Friday 22nd January 2021                                            WALT: use comprehension skills to answer questions from a text. 
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	1a. What word means looked? pg1

	
	

	
	1a. What words means shock? pg1

	
	


	
	1b.  What word means huge ?pg1 

	
	


	Inference
	2.Why is Mrs Gregg upset? Pg2

	
	


	
	


	
	


	Predict
	3.What was the queer sight? (remember queer means odd – so something odd was happening in the garden, what do you think it was?) pg5

	
	


	
	


	
	


	Explain
	4. Explain why the ducks want Mr Gregg to break his guns.  pg3

	
	


	
	


	
	


	Retrieve
	5.Where do the ducks fly?

	
	


	
	


	Sequence
	 The ducks point guns at the nest
	

	
	The ducks fly away
	

	
	Mr and Mrs Gregg and the children lose their wings
	

	
	Mr Gregg promises not to shoot another creature
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“Very well,” said the duck. “You may now come
down. And by the way, may I congratulate you on
the nest. For a first effort it’s pretty good.”

Mr and Mrs Gregg and Philip and William
hopped out of the nest and flew down.
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Then all at once eve:

rything went black before
their eyes, and they couldn’t see. At the same time
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Tl never d. aint® cri
neves meer do it againl cried Mr Gregy Never,

Do you really mean that? asked he ik

T do mean it? said Mr Gregg, Til peus e
another duck as long as I liver

“That is not good enough,” said the duck. ‘Wi
about deer?’

Tl do anything you say if you will only put doyn
those guns!” cried Mr Gregg “I'll never shoot anoth.
er duck or another deer or anything else again!®

“Will you give me your word on that® said the
duck.

T will! T will” said Mr Gregg.
‘Will you throw away your guns?’ as}(ed he
‘T will break them into tiny bits?” said Mr Gregg

And never again need you be afraid of me or my

amily”
F
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a funny feeling came over them all, and they heard.
a great wind blowing in their ears.
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Then the black that was before their eyes turmed
to blue, to green, to red, and then to gold, and
suddenly, there they were, standing in lovely bright
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sunshine in their own garden, near their own
house, and everything was back to normal once

again.
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Our wings have gone!” cried Mr Gregg, And our
arms have come back!”

And we are not tiny any more!” laughed Mrs
Gregg “Oh, I am so glad?

Philip and William began dancing about with joy:
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h above their heads, they heard the call
of a wild duck. They all looked up, and they saw the

four birds, lovely against the blue sky, flying very close
together, heading back to the lake in the woods.

Tt must have been about half an hour later that I
myself walked into the Greggs’ garden. T had come
0 sce how things were going, and I must admit I was

expecting the worst. At the gate I stopped and stared.
It was a queer sight.
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At last the morning came, and with it the warm

sun
Well!® said Mrs Gregg. “Thank goodness thats

over! I never want to sleep in a nest again!’ She got
up and looked over the side . . .
‘Help!” she cried. ‘Look! Look down there!®
‘What is it, my love? said Mr Gregg. He stood
up and peeped over the side.

He got the surprise of his life!
On the ground below them stood the four

enormous ducks, as tall as men, and three of them
were holding guns in their hands. One had Mr
Gregg’s gun, one had Philip’s gun, and one
William’s gun.

The guns were all pointing right up at the nest
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B

“No! No! No!*

called out Mr and ygyg Greg,
both together. ‘Don't shoot Plegse don't shooyp
‘Why not?’ said one y

Of the ducks. Tt was the g,
who wasn't holding

2 gun. ‘You are always
shooting at us.’
‘Oh, but that's not the samet’
We are allowed to shoot ducks!®
‘Who allows you?” asked the duck.
We allow each other, said Mir Gregg,
“Very nice,” said the duck. ‘And now we are going
to allow cach other to shoot you.” 2
(I would have loved to have seen Mr Greggs face
just then.) Pl
Hon please? cried Mrs Gregg My two }1::2
children are up here with us! You wouldn'tS
my children!’ y 4

said Mr Gregg,
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Yesterday you shot my
children,’ said the duck.
You shot all six of my
ildren.’




