Monday 13.07.2020 YEAR 4 ENGLISH
Hello everyone! I hope you enjoyed your weekend. This is our last week of learning together before the holidays. Let’s continue the story ‘Sammy and the Starman’.
WATCH the video:   https://youtu.be/3VzYl6YGzdU
Here are the pages to read:
[image: image1.jpg]«Demand it back!” hissed Jax. “Say you'll

gubber him!”

Just then there was a shout from the house

next door. It sounded like Dennis’s mum.
Dennis stopped what he was doing. He looked
annoyed. He climbed down from the deck of his

treehouse. Then he ran up the garden to his
house.

“He’s gone!” Sammy said. “I could get over

the fence and take it back.”

“Right from under his nasty nose,” Jax said,

his tiny arms flying around with excitement.

Sammy put Jax back in his pocket and got
a red plastic box from the shed. He placed it
upside down by the spy hole and climbed over

the fence.

It was very dark.

He stopped for a moment, hidden from view
by bushes. There were sounds coming from
every direction. A bird hooted. A cat hissed. A
dog barked angrily a couple of gardens away.
He felt something brush past his leg and froze.
A small creature shot off across the lawn.

He was scared. The treehouse seemed miles
away.

He waited a few moments then he took four
glant steps and ran the rest of the way to the
trechouse. He jumped the three steps up onto

the deck. His heart was beating fast.

“You all right, Sammy?” Jax whispered. His

head was poking out of the pocket.
“We're here!” Sammy hissed back.

Even though it was dark Sammy could see
the rocket on the deck. He bent down to see if
it was all right. It was. Sammy felt like fainting
with relief. Now all he had to do was take it
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held it carefully.

“gyerything’s OK,” he whispered down to

Jax.

Then he stepped down from the treehouse.

The garden lights came on making Sammy
jump with surprise. The lights were sb bright,
they dazzled him. In his ears he could hear a

loud booming voice.

“Got yer!”

Dennis had been waiting for him to come.

Chapter 6
The Star Wars Figure

«That model rocket is mine,” Dennis
Frogman said. His face filled up all the space in
front of Sammy’s eyes. He grabbed the rocket

out of Sammy’s arms and dumped it back on

the trechouse de ek

“I found it” Sammy said. He pushed his
hand into his jacket pocket to make sure Jax

was quiet so Dennis wouldn’t see him.




[image: image3.jpg]“you found it in Jupiter Park. So it wasn’t

yours to start with!” Dennis said.

“vou said it was rubbish,” Sammuy hissed

back. “You chucked it away. It could have
broken.”

The two boys stood face to face. Sammy
hoped that Dennis wasn'’t going to use his fists.
The rocket sat on the treehouse deck. Even in
the dark you could see the words POST 342 on

its side.

In his pocket Sammy could feel Jax moving
around. The little man’s shoulders were like
steel and he was pushing himself about as
though he was shadow boxing. The Starman
‘was mad. Time was moving on. Sammy began

to panic. He had to get the rocket back to his
arden in time for Rocket Rescue.

p you for it,” Sammy said, suddenly.




   [image: image4.jpg]«gA!” Dennis said. “What have you got thqt
rd want?”

sammy felt Jax curl up in his pocket. His
muscles and joints were still hard but he wqg

like a ball.

“My telescope!” he said, and his heart sank.

Dennis looked surprised. Sammy had talked
about his telescope at school. He'd said it was

the most precious thing in his house.

“You can have it,” Sammy repeated. “It’s

worth a lot more than this.”

Dennis looked as if he was thinking hard.
His red hair was sticking up more than usual. It

was like an arrow pointing at the sky.
“Well?” Sammy said.

“Nope,” Dennis suddenly said, “I don’t want
that load of old junk. I want your Star Wars

figure. Then you can have this model rocket
back.”

Sammy stood very still. His Star Wars
figure! He took his glasses off and cleaned them
while he thought about it. It could work. It
might work! He could feel Jax in his pocket. Had
he heard what Dennis said? Would he think it

was a good idea?

“All right,” Sammy said, “I'll just get him ...
I mean I'll just get it. You bring the rocket over
to the fence and I'll get the figure. We'll swop.”

Dennis nodded and Sammy sprinted over
to the fence and got back into his own garden.
He scooped Jax out of his pocket. He lifted him
right up to his mouth and gave the lowest
whisper he could, “You need to lie very still
Don’t move at all. When Dennis isn’t looking,

you have to creep away. I'll wait here for you.”




[image: image5.jpg]Jax nodded. He lay down on the red plastic

box and seemed to go into a deep sleep.

Dennis’s head popped up over the fence.

“Here you are.”

Dennis was holding the rocket in his arms
took it and put

as though it was a tray. Sammy
it on the grass. Then he picked up the Starman
and held him out to Dennis.

“I had to fix another bit of him ... it ... so the

glue is still wet. He should just lie in one place
till the morning. Then you'll be able to play

with him.”
“1¢’s warm!” Dennis said.

“That's because he ... it's ... been in my

pocket.”

“Which Star Wars film was he in?” Dennis

said.

“All of them,” Sammy replied.

But Dennis wasn’t there any more. He'd run
off towards his treehouse. Sammy could see
him jump up onto the deck and put something
down on the wood. Sammy frowned. He took his
glasses off and cleaned them with the end of his

shirt.

Poor Jax. Would he be all right?




THINK: Is Sammy’s plan a good one? 
- What might happen to Jax?

- What problems might occur?

- How might it succeed?

TASK: WRITE what Jax might say to himself at this point in the story

Pretend you are Jax.

Use the first person (I, me)
Imagine what Jax is thinking and how he is feeling.

Imagine what Dennis might do with him.

Here’s the start of my writing:

              Oh no, why did I agree to this? Dennis is a dangerous Earth boy. If I’m not careful I’ll be gubbered. The trouble is, Sammy is so young and he can’t stand up to this nasty bully. So here I am in Dennis’s hand. 

              Ouch! He’s squeezing me. Poisonous Panthers! I may not survive until the morning. I need to get out of here and back to Sammy’s garden.

              Now what’s this mad boy doing? Ouch! He’s dropped me onto a bench. He’s peering at me so closely. I must be careful not to let him see me breathing. Come on, Jax, stay still. Pretend you are dead.

              Thank goodness, I can hear Dennis’s mum shouting at him to get inside and go to bed. Ouch! Ouch! He’s giving me a few pokes in my stomach. What an awful boy he is. 

   AND SO ON . . .

Have a go at writing from Jax’s point of view. Try to include details from the story. Maybe you can write how Jax escapes and gets back to Sammy’s garden. 
Remember to write in the first person, as if you are Jax. 

Good luck! Ms Owen

