Week 4 Day 1

Remember if you have any questions about your learning please email
learning@wembleyprimaryschool.brent.sch.uk
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Big Picture lessons

What’s the first step when answering written
comprehension?

Look at the whole text:

 Subject: What is it about? What type of text?
* Audience: Who is it written for?
 Purpose: Why was it written?

How can we help ourselves answer questions?

Code Look for clues!
Clues ‘ Circle words, think what phrases could mean,

look for question words / instructions
Locate & Find where the answers might be on the page

and in the text. (Skim and scan) HaS the SUbJeCt
Explore < Read around—is the answer before / after Rightthere — C h an g e d
O that word/ phrase or sentence? 5
e .//
Answer ;\ Write the answer—to the point! /Ef;i @ @ throughOUt the
/ chapter? Why?
Re-read Re-read and check—does what you have writ-
C @ ten match the question? p =
)
Think and search Vocabulary
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“Well,” said Mrs. Corry brightly, “that is very interesting. You don’t
know how glad | am to know you keep your stars. | shall remember
that. You see, | remember everything — even what Guy Fawkes had for
dinner every second Sunday. And now, good-bye. Come again soon.
Come again so-0-0-0-n!”

Mrs. Corry’s voice seemed to be growing fainter and fading away, and
presently, without being quite aware of what had happened, Jane and
Michael found themselves on the pavement, walking behind Mary
Poppins, who was again examining her list.

Why do you think

her voice is getting
fainter and further
away?
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Vocabulary

an initial sign of activity,

Stiming movement, or emotion.
a number of people or vehicles
procession moving forward in an orderly
fashion, especially as part of a
ceremony.
i
stumping walk stiffly and noisily
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Right there f i

1660  They turned and leckad behind them. 1n8y  “Anaso Indesd it was. [t was 3 CUNOUS Eroup. Mrs. Carry was Inoking INroUZh Ene Bars o the g3te af Numbsr Think and search /)
1551 “Why, Jane,” said Michael with surprise, “it's not there!” 1690 seveme_en, !'ﬂlss Fannie had twa Igrg lzdders !:lalanoed on DHE. huge shoull:!er, while Miss annie appea rg:l to
1552 501 s2¢," said Jane, staring and staring. igg; ::;:rmng in one hand a large pail of something that looked like glue and in the othar an enormous paint- E I t & @
1663 and they ight. Tha zha) tthere. It had enti i ad. -

uiera right. Tha shop was not thre. It hiad sntirzly dizappsar 1693 From where they stood, hidden by the curtsin, 1ane and Michssl could distinctly hear their voices. valuate

1664  “Howodd! said jape.,
1665 “lsn’t it? said Michael. "But the Gingerbread is very good.”
1666 and they were so busy biting their Gingerbraad into different shapes — 2 man, a flower, 3 teapot — that 1595 i ill and she couldn't—"

1667 they guite forgot how very odd it was. - - . - .
: ; N . 1697 “Get away intime," said Miss Annie, nervously completing her sister's santence.
1668 They rememberad it 3gain at night, however, when the lights were out and they wers both supposed to be 1658 “silencal” said Mrs. Corry fiercely, and Jane and Michael distinctly heard her whisper something about “great

1694 “she’s latel"” Mirs. Corry was saying crossly and anxiously.
1595 “perhaps,” Miss Fanniz began timidly, szttling the laddzrs mare firmly on her shoulder, “one of the childran Vocabulal'y ‘g

1665 .suunl:l aslee"p. . . “ . . ; " 1539 galumphing girzsffes,"” and they knew she was referring to her unfortunate daughters. code
1670 "ane, Jzne!” whispered Michael. *| hesr someane tip-tosing on the stairs — fisten! 1700 “Hist” said Mrs. Corry suddnly, fistening with her head on ane side, like 2 small bird.
1671 S330!" hisszd Jane from hE'—b_Ed' fqrshe, _tuo, had hEEI’dﬂ'IEfDEIIS.tEpS. . 1701 There was the sound of the front door being guiztly opened and shut again, and the creak of footsteps on
1672 Presenﬂ? the door opened with a little click and somebody came into the room. It was Mary Foppins, 1702 the path, Mrs. Corry smiled and waved her hand a5 Mary PopRins came to maet them, carrying a market Clues
1673 dressed in hat and cost all ready to g0 out. 3 1703 basket on her arm, and in the basket was something that seemed to give out 2 faint, mysterious light.
1674 she mowved about the room softhy with quick secret movements. Jane and Michael watched her through half-  17g4 “Come alang, come along, we must hurry! We haven's much time,” ssid Mrs. Corry, t2king Mary Poppins by
1675 C!DEEE‘ =yes without stirring. . . . 1705 the arm. “Look lively, you twio!” and she moved off, followed by Miss Fanniz and Miss Annie, wha wers
1676 First she went to the chest of drawgrs, openad & drawer and shul_ it zgain after a mnms__'m. Then, on tip-toe, 1705 twiously trying to lack 3s lively 25 possible but nat succeeding very well. They tramped heavily after their Locate
1677 she went to the wardrobe, opened it, bent down and put something in or tock somsthing out [they couldn’t 4797 Mother and Mary Foppins, bending under their loads.
1678 tell which). snap! The wardrobe door shut quickly and hary Poppins hurried from the room. 1708 Jane and Michazl szw all four of them go down Cherry-Tree Lane, and then they turned a little to the left and
1678 Michzel szt up in bad. 1709 wiznt up the hill. when they got to the top of tha hill, whers thare were no houses but only grass and clover,
1680 “What was she doing?" he said to Jane in & loud whisper. 1710 they stopped.
1681 *“I don't know. Perhaps she'd forgotten her gloves or her shoes or—" Jane broke off suddenly. “Michael, 1711 Miss annie put down her pail of glue, and Miss Fannis swung the [adders from her shoulder and steadisd
1682 fistan!” 1712 them until both stood inan upright position. Then she held one and Miss Annie the ather. E)(pl()re
1683 He listened. From down below — in the garden, it seemed — they could hear several voices whizpering 1713 “What on earth are they going to do?" said Michzel, gaping.
1684 together, very earnestly and excitedly. 1714 But there was no need for Jane to reply, for he could s=e for himself what was happening.
1685 With 3 quick movement Jane got out of bed and beckenad Michael. They crept on bare feet to the window 1715 As 5000 35 Miss Fannie and Miss Annie had so ficed the ladders that they seemead to be standing with one
1685 and looked down. 1716 end on the earth and the ather leaning on the sky, Mrs. Corry picked up her skirts and the paint-brush in onz
LEEF  There, outside in the Lane, stood a tiny form and two gigantic figuras. 1717 hand and the pzil of glue in the ather. Then she set her foot on the lowest rung of ene of the lzdders 2nd Answer
1558 “Mars. Corry 2nd Miss Fannie and Miss Annie,” s2id Iane in 3 whispar. 1718 began to climb it. Mary Poppins, carrying her basket, climbed the other. §
1719 S
1720 ‘One end on the earth and the other lzaning on the sky
1721 Then Jane and Michael 3w a most amazing sight. As soon as she arrived at the top of her ladder, Mrs. Corry
1722 dipped her brush into the glue and began slapping the sticky substance against the sky. and Mary Poppins,
1723 wihen this had been doene, took something shiny from her basket and fixed it to the glue. When she took her
1724 hand away they saw that she was sticking the Gingerbread Stars to the sky. As each one was placed in Re-read
1715 position it began to twinkle furiously, sending out rays of sparkling golden light.
1726 “They're qurs!” said Michael breathlessly. "They’re our stars. She thought we were asleep and came in and c @
1727 took them!
1728 But Jane was silent. She was watching Mrs. Corry splashing the glue on the sky and Mary Pappins sticking on
1729 the stars and Miss Fannie and Miss Annie moving the ladders to a new position as the spaces in the sky
1730 became filled up.

1731 At last it was over. Mary Poppins shook out her basket and showed Mrs. Corry that there was nothing left in
1732 it. Then they came down from the ladders and the procession started down the hill again, Miss Fannie

1733 shouldering the ladders, Miss Anniz jangling her empty pail of glue. At the corner they stood talking for a
1734 mament; then Mary Poppins shook hands with them all and hurried up the Lane again. Mrs. Corry, dancing
1735 lightly in her elastic-sided boots and holding her skirts daintily with her hands, disappeared in the other
1736 direction with her huge dzughters stumping noisily behind her.

1737 The garden-gate clicked. Footsteps creaked on the path. The front door opened and shut with a soft danging
1738 sound. Presently they heard Mary Poppins come quistly up the stairs, tip-tos past the nursery and go on into
1739 the room where she slept with John and Barbara.

1740 As the sound of her faotsteps died away, Jane and Michael looked st 2ach other. Then without a3 word they
1741 wient together to the top left-hand drawer and looked.

1742 There was nothing there but 3 pilz of lans’s handkerchisfs.

1743 “I told you so," said Michael.

1744 Mext they went to the wardrobe and looked into the shoe-box. 1t was empty.

1745 “But how? But why?" szid Michazl, sitting down on the edge of his bed and staring at Jans.

1746 lane =aid nothing. She just sat beside him with her arms round her knees and thought and thought and
1747 thought. At last she shook back her hair and stretched herself and stood up.

1748 “what | want ta know,” she said, “is this: are the stars gold paper or is the gold paper stars?”

1749 There was no reply to her quastion and she did not expact one. She knew that only somebody very much
1750 wiser than Michazl could give her the right answer._..

1751

1752
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Remember if you have any questions about your learning please email
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Big Picture lessons

What’s the first step when answering written
comprehension?

Look at the whole text:
« Subject: What is it about? What type of text? Use the title to
* Audience: Who is it written for? help you. Who

« Purpose: Why was it written?
P Y are John and

Barbra?

How can we help ourselves answer questions?

Code Look for clues!
Clues ’ Circle words, think what phrases could mean,

look for question words / instructions
Locate & Find where the answers might be on the page
and in the text. (Skim and scan)

Explore 2 Read around—is the answer before / after :
P / Right there Evaluate

gf;}(, that word/ phrase or sentence? 4%
4

Answer N Write the answer—to the point!
Re-read Re-read and check—does what you have writ-
C @ ten match the question? =
)
A

Vocabulary

Think and search
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Why do you think
we would want to
know John and

Barbara’s Story?
What does it add to
the book?

CHAPTER 9. JOHN AND BARBARA’S
STORY
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Vocabulary

a songbird with a straight bill,
typically with dark feathers but
sometimes brightly coloured.

Starling

To tilt a head in a particular
direction

cocked his head

walk in a timid manner or way of not
attracting attention, especially

sidled sideways
To express sharp disapproval or
rebuke criticism of (someone) because of their
behaviour or actions.
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JANE AMD MICHAEL had gone off to 2 party, wearing their best clothes and looking, 25 Ellen the housemaid

said when she saw them, “just like a shop window." 1811
Allthe afternoon the house was very guist and still, as though it were thinking its own thoughts, or drearl212
perhaps. 1813
Down in the kitchen krs. Brill was reading the paper with her spectacles perched on her noss. Robertson 1514
was sitting in the garden busily doing nothing. Bars. Banks was on the drawing-room sofa with her feet upl815
£And the house stood very quistly around them all, dreaming its own dreams, or thinking perhaps. 1816
Upstairs in the nursery Mary Poppins was airing the clothes by the fire, and the sunlight poured in at the 1817

window, flickering on the white walls, dancing over the cots wihere the babies were lying. 1818
“| zay, move over! You're right in my eyes,” said Jehn in 2 lowd voice. 1813
1820

“sorry!” z3id the sunlight. “Sut | can't help it F've got to get across this room somehow. Orders is orders. fa21

must move from East to Westin a day and my way lies through this Mursery. Sormy! Shut your eyes and WIEZ2
1823

WOn't notice me.”
The gold shaft of sunlight lengthened across the room. it was obviously moving 25 guickly as it could in ort1824
to oblige John. 825
“How soft, how swest you are! | love you,” said Barbars, holding out her hands to its shining warmth. 7
“zood girl," s3id the sunlight approvingly, and moved up over her cheeks and into her hair with a light, 1878
caressing movement. “Do you like the feel of me?” it s3id, as though it loved being praised. 1329
“Dee-lizioys!” said Barbarz, with 2 happy sigh. 1830
“Chatter, chatter, chatter! | never heard such a place for chatter. There's always somebody talking in this 1831

1326

room,” said & shrill veice at the window. 1832
John and 8arbara locked up. 1833
It was the starling who lived on the top of the chimnay. 1834

“I lik= that,” said Mary Foppins, turning round quickly. “What about yourself? All day long — yes, and halfy gz
the night, toe, on the roofs and telegraph poles. Roaring and screaming and shouting — you'd talk the legi g3
a chair, you would. Worse than any sparrer, and that's the truth.” 1837
The starling cocked his head on one side and looked down at her from his perch on the window-frame. 1838
“well™ he said, “I have my business to attend to. Consultations, discussions, arguments, bargaining. And 1539

that, of courss, necessitates a certain amount of — gr — quiet conversation—" 1840
“ouiet!” exclaimed John, laughing heartily. 1841
“and | wasn't talking to you, young man,"” said the Starling, hopping down on ta the window-sill. 1842
“and you needn't talk — amyway. | heard you for several hours on end last Saturday week. Goodness, | 1843
thought you'd never stop — you kept me awzke all night.” 1544
“That wasn't tzlking,” s3id John. "I was—" He paused. I mean, | had & pain.” 1845

“Humph!” szid the 5tarling, and hopped on to the railing of Barbara's cot. He sidled along it until he came1246
the head of the cot. Then he said in a soft, wheedling voice: 1847

“well, Barbara B., anything for the old fellow today, eh? 1848
Barbara pulled herself into a sitting position by holding an to onz of the bars of her cot. 1843
1850

“Thera's the other half of my arrowroot biscuit,” she said, and held it out in her round, fat fist.
The starling swooped down, plucked it out of her hand and flew back to the window-sill. He began nihhlin'gull':"
gradily.

“Thank youl" said Mary Poppins, mganingly, but the starling was too busy eating to notice the rabuka.

¥ z3id “Thank you!" s3id Mary Poppins a little louder.

The Starling looked up.

“Eh — what? Oh, get along, girl, get along. I've no time for such frills and furbelows.” And he gobbled up the
I3zt of his biscuit.

The room was very quiet.
lohn, drowsing in the sunlight, put the toes of his right foot into his mowth and ran them along the place
wihere his te=th were just beginning to come through.

“Why do you bother to do that?” said Barbara, in her soft, amused voice that seemed always to be full of
laughter. “There's nobody to 522 you.”

“I know,” said John, playing & tune on his tees. “But | like to keep in practice. 1t does so amuse the Grown-
ups. Did you notice that aunt Flossie nearly went mad with delight when | did it yesterday? ‘The Darling, the
Clever, the Marvel, the creature!’—didn't you hear her saying all that?” and John threw his foot from him
and roared with lzauehter as he thausht of Aunt Flossie.

“she liked my trick, too," said Barbara complacently. *| took off both my socks and she said | was so sweet
she would like to 2at me. 1sn't it funny — when | say I'd like to eat something | really mean i, Biszuits 2nd
Rusks and the knobs of beds and so on. But Grown-ups never mean what they say, it seems to ma. She
couldn't have really wanted to 2at me, could she?

“Mo. It's only the idiotic way they have of talking,” ssid lohn. *1 don't believe I'll 2ver understand Grown-ups.
They all seem so stupid. And even Jane and Michael are stupid sometimes."

“Um,” agreed Barbara, thoughtfully pulling off her socks znd putting them on 3gain.

“For instance,” John went on, “they don't understand a single thing we say. But, worse than that, they don't
understand what other things say. Why, only last Monday | heard Jane remark that she wished she knew
what language the Wind spoke.”

“I knows," said Barbara. “It's astonishing. And Michael ahways insists — haven't you heard him? — thag the
starling says ‘Wee-Tyye — 22— ge!" He seems not to know that the Starling says nothing of the kind, but
speaks exactly the same language as we do. Of course, one doesn’t expect Mother and Father to know about
it — they don't know anything, though they ars such darlings — but you'd think lans and Michasl would—"

“They did once,"” said Mary Poppins, folding up one of Jans's nightgowns.

“What?" said John and Barbara together in very surprised ygjcgs, “Really? You mean they understood the
starling and the wind and—"

“and what the trees zay and the langusge of the sunlight and the stars — of course they did! Once,” s3id
MEry Poppins.

“But — but how is it that they've forgotten it all?” said John, wrinkling up his forehead and trying to
understand.

“aha!” sgid the starling knowingly, looking up from the remains of his biscuit. “wouldn't you like to know?”
“Because they'we grown older,” explained Mary Poppins. “Barbara, put on your socks at oncs, pleass.”

“That's 2 zilly rezson,” szid John, looking sternly at her.

“It's the true one, then," Mary Poppins said, tying Barbara's socks firmly round her ankles.

“well, it's Jane and Michael who are silly," John continued. “I know | shan't forget when | get alder”

“Nor 1" z3id Barbara, contentedly sucking her fingsr.

“ves, you will," said Mary Poppins firmby.

The Twins z3t up and looked at her.

“Huh!” szid the Starling contemptucusly. “Look at “gm) They think they'ra the World's Wonders. Litthe
miracles — | don’t think! OF course you'll forget — same 2= Jane and Michael ¥

“wie won't," said the Twins, looking at the starfing as if they would like to murder him.

The starling jeered.

“1 say you will,” he insisted. “Itisn’t your fault, of courss,” he added more kindly. “vou'll forget because you
just can't help it. There never was a human being that remembered after the age of one — at the very latest
— except, of course, Her " and he jerked his haad over his shoulder 2t Mary Poppins.

“But why can she remember and not us? said John,

“A-a-a-h! Ehe's different. She's the Grest Exception. Can't go by her,"” said the 5tarling, grinning at them
both.

John and Barbara were silent.
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Right there ‘/*

Think and search /)

Evaluate @ @

Vocabulary "g

Code

Clues

Locate [23
Explore

Answer ;\
Re-read
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Big Picture lessons

What’s the first step when answering written
comprehension?

Look at the whole text:
« Subject: What is it about? What type of text? purpose of this
* Audience: Who is it written for? chapter? Why

e Purpose: Why was it written? .
g Y might you want

_ to read this
How can we help ourselves answer questions? one?

Code Look for clues!
Clues ’ Circle words, think what phrases could mean,

look for question words / instructions
Locate & Find where the answers might be on the page
and in the text. (Skim and scan)

Explore 2 Read around—is the answer before / after :
P / Right there Evaluate

gf;}(, that word/ phrase or sentence? 4%
4

Answer N Write the answer—to the point!
Re-read Re-read and check—does what you have writ-
C @ ten match the question? =
)
A

Vocabulary

Think and search
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What does the
Interaction between
Mary Poppins and

the starling tell you
about their
relationship?

Huh!” said the Starling. “Look at em!“

“She’s something special, you see. Not in the matter of looks, of course.
One of my own day-old chicks is handsomer than Mary P. ever was—"
“Here, you impertinence!” said Mary Poppins crossly, making a dart at
him and flicking her apron in his direction. But the Starling leapt aside
and flew up to the window-frame, whistling wickedly, well out of reach.
“Thought you had me that time, didn’t you?” he jeered and shook his
wing-feathers at her.
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Vocabulary
make rude and mocking remarks,

Jeered typically in a loud voice
amusement, especially as
mirth expressed in laughter.
In a sad or depressed
dejectedly manor, dispirited
using flattery or coaxing in
wheedling order to persuade someone to

do something or give one
something
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853
BED
BE1
BEZ2
BE3
BE4
JBEE
.BES
267
BER
BE3

1870
1871
1872
1873
1874
1875
1876
1877
1878
1879
1880
1881
1882
1883
1824
1885
1826
1887
1888
1883
1830
1251
1852
1833
1254
1835
18396
18357
18398
1899
1900
1901
130z
1903
1204
1305
1906
1807
1308
1909
1310
1911
1912
1313
1914
1315
1916
1917
1318
1919
1920
1921
1922
1922
1924

Mary Poppins snorted.

The zunlight moved on through the room, drawing its long gold shaft after it. Qutside a light wind had sprung
up and was whispering gently to the cherry-trees in the Lane.

“Listen, listen, the wind's tzlking,” s3id John, titting his head on one side. “Do you really mean we won't be
able to hear that when we're older, Mary Poppins?™

“vou'll hear all right,” s3id Mary Poppins, "but you won't understand.” At that Barbara began to weep gently.
There were tears in John's eyes, too. “Well, it can’t be helped. 1t's how things happen,” said Mary Poppins
sensibly.

“Look at them, just look at them!” jeered the Starling. “Crying fit to kil themselves! Why, a starfing in the
2gg's got more sense. Loak at them!™

For John and Barbara were now crying piteously in their cots — long-drawn sobs of deep unhappiness.

suddenly the door openad 2nd in came Mrs. Banks.

“1 thought | heard the babies,” she said. Then she ran 1o the Twins. “what is it, my darlings? oh, my
Treasures, my Sweets, my Love-birds, what is it? Why are they crying so, Mary Poppins? They've been so
quiet 3l the afternoon — not 3 zound out of them. What can be the matter®

“as, ma'am. Mo, ma'am. | expect they're getting their teeth, ma'am,” szid Mary Poppins, deliberately not
looking in the direction of the Starling.

“oh, of course — that must be it," zaid Mrs. Banks brighthy.

“1 don't want teeth if they make me forget all the things | fike best,” wailed John, tassing about in his cot

“Meither da |,” wept Barbara, burying her face in her pillow.

“My poor ones, my pets — it will be all right when the naughty old testh come through,” =aid mrs. Banks
soothingly, going from one cot to ancther.

“you don't understand!” reared lohn furiously. “I den’t want testh.”

“It won't be all right, it will be all wrong]” wailed Barbara to her pillow.

“yas — yas. There — there. Mother knows — Mother understands. It will be all right when the testh come
through,” crooned mars. Banks tenderly.

A faint noise came from the window. It was the Starling hurriedly swellowing a laugh. Mary Poppins gave him
one look. That sobered him, and he continued to regard the scene without the hint of a smile.
Mrs. Banks was patting her children gently, first one and then the other, and murmuring words that ware
meant ta be reassuring. Suddenly John stopped crying. He had very good manners, 2nd he was fond of his
miother and remembered what was due to her, It was not her fault, poor woman, that she shways said the
wirong thing. It was just, he reflected, that she did not understand. So, to show that he forgawe her, he
turned over on his back, and very dolefully, sniffing back his tears, he picked wp his right foot in both hands
and ran his toes along his open mouth.
“Clever One, oh, Clever One,” said his Mother admiringly. He did it again and she was very pleased.
Then Barbara, not to be gutdone in courtesy, came out of her pillow and with her tears still wet on her face,
sat up and plucked off both her socks.

“wonderful Girl,” said Mrz. Banks proudly, and kissed her.
“There, you see, Mary Poppins! They're quite good again. | can always comfort them. Quite good, quite
good,” said Mrs. Banks, a5 though she were singing 2 lullaby. “And the teeth will soon be through.”
“yas, ma'am,” said Mary Poppins quistly; and smiling to the Twins, krs. Banks went out and closed the doar.
The moment she had dizappeared the Starling burst into a peal of rude laughter.

“Excuze me smiling!™ he cried. “But really — | can't help it What a scene! What 2 scena!”
lohn took no notice of him. He pushed his face through the bars of his cot and called softly and fiercely to
Barbara: “1 waon't be like the others. | tell you | won't. They,” he jerked his head towards the Starling and
Mary Poppins, “can say what they like. Vil never forget, never]y,

Mary Poppins smiled, a seoret, I-know-better-than-you sort of smile, all to herzelf.

“Mor 1" answered Barbara. “Ever.”
“Bless my tail-feathers — listen to them!” shrizked the starling, a5 he put his wingz on his hips and roared
with mirth. "as if they could help forgetting! Why, in a month or two — three at the most—they won't even
know what my name is — silly cuckoos! Silty, half-grown, festherless cuckoos! Ha! Ha! Ha!" and with another
loud peal of laughtar he spread his speckled wings and flaw out of the window....
It was not very long afterwards that the teeth, after much trouble, came through as all teeth must, and the
Twins had their first birthday.
The day after the birthday party the starling, who had been sway on holiday at Bowrnemouth, came back to
Number Seventsen, Cherry-Tree Lane.
“Hullo, hullo, hullo! Here we are again!™ he screamed joyfully, landing with a little wobble upon the window-
sill.
“well, how's the girfl?" he enguired cheekily of Mary Poppins, cocking his little head on one side and
regarding her with bright, amused, twinkling ey=ss.

“MNone the better for your asking," said Mary Poppins, tossing her head.

The Starling laughed.
“same old Mary P." he said. "No changs out of you', How are the other ones — the cuckoos? he asked, and
looked across 2t Barbara’s cot.

“well, Barbaring," he began in his soft, wheedling voice, “anything for the old fallow today?”
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The Starling stared at her.
“Hal" he zaid suddenly, and turnad and looked enquiringly at Mary Poppins. Her guiet glance met hisin 3
long look.
Then with a darting movement the Starfing flaw over to lohn's cot and alighted on the rzil. John had 2 large
winolly lamb hugged close in his arms.
“what's my name? What's my name? What's my name?” crizd the Starling in 2 shrill anxicus vaoice.
“Erumgh!” said John, opening his mouth and putting the leg of the woolly lamk into it

‘With a little shake of the head the Starling turnad awsy.

“50 — it's happenad,” he said quistly to Mary Poppins.

She nodded.
The 5tarling gazed dejectedly for 8 moment at the Twins. Then he shrugged his speckled shoulders.
“oh, well — 1 knew it would. Always told ‘g, so. But they wouldn't believe it” He remained silent for a little
wihile, staring into the cots. Then he shook himself vigoroushy.
“well, well. 1 must be off. Back to my chimney. 1t will need a spring-cleaning, 1'll b2 bound.” He flew on to the
window-zill and paused, looking back over his shoulder.

“If'll seem funny without them, though. Always liked talking to them — so | did. | shall miss them®

He brushed his wing quickly acrazs his eyes.

“Crying?" jeered Mary Poppins. The Starfing drew hims=if up.
“Crying? Certainly not. | hawe — gr — a slight cold, caught on my return journey — that's all. Yes, a slight
cold. Mothing serious.” He darted up to the windowpane, brushed down his breast-feathers with his beak
and then, “chaerio!™ he said perkily, and spread his wings 2nd was gone....
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“Be-lah:belab-belalkhelah! " said Barbara, crooning gently as she continued to eat her arrowroot biscuit.
The Starfing, with & start of surprise, hopped a little nearer.

“Izaid,” he repezsted more distinctly, “is thers anything for the old fellow today, Barbie dear?

“Ba-loo — ba:boo — bg;loo,” murmured Barbara, staring at the ceiling a5 she swallowed the last sweet
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Big Picture lessons

What’s the first step when answering written
comprehension?

Look at the whole text: What do you
« Subject: What is it about? What type of text? know about full
 Audience: Who is it written for? moons? How
 Purpose: Why was it written? might this help

you work out
How can we help ourselves answer questions? SAP?
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Clues ’ Circle words, think what phrases could mean,

look for question words / instructions
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and in the text. (Skim and scan)
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Re-read Re-read and check—does what you have writ-
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ALL DAY LONG Mary Poppins had been in a hurry, and when she was ir
a hurry she was always cross.

Everything Jane did was bad, everything Michael did was worse. She
even snapped at the Twins.

Jane and Michael kept out of her way as much as possible, for they knew
that there were times when it was better not to be seen or heard by Mary
Poppins.

“I wish we were 1nvisible,” said Michael, when Mary Poppins had told
him that the very sight of him was more than any self-respecting person
could be expected to stand.

Why do the children

wish they were
invisible?
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reproachfully

turnstile

B alamy stock photo

Mincing

ushered

expressing disapproval or
disappointment.

a mechanical gate consisting of
revolving horizontal arms fixed to a
vertical post, allowing only one

'] person at a time to pass through.

(of a man) affectedly dainty in
manner

how or guide
(someone)
somewhere.
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“we shall be," z3id Jane, “if we go behind the sofa. We can count the money im our money-boxes, and she
may be better after she's had her supper.”

5o they did that.
“Sixpence and four pennies — that's tgnpangs, and & halfpenny and a threepenny-bit,” said lans, counting
up quickhy.
“Four pennies and three farthings and — and that's 3ll," sighed Michzel, putting his money in a little heap.
“That'll do nicely for the poor-box,” s3id Mary Poppins, looking over the arm of the sofa and sniffing.

“gh no," said Michael reproachfully. *It's for myself. 'm saving.”

“Huh — for one of those aepyoplangs, | suppose!” said Mary Poppins scornfully.
“Nuo, for an elephant — & private one for mysalf, like Lizzie 3t the Zoo. | could take you for rides then,” said
Michael, half-looking and half-not-looking at her to see how she would take it
“Hurnph,” said Mary Poppins, “what an idea!” But they could see she was not quite 5o cross a5 before.
“Iwender,” 33 Michael thoughtfully, “what happens in the Zoo at night, when everybody's gone home?”

“care killed 3 cat,” snapped Mary Poppins.
“1'wasn't caring, | was onby wondering,” corrected Michzel. “"Do you know?” he enquired of Mary Poppins,
wiho was whisking the crumbs off the table in double-guick time.
“0ne more guestion from you — and spit-spot, to bed you go!” she said, and began to tidy the Murssry so
busily that she looked more like 3 whirlwind in a cap and apron than a human being.

“It's no good asking her. She knows everything, but she never tells,” said Jane.
“what's the good of knowing i you don't tell anyone?” grumbled Michael, but he said it under his breath so
that Mary Pogpins couldn't heal|
lane and Michasl could never remember having been put to bed gg quickly as they were that night. Mary
Poppins blew out the light very early, and went away as hurriedly 2= though all the winds of the world wers
blowing behind her.
it s2emed to them that they had been there no time, howsaver, whan they heard a low voice whispering at
the door.

“Hurry, lame and Michael!” s3id the voice. “gat some things on and hurry!”

They jumped out of their beds, surprised and startled.
“Come on,” s3id Jane. “Something’s happening.” And she began to rummage for some clothes in the
darkness.

“Hurry! called the voice sgain.
“oh dear, zll | can find is my sailor hat and 2 pair of gloves!” said Michael, running round the room pulling at
drawers and feeling along shelves.

“Those'll do. put them on. Itisn't cold. Come on.”
l1ane hers=lf had only been zble to find a little cost of John's, but she sgueezed her arms into it and opensd
the door. There was nobody there, but they s=emed to hear something hurrying away down the stairs. lans
and Michael followed. Whatever it was, or whosver it was, kept continually in front of them. They never saw
it, but they had the distinct sensation of being led on and on by something that constantly backened them to
follow. Presently they weres in the Lang, their slippers making 3 soft hissing noise on the pavemant as they
scurried along.
“Hurry!” urged the voice again from a2 near-oy comer, but when they turned it they could still see nothing.
They began to run, hand in hand, following the voice down streets, through alley-ways, under arches and
across Parks wntil, panting and breathless, they were brought to a standstill beside a large turnstile in 2 wall.

“Hera you are!” said the voics.
“Where?” called Michael to it. But thers was no reply. Jane moved towards the turnstile, dragging Michasl
by the hand.

“Look!™ she said. “Don't you s22 where we are? it's the Zoo!”
A very bright full meon was shining in the sky and by its light Michael examined the iron grating and looksd
through the bars. of coursa! How silly of him not to hawve knawn it was the Zoo!

“But how shall we get in? he said. “we've no money.”

LONDON BOROUGH OF HACKNEY

“That's all right!” szid 3 deep, gruff voice from within. “Specizl visitors allowsd in fres tonight. Push the
wheel, please!”

Izne and Michzel pushed and were through the turnstile in 2 second.
“Here"s your ticket,” the gruff voice said, and looking up, they found that it came from a huge Brown Bear
wiho was wearing a cost with brass buttons and a pezked cap on hiz head. In his paw were two pink tickets
wrhich he hald cut to the children.

“But we usuzlly give tickets,” said Jane.

“Usual is a5 usual does. Tonight you receive them,” szid the Bear, smiling.
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Wichzel had been regarding him closely.

“I remember you,” he said to the Bear. I once gave you a tin of golden syrup.”™
“you did,” said the Bear. "And you forgot to take the lid off. Do you know, | was more than ten days working
at that lid? Be more caraeful in the future.”

“But why aren't you in your cage? Are you always out st night?” said Michael.
“Mo — only when the Eirthday falls on a Full Moon. But — you must excuss me. | must sttend to the gate.”
and the Bear turned away and began to spin the handle of the turnstile agsin.

Code

Clues

1ane and Michael, holding their tickets, walked on into the Zoo grounds. In the light of the full moon every
trae and flower and shrub was visible, and they could see the houses and cages quite clearly.

“Thera s2ems to be 2 lot going on,” observed Michael
And, indeed, there was. Animals were running about in all the paths, sometimes sccompanied by birds and
sometimes alone. Two wolves ran past the children, tzlking ezgerly to & very tall stork who was tip-teeing
between them with dainty, delicate movements. Jane and Michael distinctly caught the words “Birthday™

Locate

and “Full Moon” as they went by.

In the distance three camels were strolling along side by side, and not far away 3 besver and an american
wulturs wers deep in conversation. and they all seemed to the children to be discussing the same subject.
“Whaose Birthday is it, | wonder?™ szid Michas], but Jane was moving ahead, gazing at 3 curious sight.

Just by the Eleghant Stand & wery large, very fat old gentleman was walking wp and down on all fours, and on
his back, on two small parallel seats, were eight monkeys going for a ride.

Explore

“wihy, it's all upside down!” exclzimed lane.

The old gentleman gave her an angry look a5 he went past.
“Upside down!” he snorted. “Me! Upside down? Certzinly not. Gross insult!” The sight monkeys laughed
rudely.
“0h, please — | didn't mesn you — but the whole thing,” explained lane, hurrying efter him to apologise.
“0n ordinary days the animals carry human beings and now there's 2 human being carrying the animals.
That's what | meant.”

But the old gentleman, shuffiing and panting, insisted that he had been insulted, and hurrizd away with the
maonkays screaming on his back.
lang saw it was no good following him, 5o she took Michael's hand and mowved onwards. They were startled
wihen a voice, almaost at their feet, hailed them.
“Come on, you two! In you come. Let’s see you dive for 2 bit of orange-p=el you don't want.” 1t was a bitter,
angry woice, and looking down they saw that it came from a small black s2al who was |eering at them from a
moonlit pool of water.

“Come an, now — and 322 how you like it!” he said.

“But — but we can't swim!" said Michael.
“Can't help that!" said the Seal. “You should have thought of that before. Nobody ever bothers to find out
wihether I can swim or not. Eh, what? what's that?”
He spoke the last question to another 52al who had emerged from the water and was whispering in his ear.
“who?" said the first g2l “speak up!”
The second Seal whispered again. Jane caught the words “Special Visitors — Friends of—" and then no more.
The first Seal seemed disappointed, but he s3id politely enough to Jane and Michael:
“0h, beg pardon. Pleassd to meet you. Beg pardon.” And he held out his flipper and shook hands limply with
them both.
“Look whare you're going, can't you?” he shouted, as something bumped into Jane. she turned quickly and
gave 3 little frightened start as she beheld an enormaus Lion. The eyes of the Lion brightened a5 he saw har.
“0h, I say—" he bagan. °I didn't know it was you! This place is so crowded tonight and I'm in such 3 hurry ta
sea the humans fed I'm afraid | didn't look where | was going. Coming along? ¥ou cughtn’t to miss it, you
Enow—"
“perhaps,” said Jane politely, “you'd show us the way.” She was a fittle uncertain of the Lion, but he seemed
kindly enough. “and after all,” sha thought, “everything is topsy-turvy tonight

“Dee-lighted!" said the Lion in rather 3 mincing voice, and he offered her his arm. She took it, but to b2 on
the safe side she kept Michael beside her. He was such a round, fat little boy, and after all, she thought, lions
are lions—

“Does my mane look nice? asked the Lion as they moved off. “1 had it curled for the occasion.”

Iane lookead at it. She could s2e that it had been carefully oiled and combad into ringlats.

“Wery," she said. “But — isn't it rather odd for 2 lion to care sbout such things? 1 thought—"
“what! My dear young lzdy, the Lion, a5 you know, is the King of the Beasts. He has to remember his
position. and 1, personzlly, am not likely to forget it 1 believe 2 lion should always look his best no matter
wihere he is. This way.”
And with a graceful wave of his forepaw he pointed towards the Big Cat House and ushered them in at the
entrance.
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What made Jane

and Michael catch
their breaths?

Jane and Michael caught their breaths at the sight that met their eyes.
The great hall was thronged with animals. Some were leaning over the
long bar that separated them from the cages, some were standing on the
seats that rose in tiers opposite. There were panthers and leopards,
wolves, tigers and antelopes; monkeys and hedgehogs, wombats,
mountain goats and giraffes; and an enormous group composed entirely
of Kkittiwakes and vultures.

“Splendid, 1sn’t 1t?”” said the Lion proudly. “Just like the dear old jungle
days. But come along — we must get good places.”
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flock or be present in great

Hhronged numbers.
a waterproof overshoe, typically
galoshes made of rubber.
hamadryad another term
for king cobra
’:‘;
A\ with deep and solemn

Reverently \Q\ ) B
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e ; i " ; : 2128 “Blast my vitals — call that 2 meal? A skimpy little round of beef and 2 couple of cabbages! what — no
na 'Q_"d he PUShEd his vy ﬂll‘f]l@l'lhe.{r\)‘l-.\'ﬂ crwn;, ‘Gangway, Bangwy: nd drggwglane and Micheelafter 2129 yorkshire pudding? Outrageous! Up with the anchor! And whera's my port? Port, | say! Heave her over!
2088 him. Presently, through a ittle clzaring in the middle of the hall, they were able to gat a glimpss of the cages. 2130 Eelow there, where's the Admiral's port?™
2089 “why," said Michael, opening his mouth very wide, “they're full of human beings!” 2131 “Listen to him! He's turned nasty. | t2ll you, he's not safe — that one,” said the Lion.
090 And 2132 lane and Michael did not need to be told whom he meant. They knew Admiral Boom's language too well.
MWEI‘E. X . . X 2133 “well," szid the Lion, as the noisz in the hall grew less uproarious. “That appears to be the end. And I'm
2091 Inone cage two arge, middle-aged gentlemen in tap-hats and striped trousers wers prowling up and down, 2134 afraid, if you'll excuss me, | must be getting along. See you lster at the Grand Chain, | hope. Fll look out for
2097 ansinusty gazing through the bars &5 though they were waiting for something, ;gg ;2“”2 :Edﬁ::‘:‘gj"“r:;:fgh; :;“:‘:";::f“ of them, sidiing away, swinging his curled mane, his
2093 Children of all shapes and sizes, from babies in long clathes upwards, were scrambling 2bout in 2nother cge. 2137 “Oh, please—" Jane called after him. But he was out of hearing.
2094 The animals outside regarded these with great interest and some of them tried to make the babies laugh by 2138 *“rwanted to ask him if they'd ever get out. The poor humans! why, it might have been John and Barbars —
" . P N . 2133 orany of us.” she turnad to Michael, but found that he was no longer by her side. He had moved away along
2035 lhﬂﬂlﬂgth?ll paus Ol'mEIl.EIE mﬂlwwugh. the ba“ .ﬁ.gllIEﬁ:E stretched s Iong neck out over the hezds of 2140 one of the paths and, running after him, she found him talking to a Penguin who was standing in the middle
2096 the other znimals and et 2 little boy in & sailor-suit tickls itz nose. 2141  ofthe path with a large copybook under one wing and zn enormaus pencil under the other. He was biting
2097 Inathird c3ge three elderly lzdies in raincoats and galoshes wers imprisoned. One of them was knitting, but 2142 the end of it thoughtfully as she approached.
. . . . . . 2143 “I can't think,"” she heard Michael saying, apparently in answer to 3 guestion.
2098 the other two wers standing nezr the bars shouting 3t the enimals and poking 3t them with their umbrelas. 2142 The Penguin turned to Jane. “Perhaps you can tell me,” he said. “Now, what rhymes with Mary? | can't use
2099 “Nasty brutes. G awsy. | went my tes!” screamed ane of them., 2145 ‘contrary’ because that has been done befors and one must be eriginal. If you're going to say ‘fairy,’ don't.
2100 “jan'tshe funny?" said seversl of the animals, and they laughed loudly at her. ;::g _:'"? “'f”g.r:"‘:,"f ‘:“Ia;".“:t‘;;‘m 3sit's not 2 bit fike her, it won't do.”
. . ziry,” said Michzel brighthy.
2100 “Jzne — look!" s3id Michasl, painting o the tage &t the end of the row. “sn't that— 1" 2148 “H'm. Mot poetic enough,” observed the Penguin.
2102 “admiral Boom!" said Jane, looking very surprised. 2143 “whatabout ‘wary'?" zaid japg,
. P . P . P 2150 “well—" The Penguin appeared to be considering it. “It's not very good, is #7 he zaid forlornly. “r'm afraid
103 ﬂ.ndﬁdmlral EODI'I'H‘NEE‘ He s Tamping up and down inhiz g EOI@IFIE, and HD“"E his nose, and 2151 V'l have to give it up. You s2e, | was trying to write 3 poem for the Birthday. | thought it would be so nice if 1
2104 spluttering with rage. 2152 began: "0 Mary, Mary—" and than | couldn't get any further. It's very annoying. They expect something
2105 2153 learned from & penguin, and | don't want to disappoint them. Well, well — you mustn’t keep me. | must gst
P . . " 2154 onwith it." And with that he hurried away, biting hiz pencil and bending over his copy-book.
2106 Blastt my glzzarﬂ! All hands to the Pump! unq,w Heae av.:a',lﬂmem! Elastm]_rgmrd.l.shnuted the 2955 “Thisis =il very confusing,” said Jane. "Whoss birthday is it, | wondzr?”
2107 Admirgl. Every time he came near the bars a tiger prodded him gently with 2 stick 2nd this made ddmiral 2156 “Now, come slong, you two, come 3long. You want to pay your respects, | suppose, it being the Birthday znd
2108 B00m swEdr ﬂlEiEfo"! 2157 all!* said & voice behind them, and turning, they saw the Brown Bear who had given them their tickets at the
) - . 3158 gate.
2109 “But how did they all et inthere?” Jane askad the Lion. 2159 “oh, of course!” s3id Jane, thinking thit was the safest thing to 3y, bU not knowing in the least whom they
2110 “Lost" said the Lion. “Or rather left behind. These are the people who've dawdled and been l=ft inside 2160 wereto pay their respects to.
D ' i} _ 2161 The Brown Bear put an arm round each of them and propelled them zlong the path. They could feel his
LI whenthe gataslwere ?hUt' Gatioput w‘mmmhw' * weheep gy\here: s danger?us thatone 2182 wrarm soft fur brushing against their bodies and hear the rumblings his woice made in his stomach as he
2102 there! Nearly did for his keeper nat lang g0, Don't go near him!" And he pointed at Admira| Boom. 2163 talked.
2113 *stand bhack, please, stand back! Don't crush! Make way, plezse!” Janz and Michae! could hear several voices 2184  “terewe are, here we are!” said the Brown Bear, stopping before a small house whaose windows were all so
- rightly lit tifit n't been @ moanlight night you woul ave tl the sun was shining. The Bear
2165 brightly lit that if it hadn't b light nigh Id have thought th hi o
2114 crying thess words loudly,
o . . X . . 2168 opened the door and gently pushed the two children through it.
2115 “Ah —nowthey're going to be fed!” said the Lion, excitedly pressing forward into the crowd. "Here come 2167 The light dazzled them at first, but their eyes soon became accustomed to it and they saw that thay were in
116 the mpm ¥ 2168 the snake House. All the cages were open and the snakes were out — some curled Iazily into great scaly
- N . 2189 knots, others slipping gently sbout the floor. And in the middle of the snakss, on & log that had evidently
unn Four Brown Bears, eah WEarng 2 Peakﬁd G, were'rrundlmg lfﬂ“ﬂfio”ﬂﬂﬂ alongthe lttle carridor that 2170 been brought from one of the cages, sat Mary Poppins. Jane and Michzel could handly belisve their eyes.
2118 separated the animals from ﬂ'lecges. 2171 “Conpls birthday guests, ma'am,” announced the Brown Bear respectfully. The snakes turned their heads
# i 0 . B F!ﬂEﬂ - 2172 enquiringly towards the children. Mary Poppins did not move. But she spoke.
i:;z stand l;a:’ 1::{: f:)hm;a'dl mh!neveranda:\mkilgutlnﬂleway.Then thev 9 2 smalldoor ineach 2173 “and whare's your overcoat, may | ask?” she demanded, looking crossly but without surprise at Michael.
Cage and thrust the 1000 troUZN on pronged tores. 2174 “and your hat and gloves?” she snapped, turning to Jane.
2121 Jane and Michas had 2 good view of what was happening, through 2 gap betwiesn 2 panther and 3 dingp. 2175 But before either of them had time to reply there was 3 stir in the Snake House.
Y . : : i i . 2176 ) 1" The snakes, with a soft hissing sound, wers rising up on end and bowing to something behind
2022 Eottles of milk were hemgt.hmwn into the babies, who made soft little grabs with their hands and dutched 3177 1ane and Nichzel, The Srown Baar took off s peaked cap. And slowiy Mzry Poppins, too, stood up,
2123 them greedily. The older children snatchad spongs-cakes and dough-nuts from the forks and began to =at 2178 “My dear child. My vary dear child!” said 2 small, deficats, hissing voice. And out from tha largest of the
2124 ravenously. lates of thin bresd-2nd-butter and wholemes! scanes were provided for the ladies in galoshes, ;gg i "‘E”E:“ e "::h ;'D“‘r 5“:‘* "“t';t"gd"“:""““i““- 2 UBPW :E slid " i‘f’“r: ”"!’::dp::‘: i::;
. . . - INg snakes ani 2 Brown Bear, /ards Mary Poppins. And when he reachel T, N ras 1]
2125 andthe gentlamen in top-hats had lamb cutlets and custard in glasses. These, 2 they received their food, 2981 half of his long Eolden bady, and, shrusting upwards his scaly zolden hoad, daintily kissad her, firston 3189
2126 tookit awsyinto 2 comer, spread handkerchiefs aver their striped trousers and began to eat 2182 cheek andthen onthe other. 2130
" - 2183 “501" he hissed softly. “This iz very pleasant — very pleasant, indeed. It is long since your Birthday fall 2151
2127 presently, 35 the kezpers passed down the line of cages, 2 great commation was heard. 2184 Full Moan, my dear.” He turmed his head, 5152
2193
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The Hamadnead turmad then to Jane and Michael, and with a little shiver they saw that his face was smaller
and more wizenad than anything they had ever sz=n. They took a step forward, for his curious deep eves
seemed to draw them towards him. Long and narrow they were, with & dark sleepy look in them, and in the
middle of that dark slespiness a wakeful light glittersd like a jewel.
“and wha, may | ask, are these? he said in his soft, terrifying voice, looking at the children enquiringly.
“Miss Jane Banks and Master Michael Banks, at your ssrvice,” said the Brown Bear gruffly, as though he wers
half afraid. “Her friznds.”
“ah, her friends. Then they are welcome. My dears, pray be seated ¥
lane and Michael, feeling somehow that they were in the presence of a King — as they had not felt when
they met the Lion — with difficulty drew their 2yes from that compelling gaze and looked round for
something to sit on. The Brown Bear provided this by sgustting down himz=sif and offering them each a furry
knee.
lane szid, in 8 whizper: “He talks as though he were 3 great lord.”
“He is. He's the lord of our world — the wisest and most terrible of us all,” szid the Brown Bear softly and
reverenthy.
The Hamadrysd smiled, 2 long, slow, secret smile, and turned to Mary Poppins.
“Couwsin,” he began, gently hissing.
*“I5 she really his cousin?” whispered Michael.
“First cousin once remowved — on the mother's side,” returned the Brown Bear, whispering the information
behind his paw. “But, listen now. He's going to give the Birthday Present.”
“Cousin,” repeated the “it is long since your Birthday fell on the Full Moon and long since we
have been zble to celebrate the event as we celebrate it tonight. § have, therefore, had time to give the
gquestion of your Birthday Present some consideration. And | have decided” — he paused, and there was no
sound in the Snake House but the sound of many creatures all holding their breath—"that | cannot do better
than give you one of my own skins.”



