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The moon shone through Tom’s window at
3 o’clock _____

Michael tidied his room at twenty past ﬁve _____

Amanda had her lunch at half past twelve _____

Maria practised her recorder at 4 o’clock _____

Lewis went home at 3 o’clock _____

Skye went to school at 9 o’clock _____

Decide whether these events happened before
midday (a.m) or after midday (p.m)

Independent task

I had breakfast at ___________________

I had lunch at ___________________

I went swimming at ___________________

I go to bed at ___________________

The sun rose at ___________________

Write a sensible time for these events.
Remember to use a.m or p.m.
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Muffled
Bulging
Cunning
Indigestion

Little Red Riding Hood (LRRH) noticed her grandmother looked
different. He replied in a quiet way as if something was blocking
his mouth (muffled). Suddenly, he sprang on LRRH and gobbled
her up. He then had a nap after all the eating. The huntsman
decided to come and check on the grandmother but noticed that
the wolf was sleeping in her bed with a full belly that was
sticking out (bulging). He grabbed scissors and decided to cut
open it’s belly while he was asleep. Out sprang LRRH and her
grandmother. They decided to come up with a sneaky but clever
(cunning) plan. The wolf woke up and felt pain in his stomach
(indigestion). What do you think the plan was? Let’s read and
find out.

TASK:
How did the author describe the wolf’s grin? Pg39
Why did the huntsman think the wolf ate LRRH and her grandmother? Pg40
What was the cunning plan? Pg41
How did the wolf stomp off into the forest? Pg42
How do you think the wolf is feeling in the end of the story? Explain your answer.

1.
2.
3.
4.

1.
2.
3.
4.
5.

The author described the grin as wide and toothy.
He thought the wolf ate them because they were not in the cottage.
The cunning plan was to stuff the wolf’s tummy with rocks and sew it up.
The wolf stomped off into the forest, muttering and spluttering, while the rocks clattered inside him.

Answers

Wednesday 24th February 2021
Writing
To know the success criteria when writing our play scripts.
Success criteria:
1. Using adverbs for effect.
2. Using capital letters consistently.
3. Using prepositions for effect.

Success criteria 1: Adverbs
An adverb is simply a word that describes a verb (an action or a doing word).
• He ate his breakfast quickly.
The word 'quickly' is an adverb as it tells us how he ate (the verb) his
breakfast.
Where to place adverbs?
Adverbs can come before or after a verb.
• He quickly ate his lunch.
• He ate his lunch quickly.
Activity 1: Underline the adverb in the sentences
1. She patiently waited at the bus stop.
2. The bus travelled slowly.
3. At the park they expertly rode their bikes.
4. It was so exciting.
Activity 2: Choose an adverb to go in the following sentences.
nervously

happily

patiently

1. Jonathan waited for Mr Nieto to start the teams call.
2. Anais played with her dog Cookie.
3. Elia tip toped into the classroom.
Activity 3: Find 3 adverbs in the model text and circle them.

Success criteria 2: Capital letters
Every sentence should start with a capital letter and for proper nouns (name of
a particular person, place or thing).
Activity 1: Put the capital in the correct place.
1. chael loved learning about france.
2. boston is going to spain on holiday.
3. fatmata loves going to ark bentworth.
Activity 2: Find 3 capital letters in the text where it has been used for a
proper noun.

Success criteria 3: Prepositions
A preposition is a word that tells you where or when something is in relation to
something else.
E.g. after, before, on, under, inside and outside.

The house was on the hill beside a tree.
In this sentence 'on' and 'beside' are prepositions which show you exactly
where the house was.
Activity 1: Underline the preposition.
1. Archie was playing on the wall and the birds in the tree scared him.
2. Sabrina looked under her table for her pencil. It was next to her box.
3. Tate loved playing outside. He enjoyed hiding under the slide.
Activity 2: Find four preposition in the text and underline them.

Little Red Riding Hood: Play Script

Our animal narrator

a young girl who wears
a red, hooded cape

usually baking, she wears a floury apron and
carries a rolling pin

a very fine-looking gentleman with thick hair, bright eyes and very
big, white teeth, who turns out to be a trickster

a widow with a frail voice who lives alone in the forest,
and who loves to knit and bake

though he’s getting on in years, he still feel flutters of affection
in his heart when he sees Granny’s face

Scene 1 – Mother's Kitchen
Lights up. The narrator, Big Rabbit, stands downstage.
Big Rabbit:

Who is ready for a story? Do you know the story of Little Red Riding
Hood? (excited) Of course you do! Let me just think how it begins. Ah
yes, I remember!

Lights up on a cottage on the outskirts of a great forest. It is a sunny, spring day. The
beautiful robins are chirping in the wonderful trees. The fresh, cool breeze is flying
through the sky.
Big Rabbit:

Once upon a time – and a very fine time it was – a girl called Red lived
with her mother, in a cottage on the outskirts of a great forest.

Mother takes a pot of brussels sprout soup from the stove and places it on the table.
Mother:

Little Red! (bangs the rolling pin on the table) Little Red! Time to get up.

Red:

(offstage) Coming, Mother!

Mother looks up at the clock (it‛s noon) and taps her foot angrily. Red enters the kitchen
in a red cape. Seeing the soup, she reaches out to taste it, but her hand stops as Mother
turns to glare.
Red:

It smells delicious. (backing away) You‛ve been busy, Mother. Who is
it for?

Mother:

They‛re for Granny, so keep your mucky fingers off. I didn‛t raise
you to steal from little old ladies. Why, your poor granny lives alone in
the forest, surrounded by fearsome creatures. The least I can do is
cook her a soup every now and then.

Red:

(rubbing her tummy) I wouldn‛t dream of touching Granny‛s soup.

Mother puts the soup into a wicker basket, then puts her hands on her hips.
Mother:

(huffing) Now, take this to your grandmother on the other side of the
woods but be careful and remember the Rules of the Woods. Do you
hear me?

Red:

(sighing) I promise.

Red takes the basket and hurries from the kitchen
Big Rabbit:

Lights down

And with that, Little Red Riding Hood hurried from the kitchen into the
glorious spring sunshine.

Scene 2 – The Forest
Lights up on a sun-dappled forest. Red enters, skipping and singing.
Big Rabbit:

As she skipped merrily through the sun-dappled forest, Little Red‛s
hazel eyes sparkled and her bright red cape swung just above her
ankles. Her red hair shone in the afternoon sun and her small, freckled
nose wrinkled as she smiled cheerfully at her woodland friends: the
rabbits and birds.

Red peeks into the basket and rubs her tummy. Wolf stalks onto stage behind Red and
leans against a tree trunk.
Wolf:

(silkily) Hello, little girl.

Red jumps and gasps.
Red:

Who are you?

Wolf:

I‛m Mr Wolf. My, what a fine day it is. Don‛t you just love the fragrant
smell of the flowers? The twittering of the birds?

Red:

(tugs at the cape around her neck) I didn‛t think that wolves would
like birds and flowers. I nearly spilled my grandmother‛s Brussels
sprout soup!”

Wolf:

My dear, I simply adore them! I am a wolf of great taste, you know.
What are you doing in the middle of the path?

Red:

(flustered) I‛m visiting my granny.

Wolf:

Oh, yes, I know your granny. Old woman? Stooped? Grey hair?

Red:

(sighing with relief) That‛s her.

Wolf:

Yes and where does little granny live? (waving a claw in the air)

Red:

In the cottage on the other side of the woods, but I‛m afraid I cannot
stop to talk

Little Red Riding Hood: Play

Wolf:

Script That‛s right, next to the…

Red:

Horse chestnut tree.

Wolf:

Of course, not far from the…

Red:

Stream.

Big Rabbit:

Red was impressed. Mr Wolf must have visited Granny‛s many times
to remember so much about it.

Wolf smirks.
Red:

I‛m meant to be bringing her this delicious soup but I'm feeling very
hungry I could gobble it up!

Wolf:

(aside) I know that feeling.

Red:

After all, I haven‛t had any breakfast yet.

Wolf:

Well, why don‛t you stop for a picnic? (pointing offstage) There‛s a
lovely spot over there.

Red:

But they‛re meant to be for Granny. Anyway, Mother told me not to
remember the Rules of the Woods.

Wolf:

Oh, that clearing is quite safe. I‛m sure that your granny won‛t mind.
Before you go, I was thinking, how nice it would be to take your
grandmother some beautiful flowers.

Red:

Yes, you‛re right. Thank you, Mr Wolf. I never knew that wolves were so
kind.

Wolf:

(bowing) My pleasure.

Red skips off. As she leaves, Wolf licks his lips.
Wolf:

That plump, foolish child fell for my trick. Now that she's out of sight,
I'll race to the wooden cottage, next to the horse chestnut tree, not far
from the stream. I‛m getting double helpings today.

Wolf races off.
Big Rabbit:

The wolf tricked Little Red Riding Hood.

Scene 3 – Granny's Cottage
Lights up on Granny‛s cottage in the woods. Granny sits in the rocking chair, knitting.
As the wolf raced along the path to the wooden cottage, next to the
horse chestnut tree, not far from the stream, his belly rumbled
greedily.
Wolf scurries up to the cottage door on tiptoes and knocks three times.
Big Rabbit:

Granny:

(quavering) Who is it?

Wolf:

(in a high, squeaking voice) It‛s me, Granny! It‛s your granddaughter.

Granny:

Come in.

Wolf lifts the latch, throws open the door and leaps at Granny. Wolf chases her offstage
and makes satisfied gobbling sounds. Then, he saunters back on stage.
Little Rabbit:
Big Rabbit:

Did he really eat her?
He really ate her.

Wolf pulls on the nightcap and nightgown. He leaps into bed and pulls the quilt over his snout.
Big Rabbit:

After eating some of the soup, Red had gathered a huge bunch of flowers,
tucked them into her basket and carried on down the path. Soon, she
skidded to a stop outside the door.

Red runs to the door and knocks three times.
Wolf:

(in a frail voice) Who is it?

Red:

It‛s me, Granny! It‛s your granddaughter.

Wolf:

Come in.

Red:

(lifting the latch and hurrying in) Granny! You‛re sick.

Wolf:

Terribly sick! Come closer, my dear, and kiss your poor old granny.

Red puts down her basket and approaches the bed. She leans down to kiss the wolf‛s
cheek, but pulls back suddenly.

Red:

Oh, Granny, what large ears you've got!

Wolf:

(croaking) All the better to hear you with, my dear.

An ear pokes out of the nightcap.
Red:

Oh, Granny, what big eyes you have!

Wolf:

(croaking) All the better to see you with, my dear.

Wolf‛s quilt slips further to reveal long, sharp teeth.
Red:

(trembling) Oh, Granny, what big teeth you have!

Wolf:

(no longer pretending) All the better to eat you with!

Wolf roars and leaps out of bed. Red shrieks as Wolf chases her offstage. Offstage, he
makes satisfied gobbling noises. Wolf waddles back on stage, patting his full belly. He
yawns and lies down to sleep on Granny‛s bed.
Big Rabbit:

In the woods lived a woodcutter who heard a noise from the cottage.

The woodcutter stands outside Granny‛s cottage. He straightens his shirt, shoulders his
axe and steps up to the cottage door. He knocks three times and waits. He looks worriedly
at his watch. He lifts the latch and opens the door.
Woodcutter:

(loudly) Anyone home? It‛s only me, the woodcutter! What's going on?

The woodcutter stares around the room and sees the wolf laying in bed, wearing Granny‛s
nightgown and cap.
Big Rabbit:

It only took the woodcutter a moment to work out what had happened.

Woodcutter:

(angrily bellows) You beast!

The woodcutter raises his axe. Wolf wakes up. They run offstage. The wolf roars, there‛s
a thud and a whimper.
Big Rabbit:

The mighty woodcutter swished down his axe and sliced the wolf's belly
open. Red and Granny were free.

Red:

(hugging the woodcutter) Thank you for saving us! What a lucky escape
that was.

Red, Granny and the woodcutter eat the soup inside the cottage. The lights fade.
The End
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Design and Technology – Bridges
What is a bridge and are they all the same?

What are
bridges used
for?

Where have
you seen a
bridge?

What did it
look like?

Bridges can be found all over the world and are used to allow loads to cross
obstacles. These obstacles may rivers, valleys or lakes. Generally, the loads will
be either vehicular traffic, pedestrians or animals.
There are four main types of bridge.
Activity 1: Organise the pictures of the bridges into four groups. Once you have
finished write a sentence for each group to explain why you have put them into
the groups.
E.g. I think these bridges are similar because ________________________.
The four type of bridges are: (watch link on DB primary for more details)
Beam Bridges (Manchac Swamp Bridge)

Arch Bridges (Chaotianmen Bridge)

A beam bridge is a strong, horizontal
An arch bridge is a bridge with
structure that rests on two end supports. abutments at each end shaped as a
curved arch.

Cantilever Bridges

Suspension Bridges

A cantilever is a rigid structural element,
such as a beam or a plate, anchored at
only one end to a (usually vertical)
support.

Suspended from two high locations over a
river or canyon, simple suspension bridges
follow a shallow downward arc.

Now that you know each type of bridge, go to your pictures and re-order them
in the correct groups.

Bubbles, Leaves and Worry Trains: Mindfulness resource for primary schools

Thought Metaphors
So, sitting strong on your chair or cushion. If you are sitting in a chair, feel your feet on the floor,
or, if you are sitting on a cushion, notice your knees touch the ground. Take a moment to get
comfortable be still. Close your eyes or lower your gaze, if you wish.
Are there times when you can’t stop worrying, when your thoughts keep spinning round and
round? Thoughts can be pretty difficult at times. They get in the way of everything and they think
they are always right.
Yet, thoughts aren’t always right. They are just thoughts. They are not facts.
Our thoughts come and go, appear and disappear all the time. They are like waves that rise up in
the mind and then subside. Each time one comes back, it is slightly different, never quite the same
wave.
Sometimes a helpful way of seeing thoughts is as clouds passing freely through the sky. They
don’t bother the sky, they just pass through it and change their shape. Would you take a cloud
personally? Take a moment to imagine your thoughts as clouds. Even when the sky is full of grey
clouds, eventually some blue sky will appear through the gaps.
Now imagine your thoughts as trains which we watch pass through whilst you sit on the station
platform. Imagine yourself sitting on the platform. You don’t need to jump on the train. You can just
take a step back and observe it without getting on it and travelling to a new destination. Imagine
trains coming and going, in and out of the station, just like the thoughts in your mind.
Or, picture your thoughts as passengers getting on or off a bus you are driving. Some passengers
travel for a short journey, some for a bit longer. Some only take the bus once, some take the same
journey every day, but they never stay on the bus all the time. In the same way, the same thought
never stays around all the time.
Imagine water cascading down a waterfall as you sit behind it and watch the waterfall tumble
down. Watching thoughts fall in front of us, we don’t need to jump into the waterfall. We can just
watch it, calmly.
Imagine a bubbling stream, or river with leaves on the surface. Imagine each thought, or worry, as
a leaf, being taken away downstream, as we sit on the bank watching them go.
Take a moment to imagine your thoughts as clouds in the sky, or trains pulling out of a platform, or
passengers on a bus, or a cascading waterfall, or leaves gliding down a stream. Choose the image
that you like best right now, that best describes the nature of your thoughts. Or, perhaps you have
a different image that works better for you and allow yourself to imagine your thoughts in that
way.
Remember, all thoughts and worries come and go. They never stick around forever.
Bell …
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