Niamh’s Reading Group. 

Niamh’s Comprehension Group. 

This follows the normal way we complete comprehension. 

1. Look at the picture and title 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 and underline any words you are not sure the meaning of and ask an adult or look them up.
3. Think about what you can infer from the text. 
4. Answer the comprehension questions. 
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Questions
2b Retrieve and record key information/key details from fiction and non-fiction.



1. Who was Oliver? Circle one. 

	A giant turtle 
	A giant 
	A cat 
	An owner 





2. Which one of these did George like to eat? Tick one 

	Tulips 
	
	Biscuits 
	

	
	
	
	

	Grass and hay 
	
	Sandwiches 
	




3. Who was Jack? 


4. Where did George live? 


5. How did George feel towards his owner? Circle one.

	Angry 
	Patient 
	grateful
	unhappy



6. Look at the text again. 
Find and copy the information from the text to complete the fact file below about George. 

	Name 
	George 

	Type of Tortoise 
	


	Owner 
	


	Favourite Foods 
	





7. Who could not enter the ‘Perfect Pet Competition’?
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George the

Giant Tortoiise

George was a giant tortose. He belonged to
lovely owner called Olver, who looked after him
very wel, although before that he had belonged

to Oliver’s Grandpa Jack for many years. He was
quite a rare type of tortoise and that made him

very special.

‘Some peopl said George was spoiltbut he didrt
ask for much really. All he Uked to eat was grass
and hay, with a few dandelions now and then, or
the occasional lettuce. He did have his own shed,
that Grandpa Jack had made when he was alie,
which even had its own heating! Most of the time,
George lived in his shed but he loved to wander
lazily around the garden sometimes when Oliver
was playing on the lawn.

George thought that Olver was the best owner any tortoise could wish for Wel,
maybe jointfirst in a bestortoise owner competiton, as Grandpa Jack had been an

‘oxtremely hind, caring owner too. In fact, George was very keen to show how grateful
e was to his owner, and to prove that he was the best pet that Oliver could wish for

As summer approached, the perfect opportunity came for George: the annual vilage
fair would be holding the Perfect Pet Cometiion’ He was delighted. He would show
everyone what a great pet he was and Olivr would be 50 proud. Howaver when
Olivr read the leaflet aloud, George was devastated. ‘Open to dogs, cats, rabbits and
hamsters. No tortoises allowed:

Just furny creatures? thought George. ‘How unfair? So he decided he wasn't going
to lt those rules stop him. With the vilage for only a week away, the giant tortoise
began to dig a hole behind his shed. Slowly, the hole became bigger and closer to the
fence at the back of the garden. Eventualy, the hole became  tunnel but each right,
George would retur to hs shed before anone noticed he was gone.
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When the day of the flr arrved, the first compettion ertrant Harry the haster had
gone mising Escaping from his bal, he was last sen behind the sofa and now couldsit
be found. Only three more animals were lft in the competiton. Unfortunately, Rachel
the rabbit had spotted the fruit and vegetable show and was taken home fter eating
her way through two record-breaking carrots, a large letuce and Mrs Earnshaws prize
cucumber.

Olver sat n the front row watching as the last two animals were brought onto the
stage. Dalsy the dog walked on with her owner from the right hand side. Coln the cat
strolled n from the eft. As soon s they saw each other, Colin clawed his way straight
up the stage curtains. Daisy dashed below, barking madly at Coln. As each of their
owners chased after thelr pets, Oliver laughed and thought how much better his own
pet was.

At that precise moment, a small mound of muddy soil began to rise up from the
ground in front of the stage. Everyone stopped in amazement to look, wondering what
was benath it Slowly — of course, it had to be slowly — two small feet pushed their
way out of the soil. Close behind came George’s litle round fac, as he pulled himself
up through the surface of the ground into full view.

Olver leapt over to his pet with a smile as everyone burst nto a round of
applause. One of the judges stepped forward and placed a big blue rosette onto
George’s shell, with a gold Number 1 in the middle. Underneath i read: Perfoct Pet
Competition Winner!

Steve Johnson, 2015





