, by J.K. Rowling
 
Harry, Ron and Hermione are discussing their friend Cho and how she is having a difficult time. ‘Quidditch’ is a game played on broomsticks – these children are students at a school for magic.

"Don't you understand how Cho's feeling at the moment?" she asked.  

"No", said Harry and Ron together.  

Hermione sighed and laid down her quill.  

"Well, obviously, she's feeling very sad, because of Cedric dying. Then I expect she's feeling confused because she liked Cedric and now she likes Harry, and she can't work out who she likes best. Then she'll be feeling guilty, thinking it's an insult to Cedric's memory to be kissing Harry at all, and she'll be worrying about what everyone else might say about her if she starts going out with Harry. And she probably can't work out what her feelings towards Harry are, anyway, because he was the one who was with Cedric when Cedric died, so that's all very mixed up and painful. Oh, and she's afraid she's going to be thrown off the Ravenclaw Quidditch team because she's been flying so badly."  

A slightly stunned silence greeted the end of this speech, then Ron said, "One person can't feel all that at once, they'd explode."  

"Just because you've got the emotional range of a teaspoon doesn't mean we all have, " said Hermione nastily, picking up her quill again.  


1. What does Hermione think about the boys’ confusion over Cho’s feelings? How do you know? Explain.

2. What do we learn about Cho’s feelings in this extract? Explain your understanding.

3. Why do you think there is a ‘slightly stunned silence’ after Hermione’s speech?

4. What is Rowling suggesting about the way boys and girls understand feelings here? Do you agree? Why or why not?
Read the extract below, then answer the questions that follow.

· As you read, underline or highlight any language devices (such as metaphor, simile, personification, or alliteration etc.) or structural features (such as lists, repetition, or short sentences, etc.) and see if you can decide what effect they have on the reader.

· Effect = the reaction the reader has, does the device or feature create a mood or atmosphere? Does it make you tense, ask questions or have an emotional reaction of any kind? Do you feel sympathetic? Angry? Amused? Confused? Suspicious? Sad? Happy? Does it help you to imagine how something looks, sounds, feels, tastes or smells?


Evil Star, by Anthony Horowitz
 
There was something wrong about the house in Eastfield Terrace. Something unpleasant. 
 
All the houses in the street were more or less identical: redbrick, Victorian, with two bedrooms on the first floor and a bay window on either the left or the right of the front door. Some had satellite dishes. Some had window boxes filled with brightly coloured flowers. But looking down from the top of the hill at the terrace curving round St Patrick’s church on its way to the Esso garage and All-Nite store, one house stood out immediately. Number twenty-seven no longer belonged there. It was as if it had caught some sort of disease and needed to be taken away. 
 
The front garden was full of junk, and as usual the wheelie bin beside the gate was overflowing, surrounded by black garbage bags that the owners had been unable to stuff inside. This wasn’t uncommon in Eastfield Terrace. Nor was it particularly strange that the curtains were permanently drawn across the front windows and, as far as anyone could tell, the lights were never turned on. But the house smelled. For weeks now there had been a rotten, sewagey smell that had seemed at first to be coming from a blocked pipe but that had rapidly got worse until people had begun to cross the street to avoid it. And whatever was causing it seemed to be affecting the entire place. The grass on the front lawn was beginning to die. The flowers had wilted and then been choked up by weeds. The colour seemed to be draining out of the very bricks. 
 
The neighbours had tried to complain. They had knocked on the front door, but nobody had come. They had telephoned, but nobody had answered. Finally, they had called the borough council at the Ipswich Civic Centre but of course it would be weeks before any action was taken. The house wasn’t empty. That much they knew. They had occasionally seen the owner, Gwenda Davis, pacing back and forth behind the net curtains. Once – more than a week ago – she had been seen scurrying home from the shops. And there was one other piece of evidence that there was still life at number twenty seven: every evening the television was turned on. Gwenda Davis was well known in the street. 


1. How does the house seem in this description? Make a list of descriptive words you would use and find three quotations to help explain and prove your ideas.

2. How has the writer made us feel curious or even tense? Explain and prove your answer with quotations.

3. What do you think has happened at the house? Try to come up with two or three different ideas

4. What do you think might happen next?
 Read the extract below, then answer the questions that follow.

· As you read, underline or highlight any language devices (such as metaphor, simile, personification, or alliteration etc.) or structural features (such as lists, repetition, or short sentences, etc.) and see if you can decide what effect they have on the reader.

· Effect = the reaction the reader has, does the device or feature create a mood or atmosphere? Does it make you tense, ask questions or have an emotional reaction of any kind? Do you feel sympathetic? Angry? Amused? Confused? Suspicious? Sad? Happy? Does it help you to imagine how something looks, sounds, feels, tastes or smells?


Hurricane Child, by Kheryn Callender

My dad and I stay in the same house by ourselves. Neither of us want to leave, in case my mom comes back to find the place empty. The outside of the house is painted blue, and the paint gets big bubbles whenever it rains so that I can pick and pick and pick at them until they burst and brown water splashes all down my arm, and there’s a pretty little garden with yellow flowers that my mom used to love, but after she left, the flowers have been slowly dying, no matter how much I water them. The house is nice to look at from the ocean too. I used to look at it from my dad’s little blue boat, same one I plan on stealing to find my mother. I don’t like the ocean too much after I fell out of Mister Lochana’s speedboat, but with my dad, I always feel safe. He’d take me in his boat so I could see the fishes swimming in the sea. We had to be careful in that boat, though, because sometimes bigger boats carrying tourists would zoom by and almost hit us like a speedboat hitting a manatee. 

One year and three months ago, a little while after my mom left, my dad shook me awake and looked at me with such a smile that I thought Jesus Christ himself must’ve been standing on our doorstep—or that my mom had come back home. 

“Caroline,” my dad said. “Wake up, Caroline.  There’s something you need to see.” 

He picked me up even though by then I was already eleven and could walk just fine. He took me outside. From his arms I could see the glowing lights. I was scared at first, because by then I’d learned in school about how slaves were sometimes dumped off slave ships before they could even make it to the island. I thought the lights were the ghosts of those slaves coming for me because they were jealous that I’d been born free. 

My dad wasn’t scared, though. He said they weren’t slaves at all but were lost jellyfish— lost, because jellyfish never came to Water Island to glow like that. He put me in his small boat and we drifted out onto the water, waves making us go up and down, and all around us those lights glowed, and it was like the world got confused and turned upside down, and we were floating on the stars, and above our heads were the jellyfish and the sea. 

“Almost as pretty as heaven,” my dad said. I agreed until I put my hand in the water and got stung so bad I had a rash for days.


1. How is Caroline’s house described? What kind of place do you think it is?

2. How do you think Caroline feels about living there?

3. How does Caroline feel about going out on a boat and about the ocean?

4. How are the jellyfish described? What does this make us think about nature?

Explain your answers using quotations.








































Read the extract below, then answer the questions that follow.

· As you read, underline or highlight any language devices (such as metaphor, simile, personification, or alliteration etc.) or structural features (such as lists, repetition, or short sentences, etc.) and see if you can decide what effect they have on the reader.

· Effect = the reaction the reader has, does the device or feature create a mood or atmosphere? Does it make you tense, ask questions or have an emotional reaction of any kind? Do you feel sympathetic? Angry? Amused? Confused? Suspicious? Sad? Happy? Does it help you to imagine how something looks, sounds, feels, tastes or smells?


THE LAST DAYS OF OJUKWU, by Thomas Brock


The clouds charged up from the horizon and raindrops spattered in the dusty streets.  Then the drops changed into streams and the dust into mud.  All that night the rain fell and the next day old Ojukwu left his home on the outskirts of the city and went out into the rice paddies.  Ojukwu was only one of a stream of old men and women trudging up and over the ridge beyond which the paddy fields lay in a deep bowl in the hills.  Children laughed and shouted as they ran past their mothers on the way to the planting.  Ojukwu tried to remember how many seasons now the old men, the women and the children had gone out like this to the paddies.  Was it five years?  Or six?  It had not always been like this.

Before the war came and took all the young men away, it had been they, the young, who had marched singing over the ridge, eager to pack the young shoots into the soft brown mud.  The old had then stayed behind, preparing the feast and carnival which would last for four days once the rice crop was safely planted.

Ojukwu paused at the top of the hill, partly to regain his breath and rest his aching limbs and partly to look at the town spread flat below him in the valley floor.  How big it was now, shining with glass and concrete, its streets paved and noisy with traffic.  It had not always been like this.  Ojukwu remembered when it had been a town built of lath and paper – more than once, in fact, for the earthquake had flattened it and it had been rebuilt many times.  But there had been no serious tremors for years.  

Even the Sacred Mountain beyond the town, standing white over its blue foothills, had not erupted for years and its customary plume of smoke seemed no more threatening than that which came from the chimneys of the factories which dotted the city below.

Ojukwu went on over the ridge and down to the paddy fields.  He waded knee deep in the brown mud and worked all day with the other old men and the women and the young girls and boys.  By evening, half the rice crop had been transplanted.  That night it rained without stopping and Ojukwu was glad that he had not gone back to the city, but had stayed with his old friend Tanato in his little farmhouse overlooking the rice fields.  
It rained all morning as they worked in the fields, but at noon the clouds departed and the sun beat down, but the tender shoots were deep and safe under the brown water in the paddies.  It was a pity that the sun came out, for otherwise Ojukwu might not have resisted his friend’s invitation to stay another night.  And who knows?  He might have lived.


Answer the following questions: 

1. In which part of the world do you think this story is set?  Explain your answer. 

2. What do you think is happening there?

3. What does the writer make us think and feel about this place and what is happening there? 

4. Why might the writer mention the earthquake and volcano? 

5. Re-read the last two sentences of the extract.  What is the effect on the reader of these sentences? 


The next extract is from a little later in the story…

For at that instant there arose from within the shining city a light that was not of this world.  It was the light of a million suns in one.  It was a light such as Ojukwu had never seen – a great, green super-sun.  Its light, which blinded Ojukwu instantly, did not enable him to see that in a fraction of a second it had climbed to a height of several thousand feet, rising ever higher until it reached the clouds, burning earth and sky all around with its dazzling power.  Up and up it spread, a great corona of green fire at least a mile across.  As it thrust upwards and outwards it changed colour as it grew, from green to orange, from orange to purple, spreading outwards as it shot upwards and rising as it spread.

1. What do you think is happening? Why?

2. What do you notice about the language of the description?  How does it make this situation seem? How does it make you react as a reader? Try to write down and explain at least three things. 

3. Ojukwu thought the plane was bringing his son home.  What do you think is really happening? 









Writing Practice

Pick three of the tasks below. Try writing for at least 30 minutes in response to each task. 

In each of your responses you must think about:
· An engaging opening
· Varied sentence starters
· A range of punctuation
· Interesting and varied vocabulary
· A clear structure, using paragraphs to sequence your ideas

As well as…accurate spelling, grammar and punctuation!

Try to draw up a plan of your ideas before you start to write. This will help you to focus and keep your story clear.

There is a lot to think about but this is your opportunity to show everything you have done to improve your writing skills in English so far this year. Think about the different ways you have been taught to improve your writing and show them off!! 

Remember, just like the writers of the extracts you’ve looked at, you are trying to make your reader react to your story.  So make descriptions of settings really detailed – try to use language devices and to create a sensory experience by talking about what you can see, here, taste, smell or touch. 


1. Write about a time when you visited an exciting place

2. Write about a time when you overcame something difficult

3. Write a description of your favourite holiday destination, explaining why you love it so much. 

4. Imagine that you are going on an interesting journey.  Describe it and include information about where you are going and what you can see, hear and feel. 

5. Describe your school. You could include information about the school day, the subjects, and the buildings. 

6. Imagine that you have been asked to join a space mission.  Describe the moment you arrive in space!

7. Write a description of a possession that you own.  This could be a toy, photograph, piece of clothing or anything else that is important to you.

8. Imagine that you are alone in a city at night time.  Describe everything that is happening around you.  


9. Look at the following pictures and practise writing to describe each setting. Remember your response can be about anything and we are looking at your IMAGINATIVE writing in response to the picture – what story do you see?
 

1.
[image: https://cdn.kiwicollection.com/media/property/PR002825/xl/002825-01-dessert-view-to-hotel.jpg]
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