
ENGLISH WB 13.7.20
Lesson 5



Something Fishy

Is she safe, or 

is there another 

threat?

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=iiVkDMLh81w

Click on this link and watch the rest of the clip until the end.

Friday 17th July

LO: To write a sequence of coherent sentences



Turn your page landscape and split up the left hand side like this

We gather vocabulary this side We write our chunks this side.

Chunk 1

What did she see out 

of the washing 

machine?

Chunk 3

What was said?

Chunk 2

What did she do?



Your Chunk 1

Here we are going to collect some other verbs for how 

she looked at the trousers.

My vocabulary

Stared

Glared 

Your vocabulary

My Chunk 1

As she sat up and caught her breath, she noticed the 

trousers hanging out of the washing machine. She glared 

at them, heart pounding. Were they really a shark?

Chunk 1

What did she see out 

of the washing 

machine?



Your Chunk 2

We are going to gather some verbs to show how she 

touched the trousers.

My vocabulary

Poked 

Prodded

Nudged 

Your vocabulary

My Chunk 2

Her hands trembled. Her knees knocked. But she 

had to check if they were a threat. She slowly 

prodded the top of the trousers and then nudged 

them a little harder to see if they moved.

Chunk 2

What did she do?



Your Chunk 3

We are going to gather some quotes the shark may 

say?

My vocabulary

“Are you alright there, love?”

“Think you’ve got my trousers there!”

Your vocabulary

My Chunk 3

“Think you’ve got my trousers there, love!” said a 

voice from behind Alex. The deep, bellowing voice 

made her jump. She turned around to see friendly 

faced shark with a brown, woollen jumper on, 

holding a basket of washing.

Chunk 3

What was said?



My Plot Point 5

As she sat up and caught her breath, she noticed 

the trousers hanging out of the washing machine. 

She glared at them, heart pounding. Were they 

really a shark?

Her hands trembled. Her knees knocked. But she 

had to check if they were a threat. She slowly 

prodded the top of the trousers and then nudged 

them a little harder to see if they moved.

“Think you’ve got my trousers there, love!” said a 

voice from behind Alex. The deep, bellowing voice 

made her jump. She turned around to see friendly 

faced shark with a brown, woollen jumper on, 

holding a basket of washing.


