Year 6 English and Humanities Pack 3
Reported and Direct Speech
There are two ways to describing the things that people say:

direct speech
indirect or reported speech

Direct Speech
When using direct speech, we write down what the
speaker has actually said.
Inverted commas are placed around what the
speaker has said. E.g.:
1.

“A drum, a drum, Macbeth doth come,”
chanted the witches in unison.

2.

“What are you?” asked Banquo. “You are here,
on this heath, but don’t look as if you belong on
Earth!”

3.

“All hail Macbeth. Thou shalt…”the witches paused,
“rule Scotland as King!”

Reported Speech (or indirect speech)
When using this type of speech, we do not use the exact
words of the speaker and we do not use inverted commas
E.g.:
1. The witches chanted that they could hear a
drum which signalled Macbeth’s approach.
2.

Banquo asked the creatures what they were and
told them that they did not look like they belonged
on the Earth.

3.

Greeting Macbeth, the weird sisters told him that he
would one day be King.

Newspaper Report Task
Your task is to write write a newspaper report about the
murder of King Duncan. You should use a mix of direct and
reported speech. I have provided an example (model text) to
help you and use the following as a guideline to help you
write.
Headline:
• Short and snappy
• Can use: pun, alliteration, word play
Introduction
• Two or three sentences that tell the story in a nutshell
• Answer the following questions: What? When? Where?
Who?
Main body of text
• Tells the story in more detail
• Written in past tense
• Language is formal/impersonal – don’t use personal pronouns or
give author’s opinion.
• Includes interviews with eye witnesses – a mixture of direct and
reported speech
• Interviewees need to be given their full name, age and in some
cases, their residence. Include these details in between commas
Concluding paragraph
• This brings the reader up to speed with what is happening now.
•Language
It oftenStyle
moves from past to present tense.
• It
is short like the introduction.
Formal/impersonal
• Sensational words that exaggerate
• Don’t use ‘I interviewed’, instead say things like ‘when
interviewed, Macduff, Thane of Fife told this newspaper’

Miss Dairo’s Example (model text)

`
THE CAWDOR CHRONICAL

REGICIDE IN CAWDOR!
Shortly before dawn yesterday, the much
beloved King Duncan I of Scotland was
savagely butchered in his sleep by two of
Cawdor Castle’s employees. The blame has
been put squarely at the door of two guards
sent to protect the King who were found
with a set of daggers and smeared in royal
blood.
This act of cowardly regicide took place
after a feast held in honour of the King by
the hero of the battle against Norway and
his wife, Macbeth and his Lady. Macbeth
has only recently been bestowed the
honour of Thane of Cawdor, previously
holding the title ‘Thane of Glamis’. He was
unavailable for comment. Fortunately, his
goodly wife, Lady Macbeth, was on hand to
explain these terrible events.
“Our poor sovereign! I am distraught that
this has happened in our home. The King
retired to his bed early and I left two of my
most trusted guards with him to ensure that
his slumber was undisturbed. I am appalled
and disgusted that I did so. These
two….these two…” Lady Macbeth needed a
small break as her emotions overwhelmed
her before continuing, “The two guards,
brutally murdered our beloved monarch in
his sleep by repeatedly stabbing him
through the heart. It was a sorry sight. Not a
scene I would wish my worst enemy to
witness! When my husband found out, he
dealt out a swift retribution and executed
the two on the spot!”
Although no one could blame the Thane for
his actions, the motive of the murderers is
remains unknown and perhaps will be a
mystery forever!

However, a source close to the newly
appointed Thane of Cawdor, his cousin
Ross, told this newspaper, “ I’ve had an
uneasy feeling for about a week now.
Something just wasn’t quite right! Nature
seems to have been turned on its very
head. Just last Tuesday I witnessed a falcon
being killed by a sparrow. Today the sun
refuses to shine; it’s 11 in the morning now
and the sky is as dark as midnight! The
heavens are displeased. Mark my words,
there’s a darker force at work here!”
Shortly after reports of the murder were
confirmed throughout the castle, the King’s
two sons, Prince Malcolm and Prince
Donalbain fled Scotland. Unconfirmed
sightings report that Malcolm was seen
galloping south in the direction of London
whilst his younger brother, Donalbain,
boarded a ship to Ireland. Rumours rage as
to whether they may be implicated in their
father’s murder or whether they are fearful
for their own lives. Some sources suggest
that they may have suspicions about a
different suspect and are off to raise an
army to avenge their father.
Currently, preparations are under way to
crown a new king . The forerunner is
Macbeth (Thane of Cawdor) and it is
expected that the coronation will take place
as early as next week to prevent another
invasion by Norway or its allies.

The Girl Who Stole an Elephant – Chapter 1
(The extract is in the back of this pack)

Reading
Before readingPredict what you think the story might be about based on
the name of it.
During readingCollect the names of every new character you meet.
After readingWhich character do you think is the most important and
why?

Underline 3 words you are not sure of. Find the meaning of
these words. Use each word in a sentence in your book.
Comprehension
On page 2
1. What was Chaya doing?
2. Who stopped her?
Page 3:
3. What was the statue of?
4. What jewels did she take?
5. Meekly is closest in meaning to:
a) confidently
b) shyly
c) loudly

d) lovely

Grammar and Spelling
Grammar
Insert one comma in this sentence.
Every night my Dad and my brother take the dog for a walk.
Circle the word that shows that the sentence is a command.
To see pictures of the rugby match, click here.
Circle the three adjectives in this sentence.
He made his way up the cobbled street, striding like the
bold and determined man he was.
Complete the sentence with a relative clause.
His sister,_____ , is learning to speak Polish.
Rewrite the underlined verbs in the simple past.
The sky begins to look darker as the storm approaches.

Spelling
Practise each word. Choose two and write their definitions.
Choose two to write in sentences.
accommodate
according
aggressive
ancient
appreciate

accompany
achieve
amateur
apparent
attached

The Girl Who Stole an Elephant – Chapter 1
Writing

1. Write at least two paragraphs to describe the
palace when Chaya stole the jewels in your
book. Remember to use expanded noun
phrases and a variety of different clause
structures (e.g. relative clauses, subordinate
clauses etc)!
2. Write a diary entry about bringing the jewels
home as if you were Chaya. Remember to write
in the first person and past tense as well as
showing off all the literary techniques we use in
class (e.g. range of devices to build cohesion,
conjunctions, synonyms, sophisticated
vocabulary)
Bonus activity
The book is set in Sri Lanka. Have a go at
drawing the scene from Chapter 1 based on
the description given in the text.

The Faces of the Czar by Adèle Geras
Long ago, in a very far away and neglected corner of Russia, there lived a
farmer called Frankel. On this particular day, Frankel was happily digging up
turnips in what he called his field, but which in truth was a piece of land
about the size of a tablecloth. He was so absorbed in his work that he hardly
noticed the horsemen drawing nearer and nearer, until the noise of the hoofbeats on the dry earth of the road made him look up. What he saw made
him drop his spade in amazement. It was the Czar. Frankel bowed deeply.
“Do not be surprised, my friend,” said the Czar. “I am very interested to
observe that although the hair on your head is grey, the hairs of your beard
are still black. It’s something I’ve often noticed in people before, and yet noone seems to know the reason for it.”
“O, mighty Czar,” Frankel replied (reasoning that he couldn’t possibly be too
polite to a Czar), “the hairs on my head started growing when I was born.
Those on my chin only started growing when I was thirteen years old.
Therefore, the hairs on my chin are much younger and not yet grey.”
“Amazing!” said the Czar. “I’m overjoyed to have discovered the answer to a
question that has long been puzzling me. Now, I beg of you, my friend, tell
no-one else what you have told me.”
“I will only reveal our secret after I have seen your face a hundred times,
Sire,” said Frankel.
When the Czar arrived at the palace, he asked all his advisers to gather
round.
“Here,” he said, “is a question. Why does the hair on the head grow grey
before the hair of the beard? Whoever can answer that question will be
promoted to the position of Chief Adviser.”
All the advisers scurried about, asking everyone they met, consulting books
too heavy to be carried, and working out every possibility on scrolls of paper
a yard long. This went on for weeks. Finally, two of the advisers discussed the
matter.
“I remember,” said one, “that on the day the Czar asked us the question, he
had come back from a ride to the Western Territory. Perhaps he found the
answer there. If we ride in the same direction, maybe we’ll come across it
too.”
********
“Good day to you, farmer,” said one of the advisers. “Did you tell the Czar
why it is that the hair on the head turns grey before the hair of the beard?”

“I did, but I’m not at liberty to tell you gentlemen,” Frankel replied.
The advisers sighed. “Is there nothing we can do to persuade you to change
your mind?”
Frankel considered. “One hundred silver roubles will change my mind
instantly.”
“Then take these, my friend,” said one of the advisers. Frankel took the coins,
sat down, and spread the coins out on his lap to count them.
********
The trouble only began when the advisers came to the Czar and told him the
answer.
“How can you possibly know this?” shouted the Czar.
“We met a farmer called Frankel,” they said, “and he told us.”
The Czar stamped his foot and sent for his Chief of Police. “Go to the farm of
Frankel, and bring him here at once.”

“What have you to say for yourself?” yelled the Czar. “Did you not promise
me that you would not reveal the secret you told me?”
“I said,” Frankel whispered, “that I would only reveal it after I had seen your
face a hundred times.”
“But this is only the second time you have seen me!” Frankel took out the bag
containing the hundred silver roubles. “Here are one hundred coins. I have
looked at every one. Therefore, I’m sure you will agree, I have seen your face
one hundred times, as your face is on every coin.”
The Czar was stunned, full of admiration for Frankel’s sharp wits.
“I shall get rid of all my advisers and appoint you instead,” he chuckled.
And so Frankel lived to a ripe old age, and became the richest and most
powerful man in Russia, next only to the Czar himself.

The Faces of the Czar
Write the answers to these questions in your book.
1.

Find and copy the words that tell you how small Frankel’s piece of land
was.

2.

Why didn’t Frankel notice the horsemen riding towards him?

3.

How do we know that Frankel was surprised to see the Czar?

4.

What was Frankel’s explanation for the fact that the hair on his head was
grey and the hair of his beard was black?

5.
6.

Why was the Czar so pleased to find the answer to his question?

1 mark
1 mark
1 mark

1 mark
1 mark

Why were the advisers so keen to answer the Czar’s question? Give two reasons

2 marks

7.

books too heavy to be carried
scrolls of paper a yard long
What is the effect of describing the books and the scrolls in this way?

8.

1 mark

Why did the two advisors take a ride to the Western Territory?
Explain as fully as you can.

2 marks

9.
Frankel says “One hundred silver roubles will change my mind instantly”. What
does this suggest?
Tick one.
that he is rich
that he is frightened of the advisers
that he is going to break his promise
that he will soon be Chief Adviser
1 mark

10.

What evidence was there that Frankel is afraid of the Czar?

1 mark

11.

How did Frankel claim to have seen the Czar one hundred times?

12.

Frankel was both clever and brave in the story.
(a)

How was he clever?
Give two ways.

(b)
13.

1 mark

How was he brave? Give one way.

2 marks
1 mark

Number these events in the order in which they happen in the story. The
first one has been done for you.
Frankel asks for one hundred roubles.
Frankel meets the Czar at his farm.
Frankel impresses the Czar by
answering a puzzling question.
Frankel is rewarded with wealth and
power.
Frankel talks to the Czar’s advisers.
1 mark

14.

15.

Find and copy a word or phrase that shows how the Czar felt about
Frankel at the end of the story.
What type of story is The Faces of the Czar?
an adventure tale
a fantasy story
a traditional tale
a science fiction story

1 mark

The Faces of the Czar Answers
1.

2.

Award 1 mark for identifying:
♦
(about the) size of a tablecloth.
Allow minor copying errors.
Do not accept tablecloth.
Award 1 mark for any of the following indications that Frankel was busy:
♦
he was digging (turnips)
♦
he was working (on his field)
♦
he was absorbed in his work / too busy.
Do not accept minimal responses, eg:
•
he was looking down / he wasn’t looking that way
•
because he didn’t hear him.

3.

Award 1 mark for:
♦
(He) dropped his spade (in amazement)
Also accept: (The Czar says) Do not be surprised (my friend)

4.

Award 1 mark for responses that recognise Frankel’s explanation that his
hair on his head was older than the hair of his beard, eg:
•
His beard was younger than the hair on his head
•
He said the hair on his head was older than the hair of his beard
•
The hair on his head was older.
Do not accept general answers that don’t specify the hair type, eg: It was
younger

5.

Award 1 mark for reference to:
♦
the Czar resolving a long-standing puzzle, or the fact that the
question was puzzling, eg:
•
because he had been puzzled by it for a long time
•
because he had been waiting a long time for the answer
•
he had been trying to find the answer for so long
•
it was a puzzling question.
♦
the fact that no one else could answer the question, eg:
•
because no one else had told him the answer
•
because nobody knew the answer.
Do not accept
♦
answers that paraphrase the question, eg:
•
because he really wanted to know the answer
•
he longed to find the answer
•
because he wanted to find the answer / he was searching for
the answer
♦
references to how the Czar later used his knowledge, eg: so he
could test his advisers.

6.

Acceptable points:
♦
wanting the job of chief adviser / being promoted (to chief adviser)
♦
wanting to become rich / wealthy / powerful / important
♦
it was a highly desirable job
♦
wanting to please / impress the Czar
♦
the first one to answer would get the job.
Award up to 2 marks for any two of the above acceptable points, eg:
•
1. they wanted to be chief adviser
2. it’s a great job

1 mark

1 mark

1 mark

1 mark

1 mark

•

1. They wanted to get loads of money
2. they wanted to make the Czar happy
•
1. because the Czar said “whoever can answer that question
will be promoted to the position of chief adviser.”
2. The job would make them more wealthy
Do not accept: references to the question itself, eg:
•
they wanted to know why the hair on the head is grey before
the beard.
7.

up to 2 marks

Award 1 mark for reference to either:
♦
it shows how much work / effort was put in by the advisers to find the
answer, eg:
•
the advisers were trying everything to find the answer
•
so it tells the reader how much information was used to answer
the question
•
to show how much they were reading.
or
♦
it emphasises the quantity / volume of books and scrolls that were
studied, eg:
•
he is trying to explain how many books there are
•
to show how many they had to get through
•
to show there was a lot of information in them.
Do not accept answers which paraphrase the question, eg:
•
because the books were so heavy.

8.

Award 1 mark for each of the following points, up to a maximum of 2
marks:
♦
the Czar having found the answer in the West
♦
the Czar asking the question after returning from the West
♦
the advisers think they will find the answer in the West
♦
the advisers wanting to find the person who had told the Czar the
answer
♦
the advisors wanting promotion to chief advisor, eg:
•
because that was where the Czar had found the answer to the
question and if they went there maybe they would find the
answer too (2 marks)
•
so they could find the answer and be made chief adviser (2
marks)
•
to find the answer to the Czar’s question (1 mark)
•
because that’s where the Czar found out the answer (1 mark)
Also award marks for relevant points that refer to Frankel / the farmer, eg:
•
because the Czar found an answer so they went west to find
the farmer
(1 mark)
•
to see Frankel and get the answer. (1 mark)

9.

Award 1 mark for correct box ticked.
that he is going to break his promise

10.

Award 1 mark for reference to the fact that Frankel whispered, eg:
•
he whispered
•
he could only whisper when the Czar yelled at him.

1 mark

up to 2 marks

1 mark

1 mark

11.

12.

13.

Award 1 mark for reference to the Czar’s face being on the coins, eg:
•
his face was on the coins
•
he got coins with the Czar’s face on.
Also accept:
♦
answers which refer to the exact number of coins, eg:
•
one hundred coins
•
100 silver roubles.
Do not accept:
•
the money
•
on the coins.

1 mark
Award 1 mark for each acceptable point, up to 2 marks:
♦
he found a way to tell the secret / not to break his promise
♦
his strategy (ie: using the coins to see the Czar’s face 100
times)
♦
he outsmarted / fooled the Czar
♦
he answered the Czar’s (puzzling) question.
Also accept:
♦
he got some money / became rich
♦
he got a job as the Czar’s adviser.
up to 2 marks
(b)
Award 1 mark for each acceptable point:
♦
he could have been punished
♦
he took a big risk / he revealed the Czar’s secret.
1 mark
Award 1 mark for all four correct.
(a)

Frankel asks for one hundred roubles.
Frankel meets the Czar at his farm
Frankel impresses the Czar by answering a puzzling question.
Frankel is rewarded with wealth and power.
Frankel talks to the Czar’s advisers.
14.

Award 1 mark for:
♦
(full of) admiration
♦
stunned
♦
get rid of all my advisors
♦
appoint you instead.

15.

Award 1 mark for correct box ticked.

1 mark

1 mark

a traditional tale
1 mark
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Humanities- morals, values and
beliefs
Learning Objective:
Tofind out about the impact faith and beliefs have had on
the lives of inspirational figures.

Mo ran his first ever
marathon in Londonin
2014. Hefinished
eighth, and broke the
English record with a
time of 2 hours,8
minutesand21
seconds!

Mo was born in Somalia on the 23rd March 1983.
Mo holds the indoor
world record over
3,200m with atime of
8 minutes and 3.4
seconds!

This is Mo Farah.

Heis the most successfulBritish long-distance runner of all time,
having won more racesover 2,000-10,000m than any other British
athlete. In 2015, he wasthe reigning Olympic, EuropeanandWorld
Champion in the 5,000m and10,000m.

Mo is a Muslim.

How hasMo’s faith
Canyou think
helped him?
of some
reasons for Mo
What does
Farah’s
he say about
incredible
his faith?
successes?

His religion is very important for
him, and helps him asanathlete.
Faith, for me, is abigpart [of it]. I
try andpray five times aday.

Shortly before the 2012 Olympic Games,Mo said “Asan athlete... you
have to have something you believe in... it’s important to have faith.”
Whenhe won the 10,000m, he bowed down on the track to give
thanks to Godfor hisvictory.

Hemoved with his parents to WestLondon when he waseight years
old. At school, Mo wasn’t interested in athletics. Hewanted to be a
mechanic. His P.E.teacher sawhow fast he wasand encouraged him to
train for long-distance and cross-countryrunning.
Mo won the gold medal for the
10,000m at the London 2012
Olympic Games.Hecelebrated by
doing the‘Mobot’!

This is Daniel Radcliffe.
Daniel is an actor. You have probably seensome
of his films! Hehasplayed Harry Potter in eight
films. He was11 when the first film was made,
and 21 by the time the last film wasfinished!

B

Work hard andtrain
hard... nothing gets
givento you, soearn it.

While working on set, Daniel had to have
lessons,do homework and study for
exams,just like youdo!

1
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Canyouimaginehow
hard it must be for
Daniel to remember
hislines?

Daniel has dyspraxia.

Daniel is an atheist.

Thismeans that he finds it difficult to remember
things. Hefinds writing and other things involving
small movements difficult. Hehaspoor balance
and coordination, which meanshe hasdifficulty
with controlling his movements and canbe clumsy.

His mother is Jewish and his
father is Christian. Anatheist is
someonewho is not amember of
any religion, and doesnot believe
in anygods.

Thisis Daniel with EmmaWatson
and Rupert Grint at the premiere
of Harry Potter &TheDeathly
Hallows Part2.

Daniel works for acharity which
helps teenagers who have been bullied for being

Whentalking about other young people who are atheists, Daniel said:
I havea lot of faith in my generation. Ihave to. We haveto develop our
own moral system.

What do you think hemeant?

If MoFarahwas
not a Muslim,do
you think he
wouldstill giveto
charity?

Mo and Daniel do workand
raise money for charities.

Joella Marano [CC BY 2.0 (http://creativecommons.org/
s

gay. Mo set up the Mo FarahFoundation, which raises money
for clinics, doctors, nurses and medicine inSomalia.

Charity is very important for Muslims.
[2:274] Thosewho give to charity night and day, secretly and publicly,
receivetheir recompense from their Lord; they will havenothing tofear,
nor will theygrieve.
Theholy Quran

What doyou
What might
think Daniel had
atheists like Daniel
to do to become say are the things
asuccessful
that havehelped
actor?
them in their lives?

What does
the Quran,
the Muslim
holy book,say
about charity?

I’m anatheist, but I’m very
relaxed about it. I don’t
preach my atheism.

Why doyou think
Daniel Radcliffe givesto
charity? He doesn’t
have areligion that
says he should!
What do
you do for
charity?
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LO: To find out about the impact faith and beliefs have had on
the lives of inspirational figures.

Who Inspires You?

Belief In Our Community

Worksheet 3B

Can you think of a well-known person who inspires you? Find
books, newspaper or magazine articles, websites or other sources
of information to help you make a poster and/or fact file about
them! Try to include these things in your design:

A photo or
drawing of the
person

Their name and
their age

Their family
and where they
grew up

How they got
started in their
career

Their
achievements

Inspirational
quotes

Information
about their
beliefs: religious
or nonreligious

Things they
have said
about their faith
or beliefs

How they say
their beliefs
have helped
them

Need some ide as? You could find out about one of the se
people:
Why you are
inspired by
them

Stormzy
Mother Theresa
Albert Einstein
Roger Federer

Malorie
Blackman

Nelson Mandela
Mary Seacole
Didier Drogba

Chapter
One

Chaya looked at the bronze spear pointing
at her neck.
“Stop right there,” said the guard.
Chaya took a step back and held up her
hands. The linen pouch under her blouse
clinked. The chatter of the crowds floated
up from the promenade below, where the
King’s annual feast was taking place.
“What are you doing here, girl?” The
guard waved the spear at her. From below
them, the melody of the veenas drifted
up. The musical show was starting.
Chaya shrugged, the pouch pressing

1

against her chest. She rubbed her palms down her
skirt and tried to keep her voice level. “I’m just
looking around.”
Her voice brought two more guards to the top of
the stone steps cut into the hill. This was how the
royal palace was built – a network of buildings at
the top of the mountain, every rock and ledge forming
courtyards and pools for the royal household while
they ruled from above.
“You’re not allowed here,” the guard said to Chaya.
“You should be down below, enjoying the food and the
festivities.”
Not Chaya. She much preferred breaking into the
Queen’s rooms and stealing her jewels. There was a
particularly nice blue sapphire in her pouch at that
moment.
“Well?” The man jabbed his spear towards her.
“What have you got to say for yourself?”
“I wanted to get a little closer to the palace. See
what it’s like. It looks so pretty from down there.” She
pointed in the direction of her village and made her
face go all wistful.
The guard sighed. “Fine. Just make sure you
don’t do it again.” He put his spear down. “Anything
past the lion’s entrance is strictly out of bounds

2

to the public.”
Chaya looked back and nodded meekly, as if
noticing the giant lion statue for the first time, even
though it could be seen from villages miles away. The
stone stairway carved between the crouching lion’s
paws led into the complex of buildings that made up
the inner palace.
“Come on now.” The guard gripped her arm,
making her wince. He pulled her to the cobbled
walkway sloping downwards towards the celebrations
below. “I don’t want to see you here again.”
The Queen’s jewels jangled in her pouch. There
were sapphires, tourmalines and star rubies, set in
heavy, shiny gold. How many jewels did one person
need anyway? And these were just the ones from the
drawer in the rosewood table by the bed. Pity she’d
had to leave so quickly when she heard voices outside
the door. And then to be seen when she was halfway
down to the promenade was just bad luck.
She shrugged herself free of the guard and set off,
her arm stinging from where his fingers had pinched
her.
In spite of everything Chaya found herself gasping
at the view from up there. The kingdom of Serendib
spread out around her as far as the eye could see, thick

3

green forests and strips of silver rivers, with the King’s
City below and clusters of little villages beyond.
But she wasn’t ready to leave yet. Chaya paused
near a tamarind tree and pretended to look up at the
monkeys on it. Dappled sunshine prickled her face as
she looked at the guard out of the corner of her eye.
He had stopped walking but was still watching her.
She heard him swear loudly. “What are you doing
now? Get out, girl, before I come and give you a
thrashing.”
The sensible thing to do was to get out of there as
fast as she could. But the Queen’s rooms were calling
out to her. It was as if she could hear their whisper,
right there in the warm sun. The softness of the velvet
rugs, the gauzy bed curtains dancing in the breeze,
and the promise of more riches within the ebony and
teak cabinets.
Suddenly a commotion came from above her, near
the Queen’s quarters. She heard shouting and the
sound of people running.
Chaya thought back quickly. Had she forgotten to
close the drawer in her rush?
She sneaked a quick look over her shoulder to see
a figure running down the cobbled path behind her.
It really was time to get out.

4

Chaya carried on walking as casually as she could.
Her heart hammered at the sounds behind her.
She was just passing under the stone lion when she
heard a yell.
“Hey, you!”
Chaya sped up, her bare feet scorched by the
cobbles.
“Hey! I need to talk to you, girl.”
She had to get away fast or everything would be
over. Her feet slapped harder on the path and her
breath came out in puffs.
There was a scuffle of hurrying feet behind her.
Chaya hitched up her skirt and raced down the
path. The sound of thundering feet chased her; heavy
sandals pounding on cobbles.
She pulled up with a jolt when she saw a row of
guards racing towards her from below. She turned
and ran blindly sideways, springing up some steps
into the Queen’s prayer hall and threading through its
granite columns. Spears clattered against columns as
the guards tramped after her. She got to the far side
of the hall and plunged down into the foliage,
thrashing through it and down the steps into the
formal gardens.
She found herself close to the promenade where the

5

feast was taking place. The smell of frying sweetmeats
meant the food tables were just round the corner.
Chaya skidded to a halt in front of two boys stuffing
rice cakes down their shirts. They looked up in
alarm at her sudden arrival, and took off in different
directions.
Leaping away from them she pitched into a crowd
of dancers and musicians. The revellers were oblivious
to the unfolding drama, and cymbals clashed and
bare-torsoed dancers jumped and twirled to the beat
of drums. She ran through the band, clapping her
hands over her ears to escape the shrill sounds of the
swaying flutes.
“Stop her!” came a shout. “Stop her!” The dancers
paused, one by one, and some of the music petered
out. People gawped, looking behind Chaya towards
the guards chasing her. “The girl! Stop the girl!”
A man in the crowd lunged at Chaya but she slipped
out of his grasp and ran towards the gates of the royal
complex. Coconut-flower decorations tied along
strings came crashing down as she ran through them,
wrapping themselves around her like a trap. She tore
them off and kept running.
Elephants from the temple stood on the lawn ahead
of her, draped in their mirror-studded regalia, ready
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for the pageant later. In the middle of them stood
the King’s Grand Tusker himself, Ananda. He was
wearing his special maroon and gold garments, and
his tusks were massive and powerful up close.
Chaya ground to a stop on the grass and looked
back. She was boxed in.
She sprinted up and ducked under the mighty bulk
of Ananda, the world instantly going dark and dank.
His mahout gave a shout and grabbed at her plait,
yanking her head back, but she broke free and rolled
out on the other side. She sprang up to see the mahout
turn and yell at the guards thundering towards them,
as some of the elephants had started to toss their
heads alarmingly.
“Stop!” The mahout waved his arms at the guards.
“The elephants are getting disturbed.”
The guards slowed down and Chaya took her chance.
She ran to the boundary and dashed out through the
gates. She was free.
Skirting the city, she headed towards the patches
of wilderness on the east side of the palace, the wind
flying through her hair as she sprinted away.
When she got there she stopped and leaned against
a tree, catching her breath. She peered through the
wilderness and smiled.
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She’d lost them.
Chaya shimmied up the tree, hands scratching
against the rough bark. She settled herself in one
of the high branches and picked out the coconut
blossoms stuck in her hair. Lifting her linen pouch
over her neck, she dropped the jewels into her lap.
They sparkled in shards of bright blue, green and
pink against the grey of her skirt.
It had been a huge risk. Her boldest robbery to date.
And yet she’d pulled it off.
She picked a jambu fruit from a branch nearby and
crunched into its juicy pink flesh, peering through
the leaves at the royal compound in the distance.
It was pandemonium down there. The crowds were
scattered and panicked, clusters of people moving
in different directions. The King, standing out in
his gold-encrusted waistcoat, had come down from
the dais and was roaring at his staff. The Queen and
her procession of ladies were being guided out of the
promenade up to the palace. The mahouts on the
green were trying desperately to calm their confused
charges and stop them running amok. In the middle
of it all, Ananda lifted up his majestic head and
trumpeted loudly into the blue, blue sky.
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Chapter
Two

After going home for a quick change of
clothes, Chaya hastened towards the edge
of the village to see her friend, Neel. She
picked her way through the paddy fields,
turning back from time to time to check
if she was being followed. Ahead of her
was the carpenter’s workshop where Neel
worked, and beyond its waist-high walls
she could see him bent over his work.
“Hey, Neel,” she said, stepping into the
smell of woodchips and polish.
Neel looked up and smiled, then bent
down again to the square of teak he was
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