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[image: ]Tier 3 Vocabulary: evidence
When you select words or phrases from a text to prove your point


 



	Knowledge 

	Evidence: 
When you select words or phrases from a text to prove your point.  
When you use evidence from a text you must use quotation marks around the examples you select.  

For example: ‘Jenny was smiling’.  

Jenny is clearly very happy because the writer says she is ‘smiling’. 

For example: ‘The teacher shouted angrily at the noisy class’.  

The teacher is very annoyed at the behaviour of the students because the writer says he ‘shouted angrily’.  




1. Decide if the students who have written the following sentences have used evidence correctly.   
Tick the statements you think are correct. 
1. I think the character feels sad.
2. The reader can see that the character feels sad because the writer says, “the boy was crying.”  
3. The text was about school and the writer wrote about a school boy. 
4. The reader can see that the man was in charge of the farm because the writer tell us the man told everyone what to do.   
5. Charlotte loves eating sweets and chocolate. The reader can see this as the writer says, “Charlotte reached out for the treats with eager hands.”



[image: https://static.thenounproject.com/png/1969738-200.png]This is from the opening to the novel. Harry Potter has an uncle and aunt called Mr and Mrs Dursley and a cousin, who is called Dudley.


Read an extract from the novel ´Harry Potter and the Philosopher´s Stone´  After each section, you will be given a statement.  
Decide whether the evidence from A, B or C proves the statement you have been given.  Circle your choice.   Which word/phrase led you to your choice? 

 Mr and Mrs Dursley, of number four, Privet Drive, were proud to say that they were perfectly normal, thank you very much. They were the last people you´d expect to be involved in anything strange or mysterious, because they just didn´t hold with such nonsense. 

Mr Dursley was the director of a firm called Grunnings, which made drills. He was a big, beefy man with hardly any neck, although he did have a very large moustache. Mrs Dursley was thin and blonde and had nearly twice the usual amount of neck. The Dursleys had a small son called Dudley and in their opinion there was no finer boy anywhere. 

2. Statement:  Mr and Mrs Dursely think that Dudley is amazing.

                                   A: “The Dursleys had a small son called Dudley”
                                   B: “in their opinion there was no finer boy anywhere”
        C: “were proud to say they were perfectly normal.”


The Dursleys had everything they wanted, but they also had a secret, and their greatest fear was that someone would discover it. They didn´t think they could bear it if someone found out about the Potters. Mrs Potter was Mrs Dursley´s sister but they hadn´t met for several years. 

3. Statement:  The Dursleys are ashamed to be related to the Potters.   

 	             A: “The Dursleys had everything they wanted”
B: “had a secret, and their greatest fear was that someone would 
      discover it” 
                                        C: “they hadn´t met for several years.”


The Dursleys knew that the Potters had a small son, but they had never seen him. 

When Mr and Mrs Dursley woke up on the dull, grey Tuesday, our story starts. Mr Dursley hummed as he picked out his most boring tie for work and Mrs Dursley gossiped away happily as she wrestled a screaming Dudley into his high chair. 

None of them noticed a large tawny owl flitter past the window. 

4. Statement:  Mr Dursley is in a good mood on the Tuesday morning.
 
A: “Mrs Dursley gossiped happily”
B: “Mr Dursley hummed” 
C: “large tawny owl flitter past the window.”


At half past eight, Mr Dursley picked up his briefcase, pecked Mrs Dursley on the cheek and tried to kiss Dudley goodbye but missed, because Dudley was having a tantrum and throwing his cereal against the walls. “Little tyke” chortled Mr Dursley as he left the house. He got into his car and backed out of number four´s drive. 

It was on the corner of the street that he noticed the first sign of something peculiar- a cat reading a map. For second, Mr Dursley did not realise what he had seen- then he jerked his head around to look again. 


5. Statement:  Dudley is badly behaved.   

A: “tried to kiss Dudley goodbye but missed.”  
B: “Mr Dursley did not realise what he had seen” 
C: “Dudley was having a tantrum”  
Everybody Writes: summarise the central idea of the text above in one sentence.
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________










PRACTICE

Read the extract from ‘Evil Star’ and then answer the following question.  
There was something wrong about the house in Eastfield Terrace. Something unpleasant.
All the houses in the street were more or less identical: redbrick, Victorian, with two
bedrooms on the first floor and a bay window on either the left or the right of the front door. Some had satellite dishes. Some had window boxes filled with brightly coloured flowers. But looking down from the top of the hill at the terrace curving round St Patrick’s church on its way to the Esso garage and All-Nite store, one house stood out immediately. 

Number twenty-seven no longer belonged there. It was as if it had caught some sort of disease and needed to be taken away. The front garden was full of junk, and as usual the wheelie bin beside the gate was overflowing, surrounded by black garbage bags that the owners had been unable to stuff inside. This wasn’t uncommon in Eastfield Terrace. Nor was it particularly strange that the curtains were permanently drawn across the front windows and, as far as anyone could tell, the lights were never turned on. But the house smelled. For weeks now there had been a rotten, sewagey smell that had seemed at first to be coming from a blocked pipe but that had rapidly got worse until people had begun to cross the street to avoid it.

 And whatever was causing it seemed to be affecting the entire place. The grass on the front lawn was beginning to die. The flowers had wilted and then been choked up by weeds. The colour seemed to be draining out of the very bricks.

The neighbours had tried to complain. They had knocked on the front door, but nobody had come. They had telephoned, but nobody had answered. Finally, they had called the borough council at the Ipswich Civic Centre but of course it would be weeks before any action was taken. The house wasn’t empty. That much they knew. They had occasionally seen the owner, Gwenda Davis, pacing back and forth behind the net curtains. Once – more than a week ago – she had been seen scurrying home from the shops. And there was one other piece of evidence that there was still life at number twenty seven: every evening the television was turned on. Gwenda Davis was well known in the street.Everybody Writes: summarise the central idea of the text above in one sentence.
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

Read the following sentences and tick the evidence from the text you think best matches the statement. 
Q1a:  The houses on Eastfield Terrace look very similar.  
	
	Something unpleasant.

	
	All the houses in the street were more or less identical

	
	Some had satellite dishes

	
	one house stood out immediately



Q1b: One of the houses does not look like the rest.  
	
	one house stood out immediately

	
	Something unpleasant.

	
	Some had window boxes

	
	redbrick, Victorian, with two bedrooms on the first floor



Q1c: Number twenty-seven is very dirty and untidy looking.
	
	The front garden was full of junk

	
	This wasn’t uncommon in Eastfield Terrace.

	
	the lights were never turned on

	
	needed to be taken away



Q1d:  People are unhappy about the smell coming from the house.   
	
	people had begun to cross the street to avoid it.

	
	But the house smelled

	
	the lights were never turned on

	
	curtains were permanently drawn



Q1e: The house looks as though it is falling apart.  
	
	The grass on the front lawn was beginning to die

	
	a rotten, sewagey smell

	
	The neighbours had tried to complain

	
	seemed at first to be coming from a blocked pipe



Q1f: There is someone living in the house. 
	
	They had knocked on the front door

	
	That much they knew.

	
	They had telephoned, but nobody had answered

	
	The house wasn’t empty.



Q1g:  Everyone knows the borough council will not act immediately.
	
	The neighbours had tried to complain

	
	of course it would be weeks before any action was taken.

	
	she had been seen scurrying home

	
	They had occasionally seen the owner, Gwenda Davis,




Q1h: Everybody knows Gwenda Davis.  
	
	 Gwenda Davis was well known in the street.

	
	she had been seen scurrying home

	
	there was still life at number twenty seven

	
	They had occasionally seen the owner, Gwenda Davis,




Fill in the gaps to complete the sentences in the box below. 

	Knowledge 

	Evidence: 
When you _______   _______  or phrases from a text to ____________ your ________. 
When you use evidence from a text you must use _________ ___________ around the examples you select.  

For example: ‘Jenny was smiling’.  

Jenny is clearly very happy because the writer says she is ‘smiling’. 

For example: ‘The teacher shouted angrily at the noisy class’.  

The teacher is very annoyed at the behaviour of the students because the writer says he ‘shouted angrily’.  




















Answers
1-b
2-b
3-b
4-b
5-c

1a-b
1b-a
1c-c
1d-a
1e-a
1f-a
1g-b
1h-a









Lesson 2: Divergent
[image: https://static.thenounproject.com/png/1969738-200.png]Tris Prior  lives in a futuristic world in which society is divided into five factions. As each person enters adulthood, he or she must choose a faction and commit to it for life. However, her initiation leads to the discovery that she is a Divergent and will never be able to fit into just one faction. 

Decide if the students who have written the following sentences have used evidence correctly.   
Tick the statements you think are correct. 
1. The postman was always stealing letters because the writer says, “sometimes the postman would put the letters in his pocket.” 
2. The reader knows the postman is stealing letters because he puts them in his pocket.  
3.  The reader can see that Janine loves watching musicals at the theatre because the writer says, “she watched the show with excitement.”
4.   The robber seems to be scary as it says in the text, “He towered over her in a threatening way.”
5.  The monkey was cheeky as it says he stole a banana.  



Read the extract from ‘Divergent’ by Veronica Roth and answer the questions below.

Under each paragraph, you will be given a statement and a quotation.  The quotation should prove the statement. 

· If you think the quotation matches the statement, tick TRUE.  
· If you think the quotation does NOT match the statement, tick FALSE and write the correct quotation. 

We walk together to the kitchen. On these mornings when my brother makes breakfast, and my father’s hand skims my hair as he reads the newspaper, and my mother hums as she clears the table—it is on these mornings that I feel bad for wanting to leave them. 

i) 
Statement:  The character feels guilty.
Quotation:   ‘I feel bad for wanting to leave them.´

	True
	


	False
	





The bus stinks of exhaust. Every time it hits a patch of uneven pavement, it jostles me from side to side, even though I’m gripping the seat to keep myself still. 
My older brother, Caleb, stands in the aisle, holding a railing above his head to keep himself steady. We don’t look alike. He has my father’s dark hair and hooked nose and my mother’s green eyes and dimpled cheeks. When he was younger, that collection of features looked strange, but now it suits him. 

ii) 
Statement:  The bus ride is unpleasant.   
Quotation:   ‘We don’t look alike´

	True
	


	False
	





The gaps between the buildings narrow and the roads are smoother as we near the heart of the city. The building that was once called the Sears Tower—we call it the Hub —emerges from the fog, a black pillar in the skyline. The bus passes under the elevated tracks. I have never been on a train, though they never stop running and there are tracks everywhere. 

iii) 
Statement:  Sears Tower is a very tall building.
Quotation:   ‘emerges from the fog, a black pillar in the skyline. ´ 

	True
	


	False
	




Five years ago, volunteer construction workers repaved some of the roads. They started in the middle of the city and worked their way outward until they ran out of materials. The roads where I live are still cracked and patchy, and it’s not safe to drive on them. We don’t have a car anyway. 

iv) 
Statement:  The character lives in a shabby part of town.   
Quotation:   ‘The roads where I live are still cracked and patchy´

	True
	


	False
	





Caleb’s expression is calm as the bus sways and jolts on the road. The grey robe falls from his arm as he clutches a pole for balance. I can tell by the constant shift of his eyes that he is watching the people around us—trying to see only them and to forget himself. 

v)
Statement:  Caleb is trying to distract himself.  
Quotation:   ‘Caleb’s expression is calm as the bus sways.’

	True
	


	False
	






The bus stops in front of the school and I get up, scooting past a man. I grab Caleb’s arm as I stumble over the man’s shoes. My slacks are too long, and I’ve never been that graceful. 

The Upper Levels building is the oldest of the three schools in the city: Lower Levels, Mid-Levels, and Upper Levels. Like all the other buildings around it, it is made of glass and steel. In front of it is a large metal sculpture that the students climb after school, daring each other to go higher and higher. Last year I watched one of them fall and break her leg. I was the one who ran to get the nurse. 

“Aptitude tests today,” I say. Caleb is not quite a year older than I am, so we are in the same year at school.

He nods as we pass through the front doors. My muscles tighten the second we walk in. The atmosphere feels hungry, like every sixteen-year-old is trying to devour as much as he can get of this last day. It is likely that we will not walk these halls again after the Choosing Ceremony—once we choose, our new teams will be responsible for finishing our education.

vi)
Statement:   The character is nervous about taking the Aptitude tests. 
Quotation:   ‘I’ve never been that graceful.´ 


	True
	


	False
	







[image: ]PRACTICE
This is an extract from a short story by Shirley Jackson about a small village which holds an annual ceremony every year known as ‘The Lottery’.

Read the text ‘The Lottery’ and complete the following task.  

Re-read each section from the text and write the evidence which you think proves the statement you have been given. 


The morning of June 27th was clear and sunny, with the fresh warmth of a full-summer day; the flowers were blossoming profusely and the grass was richly green.

Statement: It is a nice day outside. 

a) Evidence: _________________________________________________________________

The people of the village began to gather in the square, between the post office and the bank, around ten o'clock; in some towns there were so many people that the lottery took two days and had to be started on June 2th. But in this village, where there were only about three hundred people, the whole lottery took less than two hours, so it could begin at ten o'clock in the morning and still be through in time to allow the villagers to get home for noon dinner.

Statement:  The lottery in other towns can take longer.  

b) Evidence:_________________________________________________________________


The children assembled in the square first, of course. Bobby Martin had already stuffed his pockets full of stones, and the other boys soon followed his example, selecting the smoothest and roundest stones; Bobby and Harry Jones and Dickie Delacroix eventually made a great pile of stones in one corner of the square and guarded it against the raids of the other boys. The girls stood aside, talking among themselves, looking over their shoulders at rolled in the dust or clung to the hands of their older brothers or sisters.

Statement: Bobby Martin comes to the square prepared.   

c) Evidence: _________________________________________________________________


Soon the men began to gather, surveying their own children, speaking of planting and rain, tractors and taxes. They stood together, away from the pile of stones in the corner, and their jokes were quiet and they smiled rather than laughed.

Statement: The men do not make much noise. 

d) Evidence:  ________________________________________________________________



The women, wearing faded house dresses and sweaters, came shortly after their menfolk. They greeted one another and exchanged bits of gossip as they went to join their husbands. Soon the women, standing by their husbands, began to call to their children, and the children came reluctantly, having to be called four or five times.

Statement:  The children do not want to come when their mothers ask.   

e) Evidence: _________________________________________________________________ 


The lottery was conducted--as were the square dances, the teen club, the Halloween program--by Mr. Summers who had time and energy to devote to civic activities. He was a round-faced, jolly man and he ran the coal business, and people were sorry for him because he had no children and his wife nagged him.

Statement:  The villagers pity Mr Summers.

f) Evidence: _________________________________________________________________ 


When he arrived in the square, carrying the black wooden box, there was a murmur of
conversation among the villagers, and he waved and called. "Little late today, folks." The postmaster, Mr. Graves, followed him, carrying a three- legged stool, and the stool was put in the center of the square and Mr. Summers set the black box down on it. The villagers kept their distance, leaving a space between themselves and the black box. 

Statement:  The villagers appear to be nervous about the black box.

g) Evidence: _________________________________________________________________


The original equipment for the lottery had been lost long ago, and the black box now resting on the stool had been put into use even before Old Man Warner, the oldest man in town, was born. Mr. Summers spoke frequently to the villagers about making a new box, but no one liked to break the tradition that the black box represented. 


Statement:  The black box is very old.  

h) Evidence: _________________________________________________________________

The black box grew shabbier each year: by now it was no longer completely black but splintered badly along one side to show the original wood color, and in some places faded or stained.

Mr. Martin and his oldest son, Baxter, held the black box securely on the stool until Mr. Summers had stirred the papers thoroughly with his hand.  The night before the lottery, Mr. Summers and Mr. Graves made up the slips of paper and put them in the box, and it was then taken to the safe of Mr. Summers' coal company and locked up until Mr. Summers was ready to take it to the square next morning. The rest of the year, the box was put way, sometimes one place, sometimes another; it had spent one year in Mr. Graves's barn and sometimes it was set on a shelf in the Martin grocery and left there.

Statement:  Mr Summers and Mr Graves take special care of the black box.  

i) Evidence: _________________________________________________________________


There was a great deal of fussing to be done before Mr. Summers declared the lottery open. There were the lists to make up--of heads of families. Heads of households in each family. Members of each household in each family.

Statement: The lottery needs a lot of preparation before it starts.   

j) Evidence:  _________________________________________________________________

Everybody Writes: summarise the central idea of the text above in one sentence.
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________







Answers
i-true
ii- false -  ‘it jostles me from side to side.’
iii- true 
iIv- true
v- false- ‘trying to see only them and to forget himself.’
vi- false- ‘My muscles tighten the second we walk in.’

a ‘with the fresh warmth of a full-summer day.’
b ‘in some towns there were so many people that the lottery took two days and had to be started on June 2th.’
c ‘Bobby Martin had already stuffed his pockets full of stones.’
d ‘and their jokes were quiet and they smiled rather than laughed.’

E ‘and the children came reluctantly.’
F ‘and people were sorry for him because he had no children and his wife nagged him.’
G ‘The villagers kept their distance.’
H ‘been put into use even before Old Man Warner, the oldest man in town, was born.’
I ‘it had spent one year in Mr. Graves's barn and sometimes it was set on a shelf in the Martin grocery and left there.’
J- ‘There was a great deal of fussing to be done before Mr. Summers declared the lottery open.’







Lesson 3: Evidence 
Read the short newspaper article about the advantages reading for pleasure has and then write the evidence which supports each statement.   
STUDENTS WHO READ FOR PLEASURE DO BETTER IN MATHS 
Children who read for pleasure are likely to do better in maths and English than those who rarely read in their free time, research suggests.
The study, by the Institute of Education, London University, examined the reading habits of 6,000 children.  It indicated reading for pleasure was more important to a child's development than how educated their parents were.
The researchers concluded a wide vocabulary helped children absorb information across all of their subjects.  They analysed the results of tests taken at the age of 16 by 6,000 children, all born in one week, from the 1970 British Cohort Study.

a. Statement:  Reading for pleasure helps students across in all their lessons.  
Evidence:  ______________________________________________________________________

The findings showed those who had read often at the age of 10 and had been reading books and newspapers more than once a week aged 16 achieved significantly higher results than those who had read less.  There was a 14.4% advantage in vocabulary, a 9.9% advantage in maths and an 8.6% advantage in spelling, the research found, once parents' background and reading habits were taken into account.
b. Statement:  Students who read regularly do much better at school.  
Evidence:  ______________________________________________________________________


The study said: "The influence of reading for pleasure was greater than that for having a parent with a degree."
The total effect on children's progress of reading often - reading newspapers at age 16 and being a regular library user - was four times greater than the advantage of having a university-educated parent, the study suggested.

c. Statement:  Reading regularly was found to be a very important factor in a child’s progress.
Evidence:  ______________________________________________________________________

Study author Dr Alice Sullivan said: "It may seem surprising that reading for pleasure would help to improve children's maths scores.
"But it is likely that strong reading ability will enable children to absorb and understand new information and affect their success in all subjects."
Speaking on BBC Radio 4's Today programme, she said: "It absolutely makes sense that you would expect reading for pleasure to improve children's vocabularies.  But I think that that also does improve children's ability to take on new information and new concepts across the curriculum. A child who has a narrow vocabulary may constantly be coming across things they don't understand."
D. Statement:  Dr Alice Sullivan thinks there are clear benefits for children who read for pleasure.
Evidence:  ______________________________________________________________________

Everybody Writes: summarise the central idea of the text above in one sentence.
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
















[image: ]The novel is about Meena Kumar, a nine year-old girl growing up in the only Punjabi family in the village of Toddington, near Birmingham.  Here, Meena describes an encounter with Anita Rutter, another girl from her school.
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 A shadow fell over my T-bar sandals and I looked up to see Anita Rutter staring at me through squinted eyes ringed in bright blue eyeshadow.  She broke off a twig from our privet hedge and thrust it under my nose, pointing at a part of the branch where the leaves were not their usual straight darts but were rolled up in one themselves, neat and packaged as school dinner sandwiches.  “See them leaves?” She carefully unrolled one of them: it came away slowly like sticky tape, to reveal a sprinkling of tiny black eggs.  “Butterflies’ eggs, them is. They roll up the leaf to hide them, see?” 

She stripped all the leaves off the twig in one movement and smelled her fingers, before flicking the naked branch at my ankles.  It stung but I did not pull my legs back.  I knew this was a test. 

“What you got?” 

I held out my crumpled bag of swollen sweets.  She peered inside, disdainfully stared, and then snatched the bag off me and began walking away as she ate.  I watched her go, confused.  I could still hear my parents talking inside, their voices now calmer and conciliatory.  Anita stopped momentarily, shouted over her shoulder, “You coming then?”

It was the first week of a long summer holidays and I had six whole weeks which I could waste or taste.  So I got up and followed her without a word.  

I was happy to follow her a respectable few paces behind, knowing that I was privileged to be in her company.  Anita was the undisputed leader of the pack, with her talent at lassoing victims with her frayed skipping rope indicated she was carrying enough testosterone for any boy who might challenge her title.  She reigned over all the kids in the yard with a mixture of pouting, sulking, glowering and unsettling mood swings which would often end in minor violence.  

She had the face of an angry cherub, huge green eyes, blonde hair, a curling mouth with slightly too many teeth and a brown birthmark under one eye which when she was angry, which was often, seemed to throb and  glow like a lump of Superman’s kryptonite.

Although she always had a posse of ‘littl’uns’ tagging after her, all saggy socks and scabby elbows, her constant cohorts were Fat Sally, a shy lump of a girl from one of the posh houses, and Sherrie, the farmer’s daughter, lanky and gamine, who, it was rumoured, had her own pony. I would watch them strolling round the yard, arms linked, feet dragging along in their mothers’ old slingback high heels, and physically ache to be with them. But they were much older – and I never expected them to even notice me. Until today.




Everybody Writes: summarise the central idea of the text above in one sentence.
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________



	Statement 

	Evidence (quotation) 

	Meena pretends not to be hurt.
(Lines 1-10)


	

	Anita is rude.  
(Lines 11-14)


	

	Meena feels lucky that Anita is choosing to speak to her.   
(Lines 15-20)

	


	Anita’s anger is obvious to those around her. 
(Lines 22-24)


	

	Meena is surprised that Anita and her gang have paid her any attention. 
(Lines 25-30)

	

	Anita rules the playground. 
(You can select your quotations from anywhere in the text)

	










PRACTICE
Length after Length
This is an extract from a novel about a teenage girl called Jess.  The story begins when Jess is at her local swimming pool. 
Half-past nine in the morning and the pool was crowded already.  That was the down-side to summer holidays, especially hot ones like this, but she knew she shouldn’t grumble she’d been here since six thirty, together with the usual hard-core of serious swimmers, and she’d managed a leisurely four miles without interruption. 
But she did grumble; the mere sight of all these people flopping in like lemmings made her want to shout with frustration. She wasn’t ready to stop yet, not by a long way.  She had energy left and she wanted to use it. 
She stuck to her lane, doggedly ploughing length after length, trying to ignore the splash of other swimmers.  Sometimes she’d found that if she just forced herself to keep swimming up and down her lane without stopping or swerving, the other users of the pool seemed by some collective telepathy to accept the space as hers, and leave it to her.  But that wouldn’t work today, they seemed to be jumping in in their hundreds.  Another quarter of an hour and it would be bearable. 
She locked into her stroke and drove herself on, her breath beating its practised rhythm in time with the strokes, as even as the chime of a clock.  In for a gulp of oxygen, her mouth twisted upwards to snap its life from the air, then face down again and the long exhalation to a slow, steady count, bubbles teasing her lips like tiny fish. 
She loved this rhythm, she needed it.  It kept her thoughts on track when they started to wander.  Sometimes, when things were going well and she was feeling secure in herself and had something pleasant to think about, she was happy to let them wander; but if she was tired or feeling vulnerable or worrying, she focused on that rhythm and it settled her, sometimes even when she wasn’t swimming. 
But she was always swimming.  She needed to swim.  To be deprived of swimming would be like a perverse kind of drowning. She loved the sensation of power and speed, the feeling of glistening in a bed of foam, even the strange isolation of mind in this watery cocoon.  Distance swimming was as much about will as about technique; and she knew she was strong in both.  All she needed now, to set that will alight, was a big swimming challenge; something to test herself against.  Something she could one day be proud of.
Everybody Writes: summarise the central idea of the text above in one sentence.
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________






Find evidence to support each of the following statements. Write down the evidence in the spaces provided. 

a) The swimming pool is a popular place in the summer. 
Evidence: ________________________________________________________________________

b) Jess is extremely annoyed with the other swimmers. 
Evidence: _________________________________________________________________________

c) Jess knew eventually that the pool would become quieter. 
Evidence: _________________________________________________________________________

d) Jess pushes herself when she swims. 
Evidence: _________________________________________________________________________

e) Swimming in time helps Jess to concentrate. 
Evidence: _________________________________________________________________________

f) Swimming means everything to Jess. 
Evidence: _________________________________________________________________________

g) Jess feels confident that she has the talent and technique to be a great swimmer. 
Evidence: _________________________________________________________________________





Answers
A ‘concluded a wide vocabulary helped children absorb information across all of their subjects.’
B ‘findings showed those who had read often at the age of 10 and had been reading books and newspapers more than once a week aged 16 achieved significantly higher results.’
C ‘The total effect on children's progress of reading often - reading newspapers at age 16 and being a regular library user - was four times greater .’
D “But it is likely that strong reading ability will enable children to absorb and understand new information and affect their success in all subjects."
	Statement 

	Evidence (quotation) 

	Meena pretends not to be hurt.
(Lines 1-10)
	‘It stung but I did not pull my legs back.’

	Anita is rude.  
(Lines 11-14)
	‘and then snatched the bag off me and began walking away as she ate.’

	Meena feels lucky that Anita is choosing to speak to her.   
(Lines 15-20)
	‘knowing that I was privileged to be in her company.’ 

	Anita’s anger is obvious to those around her. 
(Lines 22-24)
	‘She had the face of an angry cherub.’

	Meena is surprised that Anita and her gang have paid her any attention. 
(Lines 25-30)
	‘and I never expected them to even notice me.’

	Anita rules the playground. 
(You can select your quotations from anywhere in the text)
	‘Anita was the undisputed leader of the pack.’



A- ‘Half-past nine in the morning and the pool was crowded already.’
B-  ‘the mere sight of all these people flopping in like lemmings made her want to shout with frustration.’
C- ‘Another quarter of an hour and it would be bearable.’
D- ‘She locked into her stroke and drove herself on.’
E- ‘She loved this rhythm, she needed it.’   
F- ‘To be deprived of swimming would be like a perverse kind of drowning.’
G- ‘All she needed now, to set that will alight, was a big swimming challenge; something to test herself against.’  


Lesson 4: Evidence
Read the short newspaper article about why teaching table manners can do more harm than good then write the evidence which supports each statement.   
Why Teaching Table Manners can do more harm than good. 
My seven-year-old daughter has a friend round for dinner. They’re pretending that raspberries are lipstick and squidging them against their lips, with lots of giggles and red-stained fingers. I could object. Instead, I smile and start loading the dishwasher.
It’s not that I think table manners are entirely unimportant. I have no intention of raising slurpy, finger-licking, face-smearing chimps. But I’ve always instinctively felt that if I wanted my children to grow up with a positive, happy, healthy, adventurous attitude to food, nagging them from a young age to behave like mini adults at the dinner table was going to be backfire. Not only would it create tensions at the table, it would crush their enthusiasm and open-mindedness towards food very quickly. 
A. Statement:  The writer thinks that nagging about table manners will harm her child. 
Evidence:  ______________________________________________________________________
My own childhood memories of mealtimes are still spoiled by my mum constantly pestering me to hold my knife right and telling me off for shaping faces in my Angel Delight with my spoon. No, if I wanted my children to explore food by eating it, I was going to have to relax and let them explore it in many other ways too.
B. Statement:  The writer remembers getting into trouble with her own mum about her table manners.   

Evidence:  ______________________________________________________________________

Food is, after all appeals to people´s sense of smell and touch. It doesn’t appeal to us through taste alone. The smell of freshly baking bread can sell houses. The colour of the inside of a perfectly ripe avocado is good enough to be painted on living room walls. And the snap of a carrot stick is a rather satisfying sound. A young child learns about the world directly through their senses.
Just as a five or six-month-old puts toys in their mouth as part of their growing process, so babies and toddlers naturally want to touch food, feel it, squidge it, squelch it, sniff it and see what noises it makes. It’s not a substitute for eating, or a distraction from it. It’s an important part of learning to love food and to be comfortable around it.
C. Statement:  The writer believes it is normal for babies to play with their food. 
Evidence:  ______________________________________________________________________

Anna Groom is a lead NHS paediatric* dietician. She works with children who are “selective eaters” (fussy to you and me) on a daily basis. “It’s really important to let children explore the sensory side of food as a whole – not just what it tastes like,” she says. “It makes it more familiar to them. It makes them feel ‘safe’ with it.” The idea is that they are more likely to try it and less likely to become fussy eaters.
D. Statement:  Anna Groom thinks that letting children play with food is a positive thing.
Evidence:  ______________________________________________________________________

Glossary
*paediatric- specialises in children’s medicine. 

Everybody Writes: summarise the central idea of the text above in one sentence.
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________















[image: ]Anne Frank’s family moved from Germany to Amsterdam in 1933, the year Hitler came to power. In 1940 Germany invaded the Netherlands and in 1942, as the Nazi persecution of the Jews became increasingly aggressive, the Frank family went into hiding, living in a secret extension of four rooms hidden above the office where Anne’s father worked. Anne kept a diary, which she refers to as ‘Kitty’, from 1942 to 1944, when the family were betrayed and transported to concentration camps.  Anne died in Bergen-Belson camp in March 1945.





You will now read an extract from the ‘The Diary of Anne Frank’.  

WEDNESDAY, JANUARY 13, 1943

Dearest Kitty, This morning I was constantly interrupted and, as a result, I haven't been able to finish a single thing I've begun.

We have a new pastime, namely, filling packages with powdered gravy. The gravy is one of Gies & Co.'s products. Mr. Kugler hasn't been able to find anyone else to fill the packages, and besides, it's cheaper if we do the job. It's the kind of work they do in prisons. It's incredibly boring and makes us dizzy and giggly.

Terrible things are happening outside. At any time of night and day, poor helpless people are being dragged out of their homes. They're allowed to take only a knapsack and a little cash with them, and even then, they're robbed of these possessions on the way. Families are torn apart; men, women and children are separated. Children come home from school to find that their parents have disappeared. Women return from shopping to find their houses sealed, their families gone. The Christians in Holland are also living in fear because their sons are being sent to Germany. Everyone is scared. Every night hundreds of planes pass over Holland on their way to German cities, to sow their bombs on German soil. Every hour hundreds, or maybe even thousands, of people are being killed in Russia and Africa. No one can keep out of the conflict, the entire world is at war, and even though the Allies are doing better, the end is nowhere in sight.

As for us, we're quite fortunate. Luckier than millions of people. It's quiet and safe here and we're using our money to buy food. We're so selfish that we talk about ‘after the war’ and look forward to new clothes and shoes, when actually we should be saving every penny to help others when the war is over, to salvage whatever we can.

The children in this neighborhood run around in thin shirts and wooden shoes. They have no coats, no caps, no stockings and no one to help them. Gnawing on a carrot to still their hunger pangs, they walk from their cold houses through cold streets to an even colder classroom. Things have gotten so bad in Holland that crowds of children stop passersby in the streets to beg for a piece of bread.

I could spend hours telling you about the suffering the war has brought, but I'd only make myself more miserable. All we can do is wait, as calmly as possible, for it to end. Jews and Christians alike are waiting, the whole world is waiting, and many are waiting for death.                                  1
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Everybody Writes: summarise the central idea of the text above in one sentence.
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

	Statement 

	Evidence (quotation) 

	Anne does not enjoy the job of filling packages with gravy.
(Lines 1-6)


	

	Families are being split up.
(Lines 7-11)



	

	The war is affecting everyone.   
(Lines 13-17)



	


	Anne knows her family’s situation is easier than some other people’s.  
(Lines 18-21)



	

	The children in Holland are desperate. 
(Lines 22-26)



	

	Anne feels very upset about what is happening.
(You can select your quotations from anywhere in the text)


	




PRACTICE
Read the following text and complete the task below.
My Polish Teacher´s Tie 
This is an extract from a short story about a lunch lady in a school called called Carla who gets a Polish pen pal, who is a teacher. 
I wear a uniform, blue overall and white cap with the school logo on it. Part-time catering staff, that’s me, £3.89 per hour. I dish out tea and buns to the teachers twice a day, and I shovel chips on to the kids’ trays at dinner-time. It’s not a bad job. I like the kids.
The teachers pay for their tea and buns. It’s one of those schemes teachers are good at. So much into a kitty, and that entitles them to cups of tea and buns for the rest of the term. Visitors pay, too, or it wouldn’t be fair. Very keen on fairness, we are, here.
It was ten-forty-five when the Head got up to speak. He sees his staff together for ten minutes once a week, and as usual he had a pile of papers in front of him. I never listen to any of it as a rule, but as I was tipping up the teapot to drain I heard him mention Poland.
I am half-Polish. They don’t know that here. My name’s not Polish or anything. It was my mother, she came here after the war. I spoke Polish till I was six, baby Polish full of rhymes Mum taught me. Then my father put a stop to it. ‘You’ll get her all mixed up, now she’s going to school. What use is Polish ever going to be to her?’ I can’t speak it now. I’ve got a tape, a tape of me speaking Polish with Mum. I listen, and I think I’m going to understand what we’re saying, and then I don’t.
‘… long-term aim is to arrange a teacher exchange – several Polish teachers are looking for penfriends in English schools, to improve their written English … so if you’re interested, the information’s all here …’
He smiled, wagging the papers, and raised his eyebrows. I wrung out a cloth and wiped my surfaces. I was thinking fast. Thirteen minutes before I was due downstairs.
The meeting broke up and the Head vanished in a knot of teachers wanting to talk to him. I lifted the counter-flap, tucked my hair under the cap, and walked across. Teachers are used to getting out of the way of catering staff without really seeing them.
‘Excuse me,’ I said, pushing forward, ‘excuse me,’ and they did. Then I was in front of the Head. ‘Excuse me,’ I said again, and he broke off what he was saying. I saw him thinking, trouble. The kids chucking chips again. He stitched a nice smile on his face and said, ‘Oh, er – Mrs, er – Carter. Is there a problem?’
‘No,’ I said, ‘I was just wondering, could I have that address?’

Everybody Writes: summarise the central idea of the text above in one sentence.
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

Find evidence to support each of the following statements. Write down the evidence in the spaces provided. 

a) Carla quite likes her job. 
Evidence: ________________________________________________________________________

b) Carla doesn´t normally pay much attention to the Head speaking. 
Evidence: _________________________________________________________________________

c) Carla´s father was worried about her speaking Polish.  
Evidence: _________________________________________________________________________

d) Carla still tries to listen to Polish sometimes.  
Evidence: _________________________________________________________________________

e) Carla feels like the teachers don´t really notice her sometimes.  
Evidence: _________________________________________________________________________

f) Carla thinks the Head believes she will complain to him.  
Evidence: _________________________________________________________________________

g) The Head tries to be friendly to Carla.  
Evidence: _________________________________________________________________________
Fill in the gaps to complete the sentences in the box below. 
	Knowledge 

	Evidence: 

When you _______   _______  or phrases from a text to ____________ your ________. 
When you use evidence from a text you must use _________ ___________ around the examples you select.  

For example: ‘Mr. Graham slammed the front door as he left.’ 
Mr. Graham is presented as feeling very unhappy because the writer says ‘he slammed the front door’. 

For example: ‘The passengers sighed loudly as the train driver announced the train was delayed’.  
It seems that the passengers are frustrated because the writer says, “they sighed loudly”.    


























ANSWERS
A ‘Not only would it create tensions at the table, it would crush their enthusiasm and open-mindedness towards food very quickly.’
B ‘My own childhood memories of mealtimes are still spoiled by my mum constantly pestering.’
C ‘Just as a five or six-month-old puts toys in their mouth as part of their growing process.’
D “It’s really important to let children explore the sensory side of food as a whole.”
	Statement 

	Evidence (quotation) 

	Anne does not enjoy the job of filling packages with gravy.
(Lines 1-6)
	It's incredibly boring and makes us dizzy and giggly.


	Families are being split up.
(Lines 7-11)
	Families are torn apart;

	The war is affecting everyone.   
(Lines 13-17)
	Everyone is scared.


	Anne knows her family’s situation is easier than some other people’s.  
(Lines 18-21)
	As for us, we're quite fortunate

	The children in Holland are desperate. 
(Lines 22-26)
	Things have gotten so bad in Holland that crowds of children stop passersby in the streets to beg for a piece of bread.

	Anne feels very upset about what is happening.
(You can select your quotations from anywhere in the text)
	I'd only make myself more miserable




A It’s not a bad job. I like the kids.
B . I never listen to any of it as a rule.
C You’ll get her all mixed up, now she’s going to school.
D I listen, and I think I’m going to understand what we’re saying, and then I don’t.
E Teachers are used to getting out of the way of catering staff without really seeing them.
F I saw him thinking, trouble.
G He stitched a nice smile on his face and said, ‘Oh, er – Mrs, er – Carter. Is there a problem?
[bookmark: _GoBack]
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