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Slreel Child

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

In Hesterdo,ﬁ's lesson you wrole the opening, buﬂcl—up and Prob[em sechions of your
slorﬂ. Todaﬂ, you will be wrihng the resolution and end'mg seclions. Remember lo trg bo include all

of the success criteria thal we have learnt aboul over the last two weeks. This includes:

- Exclo,mo,lorﬂ senkences

- Fronked adverbials: addilional 'mformahon ak the start of & sentence
- 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|<

Your Task
Read H’Lrough the WAGOLL which shows the resolution and ending sechions of the storH which

]fO“OWS on from Hesterdaﬂ. Ccm HOU, SPOIT inj OJ: H‘»e Success criteria?

You now need to wrile the flnal bwo seclions Of your slorﬂ (resolulion and ending). Make sure that

you are checklng lo see if you have included all Of your success crileria.




WAGOLL (resoluhon and ending paragraphs)

Jim's heart leapt oub of his chest with fear. This couldn't be haPPening! He had oan juslf escaPed the
clreac[fu[ workhouse, he couldn’t g0 back there again. What would Mr Sissons do? He knew that he would
be severelﬁ Punished. He couldn't let that haPPen to him. Scro,mb['mg bo his feek, Jim stood up and facec[
the Po[iceman. No sir, I'm nol a streek child. MU ma sent me oul to 9e£ fooc{; Ijusk saf down o ‘ave a

rest’ Jim rePliec[ with @ tremb[ing voice. He PraHed that the Policeman couldn't see Hwough his lies.
“Where is she then?” the Po[iceman reforfed [oudlﬂ, ‘T don't believe Ha! I'm takin’ yo bo the-" bub before

the Po[iceman could finish his senkence, o loud commotion sounded al the toP of skreel. A group of boHs
were shouhng and fighhng which distracled the Policeman from Jim. The short, skumPH man ook Off bo
the group of boHs, shouhng and blow’mg his whistle. Jim knew that this was the Perfeck oPPorkun'ﬁH bo

make o break for if. Without @ moment of hesikahon, Jim turned around and ran in the oPPosike direclion.

He ran and ran ill his [egs grew tired and his [ungs were screammg for air. He looked around him; he
couldn't see another soul in slgH. Desplke this, he shill didn't wanl to take the chance of belng seen bH
another Po[iceman. He walked into a nearbg aHeH and leaned agamsf the old, tired wall. /\ﬁer a short
rest, he stood up on unskeadgj feek and began bo walk Hmrough the street. ThougHs were whirlmg leough
his head. Where should I qo now? I can't slaﬂ on the streets otherwise I'll be caughk. I need to flnd
someone. | need fo flnd my sisters. Where would HmeH be?

Jim HmougH back to the last lime he saw them, on o Posh streel with tall houses. As he scanned the
streels around him, he realised that the houses were sto,rhng to look famlllqr to him. He remembered that
this was one of the streets thal he walked o,[ong with his sisters and his ma before H‘»eH were forcecl bo
squrc&e. He conlinued to roam along the skreel, looking co,requH al each of the houses. Just then, o

shlng book—scraper co,ught his eye. He recognlsecl that. He knew il This was where he last saw Emllﬂ and
lezie. Exclkemenk bubb[ed inside OJ.' him. He skumbled uP Hme sto,irs, |<noc|<ed on Hle cloor cmcl







