
Thursday 26th March 
 
Starter Activity 
 
 
I cant believe the state I found the cloakroom in this morning; all of my 
hard work is ruined! Lauras lunchbox was open on the floor and all of her sandwiches and 
yoghurt had fallen out and leaked on Rachels coat. All of the boys things were everywhere! 
Only Umars things were actually still hung on his peg. I couldnt believe my eyes. As for the 
girls things, they were all in a pile outside Mr Steins classroom. One of Jacobs trainers had 
gone missing and I didnt even want to look at what was crawling around inside that boys PE 
bag. Its going to take Mrs Feeney six months to get all of the crumbs out of the corridors 
carpet…I feel faint even thinking about it.    
 
Practice 

 
 

     
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Picture Prompt 
 
Write a sentence about each door.  Use a possessive 
apostrophe for each. 
 
 
 
 



 
Modelled Writing 
 
 
The werewolf’s room was dark and gloomy.  It was a hideout.  Nothing more, nothing less.   The fire’s glow 
was the only illumination in the place, and its amber fingers stretched out across the walls. 
 
The werewolf’s garden was his haven.  Not a small country garden, nor an urban courtyard: a wooded space 
where no humans ever wandered, and that meant safety.  The mist covered way was uncovered in places by 
the moon’s glow, allowing him to hide in the shadows between. 

          
 

           
 

         
Story Starter 
 
I placed my ear against the firm, wooden door.  It felt warm:the sun had been shining on it all morning.  From 
the other side, I could hear voices. 
 


