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RL5. -The Big One-

#4 Xewife Level - 800 Wonda - 760

The Big One

An unlikely pair were trapped fogether in the Amazon rainforest. Yuri, the fal
and muscular outdoorsman who could handle anything nature threw at him, was
with al2 year old sfowaway named Sinai. Sinai grew up on the edge of the
on ranforest. Snecky Sinal was dlways looking for an advenfure. He cicnt
know what he was in for when he snuck onfo Yurts boat headed out fo the deepest
part of the rainforest on an important mission requested by the president himself.

Yuri was not having a good day. They were lost. Yuri had work fo do and
adventures fo seek. Yet. here he was holding the hand of alittle kid. He wanted fo get
this kid back fo his parents as soon as possible so he could confinue with his work.
He knew how dangerous the Amazon rainforest could be. Sinai. on the other hand
was secretly excited about being lost in the rainforest. He fried fo hide his smile
from Yuri because he loved being on such an excifing advenfure.

Before they knew if, Yuri and Sinal were standing in front of a cave enfrance.
It looked like the door fo a secretf world. From the enfrance, only rocks were visible.
The rest was darkness. It was black like space. It was black ke a crow. It was black
lke ablack hole that sucked up all the light around the universe.

Yuri looked down at him. He
knew this kid needed fo gef home
to his parents. He dlso knew that
you don't always randomly find a
cave. That happens only a few
fimes in a lifefime. He looked af
the cave, then back at him, at
the cave, and then back af him.

“Sindl,” he sdid, “we have
two cholces. Either we can gef on the boat and get you home, or we can very
quickly explore this cave. The choice is yours.” He looked at the helpless kid very
honestly. Sinal smiled. The choice was his. He didnt even have fo think about it.
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5.1 -The Big One-
#1 Lovile Level - 800 Wonda - 760

Mister Woodland. I'm an explorer,” he yelped. "L
Yuri lef out a big grin. He even let out a WOO-HOO. They wer
exploring. They starfed to walk in and then Yuri sfopped.

going fo do some

*Oh no, T don't have my flashlight. T forgof it in all the commotion,” s
was aboy scout, and a boy scout is adways prepared. He, however, didn|
flashiight.

“Yuri, Yuri, Yuri. What would
your Mama think?" scid Sinai. He
then pulled anecklace out from
underneath his shirt. On one end
of the necklace was a mini
Flashlight. He turned it on. "Now
| lets gol-

They walked into the cave
The ground was rocky in the first few sfeps. Affer that, it smoothed outf. Then they
saw it. Paintings. On the rock face fo their right, there was a big painfing - a cave
| painting. It was fremendous
and fwice as big as a car. It
was carved out of rocks. It
was awonder fhat it survived.
The painfing g dseveral
things. Ther
figures. Ti
woman, an
dancing @ &

| painting &=
a big ri
ripples
This i

There are 5
activities just like
this for each 5th
Grade Common

Core Standard
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RL.5.1 -Mr. Cactus:

#l Lexile Level - 180 Wonda - 782

Mr. Cactus

I lived in Arizona. It was hof and dry as a bone in my fown. The air was so dry
that no planfs really grew there.. except for Mr. Cactus. Mr. Cactus was a giant
Saguaro Cacfus. It was ten feet fal, big, and green, and it had spikes all over. It was
in my yard, in the dust, and I didn'f like him.

“Come on honey, it's just a plant,” said my sfepdad Earl. “The thing would
probably be more afraid of you than you are of it

Exhibit A: When I was 2 years old, I was running around the yard in my foof
scoofer. When 1 scootfed foo close fo the cactus, 1 stepped on one of the cacfus
spikes that was on the ground. The thing wenf right through my little toddler foot.

Exhibit B: I was playing hide and go seek with Ronald, my friend from down
the road. Ronald decided it would be funny if he hid behind the cactus. He knew 1
wouldn't go anywhere near it. While Ronald was hiding, a scorpion crawled info
Ronald's shoe. When he felf it on his ankle, he FREAKED! (who wouldn't?) He jumped
up and hit his head SMACK on one of the arms of the gianf Saguaro. Earl spent 2
hours gefting out dll the cactus needles out of Ronald's scalp.

Exhibit C: My litfle dog, Pico, and I were playing cafch with a Frisbee. The
Frisbee flew on fop of the cactus. 1t gof sfuck on the needles, and Pico, the poor
dog, fried fo jump up and get the Frisbee. That was the last fime Pico ever gof within
30 feef of the cacfus.

‘Earl,” I said fo my sfepdad, “You may notf believe me, but L think that THAT
cactus is ONE evil thingl”

Earljust rolled his eyes, then gave me a sloppy kiss on my forehead. Poor guy..
That cactus might be coming for him next. We bofh waked oufside. Earl cut through
the yard and walked by Mr. Cacfus fo get fo his truck. As usual, I took the the long
way. I dways kept my distance from that monster. Earl put on his construction hat
and got info his pick-up fruck. “Stay safe, kiddo,” he said fo me, "Ll see you when I
come home:”

1 sftarted walking back fo the house when I heard a strange sound. “Cheee
cheee.” What was that? I've never heard that noise before. It was coming from fthe
front yard.. the cacfus part of the yard. If's probably that evil cactus, frying fo call
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RL.5.1 -Mr. Cactus:

#l Lexile Level - 180 Wonda - 782

me over with it's thornsl One way or ancther, I bolted for the house, and then L
heard it again.

"Chee cheel" It sounded smaller this fime. I decided to swallow my fear, and
went over to the cactus. It was just me and Mr. Cactus. *Hello again, old friend," I said
with my voice shaking.

"‘Chee cheel" I redlized it was coming from the botfom of the cactus. "Chee
cheel" I tip-toed over, and there, in the thorns was a tiny, brown and white
woodpecker.

"Hey little guy,” I said, "what are you doing down here?" Suddenly, a bird
swooped and amost hit my head. "What was that?l" I screamed. Then anofher
swoop. It was a momma woodpecker, and it dlided, and swished, and then refurned
info a hole in tThe cactus.

Oh my gosh, I thought, this cacfus is a nest.. and this little birdie fell out. It dll
hit me in That moment. I guess Mr. Cactus isn't an evil forfure machine. I guess he's
just a house, frying fo profect these woodpeckers from me and my dog with if's
annoying spikes.

‘Don't worry, litfle birdie,” I scid as I ran info the barn. In no fime, I gof Earls
stepladder out, and opened if up. I puf it right by the cacfus. I then got a piece of
newspaper and carefully scooped up the liffle woodpecker. "Chee Cheeeel” It was
scared.

"I said don't worry little one, youre admost home.” I got up on the ladder with
the birdie, and climbed dll the way fo the fop. It sfil wasn't high enough. I gof on my
fippy toes. The bird was so close fo if's hole. *Chee ChEEEE!" T gof on my findl fippy
foe, as far as I could reach and I jumped. I putf the bird right in the hole. I gof il

Then I missed the ladder. I fel backwards and my butt hit the ground. I lay
there, about fo cry. But then, I loocked up and a saw fthe birdies al chirping fogether.
I redlized Mr. Cacfus wasn't so bad affer dll.

©20 15 Alyssha Swanson: Teaching and Tapas
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RL.S. +RESPOND- NAME: >

| M. Cactus

. | Do you think the kids level of fear is reasonable? Why or why not? @J@Ta the fext in your
i response. Suggested phrases: “The author said..” or “According fo the fext..”
Ho%

Il | | I.’ Color the defails in the fext that help you answer the question.

Reread the fext you have colored. Describe its overal tone or feeling.

2. How dd fthe kid change in the sfory? @U@TR the fext in your response. Suggested phrases: “The
author said..” or "According fo the fext..”

Il | | I.’ Color the defdils in the fext that help you answer the question.

©20 15 Alyssha Swanson: Teaching and Tapas
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| M. Cactus

RL.S. +RESPOND- NAME: >

N3 Write o SUIMMARY of this fext.
i
(X .

S Y. Describe the THRME of the fext.
J—
v

5. Describe the chalenge in this sfory, adlong with how the kid reacted fo if.

THE QALENg: INHERKIDYSERENGTITON

6. Does the kid's reaction fo the challenge support the theme of this story? Explain.

©20 15 Alyssha Swanson: Teaching and Tapas
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RL.51 -The Bulldogs-

%2 Lovile Xevel - 110 Wonde - 634
The Bulldogs

Barry was a footbal player. He was the quarterback on the Newberg Lions.
The team was not doing so well. Al of their players had been fired because of the
heaf wave in fown.

They lived in Cdlifornia, and that year, it was a serious drought. There was no
water in fown. This was bad for footbal because footbdll players needed water.
When they were practicing in the heaft, the players would sweat outf all of the water
in Their bodies. That summer, they could only have a little drinking water at practice.

“We need fo get more water, Coachl" yelled Oscar, the running back. *If L
don't have my water, I won't be able fo run the bdll.

"Same goes for me, Coach,” said Fritz, the Nose Tackle. “If I'm nof hydrafed, 1
can't break a fackle, and I ABSOLUTELY won't be able To sack the other feam's
quarferback.” The whole feam agreed. No water meant no football.

Coach Marman, who looked like a mean old bulldog, puf up his hand. The room
immediately fell silent. "I know fhis is fough,” he said, "It's been a hard season, and
you dll have worked hard. Tomorrow we face our rivals, the Oldfown Otters. We've
lost to them the past three years, but fomorrow we will get our victory.”

"Buf how can we do it without any water?" asked Barry.
“You leave that fo me, son. You leave that 1o me.”

Barry lived on the edge of Newberg and Oldfown. There was a water fower in
Oldtown. It was the water that went to the entire city. It was for dll the houses, dll
the hospitdls, and all the schools. It was a fough summer, and both Newberg and
Oldtown had fo lmit their water. If someone took foo much, then no one would have
enough.

One night, Barry was out walking his bulldog, Rex. He always walked the same
pafh, which wenf around the watfer fower. It was dark by the time they reached the
green fower when Barry saw Coach Marman's fruck. There were barrels of water
in it. Barry was suspicious.

©20 15 Alyssha Swanson: Teaching and Tapas
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RL.5.2 -The Bulldogs-

#2 Xewile Level - T10 Wonda - 634

He fied his buldog to a post on the road, and wenf fo investigate. To his
surprise, he saw what looked ke another bulldog. It was Coach Marman. He was
stedling the water from the Oldfown watfer fower.

“What are you doing here? Is this what you meant by leave that to me™?"
asked Barry. Coach Marman was shocked, and barked when he heard a voice.

“I'm walking my bulldog, but I should ask you the same. What are you doing
here?" said Coach Marman. Coach Marman knew he was guilty and caught. “Look son,
if I don't steal this water, then we are going fo lose the game. Do you want to win
or nof?" Coach Marman asked with a guilty smile.

Barry thought for a moment. He wanfed fo win, but sfedling was wrong. He did
not wanf fo lef down his feam, but he did not want the people of Oldfown fo suffer
either.

“Coach.. if you don't give this wafer back, then you just lost a quarterback.”
Coach Marman furned his smile upside down. He couldn't believe Barry would turn
himself around.

I don't know how I could live with myself," Barry said. “Were only playing a
game, but Oldtown needs that water. Ll play for you, Ll give it my best, buf not as
long as we are sfeadling wafer. Mcke your choice.”

Barry didn't end up playing that game. The Newberg Lions ended up beating
the Oldfown Oftfers. Barry was never the happier, because he knew, deep down,
that he was frue to himself. His friends forgave him, the right ones, anyway. He
never forgof that on that fafeful night, he chose the right bulldog.

©20 15 Alyssha Swanson: Teaching and Tapas
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RL.S. +RESPOND- NAME: >

#2 WB //“':4

. | What kind of kid is Barry? Is he a character you like or connect to? @U@Ta the fext in your
i response. Suggested phrases: “The author said..” or “According fo the fext..”
o

Il | | I.’ Color the defails in the fext that help you answer the question.

Reread the fext you have colored. Describe its overal tone or feeling.

2. What does it mean in the fext when it says, "on that fateful night, he chose the right buldog™?
@YOTS the text in your response. Suggested phrases: “The author said..” or “According to the
fext..”

Il | | I.’ Color the defdils in the fext that help you answer the question.

©20 15 Alyssha Swanson: Teaching and Tapas
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RL.S. +RESPOND- NAME: >

#2 Jh&B ”‘":4

N3 Write o SUIMMARY of this fext.
i
(X .

S Y. Describe the TRENE of the fext.
P
-l

5. Describe the chalenge in this sfory, adlong with how Barry reacted fo if.

THE QALENg: BARRYT'S REheTrion

6. Does Barry's reaction to the chdllenge support the theme of this sfory? Explain.

©20 15 Alyssha Swanson: Teaching and Tapas
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RL51 -The Heat-

3 Xevile Level - T10 Wonda -613
The Heat

Carla was being incredbly fussy. Mom was nof in the mood fo dedl with her
moodiness. Carla was exactly 2 years old foday. It was her birthday. In her whole
ife, all two years of if, there was one thing that Carla loved more than anything in
the world. She loved fo eaf beef stroganoff. She would run around the house,
veling, "Beef roganl Beef roganl®

Today, however, things were dif ferent. It was her birthday, but she was nof
happy. She was fussy and dif ficult. Dad tried fo play blocks with her, but she kepf
breaking everything that he put fogether. Mom gave her a juice box, but instead of
drinking if, she poured it on the floor and said, “You clean, me birthday!

Mom cleaned fthe juice even though she really didn't want to, but birthday's
were special. When Mom was a litfle girl, she was always freatfed like a princess on
her birthday. She wanfed fo give her daughter the same thing. She bought her a
tiara, baked her a cake, and was making her favorite medl. However, this was nof
enough for Carla. She wanted more. She would soon learn that it was nof a good
thing to want too much on her birthday.

While Mom was cooking the medl, Carla walked up. She stared up at Mom. Mom
fried fo focus on the cooking, buf then loocked down. Carla didn't say a word. She just
poinfed her finger fo make Mom come down on her level. Mom benf down.

“Upl" said Carla, and put her arms up. Carla was nof in a mood for playing. Mom
still said "no. Carla then startfed fo whine and cry and throw anofher fantrum. Mom
put down the cooking spoon and picked up Carla.

"Okay, okay honey, you can see what Mom is making for you,” said Mom,
badlancing Carla and dinner with her sfrong mom arms. “You see I'm making your
favorite meal-

‘Faster!” said Carla.

"Carla, I'm going as fast as I can.”

*No Mom, L want faster! Now!”

©20 15 Alyssha Swanson: Teaching and Tapas
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RL.5.l -The Heat-

#3  Leile Level - T10 Wonds - 613

Mom was frying her best, but it was geffing fough. She wanted a princess, buf
nof this bossy little princess. She was sfarfing fo get a little annoyed. Then Carla
reached fo touch the hot pot lid on the sfove. Mom instantly stepped away.

*Carla, no, that's hotl
Carla loocked at Mom, about to yell. "I want fo fouch the hot,” she said.

"No you don't Carla,” said Mom, really frying to save her daughtfer from
fouching the hotf pot. “If's going to hurt.”

"‘Mom, you don't know. It's my birtfhday and I wanf to fouch hot,” said Carla,
with command.

"‘Honey, you can't touch that,” Mom pulled Carla away and as she did, Carla
starfed fo scream and cry.

"Its MY BIRTHDAY and I WANT fo TOUCH HOTI" yelled Carla. Mom was
impressed that Carla could use so many words. She knew Carla had her mind set.
She dlso knew there was one way fo feach her what hof means.

"Okay dear, you can touch if, but youre nof going fo like it

Carla was happy. She smiled at the hof pof of water sitfing on the sfove,
reached ouf her hand and grabbed fthe the hot lid..

It was a birthday the whole family would never forget. For the rest of Carla's
ife, on every birthday, Mom and Dad would fell dll of Carlas birthday party guests
about her 2" birthday: about her special birthday tiara, her special birthday beef
stroganoff, and of course, her exfra special birthday bandage she wore on her
finger for the rest of the day.

*And that,” said Mom, "was how Carla learned what hot was.”

©20 15 Alyssha Swanson: Teaching and Tapas
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RL.S. +RESPOND- NAME: >

#3 Jhe Heat

.+ | Why do you think the mother lef Carla fouch the hot plate? @U@TE the text in your response.
i Suggested phrases: "The author said..” or "According to the fext..”
Ho%

Il | | I.’ Color the defails in the fext that help you answer the question.

Reread the fext you have colored. Describe its overal tone or feeling.

2. What is Carla lke? What can you infer about her persondlity? @UJ@Uia the fext in your response.
Suggested phrases: “The author said..” or “*According fo the fext..”

Il | | I.’ Color the defdils in the fext that help you answer the question.

©20 15 Alyssha Swanson: Teaching and Tapas
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#3 Jhe Heat

RL.S. +RESPOND- NAME: >

N3 Write o SUIMMARY of this fext.
i
(X .

S 5. Describe the THEMR of fthe text.
P
-l

5. Describe the chalenge in this sfory, dlong with how the mother reacted fo it.

THE QALENg: THE WOTHERS RENTION

6. Does the mother's reaction fo the challenge support the theme of this story? Explain.

©20 15 Alyssha Swanson: Teaching and Tapas
License valid for one classroom only Page 16



RL.5. -The Big One-

) Lovile Lovel - 800 Wonda - 760
The Big One

An unlikely pair were frapped fogefher in the Amazon rainforest. Yuri, the fal
and muscular outdoorsman who could handle anything nature threw at him, was
sftuck with a2 year old sfowaway named Sinai. Sinai grew up on the edge of the
Amazon rainforest. Snecky Sinal was always looking for an adventure. He didn't
know what he was in for when he snuck onfo Yuri's boat headed ouf fo the deepest
part of the rainforest on an imporfant mission requested by the president himself.

Yuri was not having a good day. They were lost. Yuri had work fo do and
adventures to seek. Yet, here he was holding the hand of a litfle kid. He wanfed to get
this kid back fo his parents as soon as possible so he could confinue with his work.
He knew how dangerous the Amazon rainforest could be. Sinal. on the ofher hand.
was secretly excifed aboutf being lost in the rainforest. He tried fo hide his smile
from Yuri because he loved being on such an exciting advenfure.

Before they knew if, Yuri and Sinai were standing in front of a cave enfrance.
It looked like tThe door fo a secref world. From the enfrance, only rocks were visble.
The rest was darkness. It was black lke space. It was black like a crow. It was black
ke a black hole that sucked up all the light around the universe.

Yurilooked down at him. He
knew this kid needed to gef home
fo his parents. He dlso knew that
you don't aways randomly find @
cave. That happens only a few
fimes in a lifefime. He looked af

the cave, then back af him, atf
the cave, and then back at him.

*Sinai,” he said, “We have
fwo choices. Either we can get on the boat and get you home, or we can very
quickly explore fthis cave. The choice is yours.” He looked at the helpless kid very
honestly. Sinai smiled. The choice was his. He didn't even have fo think about if.

©20 15 Alyssha Swanson: Teaching and Tapas
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RL.5.1 :-The Big One- -
#4 Xevile Level - 800 Wonda - 760 Page 2

"‘Mister Woodand. I'm an explorer,” he yelped. "Lef's go check out that cave.
Yurilet out a big grin. He even let out a WOO-HOO. They were going fo do some
exploring. They sfarted to walk in and then Yuri sfopped.

"Oh no, I don't have my flashlight. T forgof it in all the commaotion,” said Yuri. He
was a boy scout, and a boy scout is dlways prepared. He, however, didn't have a
flashlight.

“Yuri, Yuri, Yuri. What would
your Mama think?" said Sinai. He
then pulled a necklace outf from
underneath his shirt. On one end
of the necklace was a mini
flashlight. He furned it on. "Now
let's gol*

They walked info the cave.
The ground was rocky in the first few steps. Affer that, it smoothed out. Then they
saw if. Paintings. On the rock face to their right, there was a big painfing - a cave
painfing. It was fremendous

and fwice as big as a car. It ’
was carved ouf of rocks. 1t

was a wonder that it survived. \‘/
The painfing showed severdl

things. There were thick sfick ‘
figures. They showed a man,

woman, and child. They were
dancing around a fire. A

painting on another wall showed
a big river, with lots of /
ripples. “You see this Sinai? 4

This is the river we just crossed. \ m ﬁ /
If hasn't changed since these
were made.”
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RL.5.1 -The Big One-

#1} Leile Xevel - 800 Wonda - 760

Sinai was beyond words. He had completely forgoften missing his parents. He
looked fo the end of the cave and then gasped. Yuri looked at him. He was frying fo
see what was wrong, then he saw that Sinai's eyes were glued to something. He
shined the light over fo the end of fthe cave.

In the corner of the cave
were fwo very, very, very old
skeletons. One was big, maybe a
man skelefon. The ofher was
smaller. It was a child skeleton.
It locked like the big skelefon was
holding the child skelefon in his

arms. They loocked comfortable,
even Though they were just

bones.

"From the looks of if, They may be older than any skelefon we've found in this
part of the rainforest. What do you want fo name them?" asked Yuri.

"‘Me?" said Sinai.
“Well Sindi, you found them. Youre of ficialy an archeologist. You name them.”

Sinai thought for only a second then said, “I gof itl They are Sinal and Yuri.
Yuris the little one, and Sinai, of course, is the big one.”

©20 15 Alyssha Swanson: Teaching and Tapas
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RL5.I -RESPOND- NAVE: >

#1 Jh&B' One

.. | IsVYurilucky fo have Sinal? Lis Sinai luckier fo have Yuri? Support your answer with defails,
i including @Y@TES, from the text. Suggested phrases: “The author said..” or “*According fo the
- text..”

Il | | I.’ Color the defdils in the text that help you answer the question.

Reread the text you have colored. Describe its overal tone or feeling.

2. Choose a senfence from the fext that most shows what Sindi is like. Write the sentence below.

Explcin how this senfence shows what Sinai is like.
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RL.S. +RESPOND- NAME: >

#1 Jh&B' One

N3 Write o SYIMIARY of this fext.
13
-

Y. Describe the THEME of the fext.

5. ll | | I.r Color in a BETAIL SANTENER that supports the theme.

Explain in your own words how fhis detfail supports the theme.

6. In what ways are Sinai and Yuri SIMILAR?

/. In what ways are Sinai and Yuri BIFFERENT?
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RL.5.1 -425 Morrison St..

#5 Lewile Xevel - 920 Wonds - 640

425 Morrison St.

Every fime Dominic rode his bike home from school, he passed H25 Morrison
Street. There was something that pulled his imaginatfion foward fhis place. He did not
know why he was so curious about it. From the outside, it was run down, but
ofherwise plain as day. It was a dark shade of blue. and it had nof been repainted
since before the Infernet was invented. There were holes in the wadlls, no bigger
than a tennis ball, but large enough for mice fo crawl in af night. The lawn was unruly,
and the fall green grass had starfed fo furn yelow with autumn. Dominic notficed that
he never saw anyone go in or ouf. However the lights were always on atf night. The
thing that redlly made the house on H75 stand out was the large airplane propeller
on the fronf lawn.

Dominic, cycling past day affer day, would imagine where the airplane
propeller had come from. Maybe it had fallen of f a plane that crashed over the
house, he tThought, and the owner never moved it. Maybe it was a secret plan by the
army fo make sure that if there were any spies in the neighborhood, they would be
foo scared to sfay. Dominic, who everyone knew had a wild imagination, loved thinking
about this mystery.

Dominic lived six houses down from 425 on the ofher side of the sfreef. He
would adways bike around back and enfer his house through the garage door. When
he came fo the door, he would always have fo turn the knob left, because the old,
weathered knob had broke a long fime ago. When he enfered, the outside light would
only show for the first couple feet, so Dominic would have to put up his hands and
feel around in the dark unfil he reached the light switch. Af this poinf, he had done
this so many fimes that he knew where everything was in the over-packed garage,
so he didn't need fo putf his hands up anymore.

One day Dominic put his bike away and went info his house. He fook of f this
jacket and his matching red shoes and put his backpack down in the kitchen. His mom
was dready making dinner, and when she saw her son, she came over, hugged him,
and gave him a kiss on the forehead.
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"‘Mom, I redlly want fo go and see if anyone lives in H25," said Dominic. *I have
never seen anyone there. I am really curious about that dirplane propeller. Why has
it been on that front lawn for so long? For some reason, I think a soldier lives there.
T just wanna know more.”

"‘No Dommy," she scid, going over fo a bailing pot and stfirring it with alarge
wooden spoon, “Your curiosity has gotten you info frouble before. I don't want fo
hear that you were messing around in someone else's business again.

"Okay..” said Dominic.

"Alright, now go upstairs and clean that mess you left in the bathroom.
There's foothpaste everywhere and 1 am nof going fo clean it up again. Now get fo it
misfer.”

Dominic walked past the kitchen, letting out a sigh, and began fo head tfoward
the sfairs. His grandma, Nellie, was watching TV. It was one of her soap operas. He
looked af her, and she silently locked eyes with him. Using her index finger, she
quiefly gestured fo him, feling him to come over. He fip-foed in his socks to his
grandma, making sure his mom couldn't hear anything.

"‘Dommy, I heard what you just said, about H25,” she whispered. “The man that
ives there..he is a spy.”

Dominic's brown eyes it up. He knew there was a reason there was a propeler.
‘Don't tell your mom I fold you,” she said, smiled, and got back fo her show.

Dominic went upstairs to clean up the foothpastfe from the morning fight with
his brofher. But at that moment, he knew he had to meet the spy.

To be confinued..
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#5 425 Monnison At.

. | Do you think Dominic should find out if a spy is living in 425 Morrison St.? Why or why not? @Y@Ta
i the fext in your response. Suggested phrases: “The author scid..” or *According fo the fext..”
o

Il | | I.’ Color the defails in the fext that support your response.

Reread the fext you have colored. Describe its overal tone or feeling.

7. Choose a senfence from the fext that most shows what Dominic is like. Write the sentence below.

Explain how this senfence shows what Dominic is like.
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N3 Write o SUIIARY of this fext
o
Y. Describe the THEME of the fext.
| | | |7 Color in o DETNIL @R SENTENER that supports the theme.
Explain in your own words how fhis detfail supports the theme.
g 6. Describe Dominic's MOUTHER.
i i
10

/. In what ways are Dominic and his mother BIFAERENT from each other?

©20 15 Alyssha Swanson: Teaching and Tapas

License valid for one classroom only Page 25



RL5.2 -The Kitten.

sl Lewile Xovel - 110 Wonda, - 756
The Kitten

Sophie had dways wanted a pef. Her mom fold her that she was not
responsible enough for a pet. Sophie knew deep inside that if she only had a pef,
she would do everything she was supposed fo. She would wake up early for
feedings, and she would clean up when her pef made a mess. She would play with
her pet, and she would never have fo be fold fo fake care of it. Sophie could not
undersfand why her mom thought she wasn't ready.

One day, Sophie was wdalking home from school when she heard a
whimpering in the bushes. Curiously, Sophie looked inside of the bushes. To her
surprise, there was a tiny kitten. The kitten was grey, and very fuzzy. It was dl
done and looked scared and hungry. Sophie knew she had fo help the kiften. She
leaned down and scooped it info her arms. "I am going fo call you Ghost,” Sophie
whispered.

Sophie ran home with Ghost in her arms. Her mom wouldn't be home for an
hour, so Sophie set her plan info mofion. She fook Ghost info the bathroom and ran
some warm, soapy water in the bathfub. She leaned down and fried fo put Ghost
info the water, but Ghost began scrafching and meowing af Sophie. Sophie decided
she was going fo have to fake things slowly. She gotf a cup and gently began to pour
the water over Ghost's grey fur, while she spoke soothingly to the kitten. Ghost
immediately camed down and let Sophie give her a bath. Sophie used her coconut
shampoo fo wash Ghost, and soon she smelled fresh and clean. Sophie grabbed
her pink, fluffy bath fowel and dried Ghost. She laughed as Ghost's fur stuck up
wildly. “I bet youre hungry, Ghost,” said Sophie. "Let's go fo the kifchen and getf food-

Sophie and Ghost wenf fo the kifchen and opened the pantry door. *Yes, 1
fhink I will give you some fung,” said Sophie fo Ghost. She opened the can and put @
small amount onto a plate. Ghost looked a bit confused at first, but as soon as she
smelled the tuna, she hungrily began fo eaf, and eaf, and eatl In a matter of
seconds, Ghost had eatfen dll of the funa. "I don't want fo give you too much, Ghost,
said Sophie. “We wil have more in a while.”

About that time, the front door opened and in wdked Sophie's mom.
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Sophie met her mom at the door with the kitten genfly sitting in her arms.
‘Don't be mad. Wel, um, it's just that, I found this scared kitfen in the bushes and 1
brought her home™ Sophie said quickly.

Sophie's heart was beating so quickly. She was worried that her mom was
angry. She wanfed to keep Ghost so bad, but was sure her mom was going fo make
her gef rid of the kitten.

"Sophie, we've tdked about this. I don't think youre ready for the
responsiblity of a pet. Pefs are so much work. They need fo be bathed, and fed,
and have their messes cleaned up. 1t is a huge job fo have a pet,” Sophie's mom said.

"‘Mom, I know having a pet is a big responsibility, buf I am ready for it. I found
Ghost in a bush on my way home from school She needed me. I brought her home,
gave her abath, dried her, and fed her some tuna. I promise L wil be responsible
for her. You won't have to do anything atf al,” Sophie said hurriedly. *Please, please,
please can 1 keep her?"

Sophie's mom loocked af the grey, fuzzy kitten in her kitchen. She looked at the
hopeful expression on Sophie's face.

"I guess you better go get your wet clothes changed, Sophie, so we can get
going,” said Sophie’s mom seriously.

"So we can fake her fo the animal shelfer, you mean,” said Sophie sadly.

"I think you betfer get your clothes changed so that we can run to the pet
sfore and gef Ghost some supplies. We can dlso ask the pet sfore for a
recommendation for a veferinarian. Ghost will need a check-up and some shots,” her
mother said with a smile.

“You mean I can keep her?" Sophie squedled. *Oh Mom, this is the best day
ever! I promise fo care for Ghost. You won't be sorry,” promised Sophie, hugging
her mom. Sophie ran fo her room fo change her clothes. Her dreams had finally
come frue.
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# Jhe Kitten

. Describe the THRME of the fext.

2. || | | I.r Color in @ SENTENER that supports the theme.

Explain in your own words how this defail supports the theme.

3. Il | | I.’ Color in a RIRTANIL SENTENEE fthat supports the theme.

Explain in your own words how fhis detail supports the theme.

H. Describe the chalenge in this sfory, along with how Sophie reacted to it.

UHERCHRTENS SOPIIE'S RENATION

5. Does Sophie's reaction fo the chalenge support the theme of this story? Explain.

©20 15 Alyssha Swanson: Teaching and Tapas
License valid for one classroom only Page 29



RL.5.2 -RESPOND- NAME: >

# Jhe Kitten

N 6. Write o SUIMARY of this fext.
i
(X .

ok /7. Why did Sophie's mother lef her keep the kitten? @U@UR the text in your response. Suggested
& phrases: “The author said..” or "According fo the fext..”

8. Il | | I.’ Choose a sentence from the text that most shows what Sophie is like.

Explain how fhis sentence shows what Sophie is like.
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The Climb

They were halfway up the mounfain when Anne called a fime-out. She saf on a
rock in the shade. She gulped water out of her boftle, buf it still wasnt enough fo
quench her thirst. Anne was exhausted, yet she had bet her friend Lydia that she
could make it all the way fo the fop.

The mountain really was nof very big. It was more lke a hill with five mies of
hiking fo the top. Anne, however, was more of an indoor person. She liked to read
books and knit. This frek up the mountfain was to prove that she was not a recluse. In
some ways. Lydia was the opposife. She was an outdoor person who spent most of
her free fime oufside. A hike like this was no big deal fo her.

"You ready, lazy bones?" Lydia asked.
"‘Maybe we were not meant fo climb this mountain,” scid Anne. "Like how the

Olympians never climbed Mount Olympus because they believed their Gods lived at
the fop.”

“We are notf in mythicadl fimes," said Lydia. "Sfop wasting time and lef's keep
going.”

Anne fook Lydia's hand and sfood up. They began walking further uphill and info
the sun. The landscape of the climb was notf very appedling. Most of the grass had
been beaten down by ofher hikers and there were hardly any frees. As they
reached the ten mile marker, some other hikers came down from the fop of the
mountain.

‘Howdy," said one of the hikers. "1t's a beaufiful day. You heading fo the top?”
“‘Unfortunately,” said Anne aftfer faking anofher long drink of her water.

“IT's worth the hike,” said the hiker. “Such a beautiful view of the fown and the
valley.”

They confinued on their way up. Anne was infrigued by the view of the fown.
She had lived there al her life. She had never seen it from above, unless you count
the fime she gof on top of the roof fo clean out the gufters. That was a horrifying
experience that she did not want fo repeat. She did nof do well being so high of £ the
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ground. Now here she was, headed up info the clouds like some great explorer.

“I betfer be a hero af the end of this,” Anne muttfered as she climbed over a
plle of rocks. She figured if she imagined that she was climbing Mount Olympus she
would be made a hero when she reached the fop and live in the clouds with Zeus
and the ofher Greek gods and goddesses. "Not that 1'd ever look down.”

“You say something?” Lydia asked from the fop of the rock pile.
"Nope, not me,” said Anne.

When Anne sfood at the top of the rocks she just climbed, she redlized the
last section of the hike was practically vertical The rest of the hike, up unfil the
rocks, had been nearly flaf. It was manageable for someone who did nof ever think
that climbing a mountain would be any fun. Lydia had already marched ahead.

For the last mile, Anne thought of what her hero name might be. Perhaps it
would be "Anne, Mountain Climber,” or perhaps, "Anne, Undefeated Hiker.” She would
be gifted with the winged shoes of Hermes, the messenger for the Gods. She
would never have fo walk again. She could just float around reading.

"Lock," said Lydia with a proud smile. *You made it." Lydia closed her eyes and
fook in a deep breath of the fresh air. She seemed fo be af peace on fop of that
mounfain.

Af the end of the path, there was one bench looking out past the edge. There
were no clouds surrounding the peak. It was a clear day and from the bench you
could see most of the fown. The red roofs were bright in the fading sun and you
could pinpoint which homes had swimming pools. Anne sat there quiet for along fime
before Lydia sad they should head back down fo the car. During the 30 min drive
back fo town, Anne knew that she had changed. She was not going fo be just an
indoor girl anymore. She had found her peace. It was at the fop of that mountain.
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#2 Jhe Clim&-

. Describe the THRME of the fext.

2. || | | I.r Color in @ SENTENER that supports the theme.

Explain in your own words how this defail supports the theme.

3. Il | | I.’ Color in a RIRTANIL SENTENEE fthat supports the theme.

Explain in your own words how fhis detail supports the theme.

H. Describe the challenge in this story, along with how Anne reacted to it.

[MHERCHARIENSES ANNE'S RENETION

5. Does Anne's reaction fo the chalenge support the theme of this story? Explain.
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#2 Jhe Clim&-

N 6. Write o SUIMARY of this fext.
i
(X .

1 | 7 Describe the characters,
-
%

Anne Lydia

8. In what ways are Anne and Lydia SIMILAR?

A, Inwhat ways are Anne and Lydia BIFFERENT?
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Dynamite Jones

Dynamite Jones was the biggest rodeo bul that lived in Fort Martin County. It
had fo be the size of arhino, with the power of a dragon. If was explosivel
Whenever Dynamite Jones was in the rodeo ring, it was like wafching a hurricane in
a firework factory. It would whip, it would tear, it would swing, it would sway, and
within seconds, anyone who rode Dynamife Jones would fly of f.

Cletus was a cowboy. He had never known anything else except for riding bulls
and being a cowhand. Since he was little, Cletus worked the Fort Martin County Bul
Farm. Life as a cowboy was not all fun and games. Since he could remember, he
would wake up before the sunrise, feed the cows, and then clean up their
droppings. And cows had a TON of droppings.

So why would Cletus want fo be a cowboy for so many years? The rodeo, the
smell of the bulls, the heavy clanks of the giant sfeel fences, the crowds cheering
as the brave cowboys would ride the beasts, and of course, the golden belt buckle.

You see, in Fort Martin County, if you could ride a bul longer than anyone else,
you won a solid gold belf buckle. With that buckle, you could do anything. You could go
to Ms. Waxter's chicken coup and fake as many eggs as you pleased. You could go
down to Candyland and gef anything your sweet toofh desired. You could even get a
horse at Madame Fay's and ride it info the sunset like a frue cowboy.

There was only one problem. The only bull in Fort Martin County was Dynamite
Jones. Now Cletus wasn't a big guy. He was hardly fdll enough fo even hop up on a
pony, much less be able fo ride a bul the size of a mammath. The boy knew that he
was most likely never going fo get anywhere near that bull. He never fold anyone, but
the bull scared him silly.

One day, he came home fo Ma and the farm. It was a run down farm. He
looked in the refrigerafor and saw a couple of measly locking eggs. He looked
oufside af the ranch and saw that there were no horses miling about, and he saw
that Ma was foo old to fend the place.

"‘Ma, I wish I could get you a horse, and some eggs, maybe even a chicken,
but I just don't know how," said Clefus. He put his head down info his cowboy hat.
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“Well, there is one way that I could win it. I know I could do it, buf it sure scares
me."

"Cletus,” said Ma, "Why are you so scared a thatf bull? He's big, but nothing
more than that. Youre never gonna know what life has for you if you don't hop on.
Maybe you might surprise yourself:

Clefus couldn't sleep that night. He Icid in bed thinking about his fears and what
Ma said. The next night, he decided fo face his fears. He signed up fo ride Dynamite
Jones.

"‘Up next,” said the announcer, “We have our own Clefus Jackson riding the
rumbling, the fumbling, the exploding, Dynamite Jonesl”

Cletus was in the steel pen. He was sitting on top of Dynamife. He could feel
the beast ready fo burst. He gulped. His heart was beating like a jackhammer. *Ma, L
hope you were right,” he whispered fo himself.

In a flash, the steel gate opened, and Dynamite began fo whip around. He
was jumping and stomping and making a sform of dust. Clefus was hanging on as if
his hands were fied to the bull. To his surprise, he was staying on. What was
happening?

Dynamife thrashed and zipped, but could nof get Cletus of f. You see, Clefus
was a small man, and the bull was huge. Clefus was so small that the bull could nof get
him of f. Dynamite bucked, and chucked, but, like a fleq, Cletus would not come of f.
Every cowboy and cow gdl in the rodeo cheered. Then they became silent because
they were in awe.

The bull thrashed so hard that it gof fired, and sat down on the ground, and
dropped. Cletus not only survived, he defeated the beastl More importantly, he
defeated his fears.

"Ladies and genfs, I don'f believe my eyes. Our very own Clefus has faken
down Dynamite Jones. This has never been done beforel

Cletus couldn't believe if. He looked info the crowd and saw his Ma. Her smile
was beaming and proud. That day, he did nof just gef a golden buckle, he became the
most legendary rider in fown: Dynamite Cletus Jones.
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#3

. Describe the THRME of the fext.

2. || | | I.r Color in @ SENTENER that supports the theme.

Explain in your own words how this defail supports the theme.

3. Il | | I.’ Color in a RIRTANIL SENTENEE fthat supports the theme.

Explain in your own words how fhis detail supports the theme.

H. Describe the chalenge in this story, along with how Cletus reacted to it.

[MHERCHARIENSES AETYS REAGTION

5. Does Cletus' reaction fo the challenge support the theme of this story? Explain.
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N6 Wrife o SUIMIMARY of this fext
L
(X .

T 7 “ Color all of the words and phrases in the fext that are examples
o | Iz

of FIGURATIVA language.

8. Choose fthree FIGURATINE phrases in the text. Explain the meaning in your own words.

o phrase:
meaning:

& phrase:
meaning:

@, phrase:
meaning:
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Scared Kelly

My family and I go on vacation every summer. We always drove our fan
station wagon on our frips. My parents would sif in the front. My little sister, Kelly,
and I, would sif in the back, lefting the hot wind hit our faces from the open
windows. The car would be full of pofafo chips, soda, fruit, sun block, and music. We
adways have so much fun on these frips. Two summer's ago, we wenf fo the Grand
Canyon. This past summer, we wenf to Disneyland and we were very excited. There
was one thing that could spail the trip, though, and that was the fact that Kelly was
afraid fo gef on rides because she was scared of heights.

I know this because one summer we went fo a water park. When Kelly gof fo
the fop of the water slide, she froze. A long line of kids waifed while she stood
there frozen with fear. She cried her eyes out while Mom waked her down, away
from the angry eyes of the ofher kids. My parents realy wanfed her to get over her

fear, though, and hoped she could do so at Disneyland, the "happiest place on
Earth.

Affer a beautiful drive that lasfed two days, we reached our destination. Dad
and Kelly hopped out of the car and ran towards the front gates. It was a perfect
day outside with plenfty of sunshine. Kelly and I had eaten a tiny breakfast, so when
we saw dll of the food stands, we couldn't help but tug our parents fowards them.
We scarfed down egg sandwiches and bagels. After our stomachs were ful,, our
family went fo see some of the live shows. We enjoyed watching the Disney
characters dancing and singing some of our favorife songs.

By the time we finished watching a second show, we were ready fo find an
arcade. I loved playing games and Kelly loved watfching me play. We found one near
the Matfterhorn, one of Disneyland's roller coasters. While we played in the arcade,
our parenfs went shopping.

One of the games I played was a watfer game, where 1 had fo shoot water
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info the mouth of a clown in order fo make the bdlloon pop on ifs head. A stuffed
bear with alarge grin was one of the possible prizes.

Kely tfugged at my sleeve, "Please win one for me, Thomas!" She loved sfuffed
bears, but she was way too little fo win one herself. The thingis, I lked the stuffed
bears foo, and I wanfed fo keep them for myself.

“You will have fo win one yourself Kelly,” I said. There was a parf of me that
was a bif greedy because 1 knew there was no way she could win since she was

barely able fo see over the counter.

While I was trying the game a fthird time, my parenfs came back. L sfill had nof
won the bear for Kelly. Kelly was redlly disappointed. Our parents thought getffing on
a ride might cheer her up. Our whole family, even Kelly, thought this sounded like a
great idea. My parenfs and I secretly prefended like going on a ride was fotally
normal. We didn't want fo make it a big dedl so that maybe Kelly would forget about
her fear.

Since we were right by the Matferhorn, a roler coaster that wenf through a
mountain, we decided fo fry it first. As soon as we gof fo the fronf of the line, Kelly
froze with fear, much like she had at the water slide. We feared it would happen.
Right then, I thought of somefhing that might get her on the ride.

“If we go on the ride fogether Kelly, I promise fo go and win you a bear as
soon as if is over,” I said.

Kely smiled and got on the ride. Sitting next fo me, she screamed her little
lungs out during the whole ridel My parents and 1 velled and laughed foo. When we
gof of f the ride, I kept my word and fook my sister back to the game. On my first
fry, I was able fo win the bear for her. From that day on, Kelly was not scared of
rides or heights anymore.
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()

. Describe the THRME of the fext.

2. || | | I.r Color in @ SENTENER that supports the theme.

Explain in your own words how this defail supports the theme.

3. Il | | I.’ Color in a RIRTANIL SENTENEE fthat supports the theme.

Explain in your own words how fhis detail supports the theme.

H. Describe the chalenge in this sfory, dlong with how Thomas reacted fo it.

UHERCHRTENS THOMAS® REACTION

5. Does Thomas' reaction fo the challenge support the theme of this story? Explain.
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()

N 6. Write o SUIMARY of this fext.
i
(X .

ook .

‘15: | | Describe the characters.
3z

0%

Kelly Thomas

2. In what ways are Kelly and Thomas SIMILAR?

3. In what ways are Kelly and Thomas BIFFZRENT?
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The Legend of the Goop Monster

Olivia Penn loved ducklings. She was always at Alfman Park feeding the
ducklings that would come and swim by the creek that ran through the fhick brush. It
was her favorife thing fo do. The ducklings were the best part of her visifs fo the
creek. She sfarted fo come by once a day on her walk back from basebdll practice.
She dways snuck a piece of bread fo feed fo the ducks.

"You know that bread isn't good for the ducklings,” her mother would say,
“they will gef used fo you feeding them bread and then they won't eaf anything else.
Ducks are fthe pickiest eatfers in the whole animal kingdom.”

“Well then I guess I'm just going fo have to feed them every day now, or else
they will starvel” she replied fo her mother. Mother sighed, buf smiled. "At least youre
faking care of them.”

Around the first day of June, Olivia starfed fo nofice a paftern. A terrible
pattern. Every fime that she came fo the creek, there was another plastic ring in the
creek. It looked lke the kind that came of f of water jugs. She would collect them into
her basebal cap, and throw them away in the garbage.

On the second week, one of the ducklings came up out of the water and
nesfled into Olivia's hat. It was so fuzzy and furry that she couldn't help it. The next
week, one of fthe liftle ducklings friend's came. The Two water birds shared the hat.

The week affer that, somefthing bad happened. When Olivia got to the park,
she saw a horrific sight. The Two ducklings, who were now gefting a little bigger,
were sfuck fogether. They both had their necks caught inside one of those water
bottle rings. They were choking and thrashing in the water by the edge of the
shore.

"Oh nol" yelled Olivia. “Calm down, you liffle things,” and she hopped info the
water and nestled the choking ducks info her arms. She pinched and pulled delicately,
the ducks trying to quack, and in tThe final moment, she pulled the ducks free. They
belowed for some air, and quacked weakly as they regained their breath.

“You poor little duckletsl” Olivia said, and she took each one, and petted and
kissed them. She was happy they were safe, buf sad that they were in danger. She
looked around, and saw that there was a lof of plastic in the water and on the
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shore. She couldn't see where it was coming from because the brush was grown in.

“I'm going fo get fo the boffom of this,” she fold the ducklefs, and took of £ her
shoes, and gof info the creek. She sfarfed to swim upstream, underneath the brush.
The water was green and covered with goop. If was very dirty, and Olivia was less
than pleased that she would have fo wash it out. “It's for the ducklets,” she said as
she pressed on. She swam a little further, around a bend, or fwo, or five, and then
she came fo the edge of a factory.

It was some kind of boffling facility. There were workers in hard hafs waking
dl around. There were frucks with big smoke, and workers on ftheir break. She saw
two big men taking, and laughing. They didn't seem foo bad. Then she saw a man
open a boffle of water. He uncapped his drink, and fook of f the plastic ring.

"Gotchyal” she whispered to herself, hiding in the creek, underneath a shrub.
The worker laughed, then amed atf the water, and gave the ring a big throw.

"STOPIIM yelled Olivia, and jumped up out of the bush. She was covered in
green creek goop, and looked ke a monstfer. The workers yelped lke babies. "Stay
backl" one yeled.

The plastic ring was sfill in the air, and Olivia caught it, right onfo her finger.
“You see thisl" she said fo the workers, *This is hurfing the ducks that live down
streaml”

The workers were still frightened. “Were sorry, were sorry,” they moaned in
fear. Olivia looked down, and saw that she looked like a monster. Then she knew that
she was in confrol. “That's right youre sorry. Never EVER do it again.. Or L'l haunt
your dreams and furn you info sfew!l" They replied with a yes, and never did it again.
So lives the legend of the Goop Monster Olivia Penn.
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. Describe the THRME of the fext.

2. || | | I.r Color in @ SENTENER that supports the theme.

Explain in your own words how this defail supports the theme.

3. Il | | I.’ Color in a RIRTANIL SENTENEE fthat supports the theme.

Explain in your own words how fhis detail supports the theme.

H. Describe the chalenge in this sfory, dlong with how Olivia reacted fo if.

[MHERCHARIENSES OLVIA'S REMETION

5. Does Olivia's reaction fo the chalenge support the theme of this story? Explain.
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N 6. Write o SUIMARY of this fext.
i
(X .

‘5: /- Inthe third paragraph. Olivia's mother said. "At least youre faking care of them.” Do you agree
o that Olivia is taking care of the ducks and helping them? Explain your reasoning and include
@UOUES from the fext. Suggested phrases: “The author said..” or “According fo the fext..”

8. Il | | I.’ Choose a senfence from the fext that most shows what Olivia is like.

Explain how this sentence shows what Olivia is like.
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The Unbreakable Betty Blue

Ol Jeremy Bucklesworth
had the biggest fracfor in all of
Tennessee. It was big, and old,
and the bluest blue youve ever

seen. Jeremy named her "Betty

Blue". He drove that fractor

everywhere he wenf.

When Jeremy went to schodl,

he would ride his fractor. When Jeremy went fo the sfore, his fractfor he would ride.
When Jeremy went fo the countfry square dance championship, Jeremy rode his
tractor. Jeremy loved that truck, and the fruck loved Jeremy. He would fix it when he
had to, but boy, would he ride it dll over when it was working. One day, he rode from
the second the sun rose up fo the minufe the sun set. When he slepf, he would
dways sleep with the keys in his hand. When he wasn't riding his fractor, he was
dreaming about if.

Then one day, Larson moved to fown. Larson owned a tractor, foo. Larson
was short. His hands were foo big for his body. Whenever he shock someone's
hand, he would break if. In his first day he broke six people's hands. On his second
day, he broke fen. Within the first week, Larson had broken fifty-five hands. Before
long, the whole fown's hands were broken, and no one could do anything. No one
could do homework, drive cars,
throw footballs, or
open jars. In one ' @
month's Time, there (/‘\
was no one with

working hands, )
except for Of A

Jeremy Bucklesworth.

He never gof off his  \ -~ | \=
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fractor for long enough to shake Larson's hand. The people of the fown walked fo
the Bucklesworth farm, and approached Ol Jeremy fo ask him a favor.

“Jeremy, please drive him out of fown. You have Befty Blue, the best fracfor
around. He's broken all of our hands and we don't know what fo do. Won't you help
us beat him with your Betty Blue?"

Jeremy thought of what he could do. *Doesn't Larson have a fracfor, foo?
Jeremy asked. Of course he did. Within an hour, Jeremy and the fownspeople had a
plan. He would challenge Larson to a fractor race. The winner could stay, and the
loser would have fo leave fown.

The next day af noon, the whole fown came fo Main Street. Larson was there
with his fractor ready fo go. It was red, and it had a big denf. Larson was looking at
his big hands with a mean grin. He hadn't broken anyone's hand in a while. Jeremy
gotf of f his fractor and walked up fo him.

"‘May the best man win,” said Larson, and they shook hands. Jeremy was
caught of f guard, and accidentally shock Larson's hand. He was only frying fo show
some sportsmanship, but he heard the crunch. Jeremy Bucklesworth's hand was
broken. The whole fown gasped. Larson lef out a chuckle, then ran to his fractor.
Jeremy held his hand, and began fo wonder. “Was this the end?" he thought fo
himself. "*Am L about fo lose this fown fo that mean bully?”

He swadllowed a big g

gulp then ran fo his fractor.
He got on, sfarted the

engine, and then

wondered how he would
use the confrols. He saw
Larson drive away. "Let's
do fhis, Befty Bluel" he

veled to the town. Then,
A
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with his feeth, he bit down on the controls, and pushed on the accelerator.

He was biting Betty Blue, but making good speed. Larson saw this and starfed
fo get scared. All they had fo do was race up and down Main Street. Larson was
dready half way there. He just had fo furn around, drive down, and the fown was
his. Ol Jeremy Bucklesworth would not lef that happen.

Larson furned his fracfor around, and when he did, he saw Jeremy coming for
him. He was headed right for Larson's tractor! It was on a collision course. Jeremy
was playing chicken with him. Larson wanfed fo call his bluff, but he swerved atf the
last second. He went of £ the road, and drove his fractor right info a ditch. The
tractor went flying, then fell with a greatf thwack. The front right tire on the wheel

broke clean of f. Larson's fractor was dead.

Ol Jeremy, with his feeth and his
broken hand, slowly furned around. He
sfuck out his tongue at Larson as he
passed, then slowly drove back

down Main Street, winning the

race. The whole fown cheered,
with all their broken hands. Larson

was so embarrassed, he just
left his tractor and ran out of fown.

They decided fo leave that broken fracfor sitfing in that difch as a symbol fo
everyone in fown that there is only one fracfor and her name is Betty Blue.

(“
‘ Z

[MAIN ST
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#1  Jhe Unfneakalle Betty Blue

M !

151 | | Describe the characters.
o

[e%

Jeremy Bucklesworth Larson

2. In what ways are Jeremy Bucklesworth and Larson SIMILAR?

3. In what ways are Jeremy Bucklesworth and Larson BIFFERENT

Y, Il | | I.’ Color a senfence or defail that most shows what JEREMY is like.
5. Il | | I.’ Color a senfence or defail that most shows what is lke.

6. Explan the BIFFIRENA3S between the charactfers shown by the senfences you have colored.
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#  Jhe Unbreakalie Bettu, Blue

N7 Write o SUIMMARY of this text,
i
(X .

8. Describe the THRME of the fext.

d. Describe the chadllenge in this story, dlong with how Jeremy reacted fo if.

THE QAMEN9GE JEREINTS REACTION

I0. Does Jeremy's reaction fo the chdllenge support the theme of this story? Explain.
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The Family Champ

Aito and Kimiko were playing ping pong in the basement. Their game was
becoming very infense because they bofh wanted to win. Aito's younger sister,
Kimiko, was usudlly slow. In the past couple of weeks, however, she had sfarted fo
keep an eye on the ball Aifo used fo just hit it hard and fast fo her, but she never
could hit it back. When he dd this, the game would end. However, now he couldn't just
whack the ball of f the green fable like usud because she could hit it back. Now he
had competition.

Aifo sfuck out his fongue atf her. He knew fhis made her redlly mad. He chucked
the bdll up, and then gave it a nice whack. The small white bdll shot across the green
fable. To Aifo's surprise, Kimiko was more than ready on her side. She stepped back
and swung with full force af the white ball coming foward her. The ball shot back fo
Aito and hif him right in The face. He got mad.

“Youre gonna pay for that one,” he fold her.

Kimiko huffed a deep breath. Her sfraight black hair was in her eyes now. She
was starfing fo sweaft a liftle bit from the game. “Youre just afraid ‘cause your liffle
sisfer is about fo beat you,” she said.

She was right. Aifo was notf ready for a litfle girl fo beat him. He thought that
he was the best player in the family. He looked af Kimiko standing there with a big
smile. She was starting fo make him nervous and he didn't like it.

She threw the bdll up and hit it fo Aifo with all her might. She hit it foo hard. Tt
zoomed right past Aifo's head. He could hear the ‘whoosh' as it crossed his right ear.
The bal zipped of f the fable and onfo the other side of the basement. It landed
somewhere in the corner with dll of the boxes ful of their parent's stuff.

He set his paddle down and went on the hunf. On that side of the basement, it
looked lke a cavern of cardboard boxes. Mom and Dad saved everything from when
they were kids, so the boxes took up the other half of the basement. As Aito
starfed his quest, he fook out his cell phone and furned on his light.
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As he reached the back of the basement, he saw the water heater. It was
fal, rusty, and the same color as the wadll. It was dlso quiet. Aifo locked around the
floor by the heafer. He saw a finy dof of whife when he put his light on the ground.
He bent down fo reach for if, when the heatfer suddenly turned on with aloud boom.

"Ahhl" he squedled. He bumped his head on the heater hard. His sisfer heard
him screech all the way on the other side of the basement. It made her giggle.

He was angry at her. He dmost left without the bdll, but furned around, and
reached for if. Insfead of touching the bal, he felt a box. He took a befter look and
saw an old wooden box. It looked realy old and fancy. There were Japanese
characfers efched on the sides of the wooden box. He gof down on his knees and
opened It.

Inside was a collection of old, black and white photos, and some frophies.
There was dlso a heavy golden ping pong ball. When Aito locked af the photos, he
saw a woman he recognized. She was receiving a tfrophy. She was sfanding on fop
of a frophy sfand with men in the second and third place spots. He looked carefully
at the background of the phofo and saw the words “World Ping-Pong
Championships™. He knew the face of the woman very well. “Grandma?" said Aito,
surprised.

“What are you faking about?" scid Kimiko.
Aifo looked at the phofo and redlized he was not the best ping pong player in

the family. He wondered if maybe he wasn't even the second best player in the
family anymore either.
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151 | | Describe the characters.
o

[e%

Aito Kimiko

2. In what ways are Aito and Kimiko SIMILAR?

3. In what ways are Aifo and Kimiko BIFAZRENT?

Y, Il | | I.’ Color a sentfence or detail that most shows what is like.
5. Il | | I.’ Color a sentence or defail that most shows what IR s lke.

6. Explan the BIFFIRENA3S between the charactfers shown by the senfences you have colored.
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#2 Jhe Jami 0

7. Write a SUMNMARY of this fext.

8. Describe the THRME of the fext.

.. 9 Thelast paragraph says. "Aifo looked at the photo and redlized he was not the best ping pong
= player in the family. He wondered if maybe he wasn't even the second best player in the family
0 anymore either.” What does this mean? @UOTR the fext in your response. Suggested phrases:
"The author said..” or "According to the fext..”
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Steel City Spelling

Cynfhia smiled in her seat. She was so close to victory, she could smell if.
Cynthia had dmost survived the enfire city of Cleveland speling bee championship.
The morning started with 1,000 spellers, all ke her. There were so many 5th graders
in The sfadium that it looked lke a graduation. There were boy spellers, girl spellers,
short spellers, and fdll spelers. They came in every shape, color, and size. Cynfhia
had beatfen them dll.

All except Nigel, the boy wonder. Nigel Smith was the district champion last
year. He came from along line of champions. His father won in [98l. He had four
older brofhers who were previous champions. He stood at the microphone. He was
tall and thin, and had a loveable Brifish accent. At any other moment, Cynthia might
have liked it, but she was in competition. If she was a cat, her fangs would be
showing, and her claws ready fo pounce. She wantfed fo win so badly.

Cynfhia could hardly feel her feet in her chair. She liked speling. No, she loved
speling. But she didn't exactly like crowds, and today dll eyes were on her. Well,
admost, because Nigel was up. She didn't really hear him speling, because she was
focused on making sure she was breathing. Then, she heard the magical words
come ouf of the moderator's mouth.

“I'm sorry, that is incorrect.”

Cynthia gasped. Nigel spelled incorrectly. The look on his face gave it away
that he did nof quife fake it in. He smiled at first, and then his eyes bulged. They didn't
bulge wide, but enough for Cynthia fo have noticed. He sfood there for another
breatfh, then tfurned around. He walked back to his seat, but shot a deadly glance af
Cynthia. With his back furned, no one could see that glance, except Cynthia. The
glance, very direct, said one thing: Don't you dare spell this right.

Cynfhia wished she was listening. She was so focused on her breathing that
she ddn't even hear the word Nigel misspelled. It was her fime. She couldn't gef up.
It was as if her legs forgof how fo work. She was paralyzed in her plastic chair.
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The audience was waiting. "Miss Blackwel?" scid the moderator. “Youre up.”

Cynithia fried o move her legs, but they just felf like Two big heaps of pins and
needles. She wanfed fo say, "I know, I'm frying,” but she could nof open her mouth.
She was sfill breathing, miraculously, but she could nof move. Frozen in fime, she just
saf there. "‘Maybe,” she thought, I just died, up here on stage, and it will be like this
forever.” Cynfhia blinked her eyes closed. In the darkness she felt at peace. A
hundred years passed in that blink of an eye. Then she felt a hand pat her left
shoulder. She opened them quickly. It was Nigel's hand.

"Are you feeling right?" he asked. She saw his concerned eyes. In that
moment, everyfhing came flooding back.

She smiled. Vicfory didn't seem so far away anymore. She loocked at him, and
gave him a wink. "Yeq,” she said nervously. She liffed herself up onfo her pins and
needle legs. It was lke walking on two mushy pillows.

In a deep voice, the moderator said, “The word for the win is semaphore.”
"Semaphore,” she belted. "5-£-M-A-P-H-O-R-E. Semaphore.”

There was a long pause. The room was dead silentf. You could hear a pin drop
in The stadium. The moderator looked up over his thick glasses. He made out a finy
smile. “That is correct-

The audience roared. Cynfthia had gone the distance. Her school, cheering her
on in The bleachers, jumped out of their seatfs. Her parents starfed fo rush the
stage, dlong with everyone else. Cynthia didn't know what fo do, but furned around
and looked af Nigel.

Nigel now found himself in the sfare that had paralyzed Cynthia only a moment
earlier. Cynthia felt for him, and she thought in that moment that Nigel was so sweet.
She might even ask him fo play somefime, buf nof foday. Today was her day. Today,
she was the best speller in Cleveland, Ohio.
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Cynthia Nigel

M !

151 | | Describe the characters.
o

[e%

2. In what ways are Cynthia and Nigel SIMILAR?

3. In what ways are Cynthia and Nigel BIFFERENT?

1 Il | | I.’ Color a senfence or detail that most shows what @INTHIA is like.
°. Il | | I.’ Color a senfence or defail that most shows what NIg3L is lke.

6. Explan the BIFFIRENA3S between the charactfers shown by the senfences you have colored.
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NAME: >

N7 Write o SUIMMARY of this text,
i
(X .

8. Describe the THRME of the fext.

d. Describe the chdllenge in this story, dong with how Cynthia reacfed fo if.

INHERCHARIENS ES QIITHIAS REAETION

I0. Does Cynthia's reaction fo the chalenge support the theme of this story? Explain.
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ice Chunks

The ar was like ice. The bears were happy that they had their fur. It was so
thick that the snow could nof get through. When the snow decided to fdl|, it was
adways big. Roga, alady bear, remembers one winter when she and her father gof
caught in a sform. They dug a hole in the snow and cuddled with each other for
dmost half a day. She remembers how one side of her body was warm as she
hugged her father, and the other side was frozen fo the bone. 1t was winters lke
those that Roga loved, but those winfers were slipping away.

Roga, and her family did not have much snowfdll left. That winfer, Roga saw
more sun than she ever dd in her life. The winfers gof warmer, the summers gof
hotter. Their home in the Arctic circle starfed fo disappear.

When the family got hungry, they went fishing. Nof with fishing poles, but with
their feefh. A polar bear was nafure's most perfect bear. It could swim in subzero
temperatfures, and it could still hunt on land. It was briliant, and Roga knew it.

When her family approached the great Arctfic Ocean, she would aways run
ahead. She loved the ocean, and dways wondered what was beyond the great
horizon. She fiptoed on the edge of the ice where the water met land. She put her
nose to the ocean. She smelled the salty seq, and with her eyes, she watched. Tt
was important for a polar bear fo wafch the water for any bubbles. If you saw
bubbles, a fish was close by. Sure enough, affer about 30 seconds, she saw a fishy
fall a few feet below the surface. Immediately, she dove in.

Under the wafter, her vision was a little blurred, but she could sfill see the fishy
tail flipping away. With one, strong reaching chomp, she bit info the fish. She hopped
ouf of the wafer and showed of f her cafch. The fish was stil wiggling in her mouth.
Her family was dll happy, except for her litfle brofher, Krekre. He was jedlous. He
was sfill just a cub so he did not understand the first rule of hunfing: you have fo get
your own. He jumped af his sister's fish. She pulled it away right as he nipped at the
cafch. He was close, but he missed.
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Roga gestured to the seq, and fold him he had fo cafch his own. He would be a
big bear soon, and he had fo learn how to hunt for himself. Krekre scoffed, then puf
his nose fo the edge of fthe ice like the rest of his family. Roga sat down and afe her
cafch. The rest of her family plopped info the water, leaving her on land.

There were many chunks of ice in the sea. Roga wondered what happened fo
the ice after if floated away. She saw the water melting. Where would it go? Their
home was brecking info chunks and floating away info the sea. Roga had heard of
bears riding the ice chunks info the sea and never coming back.

Just then, she heard her brother scream, but it was far of f. In the distance,
she could see Krekre floating away on a chunk of ice. The chunk was drifting fast
info the sea. Krekre didn't swim dll that well. He was sure to be taken away.

Roga reacted immediately. Not thinking, she dove between the ice and swam
fast. She must have been under the ice for half a minute, stroking in the freezing
cold ocean. When she findlly surfaced, she starfed swimming hard against the
ocean current. She swam, and swam, and swam unfil she reached her brother.

He was ferrified and clawed his way onfo her back as she paddled away. She
starfed to go, but felf something big brush up her foot. She paddied hard, then felt
another bump. Suddenly, a fremendous Orca flew out of the water. It was fierce,
with eyes like Ares. It wanfed Roga and Krekre for lunch.

The Orca fried to crush Roga, but she back paddled. “That's how you hunt,”
said Roga fo herself. Acting quickly, she swam info the ice chunks and zig zagged
around them. The Orca could not keep up and gof lost in the ice chunks.

Roga came up fo the shore where her family was waiting. Before she climbed
out of the wafer, she spif Krekre back onfo land. He was crying and ran info his
mama's arms.

"You see,” said Roga fo Krekre, “you have to become a master huntfer, or youll
end up being master hunfed.”
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Lee Chunks
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151 | | Describe the characters.
o

[e%

Roga Krekre

2. In what ways are Roga and Krekre SINILAR?

3. In whaf ways are Roga and Krekre DIFAZRZNT?

Y, Il | | I.’ Color a sentfence or detail that most shows what is lke.
5. Il | | I.’ Color a senfence or defail that most shows what is like.

6. Explan the BIFFIRENA3S between the charactfers shown by the senfences you have colored.
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41 ee Chunks,

N7 Write o SUIMMARY of this text,
i
(X .

8. Describe the THRME of the fext.

d. Describe the chdllenge in this story, dong with how Roga reacted fo it.

IHERCHRTEENSE ROTEA'S REACTION

I0. Does Roga's reaction fo the chalenge support the theme of this sfory? Explain.
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Drive Fast

Johnny Ray Rafchet could drive a race car. He could drive it fast. He was one
of the greatest racecar drivers in all of North Carolina. He won just about every
frophy you could make out of metal, and he was the best. Most people did not know
that Johnny Ray Rafchet had a brofher, Timmy Ray. Timmy Ray was just a kid, but he
had quite a big aftifude.

“You may be the best driver in the state, but you are nothing like me,” said
Timmy Ray. "When I'm old enough fo drive, I am going fo be befter than youl" Johnny
would smirk when he heard his brofher say these things.

‘Now Timmy Ray, don't you start with that now. You just drink your milk and be
on your way.” Timmy Ray would gef mad every fime Johnny Ray would dismiss him.

One day, Timmy Ray and Johnny Ray were headed to the grocery stfore.
Timmy Ray had been giving his brother a really hard tfime. He was saying dll kinds of
trash talk. "No way you could move faster than a furtle if he was sfuck in concrete.”
The car stfarfed fo move, but something was wrong. Timmy Ray was not wearing
wear his seafbelt.

“Timmy Ray, by our grandmammy’'s name, you put on your seat belf.”

Timmy Ray was a piston about fo burst. *I don't need a seat belt. It just slows
you downl" barked Timmy Ray, "wWhen 1 am a racecar driver, I'm noft going fo wear a
seaf belf. Il go way faster without itl"

Johnny knew he had a lesson fo feach. He shiffed the car info gear and put
the peddl to the metdl. The car hitf a good speed and they were of f. Both the boys
jolted into their seats. Johnny Ray was secure. Timmy Ray was another story.

As they sped down the road, Johnny decided to fake the loopy and Twisty
roufe. He was gefting lofs of speed, and then turned his car to the left. Timmy Ray
went sliding across the seat.

Timmy Ray wantfed fo say something, buf he had foo much pride. Johnny Ray,
on the ofher hand was just getting sfarfed. He was moving faster than a jack rabbit
in a snake barrel. Left, right, left, right, LEFT, RIGHT.
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Johnny then furned down Lee Parkway. It was the bumpiest road in the whole
state of North Carolina. As their car wenf up and down, up and down, UP and DOWN,
Johnny Ray was nice and secure. Timmy Ray was bouncing all over the seat.

“Okay! Okayll Stop the carl” Timmy Ray velled.
“What was that?" said Johnny Ray, "I can't hear you over the roar of the engnel
"Sfopl Please, ™ said Timmy Ray!

"One more fime, you goffa speck up

driving genius he was, was dready slowing down. He never wanfed to hurt his
brofher. He knew he needed fo teach Timmy a lesson. Johnny Ray wanfed his
brofher fo learn to wear a seatbelt every time.

“You want fo put on your seat belt now?" asked Johnny Ray as he rolled fo a
stop. The liftle boy quickly put on his seat belt and wiped the sweat of f his
forehead. From that day forward, Timmy had learned the lesson fo adways wear a
seaf belf.
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M !

151 | | Describe the characters.
o

[e%

Johnny Ray Timmy Ray

2. Inwhat ways are Johnny Ray and Timmy Ray SIMRLAR?

3. In whaf ways are Johnny Ray and Timmy Ray BIFFERENT?

H Il | | I.’ Color a senfence or defall that most shows what JORNINY RAY is lke.
. Il | | I.’ Color a sentence or detail that most shows what MY RAY is like.

6. Explan the BIFFIRENA3S between the charactfers shown by the senfences you have colored.
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N7 Write o SUIMMARY of this text,
i
(X .

8. Do you fthink it was a good choice or a bad choice for Johnny Ray to teach his brother alesson in
this way? Explain your reasoning and @Y@TR the fext in your response. Suggested phrases: “The
author said..” or “According fo the fext..”

g q. three phrases in the fext that are examples of FIGURATINAE language.
i
-

I0. Choose one [FIGURATINE phrase from the fext. Explain the meaning in your own words.

phrase:
meaning:
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An Extraordinary Day

It was a bright summer morning. The dazzling sun danced in the denim blue

sky. Sara's parenfs were having their morning coffee on the back porch. Sara was
anxious fo getf fo the shore fo collect seashells. Her parents fold her to run ahead

and they would catch up soon.

Excifedly, Sara crossed the sand dunes and got fo the beach. She could see
the house from the shore. Grabbing her pail, Sara began fo examine the sand for
unique shells. She didn't miss a beat in her search and before long, the pai was half
full. She ganced towards the water. At the water's edge she saw alarge shell. It
was far away, but it was huge and caling her name. She approached the shell.
Bending down, Sara picked up the most extraordinary shel she had ever seen. 1f

was shiny and circular. The colors swirled in spircls and looked like a rainbow.

Sara was so absorbed in her discovery that she did nof nofice the large wave
coming ashore. All of a sudden, the wave crashed around Sara, puling her under.
Panic and distress began fo fake over. Sara could nof see anything. Blackness was dl
around her. Sara flaled her arms frantically, but she was just pulled deeper as if she
were in a vacuum. Suddenly, Two very strong arms grabbed Sara and swam her
swiffly fo the surface. Her head was now above the water. Sara fried fo adjust her

eyes fo the sunlight affer having been immersed in the water's blackness.

Someone was holding onfo Sara Tightly. Sara was boosted up so her head was
above the surface. She could feel that her rescuer was swimming quickly fowards
the shore. Turning her head, Sara focused her eyes on her hero. She had
Aphrodite-lke beauty and Nepfune-like strength. She had long, wavy blonde hair that
reached far below the watfer and billowed around them. The woman's eyes were the
color of the sea. Her smile was dazzling and kind. The woman did not speak fo Sara.
She simply nodded her head which made Sara feel safe and secure.
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The woman swam Sara sfrongly fowards the shallow water of the shore.
When they arrived, the woman placed Sara firmly onfo the sand. She paused for a
second, nodded again af Sara, then furned and dove under the water. Sara didn't
even have tfime fo say “thank you" fo the woman. More than the time constfrainf, Sara
was awestruck. In only a few momenfs, her emotfions swung from panic and
extreme fear fo calm and relaxed because of this woman who happened upon her

by chance at exactly the right fime. Sara felt extremely lucky.

The woman quickly swam away. Soon she was quife far ouf info the deep
water. Just before she was out of sight, the woman dove under the water. Sara
rubbed her eyes. As she looked fo where the ocean kisses they sky, she felt she
must have been seeing things. She could see the woman in the distance but where
her legs should have been, there was a shiny, slippery, sparkling faill It splashed the

water's surface as the woman disappeared from sight.

A beaufiful woman with a fish fail could only mean one thing. Sara jumped up
and ran like lightning back fowards the house. She was dripping wef. No one was
going fo believe what had just happened fo her. Sara couldn't believe her luck in being
rescued by a mermaid. This was definitely a scary, sfrange, and yet extraordinary

day that she would never forgef!
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| Find the underlined word, Aphrodite, in the fexf. BJPLAIN what this word meons. any
words in the fext that are a clue fo the meaning of the word.

2. Find the underlined word, Neptune, in the text. what this word meons any
words in the text that are a clue to the meaning of the word.

3. The second senfence in the sfory has an example of EIGURATINE language. 1t says
"The dazzling sun danced in the denim blue sky.” Explain why the author may have chosen

this phrase.

H. Il | | I., Color all of the words and phrases in the fext that are examples

of FIGURATINA language.
5. Choose three FIGURATINVZ phrases in the fext. Explain the meaning in your own words.

o phrase:
meaning:

%o phrase:
meaning:

o phrase:
meaning:
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N 6. Write o SUIMARY of this fext.
i
(X .

i 7. Describe the THRIR of the fext
1
2

8. Describe the chalenge in this sfory, dlong with how Sara reacted fo it.

[NHERCHARIENSES SARA'S RENETION

H. Does Sara's reaction o the challenge support the theme of this story? Explain.
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The Big City

I am Della. This is a sfory about one of those days you never forgef. This
memory rises fo the top as one of my favorifes. 1t all started when 1 stepped of f
of the frain affer a forty minufe ride from my small fown in Connecticut to the

beautiful city of New York City. I had never been fo the busy city before until this
day. My older sister, Rebecca, of fered fo fake me for the day as a birthday present.
I was overjoyed because 1 had only seen fthe city in movies and on TV. I felf so
grown up coming here with my big sis.

When I gof of f of fthe frain, I was instantly amazed by the crowds of people
that surrounded us. My eyes were like fireflies as 1 stood for a couple of minutes
just faking in the electricity of the city. I saw business men in a hurry, mofthers with
their children quickly frying fo getf fo their next destination, and many new and
inferesting people coming and going. *This is going fo be a great day,” I whispered
fo myself.

I guess Rebecca saw that I was in a daze so she poked me, which snapped
me out of if. We continued on with our journey by hailing a cab. My sis directed the
driver fo go fo Times Square. If felf ke we had dll the time in the world to spend
fogether wandering through the amazing city known as the Big Apple.

When we pulled up fo Times Square, 1 was welcomed by the lively lighfs of the
city. I saw endess signs thaf advertfised the upcoming plays. There was a constant
stream of music from the sounds of car horns, four bus microphones, music, and
people shuffling around. The scenf of hof dogs was in the air. Feeling overwhelmed,
I said, "I have no idea what fo do first. There is so much going onl" Rebecca knew
exactly what fo do. My older sister grabbed my hand and guided me through the
labyrinth of people who were rushing around.

Our first stop was the FAO Schwarfz toy store. This foy sfore was specidl
because it is the oldest toy sfore in the United States. It is over 150 years old and
realy famous. I had always wantfed fo visif it ever since my mother told me about it
when I was a foddler.

©20 15 Alyssha Swanson: Teaching and Tapas
License valid for one classroom only Page 71



RL.5.4 -The Big City-

#2 Xewile Level - 860 Wonds - 770

When we walked into the sfore, I was filed with awe. I can't believe
a place like this really exists. This is every kid's dreaml” I exclamed. My eyes were
wide as I looked in all directions and saw every toy imaginable. 1t was full of so
many colors, sounds, and happy freasures. I knew I wanfed a souvenir fo
remember this kid paradise. When I saw the pink stuffed elephant with giant eyes,
I fellinlove. As I sef the pink elephant on the check out counter, I proudly paid with
the coins I had saved over the past six months.

Next sfop was Cenfral Park. It was like alcke affer a rain. There were people
in all directions. We arrived near lunch fime. Both of us were starving. ‘"Mmmm, those
hot dogs over there smell yummy,” I fold my sis as my mouth watered. Rebecca
agreed with a smile and hurried over fo the hot dog stand. I scarfed it down lke a
hungry lion. “I did nof know a hot dog could be so good" I exclaimed as I wiped
mustard of £ my lips. As we sauntered through the park, we saw people playing
instfrumenits and having a great time.

Soon after our wak, the sun sfarted to say good-night but we sfill had one last
thing lef't fo do. We hailed a cab, then went over fo the Stafue of Liberty. I had been
learning about the enormous statue at school and redlly locked forward fo seeing it
in redl ife. As I looked out the cab window, I thought about how this felt ke a
dream. It seemed like a set on a movie and I was fthe sfar. There were so many
specfacular sights.

We got there atf the perfect fime. The sun was setfing over the water. The
street lights were furning. Rebecca and I saf on a bench fogether and admired the
monument. Then Rebecca suggesfed it was fime to head home, I felf sad about
going back fo my regular small fown life, but my eyes were feeling heavy and my
feef were sore.

We hailed ftheir last cab for the evening and arrived at the frain station just
minufes before the train left. Seconds after plopping down, I furned fo Rebecca
and said, “Thank you so much for showing me such a beautiful city, Sisl T will never
forget this day with youl"
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| Find the underlined word, labyrinth, in the text. BIPLAIN what this word meons. any
words in the fext that are a clue fo the meaning of the word.

2. Find the underlined word, sauntered, in the fext. what this word meons. any
words in the text that are a clue to the meaning of the word.

3. The second senfence in the sfory has an example of [FIGUYRATIVIA language. It says,
“This memory rises fo the top as one of my favorites.” Explain why the author may have
chosen this phrase.

H. Il | | I., Color dll of the words and phrases in the fext that are examples

of FIGURATINA language.
5. Choose three FIGURATINVZ phrases in the fext. Explain the meaning in your own words.

o phrase:
meaning:

%o phrase:
meaning:

o phrase:
meaning:
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#2 (

N 6. Write o SUIMARY of this fext.
i
(X .

. /. Does this sfory suggest that Della and Rebecca are sisters who get dong well or sisters who
B fight? @UOTA the fext in your response. Suggesfed phrases: “The author said..” or *According fo
v .
: the text..

8. What can you about fraveling in and around New York City from this story? @UY@Ua the
fext in your response. Suggested phrases: “The author said..” or "According to the fext..”
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Faith in Fate

Like clockwork, Miler stopped by the corner sfore and bought a lotfery ficket
every week. He would neatly fold the ticket info four postage stamp sized squares

and fuck it in his wallet, right by the picfure of his grandmother. He would then walk
home, sipping his soda and would repeat the numbers with every step. *H, 8, 34, 6, 9,
17,19, 84, he muttered, as he rounded the corner to his sfreet.

Inside Miler's house, everything was just as he liked if. All the pictures of his
family lined the halls of his house in the order that they were taken. His living room
was sparse with only one smdll couch, one lamp, one table, one anfique radio and
one felevision. Miller had clustered dll of these items info one corner of the room,
leaving the rest empty. He did not feel like he needed to fill this emptiness. He
enjoyed the feeling of space. He liked it that way and didn't wanf it fo change.

His purchase of the loffery ficket, however, fempted fate. If he won, which he
never did, he knew that his life would fill up with dll sorts of people, stuff,..and
problems. The empty corners of his house would soon be cluffered with giffs and
furnifure and numerous other things that he didn't need. His grandmother dways
fold him that by keeping stil, he was teasing the fates of past, present, and future.
The myth was that there were three women who confrolled every human's lifeline
and that they kept their destiny, whatfever that may be, on frack.

Miler's grandmother had hammered this belief deep inside him. This led him fo
believe that every single thing that happened fo him, either good or bad, was
because of fate. To keep himself from always doing what these mythical women
decided for him, he bought his loffery ficket and waited fo hear the result.

There was a knock at the door. When Miler opened if, there was no face, only
brown grocery bags.

“Could you take one of these please,” came a voice from behind the bags. "My
arms are about fo buckle. I brought you lofs of vegetables foday. You need to eaf
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betfer and these super hedlthy for you,” said Lisa. She was his niece and she was
the only one who didn't think tThat he was crazy. She delivered his groceries every
week.

"Did you get anofher lottery ficket?" Lisa asked.
“Yep," said Miler as he placed cans of green beans in the paniry.

“You know, three milion people enter info the lottery,” said Lisa. “She folded up
the bags and placed them neatly under the sink.

"I let fate decide it I win or nof,” Miler said. *Not that I care if I win, mind you."

Lisa laughed and hugged her uncle. She left him with one lasf thought before
she headed out the door and back fo her busy life: *Everyone cares, Uncle, that's
why they buy the ticket”

A week lafer, Miler powered up his old television and landed on the channel
where the lottery would be shown. There is alof of lead up fo the actudl drawing of
the numbers: people tak about how much money is in the pot, past winners are
inferviewed, evaluations of sales numbers are shown. It was the third week without
a winner, which always creafes a pseudo excifement for the hosfs. Miler knows
they don't care about the loftery, probably because they can't enfer it themselves.

When the numbers were about fo be drawn out of the big globe, Miler pulled
out his ficket. He smoofhed the paper on the fable and saf back. It is a ritfual he has
done many fimes. It is his way of feling the fates, "Go ahead and have them pick my
numbers.” But fonight, as the light on the screen illuminafed the number bdlls, he
heard Lisa's voice in his head. He fried fo push it aside and focus on the TV, but he
couldn't. Did he redlly want the money? The announcers cdlled numbers H and 8. Was
he fricking himself info thinking that he had made the choice fo buy the ficket and not
the fafes? The numbers 34 and 6 were the next fo be picked. What would he do if
he gof the money? The nexf fwo numbers were 9 and 2. Just before the final
numbers were announced, Miler furned of £ the TV and ripped up his ticket.
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l. Find the underlined word, fate, in The fext. BPLUAIN what this word means. Ci words in
the fext that are a clue to the meaning of the word.

2. Find the underlined word, pseudo in the text. what this word means. ony
words in the text that are a clue to the meaning of the word.

3. The first senfence in the sfory has an example of [FIGURATIVE language. It says, “Like
clockwork, Miler stfopped by the corner store and bought a lottery ficket every week.”
Explain why the author may have chosen this phrase.

H. Yellow —~ Color all of the words and phrases in the fext that are examples
|| (ST | el

5. Choose three FIGURATINZ phrases in the fext. Explain the meaning in your own words.

o phrase:
meaning:

%o phrase:
meaning:

o phrase:
meaning:
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N 6. Write o SUIMARY of this fext.
i
(X .

—: /. The text says, "Miler furned of f the TV and ripped up his ficket.” Why do you think he did that?
0 @QYOTE the text in your response. Suggested phrases: “The author said..” or “According to the
ol B
: fext..

8. Il | | I., Color a senfence from the fext that most shows what Miller is like. Write

The sentence below.

Explain how this senfence shows what Miler is like.
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The City Sireets

Half way through the day, Maria's phone baffery died. She felt herself

knocking on frustration's door. Like many people, she used her phone for everything.

Today, her entire itinerary was on there. She could remember some of the defails,
but definifely nof everything. First, she was supposed to go fo the city lbrary and
drop of f her books. Then, she was supposed fo go pick up posfers from the copy
shop. After that, she could not remember. The nail in the coffin was that since she
was on foof, it was unlikely that should would be able to find any of the locations
without the map on her phone.

Feeling like a deflated balloon, she found a small coffee shop and sat at a
fable near a window. She watfched as the people around her looked contfent playing
on their phones or fablefs. She ordered coffee and saf feeling anxious. How was
she supposed to manage the rest of her day without her phone? She couldn't even
figure outf the bus schedule fo gef home without the fransit app. She felf like a
helplessly lost puppy.

As the waitress brought Maria her coffee, she had one glimmer of hope. She
dug through her bag, puling out the bocks she was supposed fo refurn, a collection
of random pens, an empty fube of chap stick, and a dozen old recipes. There was
no phone charger to save the day. Maria slumped in her chair like a sack of rice.

"‘Missing something?" The wadifress sef the coffee on the fable.

"My phone died and it had everything on it,” said Maria. I don't know this city
wel enough fo manage without if. I only moved here fwo weeks ago.”

“Wel, if you don't mind my Two cenfs, I think this is an opporfunity fo get to
know fthe cify a litffle more,” scid the waitress. “We have maps af the front. Why don't
you gef one and fry fo navigafe that way?”

The waifress got up and confinued fo move through the café. Maria sipped
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her coffee and thought about what she said. Maria adways used fo think that using
paper maps fo navigate cifies was for fourists and other people. By the tfime she
reached the botffom of her first cup, she decided fo buy a map.

Maria spread the map across the fable. Locking af the lines and dashes, she
felt the weight of the world. She imagined that this is what Atlas felt like every day.
He was the Tifan who was condemned to hold up the sky for efernity affer losing a
battle against Zeus. And while the map she was looking at was much more portable
than the atlases which were named for the Titan, it was still embarrassing fo carry
it around, folding and unfolding the pages when needed.

Maria ordered anofher coffee and starfed figuring out the rest of her
excursion in downfown. She fraced lines from one location fo the next. Soon, she not
only began fo remember dll of the ifems from her list, but also fo make sense out of
the jumbled chaos that had been her day thus far.

"‘Mcking sense of it?" The wadifress asked as she picked up the empty cup.
“I think so,” Maria said. “I'm sfill pretty certain I'm going fo gef lost.”

“Well, as long as you know how fo gef back here I think youl be fine,” she said.
‘Best of luck.

When Maria sef out onfo the sfreet, she began fo folow the path she had
drawn ouf for herself. She soon came to the library and affer dropping off all her
bocks, she felt ighter and a litffle more confident in her ability fo navigate the sfreefs.
She zipped fo her next sfop and soon redlized that she could figure out the sfreefs
admost entirely without the map.

When Maria complefed dll of her errands, she folded the map away and
decided fo figure out her way back fo the café on her own. her feet felf lighter as
she felf energized by her success. She wanfed to share it with the waitress who
convinced her fo sef out on her own. No longer would she feel ke Atlas, holding up
the sky.
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. Find the underlined word, atlases, in the fext. BEPLAR what this word meons. any
words in the fext that are a clue fo the meaning of the word.

2. Explain how the word, aflas, is related fo the Titan named Atlas.

3. The second senfence in the sfory has an example of [FIGYRATIVIA language. It says,
"She felt herself knocking on frustration's door.” Explain why the author may have chosen
this phrase.

H. Color al ofl the words and phrases in the fext that are examples
| | IS | [ At iy

5. Choose three FIGURATINZ phrases in the fext. Explain the meaning in your own words.

o phrase:
meaning:

%o phrase:
meaning:

o phrase:
meaning:

©20 15 Alyssha Swanson: Teaching and Tapas
License valid for one classroom only Page 81



RL5.M RESPOND- NAME >

#1 Jhe City, Atheets

N 6. Write o SUIMARY of this fext.
i
(X .

7. Describe the THEBIE of the fext.

8. Describe the chalenge in this sfory, dlong with how Maria reacted fo if.

[NHERCHARIENSES MARIN'S RENETION

d. Does Maria's reaction to the chdllenge support the theme of this story? Explain.
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Practice Makes Perfect

The summer had been hot and dry as a bone. Green lawns with soft grass
were replaced with dry, prickly patches, and dust kicked up with every step. Most

families optfed fo buy dir conditioners because there seemed fo be no end fo the
heat wave. Brian's father, Mr. Havish, was known for being very sfingy with his
money. This year, the heat was even foo much for him tfo handle so he shelled out
the cash fo have an air conditioner instdlled. The machine cooled of £ the house
perfectly. Waking info the house from outside was like walking info a refreshing
cooler.

Basebal was Brian's sport. He practiced it year round. He would sometfimes
wake up early and run laps at the frack folowed by hours of pitching practice. It
was impossible for his coach fo ignore his hard work. At the last practice, coach
said, "If you do well, you might even gef fo pitch the whole game. All nine innings.”

“Wow! Il make sure to practice every day this week at home,” said Brian. "My
dad sef up a farget for me in the backyard last summer.” Pifching an entire game
would be a dream come true. Brian could nof waif fo help his feam win with his
excelent pifching skills.

The only problem was that Brian had not really used the fargef much lafely. He
helped his father make it by measuring ouf the strike zone and the average height of
most of the players on the feam. Brian used it every day for abouf fwo weeks and
then abandoned it for a new video game he had bought with his alowance.

Today, Brian dressed in his uniform, tipfoed past the den door, and opened
the backdoor leading fo the yard. As soon as the door swung open, a wave of heat
hit Brian and he insfantly sfarted fo sweat. He knew he needed fo practice for the
game, but the heat was simply overbearing. Just one day inside wouldn't hurt, he
thought and he laid his glove on the table, kicked of f his cleats, and dug outf a video
game from his collection.

The next day, Brian again was full of infention fo go outside fo practice. He
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could see the tfarget in the yard, brown grass growing around the base. When Brian
opened the door, he was able o fake one step outside before retreatfing info the
refreshing igloo that was his house. It seemed fo him that it was even hofter
outfside than yesferday and there was no way he was going fo be able fo focus on
his pifching with the sun bearing down on him with an evil smile.

Brian popped in a basebdll video game. When his father emerged from his
den, he watfched Brian play his game for a while. “You better be careful,” scid Mr.
Havish. "1If you don't watch ouf, these video games will become your Achilles heel”

The next three days folowed the same patfern as before. Every time, Brian
would shut the door on the heaf and play his video games. By Friday, he had
managed to play through every game he owned at least once and sfill hadn't acfually
thrown a basebal since pracfice the week before.

On Saturday, Brian dressed in his uniform and frudged fo the car with his
father. As he saf in the car, he stared down at his glove while his stomach fwisted in
knots.

“You never pracficed did you?" Mr. Havish asked knowingly. "I fold you fo be
careful, those video games were going fo become your weakness.”

Brian just stared out the window.

When they arrived, Brian wentf straight fo his coach and said, "I am so
embarrassed fo fel you that I didn't practice all week so I think you should put
someone else as the pifcher.”

The coach smiled and told Brian fo af least try pifching and that he would
swifch out players if he needed fo. Brian sfepped up to the mound and fossed his
first strike of the game. He managed fo gef through about three innings before his
arm sfarfed fo gef fired and he asked to have a breck. Coach put in anofher kid to
finish the game. Brian fold himself that he would not dllow his Achilles heel fo frick him
again. Next fime, he would be ready fo pifch the entire game.
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| Find the underlined phrase, Achilles heel, in tThe fext. BPLAIN what this word meons. any
words in the fext that are a clue fo the meaning of the word.

2. Find the underlined word, frudged, in the fext. what this word means. Circle any
words in the text that are a clue to the meaning of the word.

3. The first senfence in the sfory has an example of [FIGURATIVE language. It says, “The
summer had been hot and dry as a bone.” Explain why the author may have chosen this
phrase.

H. v Color all of the words and phrases in the fext that are examples
Il | | I.' of ?[NE |Ongugge.

5. Choose three FIGURATINZ phrases in the fext. Explain the meaning in your own words.

o phrase:
meaning:

%o phrase:
meaning:

o phrase:
meaning:
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N 6. Write o SUIMARY of this fext.
i
(X .

7. Describe the THEBIE of the fext.

8. Describe the chdllenge in this story, dlong with how Brian reacted fo if.

[NHERCHARIENSES BRIANN'S REMTIeN

d. Does Brian's reaction to the challenge support the theme of this story? Explain.
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Annie’s Kitchen

A Play (Page | of 2)
Cast: Setting:
Annie and Mom In the kitchen and dining room

*§cene One*
(Annie greetfs her mom at the door.)
Annie: Welcome fo Annie's Kifchen! What would you like for dinner?
Mom: Wow! Annie's Kitchenl How excifingl Can T have a menu? (Mom sits down atf the dining room
fable.)
Annie: Sure. (Hands mom a handwritten menu)
Mom: Everything sounds great on this menu. Prime rib.. cheeseburger.. spinach lasagna..YUM! Isn't
spinach lasagna your favorite? What do you recommend?
Annie: I recommend the ham sandwich with pickles and mustard.
Mom: OK then, Tl take one ham sandwich.
Annie: Good choicel T'l be right back. (Annie leaves the room but comes back immediately.)
Mom: Wow! That was fastl

Annie: Yes, T dready had the sandwich made. T knew you would choose that ifem on the menu.

*Scene Two*
(Mom is stil sitfing at the dining room fable. Annie waks info The room.)
Annie: Welcome fo Annie's Dessert Diner! What would you like for dessert?
Mom: Annie's Dessert Diner? I thought I was af Annie's Kitfchen?
Annie: You were, buf now you are in Annie's Dessert Diner. What would you like for dessert?
Mom: Do you have a menu?
Annie: Of coursel (Hands mom a different handwritten menu.)
Mom: Oh wow! These desserts sound yummy! Berry cheesecake.. chocolate cake.. apple pie.. YUMI
I know apple pie is your favorite, but what do you recommend?
Annie: I recommend one scoop of vanilla ice cream.
Mom: OK then, one scoop of vanilla ice cream for me, pleasel
Annie: Excellent! Hold on. (Annie leaves the room but comes back immediately.)
Mom: \Wow! Fast again! Lef me guess. You diready had this dessert chosen for me?
Annie: Right again!

Continued on
Next Page
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Annie’s Kitchen
A Play (Page 2 of 2)

Mom: How did you know what I would choose? The menus were filed with great choices.

Annie: Can I tell you a secret?

Mom: Surel What is it?

Annie: I don't redlly know how fo make all those dinners and desserfs, so I pretended that I did.
Mom: How clever of youl I'm sure one day soon you will know how to make something from your
menu. You just wait and see.

Annie: Yeah, that would be great.

*Scene Three*
(Mom is sitting at dining rom fable, making a shopping ist.
Annie waks info the room as if she just woke up.)
Mom: Good morning, sleepy head I'm glad you are awake. Today we are going shopping!
Annie: Huh? Shopping? What?
Mom: Yes! Shopping!
Annie: Mom, why are you so excited fo go shopping?

Mom: Youll see. Now come on and eat your breakfast so we can start our big day.

*§cene Four»*

(Mom and Annie enfer the dining room with full grocery bags.)
Annie: Oh, I'm so excited!
Mom: Are you redlly? I'm excifed, fool
Annie: Are you sure we bought everything we will need?
Mom: Yes, T made a shopping list and you checked it of f. T think we are ready. Annie, can you get
outf the pasta and the spinach while I peel the apples?
Annie: Absolutfely, Mom! I'm so excited Mom, are we really making spinach lasagna and apple pie?
My favorite dishes?
Mom: Yes, we arel And best of al, you are going to make the meal with mel You wil learn how to
make your favorife meall
Annie: This is awesome, Mom. Annie's Kifchen and Annie's Dessert Diner will serve the best food
on Earth fonightl
Mom: You know what, Annie? I think you are right. With spinach lasagna and apple pie made by
Annie, it will definitely be the best food on Earthl Now lef's gef cookingl
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HELERVIN BANE

L0
i characters sefting descriptions didlogue  stage directions
5|
o%

. Explain what the FIRST S@3{R is abouf.

2. Explain what the SECOND S@ENa is about.

3. How does the second S@3{l2 build upon the first S&aN3"

H. Explain how scenes one, fwo, three, and four fit fogefher to provide the ©VZRALL
STRYURTYRZ of the play.
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N5 \Wrife o SUIMMARY of this text.

-

1 6. What can you infer about the mom's personality? @YOTR the fext in your response. Suggested
HEQH " . " “ N "

N E phrases: "The author said..” or "According fo the fext...

v

1| N 7 Color the defails in the fext that help you understand her personditty

Reread the text you have colored. Describe its overdll fone or feeling.
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The Prince Who Questioned Everything

A Play (Page | of 2)
Cast: Setting:
Narrator, Prince, King, Granf In and around a castle

*Scene One*
Narrator: Once upon a fime, in a land far away, a young prince lived in a lovely casfle. He
was The Prince Who Questioned Everything.

(Prince enfers the room. King is sitfing on the throne.)
Prince: Hellol How are you doing foday, King Dad? What is happening in the kingdom
foday? Have you been outside yef and did you like the weather? What is for dinner?
King: (Sighs loudly.) Good affernoon, son. I'm feeling wonderful foday and the weather
looks nice. I think we are having a roast for dinner, but maybe you should check with
your mom.
Prince: Fabulous! T am going for a wak. Want fo join me? Wanf fo know where T am
going? What are you going fo do today?
King: (Sighs loudly again.) No, son. T am fine. T will stay here in the castle foday because
I have to manage the kingdom and keep everyone safe. Have fun out in the woods.
Prince: Ok. Are you sure? Wanf me to bring something back for you? Would you like me
fo stop by later fo tell you where I went?
King: (Sighs even louder) Yes, I'm sure. Tl sfay home in the casfle foday but you enjoy
your walk. Byel
Prince: Ok, goodbye then. (Prince leaves.)

+Scene Two+

(Prince is waking in The wilderness outside the castle.)
Prince: (Taking out loud fo himself) T love going for long nafure walks. T wonder why T
adways end up waking dlone? I wonder if I can gef my mom, the Queen, to wak with me
fomorrow? Hey, what is over there? Have I ever seen that thing before? Should I walk
over there? Is it a boulder oris it a person?
Giant: (Speaking with a commanding voice.) Stop! This is my land and you are
trespassing! Sfopl I am a mean giant and no one is dlowed fo be on my land.
Prince: A gianf? An acfual reaklife giant? Exactly how fall are you and how did you get fo
be so big? Do you have a gianf family and do you enjoy being a giant?
Giant: (Gianf is confused and quiet.) Uh, yeah. Un, wait. (Speaks in a loud and booming
voice.) I'm a redl giant and this is my land so you must STOP! You are trespassing on my
land and no one is dllowed fo be on my land.
Prince: No one? No one is dlowed to walk on your land? Can someone dance on your
land? Can they do cartwheels or can they sprinf across your land? Why is no one
dlowed fo frespass on your land?
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The Prince Who Questioned Everything

A Play (Page 2 of 2)

Giant: (Giant is confused and quiet again) Huh? Unh, no, T guess no one is dlowed fo
dance on my land either. OK, let me fry this again. (Specks again in aloud voice.) T am
actually a giant and this is my land. No one is alowed fo be on my land.
Prince: \Why?
Giant: (Speaks in loud voice.) T am a giant. This is my land, but T'm going fo take over the
whole kingdom and nothing can stop mel NOTHINGI
Prince: Nothing can sfop you at all? Do you redlly mean that nothing can sfop you? Can a
furry gorila or a squeaky mouse stop you? Can a jagged lightning bolt or a slippery
banana peel sfop you?
Giant: (Loud voice) NOTHING! Nothing can sfop me from faking over the whole kingdom.
Prince: Nofhing? Can a painful bee sfing or a roaring dinosaur stop you? Can an
aggressive shark or an erupfing volcano stop you?

(Scene fades out with the prince still asking questions.)

+Scene Three#
(Opens with Prince standing next fo Giant, still asking questions.
Giant is sitting on The ground looking exhausted.)
Prince: Can a humongous fidal wave or a ferocious lion sfop you? Can a beautiful
butterfly or a swirling tornado stop you?
Giant: (Sighs loudly lke the King did in Scene One.) OK! Ok! You winl T give up! T am not
going fo fry to fake over the kingdom anymore. I am leaving.
Prince: You are leaving? You aren't going fo fake over the kingdom? Why? What
happened?
Giant: (Sighs loudly again.) You stopped mel
Prince: Me?
Giant: Yes, you and endless your questions! You have worn me out so T am giving up. T
am leaving.
Prince: Too many questions? Why? What did T do?
(Giant sighs loudly one more time and rushes fo get of ¥ the stage.)
Prince: (Slowly leaves the sfage as he fdlks fo himself out loud) Wow. Wonder what his
problem was? Why dd he leave? Why did he think I asked foo many questions? Did I ask

foo many questions?
*The end#
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. Explain what the FIRST S@3{R is abouf.

2. Explain what the SECOND S@ENa is about.

3. How does the second S@3{l2 build upon the first S&aN3"

H. Explain how scenes one, two, and three fit fogefher to provide the ©ZRALL
STRYURTYRZ of the play.
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£2 Jhe Prince Who Questioned &ng,

N5 Write o SUIMIARY of this fext:

&

i 6. What can you infer about the prince's persondiity? @UOTE the fext in your response.
B Suggested phrases: "The author said..” or “According fo the fext.”

v

1| N 7 Color the defails in the fext that help understand his persondiity

Reread the text you have colored. Describe its overdll fone or feeling.
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My Shadow

By Robert Louis Stevenson

I have alitfle shadow that goes in and out with me,

And what can be the use of himis more than I can see.
He is very, very lke me from the heels up fo the head:
And I see him jump before me, when I jump info my bed.

The funniest thing abouf him is The way he lkes to grow-

Not af all ke proper children, which is always very slow:

For he sometimes shoots up fdller like an india-rubber bal,

And he somefimes gefs so little that there's none of him af all,

He hasn't got a nofion of how children ought to play,

And can only make a fool of me in every sort of way.

He sfays so close beside me, he's a coward, you can see;

I'd think shame fo stick fo nursie as that shadow sficks To mel

One morning, very early, before the sun was up,

I rose and found the shining dew on every butfercup:

But my lazy little shadow, like an arrant sleepy-head,

Had stayed af home behind me and was fast asleep in bed.
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HECERUIN BAN
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Lo stanza  mefer  rhyming  metfer verse
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. Explain what the FIRST SUANVA is about.

2. Explain what the SECOND STAN4A is about.

3. How does the second STAN4A buid upon the first STANAN?

H. Explain how sfanzas one, two, three, and four fif together fo provide the @WERALL
STRYATYRE of the poem.
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S 5. Write a SUNMARY of this text.
e 18
o

6. Describe the THEMER of the fext.

7. ll | | I.y Color in a SENTENER that supports the theme.

Explain in your own words how fhis detail supports the theme.

8. Describe how the speaker of the poem RIEFURQTS on the fopic of his shadow.

d. Find the underlined phrase, india-rubber bdl, in the fext. Use the confext clues fo explain what this
phrase means. ( Circle )any words in the fext that are a clue to the meaning of the phrase.
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Little White Lily

By George Macdonald

Little White Lily

Saf by a sfone,
Drooping and waiting
Til the sun shone.
Little White Lily
Sunshine has fed;
Little White Lily

Is lifting her head.

Little White Lily
Drooping with pain,
\Wwaiting and waiting
For the wet rain.
Little White Lily
Holds her cup:

Rain is fast faling
And filing it up.

Little White Lily

Said: “Good again,
When I am thirsty

To have fthe nice rain.
Now I am sfronger,
Now I am cool:

Heat cannotf burn me,
My veins are so ful.”

Little White Lily

Smells very sweet:

On her head sunshine,
Rain at her feet.
Thanks to the sunshine,
Thanks to the rain,
Little White Lily

Is happy again.
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. Explain what the FIRST SUANVA is about.

2. Explain what the SECOND STAN4A is about.

3. How does the second STAN4A buid upon the first STANAN?

4. Explain how sfanzas one, two, three, and four fif together fo provide the @WERALL
SIRYRTYRR of the poem.
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N5 Wrife o SYIIMARY of this text:
8 A
-

6. Some people say that this poem is a MBTAPHOR for life as a human. How could it be
inferpreted as a mefaphor for human life? @Y@TAE the fext in your response. Suggested phrases:
“The author said..” or "According fo the text..”

. 7. In the fourth stanza, the poem says, “Little White Lily is happy again.” What does this mean? Why
- was Little Whife Lily unhappy before? @UOTA the fext in your response. Suggested phrases: "The
. author said..” or "According fo the fext..”
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How the Leaves Came Down
By Susan Coolidge

"Il tell you how the leaves came down,”
The great Tree fo his chidren said:
“Youre getting sleepy, Yelow and Brown,
Yes, very sleepy, little Red.

It is quite time fo go fo bed.

"Ahl"begged each silly, pouting leaf,
‘Let us alittle longer stay:

Dear Father Tree, behold our grief!
"Tis such a very pleasant day,

We do not wanf fo go away.”

So, for just one more merry day

To the great Tree the leaflets clung,
Frolicked and danced, and had their way,
Upon the aufumn breezes swung,
Whispering all their sports among-

‘Perhaps the great Tree will forget,
And let us stay until the spring,

If we dll beg, and coax, and fret-
But the great Tree did no such thing:
He smiled to hear their whispering.

"Come, children, dll o bed," he cried:

And ere the leaves could urge their prayer,
He shook his head, and far and wide,
Fluftering and rusfling everywhere,

Down sped the leaflefs through the air.

I saw them: on the ground fthey lay,
Golden and red, a huddled swarm,

Waiting fil one from far away,

White bedclothes heaped upon her arm,
Should come fo wrap them safe and warm

"The great bare Tree looked down and smiled.
"Good-night, dear liffle leaves,” he said.

And from below each sleepy child

Replied, "Good-night,” and murmured,

"It is so nice to go fo bedl
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. Explain what the FIRST SUANVA is about.

2. Explain what the SECOND STAN4A is about.

3. How does the second STAN4A buid upon the first STANAN?

H. Explain how each stanza fits fogether o provide the ©VERANL STRYUATURE of the
poem.
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g 5. Write o SUMMARY of this text.
o |-
(X .

6. In the sixth sfanza, the poem says,

I saw them: on the ground they lay,
Golden and red, a huddied swarm,

Waiting fil one from far away,

Whife bedclothes heaped upon her arm,
Should come to wrap them safe and warm

What does this mean?

. 7. Do leaves go fo bed in red life? What does the MBTNPROR of a leaf going to bed mean?
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The Exira Passenger

Yuri Woodland was an explorer. He was the kind of person who you would
fake anywhere dangerous. Whether you were swimming in Shark Alley, or hiking
through Grizzly bear country, Yuri Woodiand was your man. He was a pilot, a hunfer,
a farmer, a boat captain, and a frue outdoorsman. Standing six-feet fal, he was a big
man, with a bushy red beard. He wore a green hat, and always, ALWAYS wore his
hiking boots, even fo bed.

Yuri was on an expedition fo Brazil. The president of Brazil himself asked Yuri
fo explore the rainforest. His mission was to frack the Amazon River. There had been
more snakes slithering info the cities. 1t was Yuris job fo find out where the snakes
were coming from. The Amazon River was dangerous. Many, many people gof lost.
Some never came back. This was naturdlly a job for Yuri.

When he arrived in Brazil, Yuri went fo the first explorer store he could find.
He prepared himself a backpack full of survival gear including a fenf, fine rope, a
knife, matches, swimming gear, a GPS fracker, and of course, a boat. While in the
store, alittle kid started taking fo him. "L can survive anything,” the boy said. “‘My dad
used fo take me dll around the jungle. I can help you:

Yurilaughed. "I do things dlone, kid,” he said. He left the store and packed his
gear and boat onfo to the back of his Jeep. He was of £ fo the Amazon.

Affer he gof his boat info the water, he sfarted on his expedifion. His
destination was 100 miles up the Amazon River. As he went further and further info
the Amazon, he saw fewer people dong the river. At first, there were some
fishermen in their fishing boats. By the end of the day, there was no one in sight
for at least 10 miles. He landed his boat along the river and fied it fo shore. Within
minufes, he had a fire, a fent, and was cooking dinner.

Suddenly, he heard a rustle on his boat. It sounded like a snort. Maybe
something crawled in, Thought Yuri. He pulled out his knife for profection, and then
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he approached the boat slowly. He raised his knife, screamed, threw the nefs of £
the creafure and nearly had a heart attack. To his surprise, the creature was
acfualy a little kid. It was the same kid from the sfore.

"‘Hellol" belted the kid. "I am Sinai. Put your knife down. I ain't gonna hurt ya-

Yuri was ficked. This was no place for a kid, and he had work fo do. He was
dready a day info the trip and he couldn't just leave him. “Youre really grinding my
gears,” said Yuri, "Ll have fo fake you.. but you better have your own food. I only
pack for one.”

To Yuris surprise, the kid was very prepared. He brought his own backpack,
and even had his own fent. It was good, because the moment Yuri saw his fent, he
felt a single rain drop on his nose. Within moments, it was a downpour. They both sat
in their fenfs all night, Yuri frying fo figure out what fo do with this kid.

In the morning, the rain lef up. It didn't stop, but it slowed. When Yuri sfarfed
fo make his fire, he thought, *How lazy Sinai must be. He's still asleep in his fent.”
Suddenly, Yuri heard a scream from inside the jungle. He grabbed his knife and his
compass and booked if info the forest. As he ran, the rain starfed fo fall harder. Even
though the leaves, the rain was piercing. He heard more cries, and ran furfther in. He
heard the rush of ariver. It gof louder and louder, and before he knew if, there was
Sinai.

He was just barely clinging on fo alog. The log was covered with whife rapids.
The kid had clecrly tried fo cross fthe river and fell. Thank goodness he was <fil
there. Yuriran fo the log. It was slippery, and it was raining harder. He fook his knife
and sfabbed it info the wood. He then hugged the log and shuffled down fo where
Sinai was holding on.

"Help mel” he cried.

"Give me your hand,” said Yuri, calmly. “Give me your hand.”
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He grabbed a hold of Yuris hand, but was fugged down. They bofh dipped into
the rapids and were washed with water. Yuri hugged Sinai, and craded him as they
fumbled down the rushing river. He could hardly see anything as he went up and
down in The wafer. Then, when he thought the river might just fake them botfh, he saw
a vine hanging down over the river.

Using his great strength, he reached up and grabbed it. He instanfly swung out
of the wafer and onto land, carrying Sinai with him. They made it. They were safe.
They both knelf on the side of the river. It was sfill raining.

Yurilooked at Sinai, and Sinai looked back at Yuri. The kid put up a genfle smile.
It was the only thing he could do. Then Sinai scid something that absolutely irritated
Yuri beyond belief.

"Oopsiesl

To be confinued.
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The Mini Explorer

The river was raging beneath my feetf. One slip of my hand and it was dll over.
"‘Help mel" I wailed, hoping someone might hear me. Maybe Yuri, but he was dready
upset with me. I had definitely blown it with him. I was doomed.

"‘Help mel" I yelled louder. Who could hear me over the raging river though? L
should have just stayed home with Mama and Papa and Pablo. This is it, I thought. My
fingers slipped a little further. I was holding on just by my finger fips.

Then I saw him. Yuri showed up just in fime. "Help mel" I wailed. He fold me to
give him my hand. He was trying fo pick me up out of the water, but his big clumsy
fingers and his dumb knife were too slippery. He grabbed my hand, and I grabbed
at his coaf, and then SWUNKI We fell info the river! I starfed fo panic, and Yuri put
his arms around me. We were bumping info everything. I think I saw an dligafor in
that wafter. I sfarted to breathe in the water, and I thought again.. “I'm doomed!"

Then out of nowhere, we liffed up out of the water and info the air. We were
flying for a second. Then, we hif the ground. Hard. The watfer was knocked right out
of my stomach. I bent down fo cafch my breath. What a ridel That was crazy, 1
thought, then I locked at Yuri. If looks could kill, T would be one dead litfle kid.

"Oopsies,” 1 said fo him. This didn't help. He stood up and walked of f info the
forest. I can't repeat what he said, buf 1 can fell you that he was MAD.

"What do we do now, kid?" he yelled. “Where do we go? We might be a mile
down fhe river? What were you thinking? You weren't thinking were you?

I lef him finish, then I looked him good and hard in the eyes, and 1 fold him.
“Okay, mister. First of al, I was frying fo cross the river because there were some
ripe bananas on the ofher side of the river. 1 thought that you might like some fresh
fruit for breakfast. Second of dal, I slipped ‘cause it starfed raining again, so if's not
my faulf. Third of al, we just have tfo walk back up the river fo gef back fo where we
were. DUHI
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He was nof a happy camper. I guess I can't blame him. It was kind of my
fault. Yuri thought he knew everything, buf he was wrong. He didn't even redlize that
you can't boatf fo where he was headed because the trees are so low. He would
have known that if he asked a locdl, but he didn't like fo tdk to people. He's gonna
have tfo change that.

Along the way, we came upon a mango free. He fock alock af it, and picked a
fruit of f the free. "Youre not gonna want that one.”

“Oh hush you," said Yuri, and went for a bife. Yuri grinned. “When I want a little
child's help, Ll ask for it." He bif info the mango, then sfarfed spitfing it out
everywhere. He was rupbing his tongue like a baby.

"I fold you, youre nof gonna want if, because spiders lay eggs in mangos on
the boftom of the free. You gofta start listening befter, mister.” This didn't make him
any friendlier. I, however, was right.

To be confinued..
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H  Describe how the first person poinf of view affects how the sfory is fold or how it
affects the reader's understanding of the evenfs.
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Yuri Sinai

2. Inwhat ways are Yuri and Sinai SIMILAR?

3. In whaf ways are Yuri and Sinai BIFFZRENT?

4. Describe how Sinai and Yuri [NUTERACT with each other.

H. What do the IMTMERAQTIONS between Sinai and Yuri show you about their personalities?
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The Problem

Amanda walked nervously foward the school. Her heart pounded. Her palms
were damp from sweat. Her legs were wobbly. Every morning was the same. She
didn't ke coming fo school. She usudlly starfed feeling sick fo her sftomach the night
before. When if had first starfed, her mom had lef her sfay home sometimes. Lately,
though, her mom had been making her come fo school. Her mom told her she had fo

learn how fo deal with her problems.

Amanda walked info class and hung up her coat and backpack quickly. She
wdlked fo her desk with her head down. Maybe if she ignored them, they would
leave her alone. Class began and the feacher started faking about verbs and nouns.
Amanda loved learning, and was distracted for a while by the lesson. She had
dways loved finding out abouf new things. She enjoyed reading, was good at math,

and a whiz af spellng. If it werent for “the problem,” she would not dread coming fo

school.

Amanda was brought back fo redlity by the bel ringing. It was lunchfime. It
was Amandas least favorife part of the day. This was the time where it always
happened. Amanda walked slowly to her backpack and fook out her lunch box. She
quickly walked fo the cafeteria with her head down. She found an empty fable where
she hoped no one would nofice her. She opened up her lunch box and fook out her
sandwich. She was just getfing ready fo take the first bite when a rude boy came up
behind her and took it right out of her hands. Then another boy reached around her
and tfook her cookie and banana right out of her lunch box. Finally, a third boy picked
up her lunch box and threw it on the floor before they waked away laughing. Af a
nearby fable, a group of girls sat there laughing. Tears sfreaming down Amanda's
cheeks, she ran out of the lunchroom. She headed fowards the girls bathroom and
straight info the bathroom stal.
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Amanda could not figure out why she was always the subject of the boys'
attack. She had never done anything fo them. She had never even spoken fo them.
Every day, the boys stole her lunch and cdlled her names. They seemed fo enjoy
making her upset. The girls af the table next fo Amanda did not seem any betfer.
They were always laughing at their own fable. Amanda felf like they were maybe

even laughing at her. No one ever defended her.

AT Amanda's old school, she had lofs of friends. Everyone had been nice to
her. They had been fogefther since kindergarfen. Then, Amanda's mother got a new
job, and they had fo move. The kids atf this new school were just awful. Amanda didn't

fit in, and the kids reminded her of it every day.

The bel rang and Amanda stepped out of the bathroom and headed back fo
her class. She kept her head down and didn't lock af anyone. She made her way back
fo the classroom and quickly wentf back fo her seat. Thankfully, the feacher was
dready in the room so the kids would leave her dlone. Amanda wished so much that
she was back at her old school where she had friends. She wished the kids here
would give her a chance. She knew they would like her if They got fo know her.

Amanda couldn't wait until the school day was over.
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The Right Thing

Marie happily waked fowards the school. She couldn't wait fo gef there. Every
morning she jumped sfraight out of bed and got dressed quickly. She loved school.
She loved dll of her friends. Marie arrived in her classroom and hung up her coat
and backpack. She headed fowards her seaf, saying hello fo dll of her friends as
she went. She noticed a new girl in the back of the room. She wondered what her

name was. She had arrived in the middle of the year, and Marie hadn't met her yet.

Perhaps she would introduce herself foday af lunchtime. With this happy
thought in her head, Marie quickly gof fo work on the grammar lesson in fronf of her.
Before she knew it, the bel rang for lunchfime. Marie loved school so much that she
was always a litfle sad fo see that it was halfway over. Marie walked fo get her lunch
box out of her backpack. Marie and her group of friends headed foward the
cafeteriq, laughing and faking on the way. They setffled themselves af their favorite
fable and began to eat their lunches. They were faking about their dance class, and
their favorite funny felevision show. Marie was so absorbed in conversation with her
friends that she dmost didn't notice the commotion at the fable next to her. A group
of rude boys was picking on the new girl from class. One boy had sfolen her
sandwich, one had stolen her cockie and banana, and anofther boy threw the girls'
lunch box on the floor. They were laughing af the girl, and making fun of her. The
poor girl gof up and ran outf of the room.

Marie couldn't believe what she was seeing. Had the girl done something fo the
boys that Marie hadn't noticed? Or were the boys just being bulies? Marie wasn't
sure what she should do. If she confrontfed the boys, they might furn on her foo.
Marie thought for a moment about how she would feel if she were dll dlone and the
boys were picking on her. Immediately, Marie knew that she couldn't stand by and do

nothing.
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Marie sfood up and walked fowards the fable where the girl was being bullied.
She gof to the table just as the boys were about to wak away. Marie loocked right at
the boys and told them that if she ever saw them do anything like that again, she
was going straight fo the teacher. She told them that they had betfer leave the girl
done unless they wanfed frouble. The boys just shrugged and walked away.

Marie wentf back fo class. She saw the girl from the lunchroom sitting at the

back of the room. She couldn't sfop thinking about how the poor girl must have felt.

The bel rang. School was over. Marie quickly ran up fo the girl. Marie infroduced
herself. Her name was Amanda. Marie could see that Amanda was upset. She could
dlso see that Amanda was very sweet. The girls walked out of class fogether.

“Why don't you sit with me at lunch fomorrow?" Marie said to Amanda.

Amanda smiled and her face it up. You could fell that she was grateful for the
offer of friendship.

Marie wasn't sure if the boys would leave Amanda dlone or not, but she did
know that she had just made a new friend. Doing the right thing was hard, but Marie
felf redly happy about making a good decision.
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Guardians of the Deep

I love scuba diving. I acfually think that I used fo be an underwater creafure
in anofher life. Well, not just any underwater creafure, of course. I used fo be a
turtle - a sea turtle fo be specific. I sometimes have dreams where I'm floafing in
the ocean. L think tThat I'm human for a second, afraid fo breathe in water. Then 1L
breathe in the ocean water, in my dream of course. I breathe in the ocean wafer
and I'm fine. Aftfer I do fhis, in my dream, I have this feeling. 1t's this feeling thatf
fels me “You TOTALLY used have gils.

Anyway, that's why I scuba dive. My favorite part is the first jump in. Every
time I stand on the edge of the boat, I say fo myself, "goodbye air-world" I wiggle
my feet over the edge of the boat and then, KA-PLUNKI

I will never forget my first dive in deep water. I was boating with a capfain
who was fracking dolphins. The dolphins move around the ocean, but they mostly
stay in one place at a fime. I brought my underwater video camera with me. L
wanted fo gef some footage of dolphins. If I was lucky, I'd gef fo swim with them.

I swam away from the boat. I wasn't supposed fo, but I figured it couldn't
hurt if T was only gone for a litfle bit. As I swam out, kicking one fin affer anofher, 1
spofted a devil ray skipping dlong. 1t was probably around seven feet across. If's
eyes were lke Two scoops of licorice. It swam up beside me for a brief moment,
then gotf scared of f.

Suddenly, I saw a smal gathering in the distance - some grey figures. It
looked like a bdll of silver spinning around. “Wow," I thought, "I can't be this lucky.” L
had stumbled upon dolphins feeding on some sardines. 1t was extremely rare for
this To happen. I exhaled some big air-bubbles as I cheered fo myself. I gof out my
underwater camera and swam down. I didn't wantf fo sfarfle the dolphins. Before 1
knew if, a dolphin swam up by me. He flashed his failfin at me and then swam up. It
was like he was laughing af me. Too bad, Mr. Dolphin, I'm notf leaving *fil I capture
something amazing with my camera. The dolphins quickly regrouped.
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The silver ball was sfill circling, but then something changed. 1 got a bad feeling.
A phantom came outf of the deep ocean. It plowed right through the silver bal. It
was fremendous. A gianf, grey Great White shark. 1t had fo be ten feet long. Looking
from the fish it just ate, I could see it was hungry. This was not good. I starfed fo
panic. Dolphins are fasfer than humans underwater. Sardines are fastfer than
humans underwater. I'm shark-baif!

The shark whipped it's great fail at one of the dolphins, wounding if. The
sardines starfed franficaly swimming in every direction. The Great White and the
dolphin, the one who had flashed his fall fin, were just looking at each ofher. The
shark went to fake a bife out of the dolphin. If reached out if's mighty jaws. SNAPI A
solid miss, as the dolphin quickly darfed ouf of the way.

Then everything went silenf. The Great Whife spoffed me. He gave me a stare
down. His jaw was literdlly tThe length of my leg. This giant was eyeing me lke a sfeak.
I was paralyzed.

I closed my eyes, and heard fussling. I opened them to find that the shark
had not eaten me. 1 looked to my righf, and saw an amazing sight. Three dolphins
were wdloping the Great White. They were hitfing him with their fails and becks
while bifing him, whipping him, gefting him away from me.

The shark had no choice. He shof of f info the deep. He was done for. He was
defeatfed. I was saved.. by dolphins.

My guardians of fthe sea glided away, chasing the shark. The further they gof,
the bluer they got, unfil they matched the blueness of the ocean. I turned to swim
back to the boat. I looked back one last fime, and when I did, I had proof, on
camera, of my close call.

As 1 turned, one of the dolphins swam back, and shook his right flipper at me.
He waved. I waved back, and then I refurned to the air-world above.
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The Deep

The sardines were swimming foday. The smelly, delicious fish werent always
in deep water. They were today, though. They were silver, fast, and bite-sized. Did 1
menfion they were fasf? If 1 was frying to swim one down myself, just me and the
fish, it wouldn't end well. T would probably swim and kick as fast as I could, but the
itfle bugger would have me beaf every time.

Luckily, the gang and 1 had a plan. We dways used it when we gof hungry.
Living In the ocean was not easy, especialy when you can't breathe underwater. It
doesn't help when you are slower than your food.

When we gotf hungry, we would find the school of sardines that would swim
ouf info the deep water. It was deep wafer because you could not see the bottom
of the ocean. Finding the school was nof always easy.

Then I heard the click. We communicated by clicks. Underwater, us dolphins
can't redlly fak. However, we can click. I heard the click. It was a very low click. Kyur-
Kyui It was like a whisper in the blue ocean. If was silent enough so the sardines
could not hear. You could nof hear it unless you were listening for if. That Kyu-Kyui
meant one thing: FOOD.

1 slid through the water. I could see the gang closing in - Pago on my left and
Tuco on my right. I was in the middle. I gave a signal that said: I'm first. Things were
about fo get crazy.

Above us was the giant schoal - dmost fen thousand succulent, slippery
sardines. They looked delicious. Every one was as fasty as the one next fo it. In a
moment, The waters around us would whirl.

I gave the atfack signal. K1/

On my signal, Pago and Tuco started fo go in a circle upwards. They were
swimming up toward the surface, the greaf beyond with dll the air. The sardines
instantly kicked up. They were dlarmed. Some of them fried to flee, but they were dll
cowards. They al stuck fogether. That was their mistake. Pago and Tuco swam swiftly
around the school They were forcing the sardines to swim in a circle. By doing this,
the fish would furn info a giant ball of slippery dinner.
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As Pago and Tuco circled around the schoal, I whipped my great dolphin fai
back and forth. I headed straight up. I was swimming fo the sun. My speed was
increasing. Pago, Tuco, and the sardines stopped being so loud. My breath was
fremendous. I was kicking my fail with all my might. I had the need for speed. I was
going fast.

I whipped my head down and my fail up. It was fime for the dive. My becak hit
the water. I was like a missile. I kicked my fail faster and faster. I was going fwice as
fast now. I spotffed Pago, then Tuco. Then I knew where I was going.

Right in befween the two of them, I dove. You can't really see the fish when
youre shooting down on them, so you just have to open your mouth. As I dove
further and further, I felf more and more sardines. The ones that didn't go info my
big, open mouth skidded of f my slimy skin. Before long, I had a belly full. The
cafching was good.

I furned fo go up, and as I dd, I saw something big and shiny. It was red,
small. It was holding a small box and poinfing it at us. The box didn't look dangerous,
ke a harpoon or anything, so I figured it was just one of those weird humans that
secretly wantfed fo be a fish. Humans are sfrange, strange creatures.

I furned up and showed the human my failfin. In the dolphin world, that was
the same as sticking my fongue ouf af it. I furned back and headed for Tuco. He was
still swimming like a maelstrom. The sardines were sfill swirling. I swam faster fo
mafch Tuco's speed. I was relieving him of his post. He usually would reply with a
click for: Thank you. I didn't hear a click. Tuco wasn't happy with me. He swam down,
and I fook his place.

I was only there for a moment when I saw the danger. From under the
depfhs of the ocean, abig, grey blob swam up. I couldn't hardly see what it was
before it hit us. From the depths of the ocean, a Great White shark exploded up,
through the sardines and info our feeding ground. It roared through our meal, and
then whipped it's big fail right at Pago. Pago lef out a yelp. The Great White furned
and eyed me.

It was just the shark and me. It was go fime.

To be continved...
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The Bike

1 stared at the bike in the window everyday for two weeks. The poster
announced fo the world, *Pegasusl The bike that fliesl” I didn't know what this meant,
but I wanted it dll the same.

Behind the dlass, the silver frame gliftered, which accentfed the whife and blue
stripes running down the crossbar and through the wheels. This was a definife
improvement on my brofther's hand-me-down. When I findlly got the bike, the frame
was rusfing and the fires needed fo be replaced. It was probably because my
brofher left it out on the grass during foo many summer storms. 1f didn't matfer. I
scrubbed the frame as best I could and did three weeks of babysitfing fo pay for
the new tires. Buf now I wanted Pegasus.

I once went into the shop fo inquire about the price.

“You wouldn't be able to afford if, kid,” said the owner. He looked lke an over-
ripe grapefruit and smelled like gear grease.

"I won't know that until you tell me how much it is, sir,” I scid. To be honest, 1
had expected this type of freafment. I was smal for my age, barely 5 feef fal, but
I was the smarfest in my class. I kept a sfeady job babysitting for a few families in
the neighborhood and mowed lawns when Dad would lef me borrow the mower.

“It's four hundred dollars,” the owner said gruffly.

I calculated in my head how many hours of babysifting I would need fo do fo
raise that much money. With the fifty dollars I had in my safe af home, I would
need fo work for anofher month before I would be able fo buy the bike.

“Youre right,” I fold the owner. "I can't buy it right now, buf how about a deal?
“What kind of a dedl?” The owner looked amused.

“What if I give you fifty dolars now. Then I work for you for the rest of it?
I asked. Behind my back I was crossing my fingers. The owner thought about it for
a minufe, looking from me fo the bike and back again. He then loocked over my
shoulder at my current ride leaning against the wall.
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“Alright,” he said. “You bring me the fifty foday and you can start working
fomorrow. How does twentfy bucks a day sound?”

"Sounds lke a dedl,” I said as I shook his hand. I remained cam until I began fo
pedal away. I couldn't help buf let out a shout of hurray for the prospect of gefting
my bike. I took him the fifty dollars just before the sfore closed.

AT the fable, I fold my dad about the deal I made with the bike shop owner. He
was very proud of my ability fo negotiafe for the bike. He then fold me the sfory of
Pegasus and how he was the winged horse of the Greek myths. He was a
messenger for the head honcho Zeus and delivered lightning bolts and thunder. 1
was working for the Greek god of bikes.

Over the next few weeks, I worked in the bike shop. I helped cusfomers find
items they were looking for. I collecfed items from ofher stores for the owner. T
even gof fo learn how fo fix elemenfs on bikes, like the brakes or the lights, from one
of the ofher builders who worked in the back. Every day I passed the Pegasus bike
and every day I imagned it coming down from the rack and being placed in my
hands.

When I got home atf night T would cross of f the days. When I gof fo the last
day, I fock my jar of money in with me. I worked my normal day and when I was
done, I went up fo the bike owner with the jar.

“Three hundred and fifty dollars,” I said.

"So it is,” he said. He wenf fo the window and brought the bike down. I adjusted
the seat and the handle bars for my height with fools from the shop.

"‘Hey, you think you want fo keep the job for the summer?" The owner asked.
“You've been a good little worker bee for me so far and I could use the help.”

“That would be greatl” I said and then headed home.
As 1 rode the bike home, I could feel how easy it was to move over the

pavement. The wind moved through my hair and for a second, it admost felt as if 1
was being carried of f by the greaf Pegasus himself.
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The Little Worker

Pegasus was notf your average bike. When Mr. Varkos saw it in his order
cafdlog, he was blown away. “What a beautiful bike,” he muftered. It was shiny and
proud. He knew exactly where he could display it in his shop. There was a store
front window that he hadn't used in almost two years.

He had owned the shop since he came fo America forty years ago. Back then,
he was a young lad from Afhens. If there was one thing he knew, it was bikes. He
spent his life making Varkos Bikes, the best shop in dll of Belvile. He didn't have a
wife, he didn't have children, he didn't have anyone who worked with him.. and he
was starfing fo gef old.

He began fo clean up the display window, and while picking up a box of i, he
felf a panful fug in his back. *OII" he yeled. It hurt him so. He redlized that it wasn't
going fo be easy fo change things around in his shop. If only he had someone else
who could help. No, he had run the shop for over HO years, and he could handee it.

The day Pegasus arrived, he dmost fainfed. The bike was even more glorious
in person. The silver frame gliftered, which accenfed the white and blue stripes
running down the crossbar and through the wheels. As he rummaged through the
packaging. he found a poster, and proudly displayed it in the window.

"Pegasus| The bike that fliesl

It was so beautiful that he really didn't want fo sell it. He wanfed fo keep if
forever. That's why he made it one of the most expensive bikes in the Town: $H00.
The bike drew in crowds. It made so many people come info his shop. Most just
stared af it's glory. Every now and again, people would ask about the bike, but when
they heard the price, they laughed and would say, “okay, when pigs fly, Ll buy your
bike and fly with them.” Everyone would laugh at the bike, except for one girl.

Susanna was a nice litfle thing, barely tdll enough fo climb up on great
Pegasus' wings, but she loved locking at the bike. One day she came in, and asked
for the price.
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“You wouldn't be able fo afford it, kid,” said Mr. Varkos. He smirked and laughed.
"L won't know that until you fell me how much it is, sir,” said Susanna.
“I1's four hundred doliars,” the bike shop owner said gruffly.

Susanna, very quickly, mustfered up some courage and of fered a dedl. She
would give Mr. Varkos $50, and then work for his shop. The of fer surprised Mr.
Varkos. He could use the help, but a little kid in his shop might break everything. He
thought about this for a silent moment. Then he gave her a dedl.

“You bring me the fifty foday and you can start working tfomorrow. How does
fwenty bucks a day sound?” Susanna smiled and fook the deal. She ran out of the
shop and Mr. Varkos sighed.

“Well Peggy,” he said fo his prize bike, “you may have just found a new owner.”

Mr. Varkos hesifated af first, but Susanna was quite the helper. She cleaned
ouf the back room, paolished every spoke and bell in the shop, repainted the walls,
and even fixed the folletl Quite the little helper indeed. Mr. Varkos worked her fo the
bone, buf she always left with a smile.

One day, Susanna came in. *Here it isI" she said holding a jar, “three hundred
fifty dollars.” She had proved herself. She was now free fo ride of £ on Pegasus. Mr.
Varkos, however, ddn't want fo see her go. He'd tcken a liking to how positive she
was.

"Hey, you think you want to keep the job for the summer?" he said with alittle
hesifafion.

She thought for a second, smiled and said, “That would be greatl®

Later that summer, affer Susanna had helped him sell 50 bikes before Labor
Day, he put up another poster. It read: Varkos (and Susanna's) Bikes.
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#1 and, Jhe Little Wonker,

. From what point of view are each of the sfories written?
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T know this because

. 2. How are both sfories the SAIE?

Color the defails in T2 B2 that matfch the defails in TRE LT
|| | (ST | [ =eseiting

3. How are the defdils, fone, or feelings DIFFIRENT befween the stories?

H  Describe how the first person poinf of view affects how the sfory is fold or how it
affects the reader's understanding of the evenfs.
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#1 Jhe Bike

| Write a SYMNMARY of this fext.

2. Describe the THEME of the fext.

3. Describe the chdllenge in this sfory, dlong with how the narrator (Susanna) reacted to if.

THE QALLENg NARRATOR'S REAGTION

H. Does the narratfor's reaction fo the chalenge support the theme of this story? Explain.
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#1) Jhe Little Wonken

N L Wrrife o SUIMMARY of this text.
i
(X .

2. SErrig U3 Use defails and quotes from the text fo describe the seffing in this sfory.

3. ARARACTER Y3 Use defails and quotes from the fext fo describe Mr. Varkos.
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Red and Green Uniforms

My dad was not a good person. I remember fthe first time 1 redlized this. We
were on a secref hunfing frip in Mozambique. I remember being in the back seat of
the Land Cruiser. I was only seven atf the time. Al my dad taked about was the hunt.
He made it sound like it was such a great thing.

My dad stopped the car. “Go gef the equipment,” he fold me. I rushed. T
wanted fo impress my dad. *Hurry upl™ he said.

The guns were heavy. I remember that just one of them felf like it was a
hundred pounds. 1 could barely lift it with my hands. I had to do this for him and his
two friends. I think that my dad wanfed me fo be a part of the group, but that was
the day I would furn and never look back.

We fook that equipment and moved fo the vanfage poinf where we could see
the prey. "“There's alot of money where were going, my boy,” Dad would say. "Butf it's
not about the money, well nof all about it. If's about the frophy,” he said with an
angry smile.

We finally sat down. Dad grabbed the gun. “You've gotf to remember one thing
when youre on the hunt,” he said, motioning fo his equipment. “You aways shoot to
win. You always shoot for the kill.”

He setf up the gun. He threw me a pair of binoculars. “Watch this.” He poinfed
out info a clearing. It was the most spectacular sight T've ever seen. A whole
memory of elephanfs. There was a giant one out in frontf, and a bigger one coming
up behind him. There must have been fifteen in dll, coming up through a clearing.
They were stomping the bushes. Their grey skin was shining in the sunshine. Then 1
saw one of the big elephants playfully smack the ofher with his fusk. I sfarfed
laughing. I fellin love with those creatures right then. I wanfed fo jump up and run
through the bushes with them, buf my dreams were cut short with a nightmare.
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"Pull,” whispered Dad. A great bang rang out of his gun. My ears were buzzing
with a bel sound. “Got himl" yeled my dad. He was smiling. When I thought of what
happened, I starfed fo cry. I wept silently as I looked through the binoculars. I didn't
dare want Dad fo hear me.

Through the binoculars I saw the elephant, the one who had playfully hit the
leader on the ground, mofionless. The rest of them starfed fo stampede. I locked
back through the binoculars. They were stampeding away in a fury of dust. Al
except alittle baby elephant. It was so innocent, but Dad uttered hate with what he
said next. In a flash, he said, “We've got a live child coming fowards fo the mother.” 1
stared af him. He wouldn't. “Taking the shot.” I saw his finger hit the trigger, but L
acted like lightning. I fook my smdll hands and pushed the big stock of the gun right as
it fired. The bullet shot through the frees, but couldn't possibly have touched the
baby elephant.

Anger filled my father's eyes. I knew he was mad. Right then, I heard police
sirens. It was the poaching rangers. In moments, we were surrounded by the
rangers.

‘Refreat,” yeled Hiragj, “To the car, To the car” They picked up what they could
and ran. Dad was still glaring at me. I glared back af him. That picfure of my father is
burned info my memory. It was the last fime I ever saw him. Without words, he
packed his rifle, and ran away. I stayed fthere. I saf down and starfed fo cry.

The sirens were blaring as 1 satf there. Men were running past me in uniforms,
chasing affer my dad and his friends. I just sat there. A man approached me, in
uniform. He had the big wide nostrils over a bushy mustfache.

“Son, are you okay?" he asked.

T looked up and saw his uniform, green and red. It was the first man 1 had
ever seen in a uniform. Even though they never caught my dad, I grew up fo profect
those elephants. I proudly wear that uniform today.
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Wake Up

Mom and Dad were waking fogether with their giant grey ears flapping in the
wind. They had curled their frunks together as they walked. I was walking behind
them, I dways love fo watfch Dad's big sfeps. He wasn't afraid of anything. As we

wdlked on the path, the dust under our big feet, he would sfomp around the thick
brush. In single steps, he could sfomp out enfire bushes. He did this when he wantfed
fo show of f, fo impress our family's friends.

I even starfed to stomp more when Dad was af it. My little feet weren't as big
as Dad's. My knees were hardly above the bushes, but I sfill tried as hard as I could.
If I coud jump, I would, but we weren't designed that way, not like the birds, or the
lions, or the gazeles. Mom dways fold me, “WeTe just not designed that way, litfle
one. Were big,” she said, "and were sfrong, buf that's just nof who we are. Now stop
frying fo sfomp those bushes.” I wouldn't. I wanfed fo be just lke Dad, stomping
where I wanfed.

Then it happened. A mighty roar sounded in the front of the pack. It was Dad.
When I looked back, Dad had furned left. He was trotting, as fast as his big body
would lef him. He was trotffing fowards the forest. Mom was lying on the ground. She
wasn't moving. Affer that, I heard aloud bang echo through the sky. It dl happened
so fast. A sfampede sfarted.

The ground behind me started fo shake. Mom wasn't moving. Al my aunfs and
uncles and brothers and sisters furned fo run. They were folowing Dad. Mom sfil
was nof moving. The ground sfarted to fill with dust. It was like a mini storm had
blown info our patch of the world. More bangs rang out into the sky.

Mom wasn't moving. I knew I had to folow Dad. He adways led us fo safety,
and he dways knew what fo do. But Mom wasn't moving. I troffed over, dust
everywhere. I knelt down beside mom.

Her big ears had flapped over her head. I could only see that she was sitfing
on the ground. She was slumped over. I could feel that she was holding herself
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fogether, but I didn't know how. The only thing she was redlly moving was her eyes.
She locked af me, and swung her frunk over my head. She blew a trunk kiss info my
ear. I felt her frunk squeeze me fight. More bangs rang out, and the dust began to
settle. The bangs became faster, and there was shoufing. It was human shouting.
Something big had happened.

When I looked up again, Mom's frunk had lost some of if's strengfh. I could see
the big human wheel confraptions. There were four of them, as big as us, but
without the ears, or the frunk, or the fusks. The confraptions had flashing lights.
They were green and red. The humans were waking around with other confraptfions
in Their hands. They saw me. Two of them came over. Mom had lost more strength. T
didn't want to leave her. I waitfed for her fo gef up and profect me from the men as
they waked over. I didn't feel her move. I didn't feel her 1ry fo profect me. She just
laid there, waiting for the dust fo settle all the way down.

The humans walked up. They were so small, smdller than I ever thought they
could be. When they saw me sitfing by Mom, they put down ftheir contraptions, got
down on their knees, and put their hands on me. I looked at them, wondering what
they might do. They said some things to each other. They didn't hurt me. They didn't
do anything. They just sfood there, sad, looking at Mom.
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‘o | Fromwhat poinf of view are each of the sfories wriffen?
u} VIIFORS =
o

0 DARE YR e

T know this because

. 2. How are both sfories the SAIE?
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3. How are the defdils, fone, or feelings DIFFIRENT befween the stories?

H  Describe how the first person poinf of view affects how the sfory is fold or how it
affects the reader's understanding of the evenfs.
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oL wrife o SUMMARY of this fext.
E_ |7
v

S 2. Describe the characters.
g
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The Kid Dad

3. Describe how the kid and his dad [{IrE3RAQT with each other.

4. What do the [NIMERAQTIONS befween the kid and his dad fell you about their persondlities?
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#5 ‘Wake Up

N L Wrrife o SUIMMARY of this text.
i
(X .

2. SErrig U3 Use defails and quotes from the text fo describe the seffing in this sfory.

3. (AR BYAT U2 Use defails and quotes from the text fo describe the main event.
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The Wise Little Hen

Out in the country, there lived a hen with many small young chicks. They lived in
alovely little house. The chickens had two neighbors. One neighbor was a pig and the
ofher was a duck.

One day, the hen decided it was fime to planf some corn. She gathered up her
family of chicks and filled a basket with corn seeds to be planfed in the field. The
hen and her chicks were happy to be outside and heading fo the corn field. The
chicken family was dancing in their yard.

Along the way fo the field, the hen and her family passed the houses of her
neighbors. The first place the chickens visited was the home of Donald Duck. When
the chickens arrived af the duck's home on the water, they saw the duck dancing.
The hen asked Donald Duck if he would help the family planf the corn. The duck
grabbed his sfomach and cried out in pain. Quickly, the duck ran back fo his home,
hiding from the hen. The duck was only pretending fo have a stomach ache. However,
the hen did nof know this. She was sad that she could nof count on the duck's help.

The hen and her chicks confinued up the road fowards the field. Along the
way, they sfopped af the home of Pefer Pig. As the hen and her chicks approached
Peter Pigs home, they saw the pig dancing in his yard. He was also playing an
instrument and singing. Peter Pig greefed the hen nicely and she asked the pig if he
would help the family plant the corn. Immediately, the pig doubled-over in pain, just
as the duck had done. He said he could not help plant the corn because he had a
stomach ache. Crying in pain, the pig ran away. He hid from the hen and her family
behind his little shack. The pig was only prefending fo be sick, however. The hen did
notf know fthe pig was faking, though. The hen was sad that she could not counf on
the pig to help her plant the corn.

The chicken family confinued on fo the corn field. Al of the chickens, even the
itfle ones, worked very hard to help the corn grow. The chicks plowed the soil and
creafed the rows for the corn. The mother hen planfed the seeds while al of the
ittle chicks watered the field. Eventually, the corn grew fall and the chickens were
very pleased.

When the time came for the corn fo be harvested, the hen and her family
once again visited Petfer Pig and Donald Duck. Just as they had seen before, the
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chickens saw the pig and the duck dancing outside. The mofther hen approached the
pair fo ask them if they would help her family harvest the corn. Immediately,
however, the pig and duck bofh began fo complain again about their ferrible sfomach
pain. The pig and the duck moaned and wailed loudly about their pain. Quickly, the pair
ran of f o their clubhouse. This time, however, the hen redlized that the pair had
faked ftheir sfomach aches. She knew they weren't really sick, but that they were just
foo lazy fo help harvest the corn.

The chicken family harvested the corn dll by themselves. Once the chickens
harvested their corn, they began fo prepare alarge corn feast. They baked
cornbread and made corn chowder. The hen dlso prepared muffins and corn cakes.
Their fable was filed with many corn dishes.

The hen then began to wonder who would help her family eat all of the corn.
Then she remembered her fwo neighbors, the pig and the duck. She wenf outside fo
visit the pair. When they saw her approaching, they both began fo wail in pain about
their stomach aches.

The hen polifely asked the pig and the duck if they would like fo help her eaf
the corn. The pair began to dance and cheer as soon as they heard that the hen
needed help eating the corn. The pig and the duck no longer needed fo prefend fo be
sick, now that the hard work was finished.

Immediately, the pig and the duck rushed over fo the hen's home. The litfle
chicks brought out a large bowl covered with a clofth fo give fo the pair. The pig and
the duck began fo fight over the bowl, fugging back and forth. Eventually, the pig won
the fight. He was very excited fo see what the hen had put in the covered bowl. The
pig and duck grabbed their spoons so they could begin to eat the hen's food right
away. As They uncovered the dish, however, tThey redlized that the only thing in the
bowl was a bottle of Castor Oil, a horrible-fasting medicine that would only help their
stomach aches. The pig and the duck learned that the hen knew they were only
prefending fo be sick in order fo avoid the hard work of farming corn. The hen had
faught them a lesson.

The chicken family enjoyed the benefits of their hard work. Their dining fable
was filed with food and the home had plenty of corn for every chick. They afe a
large corn feast while the pig and the duck watched through the window. When the
pair redlized that they would not gef any of the hen's corn, the pig and the duck then
fook turns kicking each ofher as punishment.
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For this activity, you will need access fo the internet where you will wafch a video version of this
story. You can find a video version at htfp://www.teachingandfapas.com/p/videos.hitml or on
youtube.com using the search terms "The Wise Little Hen [A34-.

l the story, then wafch the YIBIE®. As you watch the video, look for three places where
the TOIIR of the sfory is evident. Explain how the visual or musical elements contribute fo the
fone of the story. Use phrases such as, “The illustrafor..”, "In the video..”, “The music..", “The visudl

shows..”, efc.
s | Describe what you How does this contribute
££| seein the video. to the TONE of the text?
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For this activity, you will need access fo the internet where you will wafch a video version of this
story. You can find a video version at htfp://www.teachingandfapas.com/p/videos.hitml or on
youtube.com using the search terms "The Wise Little Hen [A34-.

2. After you have the sfory, watch the YWIBIZ® and sfop atf the fimes indicated below. Explain
how the visual elements confribute to the fone of the story. Use phrases such as. “The
illustrator...”, “In the video..”, “The visual shows...", efc.

What you see in the How does this scene contiribute
video. to the TONE and MEANING of the texi?

Stop the video at 2:47.
It is right affer the duck fels
the hen he is unable to help.

Stop the video at WU42,
It is right affer the pig tells
the hen he is unable fo help.

The Wise Little Hen

3. Describe how the video clarifies or confribufes fo tThe meaning or fone of the fext.

©20 15 Alyssha Swanson: Teaching and Tapas
License valid for one classroom only Page 143



RL.5.7 +RESPOND- NAME: >

# Jhe Wiae Xittle Hen

N Y Write o SUMMARY of this text,
i
(X .

N 5 Describe the THRMR of the fext.
:—1%
a7

6. Describe the chdllenge in this story, dong with how the hen reacted fo it.

IHERCHARIENGES INHEJHENESERENGTION

/. Does the hen's reaction fo the chalenge support the theme of this sfory? Explain.
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How Whale Got His Throat

Out in the middle of the ocean, there once lived a whdle that had an amazing
appetife. He afe every type of fish that could be found in the sea. The whdle ate
large fish and starfish and every ofher sort of fish in befween. The whale afe and

ate and afe until one day, all the fish in the sea were gone. The whale had eaten
every fish in the sea.

One smdll fish, however, had managed to not be eafen by the whdle. He was a
small litfle fish that swam behind the whale's ear in order fo nof be eafen.

The whdle was very hungry after he had devoured al the fish in the sea. He
moaned and complained fo the one small fish that had not been eafen. The small fish
knew that the whale needed fo eat somefhing soon.

Thinking long and hard about what the whdle could eat, the small fish redlized
the whale was large enough to eat a man. The small fish remembered a
shipwrecked sailor that was floafing on araft in the sea. The small fish fold the
whdle exactly where the man could be found.

The whale swam quickly to the spot where the small fish had said the man
could be found. The whdle opened his mouth very wide as he approached the man
on the raft. The whale was able fo swdllow the man and his raf't in one bite because
the whdle's mouth was so large.

Although the man was surprised to be inside the whdle's belly, he was nof
scared. Instead, the man began to dance and play. He jumped and hopped dll over
his raft. The man creafed a wild scene inside the whale's belly.

The whadle did nof know what was happening inside his belly, since the whale
had never eafen a man before. Soon, the whale began fo demand that the man
come out of his belly. The man had created such a ruckus in the whdle's belly that
the whdle had developed a horrible case of the hiccups. The only cure for whale
hiccups was for the man fo leave the whdle's belly.
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The man, however, was smart. He didn't want fo leave the whdle's belly only fo
be sfranded on a raft in middle of the ocean again. Instead, the man fold the whale
that he would not leave the belly until the whale swam fo Scofland, which was the
counfry where the man had once lived. The man explained that his family was waiting
for him in Scotland. He dlso fold the whale that a girl he planned fo marry was waifing
for him in Scotland.

The whdle knew that Scofland was a long swim away, but the whale adlso knew
he had no choice. With the dancing man inside the whdle's belly, the whale's hiccups
confinued both day and night. The hiccupping whale agreed fo swim dll the way fo
Scofland, if the man agreed to leave the whale's belly once they arrived there. The
man danced even harder because he was excited fo be going home to Scotland.

As the whale headed of f fowards Scofland, the man in his belly began to think
about all the fish in the ocean that the whale had eaten. The man remembered that
the whdle had eatfen every single fish in the seq, except for the small little fish thaf
had swum safely behind the whadle's ear. The man knew that the whale should notf be
dlowed fo continue fo eat all of the fish in the sea.

The man thought about how he could prevent the whale from eating every
fish. The whdle's wide mouth and big throat made it possible for the whdle fo eat
fish of every size, however. Soon the man realized that the whale only afe fish of
every size simply because the whdle's throat was so big. The man decided that he
needed To make the whale's throat much smadller. With a smaller throat, tThe whale
would never be able fo eat all the fish in the sea ever again.

The man was nof able fo find many supplies inside the belly of the whdle, buf
the man did know that he could use his own raft. The man began fo work on his raft
immediately. The man began fo carve smdll holes in the raft, creating openings up
and down each of fthe raft's planks.

After swimming across the giant ocean, the hiccupping whale arrived on the
shore of Scotland. Between the hiccups, the whale begged the man fo finaly leave
his belly.
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The man agreed fo leave af once. Before he acfudlly stepped on fo the shore

of Scotfland, however, the man placed his raft with the newly carved holes right
inside the throat of the whdle. The man even used the suspenders from his own
pants to hold the raft in place.

The whale was quife surprised fo find a raft full of holes inside his throat. The
man explaned fo the whdle that the raft was fo be used as a grafe. The raft would
act lke a storm drain. Water would be able fo easily pass through the grate. The fish,
however, would nof be able tfo pass through the grate. The man fold the whale that
the grafe would only alow the smdllest of fish in the entire ocean fo pass info the
whale's belly. The whdle could no longer eat the large fish or the starfish. Most
importantly, The whale could no longer eat every single fish in the sea.

As for the man, he was exfremely happy fo be back in Scofland. His family was
excited fo see that he was back home once again. The girl he had planned to marry
was waiting in Scotfland for him, foo. The couple married quickly and they dll ived
happily ever after.
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#2  Now Whale Yot His Jhnoat

For this activity, you will need access fo the internet where you will wafch a video version of this
story. You can find a video version at htfp://www.teachingandfapas.com/p/videos.hitml or on
youtube.com using the search terms "How Whale Got His Throat by Sheila Graber.

l the story, then wafch the YIBIE®. As you watch the video, look for three places where
the TOIIR of the sfory is evident. Explain how the visual or musical elements contribute fo the
fone of the story. Use phrases such as, “The illustrafor..”, "In the video..”, “The music..", “The visudl

shows..”, efc.
s | Describe what you How does this contribute
££| seein the video. to the TONE of the text?
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#2  Now Whale Yot His Jhnoat

For this activity, you will need access fo the internet where you will wafch a video version of this
story. You can find a video version at htfp://www.teachingandfapas.com/p/videos.hitml or on
youtube.com using the search terms "How Whale Got His Throat by Sheila Graber.

2. After you have the sfory, watch the YWIBIZ® and sfop atf the fimes indicated below. Explain
how the visual elements confribute to the fone of the story. Use phrases such as. “The
illustrator...”, *In the video..”, “The visual shows..”, efc.

What you see in the How does this scene contiribute
video. to the TONE and MEANING of the texi?

Stop the video at WIS,
It is when the mariner is
inside the whale's belly.

Stop the video at 6:06.
It is when the mariner fels
the whdle he is not leaving yet.

How the Whale got his Throat - with Captions

3. Describe how the video clarifies or confribufes fo tThe meaning or fone of the fext.
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#2  Now Whale Yot His Jhnoat

N Y Write o SUMMARY of this text,
i
(X .

N 5 Describe the THRMR of the fext.
:—1%
a7

6. Describe the chdllenge in this story, dong with how the whdle reacted fo it.

IHERCHARIENGES THE WHALE'S REAGTION

/. Does the whale's reaction fo the chalenge support the theme of this story? Explain.
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The Elephant’s Child

A long fime ago, elephants did not have beautiful long frunks. Their frunks were
actually bulging little noses that were black and not dll that useful. The elephants
could move their noses from side-fo-side, but they could not pick things up with their
short litftle noses.

One day, a baby elephanft was born. He was known as the elephant's child.
This young elephant was different from all of the other elephanfs because he was
very curious about the world.

The elephant's child asked many questions fo dll sorts of animals about every
subject. He asked why the giraffe had so many spots. He fried fo find out why the
hippopotamus had such red eyes. The elephant's child also wondered why the
ostrich fall feathers grew out like they did. He even asked the baboon why melons
fasted lke melons.

Unforfunately, the animals were nof very patfient with the elephant's child and
his endless questions. In fact, the elephant's child would be spanked by his family
members whenever he inquired about something new.

The elephantf's child confinued fo ask questions, though. He asked about
everything, but one day he wondered about what crocodies afe for dnner. The
elephant's child asked all of his family members if they knew what crocodies ate for
dinner. Instead of answering his question, his family members spanked the
elephant's child even more.

The elephant's child was sfill curious as to what crocodiles ate for dinner so
he decided fo ask the Kolokolo bird. For once, the elephant's child was not spanked
when he asked a question. Insfead the Kolokolo bird fold the young elephant fo fravel
fo tThe dark banks of the Limpopo River. Crocodiles live along the banks of the river,
the bird explained. The elephant's child was excitfed fo visit the river in order fo find
out directly from a crocodile exactly what crocodies eat for dinner.

The very next morning, the young elephant's child headed out on a frek fo the
banks of the Limpopo River. He fook with him some sugar cane, bananas, and a few
melons. He afe the food along the way as he fraveled north and east across Africa
fo get to the banks of the Limpopo River.
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At last, when he arrived at the river, the elephant's child redlized that he had
never seen a crocodie at all. Even so, he was still very curious to find out what

crocodiles ate for dinner.

The first animal that the young elephant spotfed dong the banks of the river
was nof a crocodie. It was, in fact, a bi-colored Python. The elephant's child asked
the snake if crocodies did acfually live in the area. The elephant clso asked the snake

if he knew what crocodiles ate for dinner.

Instead of responding fo the youngster's question, the snake uncoiled itself
and spanked the elephant's child. The young elephant was confused by the snake's
response and so he decided fo wander of f further down fthe river.

Shorfly, the elephant's child resfed on a log that was near the river bank. It
was actually not alog, however. 1t was a crocodilel The elephant's child did not know
it was a crocodie, however, since the elephant's child had never acfuadlly seen a
crocodie before.

The elephant's child was very curious, so he asked the strange animal if he
knew where the crocodies lived. The sneaky crocodile fold the elephant's child fo
come closer, then the animal whispered that he was acfualy a crocodie.

The young elephant was very excifed fo finaly meef a crocodie. Immediately,
the elephant's child asked what crocodies ate for dnner. The crocodie fold the
young elephant fo come closer. When the elephant's child leaned over the water, the
crocodie grabbed the young elephant's small bulging nosel

The elephant's child screamed for help as the crocodie pulled on his short, finy
nose. Quickly, the bi-colored Python slithered over to help rescue the young elephant.
As the crocodile held onfo the elephant's nose, the snake twisted around the young
elephant's feet while puling in the opposite direction. The animals fugged and fought,
then finally the young elephant was free from the crocodie's grasp.

When the elephant's child redlized he was safe, he was quite happy. The young
elephant was nof happy about his nose, however. With all of the puling and fugging,
the elephant's nose had been sfretched info a very long trunk.

The elephant's child first wrapped the long frunk in banana leaves, hoping fo
shrink the nose back down fo its original size. When the banana leaves didn't work,
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the young elephant saf on the bank of the river fo wait until the nose was the
correct size. The nose did not shrink, however. It was permanently a very long frunk.

The elephant's child was very sad. The long nose locked quite silly. Near the
young elephant, was the bi-colored Python snake. The snake fold the young elephant
that the longer frunk was probably a very good thing fo have. The sncke explained
that the young elephant could use the frunk for picking up things or even for
swatfing ofher things.

This idea cheered up the young elephant very much. He decided fo frek back
across Africa o see his family. When he arrived home, his family was excifed fo see
him, but they thought the young elephant's new nose was quife silly. The elephant's
child was quick to show them how the new long frunk was quite helpful. The young
elephant was dlso able fo use his frunk fo spank his own brofhers. Soon dll of the
elephants wanted long frunks that were just like the elephant child's frunk. The
elephants fraveled to the banks of the Limpopo River so the crocodie could also give
them long, helpful frunks. And now, all the elephants of the world have frunks exactly
ke the one that the elephant's child had first.
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For this activity, you will need access fo the internet where you will wafch a video version of this
story. You can find a video version at htfp://www.teachingandfapas.com/p/videos.hitml or on
youtube.com using the search terms “The Elephant's Child by Sheila Graber™.

l the story, then wafch the YIBIE®. As you watch the video, look for three places where
the TOIIR of the sfory is evident. Explain how the visual or musical elements contribute fo the
fone of the story. Use phrases such as, “The illustrafor..”, "In the video..”, “The music..", “The visudl

shows..”, efc.
s | Describe what you How does this contribute
££| seein the video. to the TONE of the text?
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#3 Jhe anty Child,

i™~: | For this activity, you wil need access fo the infernef where you will wafch a video version of this
S story. You can find a video version at htfp://www.teachingandfapas.com/p/videos.hitml or on
0 | youtube.com using the search ferms “The Elephant's Child by Shella Graber.

2. After you have the sfory, watch the YWIBIZ® and sfop atf the fimes indicated below. Explain
how the visual elements confribute to the fone of the story. Use phrases such as. “The

illustrator...”, “In the video..”, “The visual shows...", efc.

What you see in the How does this scene contiribute
video. to the TONE and MEANING of the texi?
Stop the video at W49,

It is when the elephant's child
asks the crocodie a question.

The Elephant's Child

Stop the video at 6:19.
It is when crocodile is puling
on the elephant child's nose..

The Elephant's Child

3. Describe how the video clarifies or confribufes fo tThe meaning or fone of the fext.
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N Y Write o SUMMARY of this text,
i
(X .

5. Describe the THEME of the text.

6. Describe the chdllenge in this story, dong with how the elephant's child reacted fo it.

IHERCHARIENGES THE ELEPRANT QDS REMETIeN

/. Does the elephant child's reaction fo the challenge support the theme of this sfory? Explain.
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The Tortoise and the Hare

One day, all the animals gathered atf the frack for a big race between the
forfoise and the hare. The sfadium was filled with creatures of dll kinds, including
pigs and squirrels. Even a few owls and skunks were on-hand fo wafch the big race.

The first confestant to arrive af the sfarfing line was the hare. His name was
Max Hare and he was dlso known as The Blue Sfreak. He stepped confidently
through the curfain that led out fo the field from his training quarters. Max Hare
waved friumphanfly fo the large crowd. All of the animals in the stadium cheered
wildly as Max Hare strode up fo the starfing line of the big race.

The ofher confesfant of the big race was slower fo arrive. After a delay, Toby
Tortfoise peeked his head out of the door of his training quarfers. Toby Torfoise was
dso known as Slow But Sure. So slowly, but surely, Toby Torfoise meandered up fo
the sfarting line of the big race. The crowd laughed atf Toby Tortoise as he readied
himself for the big race.

Max Hare fossed his robe of f 1o the side of the frack as Toby Torfoise
arrived by his side. Toby Tortoise politely removed his hat as he greefed Max Hare
with a handshake. Toby Torfoise said that he hoped the best man would win the race.
Max Hare, however, was rude as he feased Toby Tortfoise and would not shake his
hand properly. The crowd laughed as Max Hare confinued fo humiliate Toby Tortoise.

Finally, The race was ready fo begin. The race official blew a whistfle that let
the contestants know it was time fo line up at the starting line. Max Hare was quick fo
ine up, buf Toby Tortoise fook a bif longer fo prepare for the race.

When the starter pistol fired, the race began. Max Hare was of f in a flash. In
fact, Max Hare was so fast, he literaly made Toby Torfoise's head spin. Toby's start
was slow, but he surely made his way down the race frack.

Max Hare was so fast that he was dmost impossible to see as he ran down
the frack. Soon Max Hare was extremely far in front of Toby Tortoise. It looked as
if Max Hare was going fo win the race without a doubt. Max Hare was so convinced
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that he was going fo win, that he decided fo stop dlongside the race frack in order to
fake arest. Slowly but surely, Toby Torfoise caught up fo Max Hare because Toby
Tortoise never stopped fo take a breck. Max Hare laughed loudly as Toby Tortfoise
passed him because Toby Torfoise was stil waking incredibly slowly.

Once Toby Torfoise had walked past the fast rabbit, Max Hare jumped fo his
feet. Quick as he could, Max Hare raced right by Toby Torfoise. Again, it looked as if
Max Hare would definitely win the big race.

After running a bif, Max Hare eventually rushed right by a group of lady
rabbits. The girls were al waiting adlong a fence fo cheer for Max Hare. When Max
Hare saw the grrls, he decided to sfop again. 1t was the second breck that Max Hare
had taken during the big race.

The femadle bunnies were very inferested in Max Hare. They asked him
questions and wanted to know how fasf he redlly was. Max Hare loved showing of f
fo the ladies, so he fook the fime to demonstrate how fast he was. Max showed the
ladies his quick archery skills and his ability to play basebdll with speed.

While Max Hare was bragging about himself fo the ladies, Toby Tortfoise troffed
past the rabbifs. Toby was moving very slowly, but surely. The ladies cdlled out fo
Toby Torfoise and asked him fo fake a break as well. Toby Torfoise politely declined,
explaining to the girls that he need to concentrate on the big race. Toby Tortfoise
confinued on with the race af the exact same fime that Max Hare had stopped fo fak
aboutf himself.

Max Hare continued fo show of f as he demonstrated his superior fennis skills
fo the lady rabbits. Next, Max Hare heard the stadium crowd begin fo yel and cheer.
The big race was almost over and Max Hare was nowhere near the finish line.

Max Hare waved goodbye to the lady rabbits and then fook of £ running
fowards the finish line as fast as he could. He ran faster than he had ever run
before. Toby Torfoise was closing in the on the finish line, foo. Toby Torfoise was
looking tired, but he was sfill running the race as slowly and surely as he knew he
could race.
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Toby Tortoise saw that Max Hare was cafching up to him quite quickly. Toby
Tortoise even began fo run a bif fasfer himself. The race fo the finish was close. Max
Hare was dmost there, but Toby Torfoise was sfill in the lead. At the very last
second, Toby Tortoise sfrefched ouf his very long neck as he strained for the finish.

Even with Max Hare sfill close behind, Toby Torfoise crossed the finish line first. Toby
Tortoise had won the big racel

Max Hare could not believe what he was seeing. Toby Tortoise had beat him in
aracel The crowd went wild as they cheered loudly for Toby Torfoise. On that day,
Toby Torfoise was a hero because he had won fthe big race.
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#1}  Jhe Jontoise and the Hane

For this activity, you will need access fo the internet where you will wafch a video version of this
story. You can find a video version at htfp://www.teachingandfapas.com/p/videos.hitml or on
youfube.com using the search terms "The Torfoise and the Hare Disney 1934,

l the story, then wafch the YIBIE®. As you watch the video, look for three places where
the TOIIR of the sfory is evident. Explain how the visual or musical elements contribute fo the
fone of the story. Use phrases such as, “The illustrafor..”, "In the video..”, “The music..", “The visudl

shows..”, efc.
s | Describe what you How does this contribute
££| seein the video. to the TONE of the text?
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#1}  Jhe Jontoise and the Hane

For this activity, you will need access fo the internet where you will wafch a video version of this
story. You can find a video version at htfp://www.teachingandfapas.com/p/videos.hitml or on
youfube.com using the search terms "The Torfoise and the Hare Disney 1934,

2. After you have the sfory, watch the YWIBIZ® and sfop atf the fimes indicated below. Explain
how the visual elements confribute to the fone of the story. Use phrases such as. “The
illustrator...”, “In the video..”, “The visual shows...", efc.

What you see in the How does this scene contribute
video. to the TONE and MEANING of the texi?
Wwatch from k24-1:53

It is when the hare fricks the
fortoise by nof shaking his hand.

Stop the video at Wl
It is when the hare sfops fo
show off for the girl rabbits.

3. Describe how the video clarifies or confribufes fo tThe meaning or fone of the fext.
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N Y Write o SUMMARY of this text,
i
(X .

um) 5. Describe the characters.
N
&

Tortoise Hare

6. Describe how the fortoise and the hare [NUEBRACT with each other.

/. What do the INTMERAQTIONS between the forfoise and the hare show you about them?
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The Grasshopper and the Ants

One beaufiful spring morning, a lively grasshopper danced through the forest.
The grasshopper skipped and pranced through the fields of gorgeous flower
blossoms. The grasshopper dlso played a happy tune on his fiddle that he carried in

his hands.

All day long, the joyful grasshopper enjoyed dancing and playing without a
care in the world. The grasshopper jumped on flower blossoms and confidently
stood aftop the mushrooms in the forest.

Once the grasshopper's dancing was over, he sfopped for a bife fo eat.
Without a care in the world, he even used his tail as a seat. Plucking a nice green
leaf from a nearby bush, the grasshopper took one large bife then threw the resf
of the leaf away. The grasshopper dliso sipped the necfar from a lovely flower. He
drank all the nectar, then tossed the flower aside just as he had thrown away the
leaf.

While grabbing another leaf but not bofthering fo fake a bite, the grasshopper
noficed a flurry of activity around a nearby free. A large army of anfs was working
feverishly, piing up food and fransporting it info the free for sforage.

The finy anfs were carrying large carrots and cherries galore. Working as a
team, the anfs chopped the carrofs info smaler pieces that were easier fo carry.
Other anfs were popping kernels of corn off the husks while sfill more anfs lugged
radishes, peas, and acorns towards the tree's sforage area. The anfs worked hard
and firelessly as a team.

One small ant in parficular was working hard fo fransport his collection of
cherries to the sforage tree. The liffle anf pushed and pulled, but soon fel on his
face as he stumbled because of the weight of the cherries.

The grasshopper was wafching the finy ant with the cherries. The
grasshopper rudely laughed when the little anf fell down in the mud. Once he
stopped giggling, the grasshopper caled the little ant over for a chat.

The wide-eyed anf listened infently to the grasshopper. The larger
grasshopper explaned that it really wasn't important to work so hard. The
grasshopper believed that everything that would ever be needed would be
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provided. The grasshopper dlso said that he never worries or works. This plea
convinced the anf to join him in singing, playing, and dancing.

Soon, the queen anf and her foofmen paraded by the small ant and the
dancing grasshopper. When the finy anf saw the regal queen, he bowed immediatfely
fowards her and ran back fo his work. Turning next fo address the grasshopper, the
queen anf began fo scold the lazy grasshopper. She warned him about surviving in
the forest when the ground was covered in snow.

The grasshopper didn't listen fo the queen's warning. He told her that winter
was a long fime away and for now, everyone should fake fime to enjoy the day. The
grasshopper then picked up his fiddle and danced away.

Eventually, the weather did begin fo furn colder. As the leaves changed info
dark fal colors and began to fal, the grasshopper confinued to play his fiddle while
dancing through the woods. When the autumn winds began fo blow harder, the anfs
rushed fo the shelfer of fthe free. The anfs carried the last of their winfer supplies
with them as they rushed to their safe shelter.

Soon, the snow began fo fdll. The anfs' shelter was safe and warm. On the
ofher hand, the grasshopper was cold and quife hungry. He searched throughout
the woods for green leaves to eat and flower nectar to sip, buf none could be
found. Despife looking everywhere, all the grasshopper found was snow and empty
branches. The fierce winter winds blew and the grasshopper grew quite cold.

At last, the grasshopper spofted the warm shelfer that the anfs had
prepared in the free. Looking through the window, the grasshopper saw anfs
dancing and feasting on dll of the food thaf they had sfored in the tree during the
summer months.

The grasshopper knocked weakly on the shelfer door. A small feam of anfs
rushed oufside fo rescue the cold and fired grasshopper. Bringing him inside their
home, tThe anfs began to nurse the grasshopper back fo hedlth. They warmed his
feet and wrapped him in a blanket. They even fed him some brofh made from their
sfored supplies.

After a while, the grasshopper began to feel beffer. When he was finally well,
the queen anft approached the grasshopper. Humbly, the grasshopper begged the
queen fo be kind and have mercy. The grasshopper did nof want the queen fo
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throw him back outside in The snow.

The queen anf explained fo the grasshopper the rules of the free shelfer. She
fold the grasshopper that the only ones dlowed fo stay in the shelfer must work.
Upon hearing those words, the grasshopper slowly grabbed his belongings as he
headed for the door.

The queen anf stopped him, however. She asked the grasshopper fo gef outf
his fiddle. She wantfed him fo play the instrument so dll of the anfs could dance. The
ant queen decided that the grasshopper's work would be 1o keep the ants
enterfained with his fiddle music.

The grasshopper happily played a song for the anfs. He danced and sang with
the anfs, as well The grasshopper had redlized that he had played foo much during
the year. He finally knew that hard work and helping the feam were very important
things fo do.
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For this activity, you will need access fo the internet where you will wafch a video version of this
story. You can find a video version at htfp://www.teachingandfapas.com/p/videos.hitml or on
youtube.com using the search terms "The Grasshopper and the Ants Disney (34",

l the story, then wafch the YIBIE®. As you watch the video, look for three places where
the TOIIR of the sfory is evident. Explain how the visual or musical elements contribute fo the
fone of the story. Use phrases such as, “The illustrafor..”, "In the video..”, “The music..", “The visudl

shows..”, efc.
s | Describe what you How does this contribute
££| seein the video. to the TONE of the text?
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For this activity, you will need access fo the internet where you will wafch a video version of this
story. You can find a video version at htfp://www.teachingandfapas.com/p/videos.hitml or on
youtube.com using the search terms "The Grasshopper and the Ants Disney (34",

2. After you have the sfory, watch the YWIBIZ® and sfop atf the fimes indicated below. Explain
how the visual elements confribute to the fone of the story. Use phrases such as. “The
illustrator...”, “In the video..”, “The visual shows...", efc.

What you see in the How does this scene contribute
video. to the TONE and MEANING of the texi?

Watch the video from kFU43-EkU6.
It is when the grasshopper
laughs at the working ant.

Disney's (1934) The Grasshopper and the Ants

Watch the video from 3:M1-3:22.
It is when the playing anf sees
the queen ant.

The Tortoise and the Hare (Disney 1934) - ®» <

i

3. Describe how the video clarifies or confribufes fo tThe meaning or fone of the fext.
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N Y Write o SUMMARY of this text,
i
(X .

5. Describe the THEME of the text.

6. Describe the chdllenge in this story, dong with how the grasshopper reacted to it.

IHERCHARIENGES THE GRASSHOPPER'S RENTION

/. Does the grasshopper's reaction fo the chdllenge support the theme of this story? Explain.
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Three Wishes

Sara woke up early. She lked fo be awake when everyone else was asleep.
She quietly padded down fthe hallway in her bare feet. She crept silently, being sure
not fo wake anyone. Approaching the front door, she carefully opened it just far
enough fo squeeze through. She closed the door without a sound. Af last, she made
it oufside.

e

Sara loved exploring nafure early in the morning. She heard the crickets
chirping, the grass was damp with morning dew, and she felf free. This was her
specid fime. She ran across the yard fowards the woods that surrounded her
house. A lot of people were afraid of the woods, but nof Sara. The woods were the
place where Sara felf af home. She had faught herself fo creep silenfly through the
trees lke one of the woodland creatures.

Finding her favorife spat, in the velvety grass below the large oak free, Sara
sat down. She quietly looked af her surroundings. The sun was not up yef, but her
eyes had adjusted to the semi-darkness. All of a sudden, she heard movement. She
became very sfill. Sara thought it was probably a squirrel, so she wasn't worried.

She was just about fo start daydreaming again when she saw something run
behind the free. That was definifely not a squirrel. It was far foo big. Sara starfed
fo feel uneasy for the first fime. Determined now, she followed the movement.
Looking around the free, she spofted if. She couldn't believe what she was seeing. 1t
wasn't possible, was i17?
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Blinking her eyes, she looked again. ‘%‘
Right in front of her was a fairy. Sara 3
had never seen a fairy before, buf she
knew that's what she was. She was
abouf the size of a groundhog, with a
silver fufu, and shiny purple wings. To
fop it dll off, she was carrying a magic
wand.

“What's your name?" asked the
fairy.

In shock Sara answered, “I'm
Sarq, are you redlly a fairy?" Sara felt so confused because she knew there was
no such thing as aredllife fairy. But what else could this be? What was this
miniafure magical creafure taking fo her?

“Yes, I am Fiona. I'm a fairy. Are you a fairv?" asked Fiona.

Sara laughed and stammered, "I am
a human, notf a fairy. There is no such thing
as.. well, I am human. Let's leave it af that.” J
The Two saf faking for quite some fime.
Fiona told Sara that she was the first
human she had ever mef. Sara assured
Fiona that she had never met a fairy
before either.

Fiona and Sara spent the next hour
running tThrough the woods, laughing and
playing fogether. Sara thought that it was
much more fun spending fime in the woods with a friend. Before she knew if, the
sun was coming up. Sara knew her mom and dad would be worried if they woke up
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and she wasn't in her bed. She explained | ‘
to Fiona that she had to go, but assured 1}
her that they could meet again fomorrow.:

"‘Before you go, Sara, I should fell

you abouf one special power 1 have,
said Fiona. "I can grant you three wishes:

Sara giggled out loud. She had her
parenfs, her home, her woods, and now
a fairy for a friend.

"Fiona, I have everything I could
ever wish for. Maybe you should give my wishes away fo someone who redlly needs
it,” she laughed.

Sara and Fiona said goodbye, and planned their meeting place for fomorrow
morning. Sara ran fowards home bursting with happiness atf her speciadl secret.
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What Ella Saw

Ella hurried out the back door,
letting the screen door slam behind her.
She was in a hurry to pick raspberries
from the back fence. The raspberries
had just begun fo ripen. They were so
delicious fresh from the canes. She had
fo be careful reaching in to pick them.
The stems were pokey and the leaves
were kind of scratchy. What she K
loved most was when there was sfil dew
on the berries and spider webs spun in
the early daylight dglistened like finy
diamonds in the morning sun.

Spiders didn't scare her. Mom always said spiders were just inferesfed in
cafching insects in their webs and if you leave them dlone, they will leave you
done. Ella thought the webs and the different colors on the spiders were realy
beautiful. ST, she was careful fo lock first before reaching info the raspberry
bramble. Nobody wanfs fo sfick their hand info a spider web, so she used a sfick fo
push The leaves aside so she could see better.

She carried her favorite bowl made of wood. Picking the berries was a kind
of ritual for her. They were so beautiful they deserved a beaufiful bowl, she
thought. Ella had an artistic streak in her. She hoped fo be a professional artist when
she grew up. Her friends all knew she would getf dll dreamy watfching the sky change
colors, or she would go on and on about all the many greens in everyday shrubs.
They would somefimes rol their eyes and smile. Secrefly they loved how Ella poinfed
ouf things they might have missed. "‘)‘ /'/

She had the bowl about half full
of berries when she noticed Scruffy,
their orange fomcat. He was frozen in
motion with fixed attention on something
a few yards away in the garden. She set
the bowl in the grass and slowly
approached Scruffy fo see what he
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was wafching. It fook her a minute fo find his farget in the shadows, a finy brown
bird frying to be very sfil in an attempt fo avoid the cat's full on atffack.

The bird was obviously very frightened, injured, and possibly moments from
death. Scruffy was a nafura born hunfer. Ella and her mom had put who knows how
many bells on him fo give birds warning. He seemed to shed the bells every fime.
Cats will be cafs. However, since he had been in the family, they did their best fo
keep him from cafching birds. 1t didn't fake the birds long fo figure out fo give him a
wide berth.

“Scruffyl Ela shouted. Scruffy looked up. His affention was diverted long
enough for Ella fo swoop in and pick him up in her arms. She held him against her
shoulder as she tried fo check out the finy bird. She quickly fook the cat fo the house
and shut him inside. Ella slowly re-crossed the yard fo the little brown creature,

wondering why if hadn't flown away dready. She moved very slowly as she got
closer, peering info the fangle of green growth and shadows.

What she saw shocked her. The little brown bird was no longer a bird. There
under the leaves was a tiny figure, humanlike but only about fwo inches fall. It
glowed with light and had finy wings. Ella had heard the ferm "gossamer wings™ and
now she knew fhis was more beautiful than she could have ever imagined. She sank
slowly onfo the ground and wafched in amazement. The colors around the finy being
shifted and changed. She couldn't name them, they were the colors of light through
a prism, only even soffer. The litfle figure stared back at her, seemingly not
frightened by the difference in their sizes. It sfrefched and danced a bif in the
shifting light. She could swear it smiled and waggled its head at her. The little figure
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just stared back at her, moving ever so
slightly as if it couldn't stand completely
still

‘Nobody is ever gonna believe
this..” Ella breathed.

Raspberries and wooden bowl
forgotten for the moment, Ella sat
enchanfed by the phenomenon before
her. So Tiny, so beautiful, and so
mystferious. Was this redl? Was she dfill
asleep in her bed and dreaming ? No, Ella
didn't feel as if she was dreaming, just
witnessing a rare miracle. Thank
goodness she had spoftfed Scruffy's
hunfing focus. Maybe, she thought,
maybe he wasn't hunting after all.

As she saf there, the little figure
morphed info a blue-green dragonfly
which lazily fanned its wings. Affer a
moment, the dragonfly turned back
info a little brown bird, a warbler
perhaps. The bird looked af Ella along
momenf, then lifted ifs wings, and quickly
flew away, disappearing over the fence
and info the sky. She sat there for a
long while, wondering what people would
think if she told them this sfory. Lifting
the bowl from the grass, Ella waked

slowly back info the house.
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% Choose one that best describes both Three Wishes and What Ella Saw.
& O Adventure [ Mystery O Fairy Tale O Science Fiction
i © O Fable O Historical Fiction [ Redlistic Fiction O Fantasy
: Three Wishes : What Ella Saw :

Why does fhis sfory
fit the @32 you have chosen above?

Why does fhis sfory
fit the G313 you have chosen above?

e ——

Describe the TRHEME of the fext.
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#l Jhnee Wishes

N1 write o SYMMARY of this fext.

RS EXaNI NG YP: Use defails and quotes from the text to describe the setting in this sfory.

3. ANARANATER UPs Use detfails and quotes from the text fo describe SARA.

S H. How do the ULWYISTRATIONS cdd to meaning, fone, or your undersfanding of this fext?
L]
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N
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3. ANARANATER UPs Use detfails and quotes from the text fo describe EULA
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=
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The Keys

“Gahl Where are my keys?" velled Dad. He was going fo be lafe fo pick up Becky
from soccer pracfice. You see, Dad sometimes had a bad habit. He would sit in front
of the TV right when ESPN sfarted playing baseball. Dad loved basebal, but for some
reason, he always fell asleep affer the 39 inning.

Dad ran all around the kifchen, looking under papers, under pofs, pans, forks
and knives. Dad looked everywhere but he couldn't find his keys.

Today was notf the day fo be lafe. Becky had soccer practice at 3:00. It ended
at 5:00. Normally this wouldn't be an issue. Becky would just wait for him inside the
schooal. Today, however, was the big dance. Becky fold him every day fhis week, "Dad,
remember, you HAVE fo pick me up affer practice on fime. I have fo shower before
the big dancel”

“Why do the keys aways gef lost in this house?" Dad howled. No one was in
the house except for him, the cat named Mr. Meow, and of course, Junior. Dad went
from the kitchen info the bathroom. He looked all around. It wasn't by the soap he

used fo wash his hands. It wasn't by the toothbrush holder. Where could these keys
have gone?

L4,
“Oh no," Dad said, “I only have fen minufes or I'm foastl”

He sfarted fo run for the living room, then stopped. He composed himself for
a moment. "Wait a minufe,” he thought, “you need fo cam down and recallect your
thoughts. Where was the last place you had your keys?”

Dad starfed from the beginning. He walked outside fo his car and then furned
around. “Okay, we can do this." He sfarted to wak to the house. "I was carrying my
briefcase, and I wenf fo grab the mail Dad immediately jumped for the maibox. He
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flung it open. Empty. "Nopel Okay, what else did I do?"

Dad walked info the house. "I unlocked the door, then sef my briefcase down,
and opened it fo give Junior his pacifier! A-HAI" Dad leapt for his briefcase. 1t was
right by the door. He tore it open, thinking he might have put it in There. Nofhing.

"‘Nopel Okay, what's next.. I wenf over fo Junior and changed his diaper and
gave him his pacifier.” Dad walked into the family room and was sfaring at the baby.
Junior was alittle asleep and alittle awake. He was in his rocker. Dad went over and
picked up Junior. He looked underneath him. He loocked in his diaper. He pulled out
Junior's pacifier. Junior starfed fo cry, and Dad looked inside his mouth to see if
Junior had 1t in there. Nothing.

“Welp, it's nof there,” he said, and put the pacifier back in Junior's mouth.

“Okay, affer that, I wenf fo the bathroom, already checked there, and then 1
went and.. made a sandwich!l" Dad went info the kifchen and flung open the doors fo
the refrigeratfor. He starfed fo pull out everything. The mayo, the mustard, the
ketchup, the chicken, the turkey, the pizza, the oranges, the apples, the salad. He
looked through everything, and he couldn't find if.

Dad was starting to lose it. "Oh goshl I'm gonna be late. Why can't I just pierce
these keys fo my ears so Ll never lose them?" he wailed. "Okay, okay, affer the
sandwich, T wenf and I starfed wafching the game. Hey, 1 wonder if the Indians
wOonN.. probably.”

He waltzed over to the couch where he had been sleeping. It was a mess of
pillows, cushions, crumbs, and blankets. "Lets do this,” said Dad, and jumped on the
furnifure. He threw fthe pilows, ripped the blankets up, and unhafched the cushions.
He did find $0.37 in change under the couch.. but no keys!

"Oh nol I'm the worst dad in the world!" he said. He was about fo cry. He
walked around, then went back fo his car. He opened the door, sat info his driver's
seaf, and closed the door. He sat there for a moment. He wondered what would
happen fo him. He wondered what Becky would think of him. He dlso wondered
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who won the Indian's game.

‘Hmm. Let's check the radio.” He reached info his pants pocket, pulled out a set
of keys, and starfed the car to furn on the radio. As he funed the radio fo the
sports channel, he screamed

"Ahhhhhl They were in my pocket the enfire fimel”

Dad threw the car into reverse and then sped out of the driveway fo Becky's.
He then came zooming back fo the house and gof out.

"Annnd I dmost forgot Junior...”
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The Case of the Missing Cat

Mr. Miggles was missing. I was supposed fo be watching him all weekend, but L
fel asleep. I've been cat sitting for my next-door neighbor, Dr. Masny. He's a fun
guy, but he has a mean femper. Once, when my brofher and I were litfle, we left a
basebal on his lawn. He yeled up such a sform.

Now, I lost his catf. He's gonna kil mel I've gof fo find Mr. Miggles, or ifll be my
head. Think: where would I be if I were a cat? I instanfly went fo the caf food bowl.
No Miggles. I then wenf fo the bedroom. He wasn't there either. Not in the kifchen,
nof in The living room. Oh no, maybe he ran away.

Wait a minufel The litfer box! How silly of me, of course, he would be af the
itfer box. I immediafely wenf down fo the basement and furned on the lighfs. As T
went down the stairs, I saw Dr. Masny's giant poster from the movie, Rocky. “What a
weirdo,” I said out loud, faking about the doctfor. He redlly had an obsession with
boxers, buf needed fo focus. I've gof to find that cat.

I went fo the litter box. My heart sank. Nothing. I just saw the image of the
ittfer box. I realy needed fo clean it out. Oh man, 1 was dead. Then I noticed
something funny. There was a trail of caf litfer pieces going from the litfer box deep
info The basement. Hmmm, I thoughtf, maybe fhis is a clue. I walked further, checking
the frail. It weaved in and out of boxes, around more Kocky memorabilia, and then
lead fo a window. The window was just the finiest bit open.

"Oh nol" I yelped. He mustve run away. I bolted up the stairs. I swished
through the fronft door. The window was on the north side of the house, the side
that face the Finleys. "No, no, no, NOI' I hissed. The Finleys had a dog. A big dog. A
big Siberian Husky named Dragov. He was a mean dog - an absolufe beast. Once,
Dragov ate a coyotfe that was walking down the street.

I ran over o the side of the house. There wasn't a fence, but there was a
sign - BEWARE OF DRAGOV.

I had to find Mr. Miggles. I just had to. I risked it and ran info the backyard of
the Finleys and cdlled out, "Mr. Miggles!”
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I heard abark. Then I heard the scurrying of feef. I adlso heard the jingle of
abell. It was Mr. Miggles' bell. I turned quickly and saw Dragov running right for me. L
barreled back. This is if, I thought, I'm dog food. I was running as fast as I could. T
cowered right atf the side of the house and suddenly the dog couldn't reach me. It
was inches from my face. It was snarling ifs teefh af me, buf it wasn't able fo get
me.

That's right, I remembered, the Finleys have an invisible fence for the dog. L
was dlive, for now. Dragov showed if's feeth. Inside ifs menacing jaws was aleash. A
purple leash, with a bellin it. "Oh no," I said, *Mr. Miggles! Dragov ate Mr. Miggles!

Wel, it was nice knowing ya. I'm foast. Poor Mr. Miggles was now in Dragov's
stomach. I was going fo suffer a worse fate once Dr. Masny got home. Dragov
snarled once more, then waked away. His tail was wagging. I noticed something
funny. He had a scrafch on his back left leg. It looked painful. It admost looked like a
caf scrafch. Mr. Miggles put up a fight.

I got up. Out of the corner of my eye, I noticed some claw marks on the side
of the house. They looked just like the ones on Dragov. They went all the way fo @
drainpipe, and dll the way up fo a window. It was the bathroom window, and it was
just the slighfest bit open.

"You classy ladl" I squedled. Mr. Miggles wasn't dead. He climbed out of harm's
way and back info the house.

I ran back inside and upstairs fo the bathroom. In there, I saw a tube of
foothpaste that had been scrafched open. There was pastfe all over the floor. There
was dlso a frail of paw prinfs.

"Mr. Miggles,” I thought, "after this I'm gonna kill you for this mess you madel
Geez Louisel I folowed the foothpaste frail down the stairs, and info the kitchen. It
stopped right on the sfove. Hmm, I thought, where could he be? I looked up atf the
cabinefs. They dll looked normal, except for one that was just a litfle bit open.
I openedif, and there was Mr. Miggles, scratching a hole in the caf food bag.

I grabbed him immediately. *Oh Mr. Miggles,” I said, kissing him on the head.
“You are SO grounded!”
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Explain how this sentence shows what Dad is like.

2. Write a SUMMARY of this fext.

3. Describe the chdllenge in this story, dong with how Dad reacted to it.

[NHERCHARIENSES DADYSERENGHION

H. Does Dad's reaction fo the challenge support the theme of this story? Explain.
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like. Explain how this senfence shows what the narrator is like.

2. Write a SUMMARY of this fext.

3. Describe the chdllenge in this story, dong with how the narrator reacted to it.

[NHERCHARIENSES THE NARRATOR'S RENETION

H. Does the narratfor's reaction fo the chalenge support the theme of this story? Explain.
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Leo the Bunny

There once was a bunny name Leo. He was a very happy bunny who loved fo
work In his garden. As a bunny, he preferred to grow carrofs and lettuce. Being as
skiled as he was, he had bucket loads fo spare af the end of every harvest. He
would store away what he needed fo gef through the long winter months and then
hand outf the rest fo his friends and neighbors.

One day, just before winfer set in and all the bunnies of the neighborhood
had closed up their dens, a stranger came fo Leo's door.

"Hello,” said Leo. "How are you? Heading home for winfer?

"‘Unfortunately, I have much further to go,” said the stranger. "1t would be
befter if 1 had packed more food for the journey.”

"I have some extra carrofs if you would like,” said Leo.
"Only if you could spare,” said the sfranger.

"It realy is no problem,” said Leo. He went info his den, dll the way to the back,
and collected a bag of the freshest carrotfs. When he came out, there was anofther
bunny standing with the one Leo had just been falking fo. “You have a friend traveling
with you I see,” said Leo smiling.

“Yes, 1 should have said before,” said the first stranger. “Thank you for fhis,
but would you mind a little more seeing as there are fwo of us?”

"Not a problem,” said Leo. He wenf back info his home fo collect more. He gave
the bag fo the tfwo strangers and watched them hop info the distance. That night, he
went fo check his food storage. Even with giving a bag to the fravelers, he sfill had
enough for him to survive through the winfer.

The next day, Leo was clearing ouf some weeds from his garden pafch so
that the freeze wouldn't affect any of his work during the next planfing season. He
heard a smal cough behind him and when he furned around he saw an old woman
from his vilage.
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"Hello,” he said. "I see youve come back from your visit with your daughter.”

“Yes,” she said. "I infended to sfay with her through winfer, but with so many
children, there was litfle room for me so 1 elected fo come home. You wouldn't
happen fo have some of your wonder ful food fo share, would you? I know it is
unexpected,” she said.

"It's no problem. There is enough fo share,” Leo said. He refurned a few
minufes laffer with a bulging bag. The old woman thanked him profusely and refurned
fo her own den. When Leo wenf back fo his food sforage room, he knew he was
getfing close fo nof having enough for himself. Even with this prospect, he felf good
that he had helped ouf those who needed assistance.

The next morning, Leo decided fo fcke one last wak before he fully closed of £
his home. He preferred to be outside and winfer was a long fime for him fo stay
under ground. As he waked, he saw one of his neighbors, Paul, shoring up the roof
of his den.

*Hello, Leo,” said Paul.

"Hello,” said Leo. “The den is looking good.”

"I tThought so. Just needed a few final touches,” scid Paul. "Hey, is somefhing
worrying you?”

Leo paused for a moment. "I think I gave foo much of my supplies away fhis
year,” he said.

"You always think that,” said Paul “You always seem fo make it though.”

“Yes, but this year I think I realy have,” he said. The Two old friends saf in
silence looking at the last sunset.

“You know," said Paul. “Youre more than welcome fo stay with me and my family
this winfer. We have more than enough, especialy with the extra you gave us.”

"Are you sure?" asked Leo.
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"Of course,” said Paul. “Go collect your things.”

Leo thanked his friend and scampered home fo collect what food he had left
dong with a coat. He was so glad and surprised that his friend would of fer up his
home for the winfer. He knew, nof only was this a sign of a true community spirit, it
was a sign of pure friendship.

Leo spent the winfer with Paul and his family. It made the fime seem fo move
much faster and soon Leo was facing the sun and planfing his garden for the new
season.
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A Helping Hand

There was once a farming vilage that sat in a valley created by fwo
mountains. One side of the vdlley always got sunlight, while the other would only get
shade. Farmer David lived and worked the farm that dways received the sun. His
farm would aways produce the most delicious foods for the village fo eat, buf he
would ask for far too much in refurn. The ofher vilagers fried fo negofiate with him,
but when that faled them, they either gave in or settled for the least desirable
food from the shaded farm.

Farmer David didn't lef their lack of friendship change the way he operatfed his
farm. He had enough food to survive without their business and he couldn't see how
his counferpart of the ofher side of the vdlley was simply giving away the food for
free.

One day, while Farmer David was working in his fields, a small child came up fo
him. "I was wondering, sir,” said the child, *if would you happen fo have any fruif that
you could spare? It's my sister's birfhday and I wantfed fo give it fo her as a
present.”

Farmer David laughed. "And what do you have fo give for this fruit?”

"I only have these two coins,” said the boy. The coins in his hand were small
and tarnished. It was likely that the boy had been holding onfo the coins for a very
long fime.

“That wouldn't be enough fo buy one smdll apple,” scid Farmer David. “Go on
and get something from the ofher farm. I'm sure there you could get a whole bag
of sometfhing for that much.”

The boy wafched as Farmer David wenf back fo his work and then left empty
handed. The next day, he went back fo the sunny farm with the coins and some
bread his mother had made.

“What do you want now? asked Farmer David. He wiped his brow with a
roughly cut scrap of fabric.

"I have brought you the coins and these loaves of bread in hopes that you
might spare a few apples for my sister's birthday,” said the boy.
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"My apples are worth more than you could provide,” said Farmer David. “Go
away and don't come back.”

The boy left from the angry farmer. When he got fo town, he fold the enfire
vilage what Farmer David had done. Soon, no one was purchasing any thing from his
farm. 1t didn't matter fo Farmer David though, because he could sfill produce enough
food for himself and he felt that he didn't need anything from people of the vilage.

Weeks went by and a huge storm hit the vdlley. The rain came down for severdl
days and many of the homes were washed away. Farmer David also had trouble
with the rain. Much of his fields were flooded and those that weren't had their
seeds washed away. He had no food in storage and little fime fo replant before it
was foo lafe for the seeds to fake route.

He went info the village for the first fime in months and began fo search for
some food fo buy. The more he taked to people, the more obvious it became. No one
was going fo sel anything fo him because of the way he had freafed the vilagers
and, more recently, the boy who wanted apples.

One night, he was wondering the sfreefs when he came across the farmer
from the ofher side of the vdlley.

"Hello,” said the farmer. "Nice night.”
"I suppose,” said Farmer David.
"You don't seem happy,” said the ofther farmer.

"T've lost my farm and the whole village has abandoned me,” said Farmer
David. "What is there fo be happy about?”

"Good question,” said the ofher farmer. *Perhaps be happy that your house
still stands.”

“Yes, but my land is gone,” said Farmer David. “I have no food and no means fo
live.”

They sfood in the quief dark for a few minutes while the other farmer
confemplated his next words. Findlly, he stood and furned fo Farmer David.
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“If youd be wiling fo help me work through the rest of the season, you are
welcome fo stay and live on my farm,” he said.

“Why would you of fer that fo me?" asked Farmer David. "I've never once
spoken fo you before fonight.

“Youre still part of this vilage,” scid the ofher farmer. "Perhaps now is the fime
fo make amends with the people.”

Farmer David fook his neighbor up on his of fer and worked with him to
provide food and shelfer for the rest of the vilage. He even took the boy fwo ful
bags of apples from the last of the sunny farm's sfock as a gift. When the next
season came round, he asked the villagers if they could spare some fime for
planting. The whole vilage came out fo assist Farmer David. When the harvest was
complefed, he and the ofher farmer divided up the food fo the enfire vilage, ending
any need for trade.
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% Choose one @3IRR that best describes bofh Leo the Bunny and A Helping Hand.
& O Adventure [ Mystery O Fairy Tale O Science Fiction
i © O Fable O Historical Fiction [ Redlistic Fiction O Fantasy
i Leo the Bunny : A Helping Hand i
Why does fhis sfory -! Why does fhis sfory -E
it the @3R3 you have chosen above? : it the G3IRA you have chosen above? :
: :
I I
I I
I I
I I
I I
I I
I I
I I
I I
1 =1

Describe the TRHEME of the fext.
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#3 Xeo the Bunny
E l Il | | I.' Color a senfence from the fext that most shows what Leo is like.
(o7

Explain how this sentence shows what Leo is like.

2. Write a SUMMARY of this fext.

3. Describe the chdllenge in this story, dong with how Leo reacted fo if.

[NHERCHARIENSES PEORSERENGTION

H. Does Leo's reaction to the chdllenge support the theme of this sfory? Explain.
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#3 A Nef Nand,
E l Il | | I.' Color a senfence from fthe fext that most shows what Farmer David is
(o7

like. Explain how this senfence shows what Farmer David is like.

2. Write a SUMMARY of this fext.

3. Describe the chdllenge in this story, dong with how Farmer David reacted fo if.

[NHERCHARIENSES FARIER BAVID'S RENSTION

H. Does Farmer David's reaction fo the challenge support the theme of this story? Explain.
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Wishes From d Forest

A long fime ago, deep in a forest, there lived a young boy who wantfed nothing
more than fo be a prince in a castle. There, he wouldn't have fo collect firewood or
forage for food in groves of fruif frees. He could simply play the day away, or
sleep the day away, whatever he chose fo do, whenever he chose fo do if.

AT night, the boy would describe al his dreams to his father, who worked in a
mine many miles from ftheir home.

"A prince’s life is not all fun and games,” his father said. “There are many
responsbilities that they must face day fo day.

‘Buf I would sleep on a feather bed and I wouldn't have fo hunt or gather
food unless 1 wanted fo,” said the boy.

‘Perhaps one day you will understand that everyone has some
responsbilifies,” said his father and then he sent the boy to bed.

As the weeks passed, the boy wished more and more for his chance fo be @
prince. Even as he picked the fruit from the tdllest frees, he spoke the words, "L
wish I could be a prince.”

One winfer night, a knock came fo the door of the hut. The boy's father
answered. In from the cold air came an old woman. She was covered in fur from
head fo foe.

"I don't mean to be a bother, but I saw your light in The distance and hoped
you might give cid fo an old woman on fhis cold night,” she said. Her voice was
creaky, ke branches in the wind.

‘No bofther at dll,” scid the miner. "Please sit by the fire and we wil gef you a
bowl of hot soup.”

The old woman shuffled across the threshold, her feef barely liffing of £ the
floor, and heaved herself info the chair. When the boy handed her the bowl of
soup, branch-like fingers emerged from the woman's sleeves to accept the dish. The
boy looked info tThe old woman's eyes from under her mat of hair.
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“Thank you for being so kind,” she said. "How could I repay you?"
"I don't know," scid the boy.
‘Realy? There must be something,” she scid. “What is your biggest wish?"

The boy paused. He wasn't sure what the old woman was taking abouft, but
somefhing in her eyes fold him that he could frust her.

"I wish I was a prince,” he said, "and that I didn't have fo do any of my chores.”

The old woman's face cracked info a smile. She leaned in close so only the boy
could hear her speck. “Granfed-

Al that moment, a bright light filled the hut's single room. It engulfed the boy,
his father, and the old woman. When the boy opened his eyes again, he was in a
white room fwice as big as the hut he knew. It fook a minufe for him fo collect his
thoughts, buf when he did, he jumped out of the bed and ran fo the hall.

Inside the hal, there was a man in a red suit. "Do you need anything, sir?" he
asked.

The boy smiled to himself. “I would lke some chocolate,” he said and then he
went back fo his bed. A few minutes lafer, a platfer of various chocolafe delighfs
were brought fo his room. Before now, he had only ever received one or two pieces
on very specia occasions. Since he was now a prince, he could have as much as he
wanfed. After having his fill, the boy went fo sleep very satisfied and dreamed of
what the next day would bring.

In the morning, the man who was in the hall shook the boy awake. “You must
get up, sir. Your mother is waiting for you in the greatf hall-

The boy was then dressed in blue sik and marched info the greaf hall to see
the queen. She was draped in golden furs from head to foe and locked like a much
younger version of the woman who came into his huft.

"I hope you enjoyed your day of rest,” she said smiling, “but now if is back to
work for the bofh of us. I will be seeing villagers here all day. You must visit dll the
farmers from our kingdom. Affer that, you will be required fo afttend the bdll and

©20 15 Alyssha Swanson: Teaching and Tapas
License valid for one classroom only Page 196



RL.5.9 -Wishes From a Forest.

#1 a Lewile Level - 840 Wonda - 842

dance with the princesses from our nearby kingdoms. Then there is also the falenf
compefition that you will be judging.”

"Buf I don't wanf fo do any of fthat,” scid the boy.
“You must. It is your duty,” sdid the queen. “We al have our responsibilities.”

Throughout the day, the boy conducted his assigned jobs. At the end of each
one, he grew more and more tired. Allhe wanted fo do was wake up back in his own
hut in the forest. "1 just want fo go back fo the way things were," he said out loud as
he climbed info his bed. As he drifted of f fo sleep, he heard the old woman's voice
say, “Granfed-
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The Prince

A long fime ago, there was a prince who lived in a faraway casfle on a hil. He
lived there with his many servanfs and his mother, the queen who spenft much more
fime running the kingdom than she did playing games with him.

The prince didn't mind this so much. In fact, he preferred fo be left adlone to
play or fo think. Unfortunately, when you are the prince, even being clone meant
being surrounded by many people who dressed you, cooked for you, read fo you,
and fold you what the queen wanfed you to do that day. He hated all of it and envied
the boys of the vilage who seemed fo adlways be running amuck.

Once a week, the queen dllowed the prince fo have a day where he could do
whatfever he chose. The prince longed for his days of f. He would clmb to the tops
of the tdllest frees where he thought about his secretf wish that he could run away
and live where no one knew who he was. He sat in the freefops dreaming of being
left dlone where he could mcke up his own daily activities, just like the boys from the
vilage.

One night, when the prince was eafing dinner with his mother in the grand
dining room, he fold her this wish. She paused and fook a sip from her glass before
answering him with a sof't voice.

"Are you not happy being a prince?” She asked. “You have no worries. You have
a warm bed and dll the love of the kingdom.

"I know," said the prince. He felf slightly ashamed, but continued with his story.
I simply want fo be able fo make more choices in my life.”

The queen continued fo eatf her dnner and sat thinking all the while. Af the
end, she walked the prince back fo his room. Before he said goodnight fo her, she
leaned close fo his ear and said, "1f you would like fo experience a life oufside of
the castle, you can.” She gave him a hug and contfinued fo her own room.

The prince wenf fo bed confused. He wasn't sure what his mother meant. The
more he thought abouf it, tThe more confused he became. Eventually, he fell asleep.

When fthe prince woke up, he thought he had fdllen out of his bed. He was
face first on a hard wooden surface. When he ran his hand across the floor to
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find his blanket, a splinter embedded info his hand. He sat up quickly, wincing at the
pain. It was then that he looked around at his room, but it wasn't his room anymore.
He was on the floor of a hut with a fireplace on one side and a stack of seed bags
on the ofher. He was free of the castle at last.

He spent the morning running around the forest, exploring the caves and
frees. He followed animals as they collected food and built nestfs. He didn't have to
wear siks or even shoes and he gof covered in mud when he chased a rabbit info a
small valley. Near the hut was a river in which he was able fo rinse of f most of the
dirt. While he was sitting on the bank, a voice came from behind him.

“There you are,” the man said. "You were supposed fo be af the apple grove
three hours ago. We had to flip the whole day just to lock for you.

"I'm sorry,” said the prince. He didn't recognize the man or know what he was
faking abouft. "I just woke up in that hut over there done and thought I was by

myself”

"I fold you I was leaving early,” said the man. "Now come on. We need to pick
the apples of f the frees before they rof.”

The prince folowed the man fo a grove full of apple frees. There were many
workers, some on the ground and ofhers on ladders. In the fop branches were
children about the same age as fthe prince.

"Alright, up you get,” said the man.

"I can't,” said the prince. "I'm, uh, afraid of heighfs.”

"Really,” said the man. “You were doing perfectly fine yesterday.

"I was af my castle yesterday,” said the prince.

“Very funny, now move,” said the man. He picked up the prince and placed him
in the free.

After the day of work, the prince laid under the stars. His body was sore dll
over. He thought that freedom from fthe castle would dlow him to do whatever he
wanfed, but instead he redlized that everyone has responsbilifies no matter who
they are.
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#1 and, Jhe, Prince

Choose one @3R3 that best describes both Wishes From the Forest and The Prince.

0 Adventure [ Mystery O Fairy Tale O Science Fiction
O Fable O Historical Fiction [ Redlistic Fiction O Fantasy

:r Wishes From the Forest | The Prince

Why does fhis sfory
fit the @32 you have chosen above?

Why does fhis sfory
fit the G313 you have chosen above?

Describe the THEME of the fext.
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#4  Wishes dnom a Fonest
E l Il | | I.' Color a senfence from fthe fext that most shows what the boy is like.
(o7

Explain how this senfence shows what the boy is like.

2. Write a SUMMARY of this fext.

3. Describe the chdllenge in this story, dong with how the boy reacted fo if.

[NHERCHARIENSES THZE BOY'S REharien

H. Does the boy's reaction fo the chalenge support the theme of this story? Explain.
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#L Jhe Prince
E l Il | | I.' Color a senfence from the fext that most shows what the prince is lke.
o

Explain how this sentence shows what the prince is like.

2. Write a SUMMARY of this fext.

3. Describe the chdllenge in this story, dlong with how the prince reacfed fo it.

[NHERCHARIENSES THE PRINEE"S REAGTION

H. Does the prince's reaction to the chdllenge support the theme of this sfory? Explain.
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Henry Hockinghill

The legend of Henry Hockinghill starts with him being the tallest Little League
basebal player the world has ever known. "He's fdller than a house when he sfands
on his tippy foes,” they would say. ‘He's acfudlly a fitan™. *He once jumped so high that
he grabbed hold of a plane™. "He isn't dlowed fo play in basketball because he couldn't
fit inside the stadium™. Everyone would make up stories, and then fell them to their
friends. Their friends would then make up sfories from the stories they heard (which
were made up to begin with). Before long, the whole world had a picfure of Henry
Hockinghill that was larger than life.

Henry was a good batfer in basebdll. He usudlly gof ontfo the base, and he
usually got back fo home plate. One game that season, he got fwo home runs in @
row. He was like a lumberjack chopping down a tree when he swung his batf. GA-
DOOSH! The metdl bat would sing as it hit the basebdll. The crowd would always stand
when Henry hit the ball. Kids used to say, “When that bdll goes sdiling, it's the only
thing higher than Henry Hockinghill.*

According fo legend, even atf age I3, Henry was dready a giant. He was twice
as high as anyone on his feam. He was even half a foot fdller than the coach. Henry
was fal ke a sky scraper in New York City. Af fimes, he just locked out info the sky.
When anyone looked atf him, they would have fo stare sfraight up to see his face.
Henry would usudlly have fo stare down af them to see ftheirs.

The most famous Henry Hockinghill sfory was when he played in a game in
Flinf, Michigan. It was the third game of the Little League playoffs, and the Flint
Mechaneers were up to bat. They were playing the Parma Potholes. Flint was down
by three poinfs and the game was almost over. The bases were loaded. There was
itfle chance that the Mechaneers could win the game, but then Henry Hockinghill
grabbed the bat anyway.

The giant approached the plafe and fapped his bat against it. He could hear his
fans behind him. "*Oooo Henryl Henry how you go,” they cheered, "Make us
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a hit and then run your way homel” They kept chantfing this, like birds in a free.

Coach Mitt was yeling at Henry. *Easy boy, easy. Don't just swing at anyfhing.
Easy." Henry could feel Coach Mift breathing down his neck. While Henry had a big
crowd cheering, there was a secret that only Coach Mitt and Henry knew. Henry
Hockinghil, the world's fdlest basebal player, always closed his eyes when he swung
his bat. He couldn't help if. It happened so fast that no one ever noficed. Henry fried
and tried and fried fo keep his eyes open, buf for some reason, he never could. The
only reason Coach Mitf knew was because Henry fold him. When it came fo hifting
the bal, Henry was guessing. He never redlly saw where he was hitting. He would
just chop away at the bal. When he hit if, it salled, but when he didn't, he would lose
his mind. Literally, he would feel ke he was going crazy.

Henry put up his baf, ready to play. The pifcher for the Parma Potholes, Jmmy
Grofenburger, was nicknamed Meatball. He was a short, plump boy with a belly that
strefched out fo next week. If you blurred your eyes, he would look lke a meatbadll.
Despife how round he was, under Meafballs big body was a tank full of muscle.
Meatbdll was as strong as Henry was fal. His pifching arm was incredible. He was
ready fo win this game and move his team up to the next round of the playoffs. The
only problem for Meatbdll was Henry.

Henry eyed Meatball, and Meatbdll eyed Henry. It was fense. Meatbal wound
his arm back, and cranked out a pitch. WHOOSH!

ST-EEE-Rikel

Henry swung but could only feel the ball whiz by. He had no confrol over his
body. He heard the crowd. He heard Coach Mitf. He sfarfed fo sweat. He felt the
dizzy feeling fake over his body and he worried he was losing confrol.

Meatfbal eyed Henry again. He had a smile on his face. He could fasfe the
victory like he could fastfe his next dinner. He wound his arm back, even farther, and
then WHOOOSHI
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ST-EEEE-Rike 2|

It was down fo the wire. Henry loocked back at his fans. They were cheering,
but they were nervous. He locked at Coach Mitt. Henry didn't know what fo fell him.
He looked at Meatbal, who was almost laughing. Then he decided that he was going
fo get the run.

As Meatbal winded back, Henry wafched the bdll fo the last second. He closed
his eyes and chopped away. GA-DOOSH! The bdll thwacked out and up. The ball went
high. The ball wenf deep. The bdll.. went missing. The crowd locked in amazement as
the bal kept going up, and up, and up. It never seemed fo go down. Henry did nof run
the bases that day. He just looked up at the ball. Then, lke a giant chasing the sunset,
Henry ran fo look for if.

He ran straight through the outfield, hopped the mighty sfadium fence and info
the woods behind the baseball field. Apparently, he went to lock for his ball.

Some say the bdll flew info space. Some say the bdll blew up in the
atmosphere. Some say Henry Hockinghill went mad and eats foxes in the forest
‘cause he couldn't find his ball. Whatever the case was, that was the last fime
anyone saw Henry Hockinghil, the world's fallest litfle league player, and a basebdl
legend.
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Thick Like Sap

Petey McPaot was the meanest leprechaun that the world had ever known. He
lived under a dark bridge where he groaned and moaned. Pefey wore a green suit
and green ILrish cap. If you made him mad, he would Turn you info the sficky liquid
that drips outf of frees cdlled sap.

One day, a boy named Conner was playing with his dog near the bridge. “Go
fefch the stick,” said the boy, and he threw a wooden branch. The dog, a golden
refriever, yelped in joy. The dog ran on down the frai, his paws hitfing the ground. His
fur was very puffy, with streaks of red and brown. The stick he threw wenf under
a bridge, but it was no ordinary bridge. It was the bridge Petfey cdlled home. When
the sfick was thrown info Petey's home, Pefey gof mad.

The dog sniffed his way info Pefey's home. The leprechaun fook out his magic
stick, which he called a Shillelagh. With a groan, he mutfered, “Tum fum, info sap you
will comel". The dog insfantly furned info a sficky puddle of sap.

Next, the leprechaun furned fo face Connor. *Don't move,” said Petey, "Or Ll let
you have it foo. Nobody crosses a leprechaun without furning fo goo. I have here a
magic Shillelagh, and I'm nof afraid fo use it. Be careful with me, or Ll have to abuse
it

Connor was scared, buf more so, he was brave. How could he let a leprechaun
misbehave? He started fo vell, fo rant, and fo rave. "Listen here," yeled Connor, like a
great fidal wave. "‘My dog was my best friend, and he dd not deserve this kind of
end.”

"Listen here, young boy, L'l only fell you once. There's a mighty beast in this
forest and he's less kind than me. I had myself a pof of gold, but it was stolen by
this great big dunce. If you find it, Ll refurn your dog fo thee:

"A promise is a promise, Ll fake the words you say, and if I bring you back
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that pot of gold, promise me youll pay.” Connor wasn't sure he should make a ded,
but there was no way tfo fel if the leprechaun's promise was red.

"Bring my gold before sunrise or you wil forever have a sticky pudde of a
petf,” sang the Leprechaun.

“Where do I even start? What beast could he possibly mean? Was he faking
about a bear, or bigfoof maybe?" Connor ran around the forest, up hills, and down
streams. "This park is a lof bigger than it seems.”

The sun sfarted to go down. Connor was tired and had fo sit down. He found a
nice free fo rest his head, and accidentdlly fell asleep. He woke up in dread. When his
eyes opened up he could see the moon, and like a bolt of lightning, shot up in doom.

He ran through the forest, under the moon light. He decided he would give
mean ol Pefey the fight of his life. He went fo the bridge and picked up a stone. He
threw if, with force, at the leprechaun's home. "What's that?" scaid Petfey, confused
at the sound.

“It's Connor, you poop, and I challenge you fo fight.”

"Sorry kid,” said Petey, I dready won. I am having fun and your dog is sfil
goop.” Connor jumped up like a squirrel and ran for Petfey, with hurricane wings that
werent so sweet-y. Petey was surprised, and forgof his cane inside. As he was
fackled by Connor, the little green meany became helpless and cried.

“I'm sorry,” said the leprechaun, near tears on the ground, I can stil gef your
dog back, please turn around:” With a wink of his eye and snap of his wrist, the dog
came dlive, and jumped on Connor with a kiss.

“Alright, young boy, I'm sorry for being mean dll dlong. Please don't fell anyone
about what I dd wrong.” Connor hugged his dog, and sfared at Pefey. “Be lucky that
I'mnof a meany, cause Ll agree fo that freatfy:
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% Choose one @31 that best describes both Henry Hockinghill and Thick Like Sap.
& O Adventure [ Mystery O Fairy Tale O Science Fiction
i © O Fable O Historical Fiction [ Redlistic Fiction O Fantasy
e s Bl ooy o _ 2 enr T T T Tl s, 1 o O~ 1
i  Henry Hockinghill | Thick Like Sap .
Why does fhis sfory -! Why does fhis sfory -E
fit the @32 you have chosen above? : fit the G313 you have chosen above? :
I I
I I
I I
I I
I I
I I
I I
I I
I I
I I
1 =1

Describe the TRHEME of the fext.
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g ! Il | | I.' Color a sentence from the fext that most shows what Henry Hockinghil

is like. Explain how this sentence shows what Henry is lke.

2. Write a SUMMARY of this fext.

i~ 3. The fext says Henry Hockinghil "aways closed his eyes when he swung his bat.” Describe what
i happens to Henry when he closed his eyes while swinging the bat. Use defails and @U@TES from
; the text in your response.
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#5 Jhick Like dap
E l Il | | I.' Color a senfence from the fext that most shows what Pefey is like.
(o7

Explain how this senfence shows what Petey is like.

2. Write a SUMMARY of this fext.

3. Describe the chdllenge in this story, dong with how Connor reacted fo if.

[NHERCHARIENSES CoMloR'S REAGTION

H. Does Connor's reaction to the chdllenge support the theme of this sfory? Explain.

©20 15 Alyssha Swanson: Teaching and Tapas
License valid for one classroom only Page 210



Lexile
Level

Number
of Words

Mr. Cactus /80 /82
&3 | The Buldogs 770 63H
@ The Heat /70 o3
| The Big One 800 760
H25 Morrison St. 20  eH0
The Kitfen /70 756
&c]. The Climb /90 650
M | Dynamite Jones 800 772
ﬁ Scared Kelly 850 /I
The Legend of the Goop Monster 80 /H
The Unbrecakable Befty Blue /70 /76
ma The Family Champ /70 668
[m, Steel City Spelling /80 6%
ﬁ Tce Chunks 800 776
I Drive Fasf 820 584
An Extraordinary Day /70 505
@a The Big City 860 //0
M | Fith in Fate 80 746
ﬁ The City Streefs gH0  eb49
Practice Makes Perfect ag80 /18
Annie's Kifchen 590 59
L‘Qﬂ The Prince Who Questioned Everything 600 /48
M | My Shadow 700 187
ﬁ Little White Lily /40 I
How the Leaves Came Down doo 23




Lexile
Level

Number
of Words

The Extra Passenger /70 8/4
The Mini Explorer /80 585
The Problem /70 586
The Right Thing /70 550
2
m Guardians of the Deep 800 /M9
ﬁﬂ The Deep /90 826
The Bike 820 765
The Little Worker /70 e85
Red and Green Uniforms 8o /53
Wake Up qoo /M
The Wise Little Hen 80 936
kﬂ How the Whale Got His Tall dg30 dg2
p e clepnant's Chi
m The Elephant's Child 930 986
ﬁ The Tortoise and the Hare 9450 d7
The Grasshopper and the Anfs de0 a9
Three Wishes /70 600
What Ella Saw 880 848
The Keys /90 808
@ The Case of the Missing Caf /90 8/
@) | Leo the Bunny 850 732
ﬁﬂ' A Helping Hand aggo 845
Wishes From a Forest 8H0 842
The Prince a0 /90
Henry Hockinghll 800 9o/
Thick Like Sap g20 686




Please leave

. Check out my feaching for more tips and ideas:

' If you have any questions or if you nofice any errors, 1 would be
} happy fo help you right away. Just send an email. to:

af my Teachers Pay Teachers sfore.
It redlly helps and you gef credit fo earn ifems for FREE!

http://www.feacherspayfeachers.com/Store/ Teaching-And-Tapas

Do Uike,
what% 400?

www.leachingAndTapas.com

TeachingAndTapas@gmail.com

CREDISH

Custom
lllustrations By:

Martfin Araya

martin.araya@live.ca

Custom
lllustrations By:

Brittney Sargent




