Niamh’s Comprehension Group. 

This follows the normal way we complete comprehension. 

1. Look at the front cover before you read the text. Think about what you can see, the title, what you can infer and what the text might be about. 
2. Read the text underline any words you are not sure of the meaning and ask an adult or look them up.
3. Think about what you can infer from the text. 
4. Answer the comprehension questions. 
[image: ]


































3
[image: ]













































Questions
2d Making inferences from the text / explain and justify using evidence from the text.

1) How can you tell the little man hasn’t seen the sea before?
	

	

	

	

	

	


2) “The fume and the foam of it never left him again” What does this tell you about how the character feels about the sea. 
	

	

	

	

	

	


3) What does ‘ “Say, ‘Aye, aye, sir!’” Roared the captain’ imply about the captain? 
	

	

	

	

	

	


4) How can you tell the sea is calm? 
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The Man Whose Mother Was a Pirate

Margaret Mahy

Suddenly there was the sea.

The little man could only stare. He hadn't dreamed of the BIGNESS
of the sea. He hadn't dreamed of the blueness of it. He hadn't
thought it would roll like kettledrums, and swish itself on to the
beach. He opened his mouth, and the drift and the dream of it,
the weave and the wave of it, the fume and foam of it never

left him again. At his feet the sea stroked the sand with soft little
paws. Farther out, the great, graceful breakers moved like kings
into court, trailing the peacock-patterned sea behind them.

A rosy sea captain stopped to watch them.

“Well, here are two likely people,” he cried. “Will you be my
bo'sun, Madam? And you, little man, you can be my cabin boy."”

“Thank you!" said the little man.
“Say, ‘Aye, aye, sirl'" roared the captain.

“Aye, aye, sir!" replied the little man just as smartly as if he'd been
saying, “Aye, aye, sirl” all his life.

© Rising Stars UK Ltd 2016. You may photocopy this page.









36 

© Rising Stars UK Ltd 2016. You may photocopy this page.

Cracking Comprehension Teacher’s Guide  Year 3 Unit 4 • Fiction

The Man Whose Mother Was a Pirate

Margaret Mahy

Suddenly there was the sea.

The little man could only stare. He hadn’t dreamed of the BIGNESS 

of the sea. He hadn’t dreamed of the blueness of it. He hadn’t 

thought it would roll like kettledrums, and swish itself on to the 

beach. He opened his mouth, and the drift and the dream of it, 

the weave and the wave of it, the fume and foam of it never 

left him again. At his feet the sea stroked the sand with soft little 

paws. Farther out, the great, graceful breakers moved like kings 

into court, trailing the peacock-patterned sea behind them.

A rosy sea captain stopped to watch them.

“Well, here are two likely people,” he cried. “Will you be my 

bo’sun, Madam? And you, little man, you can be my cabin boy.”

“Thank you!” said the little man.

“Say, ‘Aye, aye, sir!’” roared the captain.

“Aye, aye, sir!” replied the little man just as smartly as if he’d been 

saying, “Aye, aye, sir!” all his life.
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