Tuesday 26" January 2021 STREET |
~ CHILD

Slreel Child

WALT: write our own version of o stor‘Lj.

Throughout H‘»is wee|<, Hou wiu be wrihng Hour own version Oj.‘ H1e Streel Child SITOFH
using the text that you have read across the last bwo weeks. You need fo make sure that your s}orH
includes: an opening, a bui[d—up, a Problem, a resolution and an ending. You need to make sure

H‘LOIT HOU are fO“OWing HOU,F bOX-UP Plan when HOU, are complehng H‘»is.

Remember ITO LI"H kO lnc[ude 0/” Of Hw SUCCESS criterio, H‘IO} we I'LO/VG learnt GbOU} over Hw lOSL hNO

wee|<s. This 'mclucles:

- Exclo,mo,lorﬂ senkences

- Fronked adverbials: addilional 'mformahon ak the shart of o senbence
- Direct speech: make sure you don't overuse this!

- Dialect (for example: ave, ‘ere)

- /A\dventurous VOCOII)U[OI”HZ refer IZ)GCI( LO H1e VOCOIZ)U[OI”H [esson HOU dld lOSt wee|<

TGSI( One

On Hw nexl Page Hou wiu J:'mcl a WAGOLL (Whal A Good One Loo|<s |_i|<es) which includes Hw first
three seclions that you will be wrihng for your SLOFH todaﬂ. Read leough this and see if you can

spot any of the success crileria.

TGSI( TWO

For todaﬂ‘s lesson you will be wrihng the firsk three seclions of your slorH (opening, build—up and
Problem). Remember that you have alreadg written your Problem Paragraph from last week so this

can be Put stro,igH into the storH, o,J:ter the build up po,ro,graph. As you wrike your SITOI‘U, make sure

that you are referrlng back to the success criferia to check that you are lnc[uding everﬂlhlng that

HOU, need kO.




WAGOLL (opening, build up and Problem paragraph)

Jim's J:eel dro,gged o,lon9 the f[oor. The workhouse. That's what the Policemo,n said: ‘Take ‘em o Hw workhouse.”
He didn't know whal was waihng for him bul he knew that it couldn't be good. All of his life he had heard the
dreo,dfu,l stories o,bout H’mings Hw,t haPPened Hlere, o,nd now, here he was, WiH’l his ma, being hauled along Hwe

cracked sh‘eets of London wiHm inevitable doom waihng for him around Hw next corner.

As H’leU turned the final corner, he was struck with fear bH the heighk and appearance of the buildmg. Thick,
ruskH iron go,tes slood la“ Prolechng Hw cold, g[oomg and unwelcom'mg workhouse. Birds shriel(ed on Hw gakes,
leHing the master and makron know that Jim and his ma had arrived. The 9ates c[anged shuf, he was seParatecl

from his ma and he l(new Hmo,l his J:ate was sealed.

MonHms Passed o,nd I'Lm became J:o,miliar WLH‘) H}e O,qul Lorkure of Hw workhouse He sPent his da}js comPlehng
skrenuous chores under the watchful eye of Mr Sissons. If even one foot was oul of Place, Mr Sissons would beat
you unhl you couldn‘k move. I'Lm decided Hmak he couldnlk to,ke iL any longer; Hlis was not how he wcmfed ko live
his [ife In Hle quiet of Hle mghk, Iim wo|<e his frten&, TiP, and began lo cliscu,ss a way to escape. A Plan began
to formulate o,nd I'Lm fe“ a Bubble of jogful o,nd exciked enerqy J:LH himA

I ain‘f com‘m) WiH‘L you Iim," TLP declared hmidl& “You l(now wha} HmeHH do iJ: HmeH cakch us. We)H be thPPed

o,nd beaten hll we can)t ta|<e Lt no [ongeh I can)t do LH
“Tho}‘s onlg if we get caughk o,nd we won‘H" Iim reP[ied wiH1 a note of cerkamkg in his voice.

“No, I won} risl( if IH helP you escape komorrow buk I can} come WiH’l Hou." TLP)s face o,nd voice was fi“ed WiH’l
sorrow but Jim knew that he couldn't force him to come. This was someHming he had o do, even onugh he would

be alone,

Slraighk afler their evening meal the next daH, Jim saw his chance and took it before he had time to talk himse[f
oub of it. He knew he needed to 9et ouk of this Plo,ce. Tip winked of Jim and then began bo dance, shout and sing;
mo,|<'m9 the biggest fool oub of himself as Possible. Theg knew this would be the Perfecl Plog bo distract the olcl, ill-
[emperec{ man who guarded the twisted, iron 9ales a nigh[. The guard was foo distracted Lrl:]ing bo see whal was
going on, he took his eye off the prison 9ates. Jim clambered up the wall and J’umped down. He feH his feef bouch
the Paved streels of London and looked around him. He was free! Jim ran as fast as he could lo get away from
the P[o,ce that made him feel Phgsica“g sick jusk Hminl('mg about if. As the evening darl(ened, Jim shill couldn't
believe his luck. A fee['mg of re[ief overwhelmed him. He was one of very rew to make it oub of the workhouse alive.
He slouched down againsk a LOH, brick wall and closed his eyes. He dreamed of the limes with his Mother and
Father and Emilg and Lizzie in their old coHage Ioefore Fa had died. He longed bo see his fami[H again. He knew
his next mission was fo find Emilg and Lizzie. He Promised himself that is what he would do firsk Hm'mg tomorrow.
He allowed himse[f to fau info o deeper sleep...

Oll What ‘ave we 'ere? f\ streek chi[d? Shouldnlk you be in Hw workhouse not c[uHering up our skreets?“ a

Policeman roared, kicking Iimls smo,u bodg o,wo,|<e WiH‘» a shocl(.




Sh‘eel Child




