Wrihng Achvitg |

Mondag ”H1 J-OHUOFH 202'

WALT: idenhw the feoiures of o bext.

Read leough Hw exkract kaken from Hw Street Cl’lbld bOOI(.

What makes this o good Piece of wriﬁng?

What features can you f’md in the lext?

Your Task
Highlight and label the |<eH features of the Street Child text. Look oul for:

Similes

Mekaphors

Dlalogue

Dialeck

Higher level vocabularg (lncludmg, Powerful verbs and adjechves)
Exclamation sentences

Clear PQI"OgI"OPl’IS and sfruckure

Exlension:

Write a Parogroph explaming whg ik is imPortank bo use the feoiu,res that you have

founcl and how it meacts on the Piece of wrihng.




Streel Child

“Take ‘em to the workhousel” the Policeman demanded, waving his arms dismissive[lj towards Jim and his mother.
“Let ‘em die in there, if H‘LGU ‘ave fol’

The boH began bo run then, head down, skidding on the snowy road, weo,ving the cart in and out of the co,rrio,ges,
and Jim ran anxious[g behind. The3 came af last fo a massive stone building with iron rai[ings round if. WearU
People slouched there, begging for J:ood. The bog slopped the cart oulside the huge iron 9akes and Pu“ed the bell.

Jim could hear it c[ang‘mg in the distance. Al last the gates were pu“ed open 133 a porker who g[ared ou ot Hlem,
his lantern held up high.

There on the steps on each side of the main door stood @ man and a woman, as stmighl and thin and
waxH-faced asa Pair of church canc“es, staring down al them. The boH held out his hand and was g'wen a small
coin, and Hle mo,sfer o,nd mo,lron benf clown o,nd [iffed Iim's moner off Hme co,rf o,nd carried |'1er info Hwe house.

TI’IC [)OU Pushed his CO,FIT OU17 and Hw Porter clanged Hw 9ates shut. The matron POl(ed |’1€I" heac{ sharplg round
H1e door.

"Gel in!" she to[d Iim, Puuing him erough. "You come o,n’ 9ef scrubbed o,nd croppedlu

The dOOT‘S grooned |FOO. Tl’leﬂ were in a [ong COFI‘idOI‘, 9loom5 W'lH’l cand[e ShOdOW. In fronl OJI Hlem a man

trudged wiH1 I im’s moH‘»er across his shoulcler.
The moh‘on closed her ice—cold ho,nd over his o,nd benf clown towards |'1im, |'1er black bonnet crink[ing. Her teeHm

were as b[ack and twisted as Hw rai['mgs in Hme gard.

She Pu“ed Iim along H1e corridor and into a huge green room, w|'1ere bogs sat in si[ence, slaring o,l each oH‘uer

and Ctl' H1e bo,re wa“s. Theg OH watched .Tim as he was [ed l‘hrough H’me room and ou|; 'm|;o anoHler HQI’CL

"J-oseph!" the makron called, and o bent man shuﬂtled o,J:ler her. His head hung below his shoulders like a skump\tj
bird's. He helped her strip off Jim's clothes and to sluice him down with icH waker from the pump. Then Jim was
Pu“ed into rough, itchg clothes, and his hair was Eugged and jagged ab with a blunk Po,ir of scissors unkil his
scalp fell as if it had been torn inko Pieces. He lek it all haPPen to him. He was too frighlened bo resist. All he

wo,nted was Lo be wiH\ his mo|:her.

He was led back into a huge hall and told to jo'm the queue of silent bogs there. Theg stood with their heads
bowed with bowls in their hands. There were hundreds and hundreds of people in the room, all sithng ab long
bables, all eahng in silence. The oan sound was the scraping of the knives and for|<s and the noise of chew‘mg
and gulping‘ All the benches fo,ced the same way. Mr Sissons stood on a raised box af the end of the room,

walching evergone as H’ICH wailed J.'CI" ‘FOOd‘ Iim was given a lad[e Of l)l"OH“L cmd a corner Of bread.

Afler the meal the man with the hanging head gave Jim a blanket and showed him a room J:u“ of shelves and
long boxes where a“ H'1e boHs slePL He Pointed Lo H'1e box Jim was lo sleep in. Jim c[imbecl inlo i|: ancl fcund Hmt
he onlﬂ had enough room ko burn over in it, small H»ough he was. He lied Lizzie's bools to his wrisks in case

amjone tried |F0 steal Hlem Someone locked H’le dormitora dOOI”. -”163 [Ctlj in darlmess.




