Tuesday 14.07.2020 YEAR 4 ENGLISH
Hi Year 4! Let’s read more of our story. 

Please WATCH the video: https://youtu.be/hO3FPvTADV8
Here are the pages for you to read:
TASK 1: SIMILES  

There are so many similes in this chapter of the story.
Can you remember what a ‘simile’ is? Think of the word ‘similar’.

If something is similar to something, it is LIKE it, but not the same.

These are both similes:

- The moon is like a white chocolate button.

- The moon is as white as a milky chocolate button.

TASK 1: READ the pages and find all the similes you can.
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Rocket Rescue

Sammy put the rocket in the middle of the
lawn. He put it pointing up and it didn’t fall
over. It was pointing at the sky and it no longer
looked like a bit of pipe but a spaceship in
which Jax would get back to Plar.

Then he sat down, by the spy hole, and
waited for Jax. He just hoped that the Starman
would stay quite still for as long as it took for

Dennis to get fed up.



  [image: image2.jpg]cue arrvive!
thought it
h a steel

W lights
| his dad had
), Sammy

to get his

began to

amimy was starting to feel trapped
{, His legs wanted to get up and go back
the fence to rescue jax, But that was no
ocket Rescue would be along soon and
n't want to risk Dennis seeing it

had to stay calm and just wait, Dennis

ot bored and play with something

Then Jax would creep out, Sammy just

0 keep his eyes open and his mind alert

at he saw Jax when he escaped from the
ge. He put his hand over his stomach

tmsell, Then he let his head rest back

ﬂ\' fence and gazed up at the sky,

pon was a bright white colour, ke an
b that had been awitched on. Around
as deep navy blue and everywhere
re tiny stars, When he staved at
ng time they seemed to flicker ke
Christmas tree, Somewhere up
+- North, South, Bast and West,
are it A very small planet on





[image: image3.jpg]which there lived a race of tiny people. Or

maybe they were the right size and it was just

that the people o1t Ear
thought of something weird. What if there was

a much bigger planet, on the other side of the

se, where the creatures were huge and

th were giants. Then he

univer
they made Earth people look tiny?

He sat up at the thought. And what if there
was another planet, further away, that was

bigger again?

This idea seemed to multiply inside his
head until he couldn’t think of another thing.
He felt like his head was about to pop open
until he heard a sound that startled him. He
looked round the garden in a panic. Where was

he? What was he supposed to be doing?

“Sammy! Are you there? I can’t sight you

anywhere!”

Looking round, in surprise, he saw Jax’s face
R 1 1o0ked red and puffed out and

gammy realized that the Starman must have
climbed up. He stood up and picked Jax up from

the fence and lifted him across to his garden.

He was puzzled. The lights in the treehouse

were still on. How had Jax got away?

“Septic socks! That Earth Boy is very odd,”
jax explained. “He went up to his home to get
a drink. Then he was going to come back and
change my clothes! I'd have been gubbered if I'd

stayed.”
l(oh!"
“Where’s the rocketzoom?” Jax said.

“There!” Sammy said. He clicked on his

torch and pointed it at the rocket.

Jax got his stellar beacon out and jabbed at
it with his finger. He spoke softly into it as he
walked towards the rocket. Sammy got up and

followed him.



  [image: image4.jpg]“yex, they're almost here. I'll get inside and
then they'll pick me up in a few Earth minutes.
Sammy, I'm very grateful. You've been a good

friend and I won'’t forget it.”

Jax pulled open the door of the rocket and

got in. Sammy heard a lot of noise from over
the fence. A shout. A squeal. The sound of angry

words coming closer. Dennis Frogman.

“Goodbye, Sammy Parker,” Jax said and got
into the rocket and closed the door behind him.

“You nicked my Star Wars figure!” Dennis

shouted. He was climbing over the fence.

Sammy didn’t answer. In the middle of the
lawn, was the rocket. Inside it, waiting for the

rescue ship, was Jax.
“l want it back,” Dennis said, running up

over the grass and grabbing Sammy. He pulled
' y's elbow up behind his back.
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   [image: image6.jpg]A low and powerful sound came from the
spacecraft. A buzzing noise, like the drill at the
dentist’'s. Sammy held his breath wondering
what was going to happen. The Rocket Rescue
ship was shimmering in the night air. it shone
out like a powerful neon light and Sammy was
amazed that nobody was looking out of their

windows to see what was happening.

The buzzing stopped suddenly and
two doors fell open underneath the craft.
Something was let down out of the craft but it
was too small and too low for Sammy to see.
Dennis took a step towards it but a bright blue
light flashed in his direction and he stumbled
back and fell onto the grass on his bottom.

Then the rocket began to rise as if it was
being pulled into the craft. It went up slowly,
carefully. Sammy took a step nearer and saw
that the rocket was turning on its side. For a

moment it looked as if it was part of the ship.
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“Grab it!” Dennis whispered.

It started to move slowly up into the air
until Sammy heard the noise of some sort of
engine. It got louder and then the spaceship
soared away in the night, above the trees and
over the roof until it had completely vanished.
Sammy watched it until the very last minute.
hen it was gone he felt suddenly worried and
as if he'd just lost something.

was all that?” Dennis said.

uldn’t keep it a secret any more.

e you was a Starman from

r the moon but nobody

knows it’s there because it’s so small. His
rocket crashed and he had to get a breakdown
rocket to come and pick him up. That was what
the flying saucer was. The Starman had to get
back because he didn’t have a visitor’s permit.
If any person from Plar leaves a rocket on

Earth they get tweezered.”

Dennis Frogman looked at Sammy as if he

was mad.
“HA!” Dennis said.
“It’s true!” Sammy said.
“Your dad bought it at a car boot sale.”

Dennis walked off towards the fence and his

own garden.



  These are some of the similes I found in this chapter:

The moon was a bright white colour, LIKE an electric light bulb that had been switched on.

The Rocket Rescue craft skimmed across the garden LIKE an enormous Frisbee.
A buzzing noise, LIKE the drill at the dentist’s.

The Rocket Rescue ship just sat floating in the air LIKE a feather on the wind.

TASK 1: WRITE your own similes. You can link them to the story. Here are some of mine:
Jax ran across the grass LIKE a little white ghost.
Dennis was full of anger, LIKE a saucepan boiling over on the hob.

The Rocket Rescue ship flew across the garden LIKE a stone skimming over a pond.

The garden was AS dark AS a deep, deep cave.
The Rocket Rescue ship was lit up LIKE a fairground ride. 

YOU CAN CHOOSE to either:

- use my sentence starters (highlighted in yellow) and add your own similes.

- create your own sentences about the story, including similes.

- write your own short story using similes.
TASK 2: DRAW a picture of the scene in this chapter, including all the characters and the Rocket Rescue ship. 

Good luck! Ms Owen
