Week 8
Hello Y5 Harriers and Kestrels! 
We hope you are staying safe and washing your hands regularly. We cannot wait to be back at school with you all in this glorious weather!
Here’s some home learning, to complete this week, to keep yourselves busy! Please make sure you put lots of effort into the work, in order to keep up your fantastic progression!
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[image: ]Cleopatra and Cupid love to escape their rabbit run. They have been sneaking out and eating all of Mrs Needham’s (Miss Needham’s mum) plants!



















Maths: 
[image: C:\Users\bruno\AppData\Local\Microsoft\Windows\INetCache\Content.Word\TTRSbannerdarkpeoplewhitebackground.png]
Log into Times Tables Rockstars at www.ttrockstars.com/
Your challenges await!
If you need your username and password, ask an adult to email us.


Here’s a table for you to complete each week. I would like to challenge yourself to complete a times table grid each day and submit your score. Let’s keep track of your progress each week. Your challenge is to beat your last score. Don’t forget, set a 3 minute timer. Once the timer finishes, put your pencil down immediately. Then, mark your answers and add your score out of 100 to the table below.
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Extra maths:

https://www.bbc.co.uk/bitesize/topics/zd2f7nb/articles/zn2y7nb
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Reading 
Mr Jones’ Group
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Miss Needham’s group:
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Your challenge is to write the next chapter of the story. It’s totally up to you what happens next! 
Don’t forget your similes, metaphors, alliteration, personification and more!

















Mrs James’ group:
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Your challenge is to write the next chapter of the story. It’s totally up to you what happens next! 
Don’t forget your similes, metaphors, alliteration, personification and more!
















Grammar – Mr Jones’ group:
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Miss Needham’s and Mrs James’ group:
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English
This week we will be looking at a non-fiction text- Instruction Manuals.
These can be used for all kinds of different everyday help from putting together a piece of furniture to mending a car. Often we will turn to YouTube to help us with a ‘how to’ video but it is always good to have a back-up plan.

Details about instruction manuals can be found here which will act as a guide to help you. 

You have a choice of three things to write yours on. You can pick one or, if you are feeling inspired, have a go at them all. You could even take a picture and send it to your really great teacher.

1. Baking a cake
2. Building a Lego house
3. How to play your favourite board game

To expand your knowledge further use the traffic lights below and you’ll get an even deeper knowledge.

You need to include Capital Letters, full stops and use the words appreciate and attached   in your writing.
         
Use time conjunctions such as after, before, during, next, suddenly, then and when to help    everything make sense to the reader.
          
         Use plural and possessive s in your writing. These is a short video to remind you here
          
Top Tip
Use a piece of scrap paper to plan out your ideas and then write it up when you have it all pieced together.


















Spellings
Here is a list of some spellings for you this week. Can you use these to help you learn them? Get your grown up to test you on Friday when you’ve had a week to learn them.
available   average  awkward  bargain  bruise  category  cemetery  committee  communicate  community    





[image: ]

































Art
With lock down museums have put together virtual tours which are great if you want to have a look around some amazing art. Here is one collection of art from the British Museum.
You just need to pick one that you’s like to have a try at drawing and off you go.







Spanish
Here is some Spanish which is all about the classroom. The details are all here and if you feel like moving on to something else on this website please feel free to challenge your learning.

Go to www.languageangels.com
Click Login
Click Home School
Use these to log in
Username: LowerM194   Password: lahome
Click the Spanish flag and 
[image: ]
Away you go.



















Science
Throughout the past few months the orbit of Venus has meant that it is visible from Earth without a telescope. With some good cloudless nights you have been able to see Venus just to the side of the Moon. This short video shows this for you – The orbit of Venus

This week I would like you to draw the orbits of the planets around the Sun. I have put a link to this short video to help you but have put this image too which will help you. 

Super Science
Write a fact about each planet as you draw them on to add more information to your diagram.





[image: ]Note: Before anyone tells me I know Pluto is classified as a dwarf planet now but wanted to include it along with asteroids and stars. You have permission to add any other satellites etc. 
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Extra:
[image: ]
image2.png




image3.png
s sy Yoo Fins




image4.png
IENAMN




image5.png
TARGET  To solve number problems involving addition and subtraction.

A

© Find o rmbers
i
2 2ol of 100

a diference of 50

b) a total of 100 and
a diference of 26

© atotal of 200 and
a diference of 72.

© 1tk of  number.
1add78.
ake 126.
The answers 236.
What s my number?
© kot number.
ke,
1add 62.

The answeris 174.
What s my number?

Copy and complete by
witing the missng digis i
the boxes.

©1+[s-97
©[Ts+41-12s
O 1+[13-1e7
Q@1s+2(1-m
O71-[1-3
Q1 13-s -5
@ n]-[Is-9
@1 J2-s -7

B c

© Find two mumbers © ot o e
wan n
2 3ol or 500 and 2 atotlof 10000
» iterence o 136 e dteence ot
5 atota o 1000 and Sies
S aiterence of 338 B atotal o 2500 and
9 atowar150mms s diterence o 718
*diterence o 34 © atoalal N8and
~ 2 teence ol 132
o —
st 247 © ik ot a rumber

1odd 1add 1628,
e ete tatwase.
What s my rmber? Tmmewis
© ! tink of a rumbes. e
1add 176, I sbiact 793
1 subtact 493 ok
oo s o The answer is 4175.
(Wi iy et Whatis my number?
Copy s complee.
©® 0«0
+1[]s
375
@ (s
«0s0
FRa)





image6.png
TARGET To solve addition and subtraction multi-step problems.
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How Thunor Got His Hammer

10 Sif was Thunor's wife and she had long, golden hair
20 One morning, she went out onto the porch and fell
31 asleep. Just as she did, Loki came along. He was always
51 playing tricks. Loki went up on the porch and cut off Sif's
53 golden hair

65 When Sif woke up and saw that her hair was gone, she
77 cried and cried. Then she ran to hide. She did not want
86 Thunor to see her. When Thunor came home, he looked
96 all around the house. At last he found her crying

107 “Oh, Thunor, look, all my hair is gone! Somebody has cut

118 it off It was @ man. He ran away with it"

124 Thunor was infuriated. "I know it
130 was Loki_ He is always getting
132 into mischief.

138 Just wait until T get him!"
140 he screamed.
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Quick Questions

1. Where did Sif fall aslesp?

2. Write two adjectives that the author could have
used to describe Lok

3. Why do you think that Sif did not want Thunor
to see her without her hair?

What do you think Thunor did next?
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1

1 turned away. I couldn't bear to watch. i

Didn't Uncle Jonathan hear the man's
sereams?

Gripping the drape in my fists, [ leaned to the
window. And saw the man running away. He'd left
his overcoat behind on the grass, like a present to
the bats. He was racing full speed down the hill,
waving his arms wildly as he ran.

The bats swooped high above his head and
circled him, following him down the hill. They
didn't dive o attack. It was like they just wanted
to make sure he didn't come back.

1 let go of the drape. My hands were ice-cold.
My teeth were chattering. ;

T straightened my nightshirt and ran out into
the dimly It hall. “Uncle Jonathan?” I sereamed.
“Uncle Jonathan?” !

UIn;:zed up and down the hall. Where was his

bedroom? ;s
After a few seconds, | heard the climping sound

42

of running footsteps. Sonja came trotting around
a corner, fastening her dressing gown as she ran.

“Sonja! A man! A man outside!” I choked out.

She wrapped me in a hug. Her cheeks were hot.
She smelled of a flowery perfume.

“Are you OK? Oh, my soul - you're shivering.
Are you OK?” She kept repeating the words.

“Yes. B-but the man—" I stammered. “I
saw him out my window. It was horrible!
The bats—"

“You weren't harmed?” She petted my hair.
“Shhhhhth. Shihihh. Take a deep breath. Ill say a
little prayer of thanks.”

“Sonja—" I was starting to calm down. But I
couldn’t get the picture out of my mind of those
bats biting and scratching and screeching.
“The bats attacked the man. T watched—"

She raised a finger to her lips. “Sometimes
strangers come wandering up the hill,” she said in
@ whisper. “The bats like to protect the house.
Upon my faith, child, they always chase the
intruders away.”

“But it was so frightening” I said. “The way the
bats swooped all over him—"

Her dark eyes locked on mine. “The man learned
i lesson tonight. He will know not to return,” she
whispered.

$She wrapped a heavy arm around my shoulders.
And led me back to my room. “Climb into your
warm bed,” she said. “I’ll tuck you in.”

43
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She smoothed my hair as I climbed under the
bedspread. “Sleep tight, now,” she whispered. “By
my heart, you will not be harmed here.” She
tugged the spread under my chin.

Twatched her tiptoe from the room. I could still
smell her strong, flowery perfume.

My head sank into the soft pillow. I shut my
eyes, but I knew it would take a long time to fall
aslecp.

My heart was racing in my chest. And I could
still hear the flapping of bat wings outside the
window.

‘As the bat noises finally faded, another sound
rose up nearby. Once again, I heard the low
moans and groans. So close. . . On the other side
of the wall!

The eerie, frightening moans rising and
falling.

Was | imagining it? Was | hearing wrong?

For a moment, I thought T heard words. A low
chant rising from the sad moans, The same words
repeated over and over:

“I want to die... I want to die...I want
todie..."
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THE CARPET-BEATERS

Jim knew that he would have to make his break
before old Marion did her rounds for the night. He
had no idea how he was going to do . At suppertime
he stuffed his cheese in his pocket, and Tip passed his

own share along to him. ;
At the end of the meal Mr Sissons stood up on his

dais. All the shuffing and whispering stopped. He
moved his body slowly round, which was his way of
fixing his cyeson everyone, frezing themlike satucs.
“P'm looking for some big boys,” he said. “To
help the carpet-beaters.” He waited in the silence,
nobody moved.
bu[“]ust IZ 1 would expect. A rush to help, when
there i sickness in the wards.” A cold sigh seemed 0
ripple through the room. Mr Sissons laughed into it
in his dry, hissing way. “It might be cholera, my
dears. That's what [ hear. P've two thousand mouthy
to feed here, and someone has to earn the moncy,

o

cholera or not. Somebody has to buy the medicincs.
Somebody has to pay for the burials.” He moved his
body round in its slow, watchful circle again. “Plenty
of big strong boys here, eating every crumb 1 give
them, and never a word of thanks.” He stepped down
from his dais and walked along the rows, cuffing
boys on the backs of their heads as he passed them,
“1 want you all up in the women's wards straigh
after supper, and you don't come down again il all
the carpets are done.”

“What's carpets?” asked Jim.

“Dunno,” Tip whispered. “They come from the
rich houses, and the women here beat ‘em, and then
they send them home,”

“I'm going with them,” Jim said suddenly, standing
up as s00n as the older boys did.

“A daft boy, you are,” said Tip. “He asked for
big boys.”

“You coming or not?” Jim darted off after the big
hoys, and Tip ran after him,

They were taken into one of the infirmary wards,

A+ soon as he saw the people in their beds Jim
thought again about his mother. Was this the room

she had been taken into, the night they arrived? He

6




image13.png
wondered whether anyone would have remembered
her coming, whether anyone had spoken to her.

The air was thick with dust and heavy with a
thythmic thudding sound. Lines had been strung from
one end of the ward to the other, and carpets flung
across them. Women and big boys with their sleeves
rolled up were hitting the carpets with flattened sticks,
and at every stroke the dust shivered in the air like
clouds of flics. In their beds the sick people gasped and
coughed and begged for water, and the old nurse
<huffled from patient to patient and moaned with
them and told them off in turns.

The woman in charge of the carpet-beaters came
down the row and stood with her hands on her hips
watching Tip and Jim. The boys stood on their toes
trying to reach the middle of the carpets with their
sticks. Jim was still so stff from his beating that he
could hardly flex his shoulders.

“Now who sent you two alongt” the woman
Jaughed. “Might as well get a pair of spiders to come
and do the jobt™

Jim staggered back, exhausted, and le the beating
stick drop. “We're really strong, though,” he said.
“Look!” and he bent his arm back, squeezing his fist

3

totry to make a muscle bulge. “And we'd do anything
0 help Mr Sissons, wouldn't we, Tip?”

“You're supposed to thrash the carpets, not tickle
hem.” The woman bent down suddenly and scooped
Jim up in her arms. “Oh, you're a big boy, you aret™
She pressed him to her. “Not t0o big for a cuddle?”

Jim struggled to get himsclf free again, and the
woman laughed and lowered him down.

“Need a ma, you do,” she said, smoothing her
apron. “Like I need a little boy. Lost mine. Soon as I
came in here, lost my little boy. But who'd want to
bring up a child in here, ch?”

“Come on, Jim,” said Tip, embarrassed. “We
could go back to the sewing room and do our
sacks.”

“But we wan o help,” Jim said. “We're good at
carrying, ain't we, Tip?”

“Are you, now?” the woman said. “Well then
before you go, you can just help me carry this carpet
out to the yard. The man’s out there waiting with his
cart,”

She hoisted up a long, rolled-up carpet by the
middle and nodded to Jim and Tip to take each end.
Hetween them they managed to get it past the beds

67
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and the beaters and down a winding staircase. At the
end of the corridor the matron sat by the doorway,
knitting a black shawl. Without looking at them, she
unlocked the door and sank back into the dim pool
of her candlelight to carry on with her knitting.
And outside the door were the railings and the

gate.
Jim knew it was the gate he had come in by, all

those months ago. He could smell air, miles and
miles of air. He could hear the voices of ordinary
people in the street outside. He could hear the cries
of the city.

A man stood just inside the gate with a cart, and
when the carpet woman called out to him he came
towards them to help, calling something out to her
that made her laugh.

“Now, you can run back in, boys,” the woman
said, pushing her hair under her cap. “And straight
back to your sack-making, mind. No more carpet-
beating for you, lttle spiders, till you're twice your
size. Don't you think so, Thomas?”

Her voice was light and laughing, but the boys
could see by the way she turned her smiling face up
towards the man that he was a friend of hers and

3

that she was far more intercsted in him than she was
in them. When she followed him to the shadows
under the wall they knew that she had forgotten all
about them.

And Jim’s wild thing was thudding in his chest.

“Tip...” he whispered. There was the gate, wide
open, with the cart halfway inside it. There was the
road, and the gleam of lamplights, and the clopping
of horses’ hooves. He felt a rearing of fear and
excitement inside him. This was the moment. He felt
for his friend’s hand and gripped it tight.

“I daresn'’t. 1 daresn’t,” Tip whispered back.
“Don’t forget me, Jim.”

His hand slipped away. Far away in the back of
his mind Jim heard the scuff of boots on the snow
and knew that Tip had run back into the house.

Jim crept forward, invisible in the decp shadows,
and stood hardly breathing just inside the gate. He
heard the carpet woman laughing quictly, and at that
moment he took his chance. He slinked himself like a
catinto a thin, small shape, and glided out of the gate.
He tiptoed along the other side of the railings and
stood with his breath in his mouth till a cart rumbled
past. He darted out behind it and ran alongside it until

6
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he was well past the workhouse, till his breath was
bursting out of him. At last he fell, weak and panting,
into the black well of a side alley.

He was free.
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Standard English

Non-Standard English is sometimes used in speech, but in writing you should
nearly always use Standard English. Pay attention to pronouns and verb forms,
as these are often confused.

Sam and me was always plaging in the park.

Them was great doys. (nonStandard English)

Sam and | were always plaging in the pork.
Those were great days. (Standard Englsh)

@ Add the correct word to complete each sentence using Standard English.

On Friday morning, Joseph and idied the ar cupboard (meD
We decided to stack boxes on top of each other. e those)
Tt was  funny story hetold us (what that)
Tneed glsses 10 recd the newspaper (my me)
Mrs Hawkins sen Jude and 0 fech the regser (meD
There s a ot of widife ing in woads (them those)

€) Rewrite each sentence using Standard English.

Me and me dad have writ to the counci about them bins lef outside our house.
1 think them computer games what you wanted is in me bedroom.

It were so windy that it blowed me hat off me head and into them bushes over there.

Write a sentence using non-Standard English. Then rewrite it using Standard
English.
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1. ABC Order 2. Word Parts 3. Other Handed 4. Vowel Spotlight

Wite allof | Write your words. Thenuse | Write eachword 5 times, | Write your words using

yourspelling | a coloured penciLto divide | switching the hand you write | one colour for the vowels
‘words in the words into syllables. | it with eachtime. Saythe | and another colour for the

alphabetical eg.jumping word as you spelL it consonants.

(ABC) order. caterpillar (vowels: a, ,1, 0, )
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INTERMEDIATE LEVEL CHALLENGE

Unit 1: Mi Clase (In The Classroom)
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Solar System
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