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Year 2/3 Reading

Text: Info the Forest
Look at the activities and choose the one that is best for you.

))’ Red hot is for people who want extra challenge.
*Spicy is suitable for most.

\ Mild is good for children who need to build confidence, or have no one to help.

(Day 4)
Reading Skill: Making Links / Inference
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As I went further into the forest I met a gir]l with
golden hair.
“What a sweet little basket,” she said. “What’s in it2”
‘A cake for my grandma. She’s poorly.”
‘I'dlike a lovely cake like that,” she said.
I'walked on and could hear her saying, “But it’s a lovely
lieele cake, ' like one like that. . .”

The forest was becoming darker
and colder, and I saw two other
children huddling by a fire,
“Have you seen our dad and
mumz” the boy asked.
“No, have you lost them:”
“They're cutting wood in the
forest somewhere,” said the gul,

“but I wish they'd come back.”

As I walked on I could hear the
dreadful sound of the girl

crying, but what could I doz
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Red Hot

»

Read the pages from the book and look closely at the illustrations.

Remember to add to your fairytale log as you go along, writhg down the clues you may have
spotted and the stories these are from.

1. Book talk (you can write your thinking down if you like)- How do you think the boy is
feeling at this point of the story2 What makes you think thise

2. Are there any characters that you recognise from the illustrations that come from
fairytales that you know?

3. Are there any clues from the reading that give hints to other fairytales? Read what the
characters say carefully.

READING CHALLENGE: Read the extract from a well know fairytale at the bottom of this
document.

1. Can you name the fairytale?
2. Are there any links you can make between our story and the fairytale?

*_ Spicy

Task
Read the pages from the book and look closely at the illustrations.

Remember to add to your fairytale log as you go along, writhng down the clue you may have
spotted and the stories these are from.

1. Book talk (you can write your thinking down if you like)- How do you think the boy is
feeling at this point of the story? Is he brave? Scared? Worried? Lonely?

2. Are there any characters that you recognise from the illustrations that come from
fairytales that you know? There is a greedy girl with golden hair and a lost brother and
sister whose parents are chopping wood. Research into these storylines if you do not
recognise them - you could check on kiddle.co by using key words from
the book
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Ki dle

Safe visual search engine for kids

brother and sister fairy tale chopping wood e

Gocgle Custom Searcn
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Task:

Read the pages from the book and look closely at the illustrations.

1. There is a picture of a girl with golden hair. She is a bit rude and very greedy because she
wants the boy’s cake. Do you know of a story with a character like this? If so, explain the
story is and who the character is using full sentences.

As T went further into the forest I met a girl with

golden hair.

“What a sweet little basket,” she said. “What’s in it2”
‘A cake for my grandma. She’s poorly.”
‘I'd like a lovely cake like that,” she said.
I'walked on and could hear her saying, “But it’s a lovely

lieele cake, I like one like that. . .”
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Once upon a time. .

in a large forest, close to a village, stood the cottage
where the Teddy Bear familv lived. They were not really
proper Teddy Bears, for Father Bear was very big, Mother

Bear was middling in size, and onlv Baby Bear could be
described as a Teddy Bear

Each bear had its own size of bed. Father Bear's was
large and nice and comfy. Mother Bear's bed was middling
in size, while Baby Bear had a fine little cherryvwood bed
that Father Bear had ordered from a couple of beaver
friends.

Beside the fireplace. around which the family sat in
the evenings, stood a large carved chair for the head of the
house, a delightful blue velvet armchair for Mother Bear,
and a verv little chair for Baby Bear.

Neatly laid out on the kitchen table stood three china
bowls. A large one for Father Bear, a smaller one for Mother
Bear, and a little bowl for Baby Bear.

The neighbors were all very respectful to Father Bear
and people raised their hats when he went by. Father Bear
liked that and he always politely replied to their greetings.
Mother Bear had lots of friends. She wvisited them in the
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afternoons to exchange good advice and recipes for jam and
bottled fruit. Babv Bear, however, had hardly anv friends.
This was partly because he was rather a bully and liked to
win games and arguments. He was a pest too and always
getting into mischief. Not far away, lived a fair haired little
girl who had a similar nature to Baby Bear., only she was
haughty and stuck- up as well, and though Babv Bear often
asked her to come and play at his house, she alwavs said no.

One dav, Mother Bear made a nice pudding. It was a
new recipe, with blueberries and other crushed berries. Her
friends told her it was delicious. When it was ready, she said
to the family:

"It has to be left to cool now, otherwise it won't taste
nice. That will take at least an hour. Why don't we go and
visit the Beavers' new baby? Mummy Beaver will be
pleased to see us." Father Bear and Baby Bear would much
rather have tucked into the pudding, warm or not, but they
liked the thought of visiting the new baby.

"We must wear our best clothes, even for such a short
visit. Everyone at the Beavers' will be very busy now, and
we must not stay too long!" And so they set off along the
pathway towards the river bank A short time later, the
stuck- up little girl, whose name was Goldilocks, passed by
the Bears' house as she picked flowers.
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"Oh, what an ugly house the Bears have!” said
Goldilocks to herself as she went down the hill. "I'm going
to peep mnside! It won't be beautiful like my house, but I'm
dving to see where Baby Bear lives' Knock! Knock! The
little girl tapped on the door. Knock! Knock! Not a sound...

"Surely someone will hear me knocking." Goldilocks
said herself impatiently. "Anyone at home?" she called,
peering round the door. Then she went into the empty house
and started to explore the kitchen.

"A pudding!” she crnied, dipping her finger into the
pudding Mother Bear had left to cool. "Quite nice!” she
murmured, spooning it from Baby Bear's bowl In a
twinkling, the bowl lav emptv on a messv table. With a full
tummy, Goldilocks went on exploring.

"Wow then. this must be Father Bear's chair, this wall
be Mother Bear's, and this one . . . must belong to my friend,
Baby Bear. T'll just sit on it a while!” With these words,
Goldilocks sat herself down onto the little chair which, quite
unused to such a sudden weight, promptly broke a leg.
Goldilocks crashed to the floor, but not in the least
dismaved by the damage she had done, she went upstairs. '~

There was no mistaking which was Babv Bear's bed.

"Mm! Quite comfy!” she said, I bouncing on 1t. "Not
as nice as mine, but nearly! Then she yawned. I think I'll lie
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down, only for a minute _ . _ just to try the bed.” And 1n next
to no time_ Goldilocks lay fast asleep 1n Babv Bear's bed. In
the meantime, the Bears were on their way home.

"Wasn't the new Beaver baby ever so small?" said
Babv Bear to his mother Was I as tiny as that when [ was
bormn?"

"Not quite, but almost," came the replyv, with a fond
caress. From a distance, Father Bear noticed the door was
ajar.

"Hurrv!" he cried. "Someone 15 in our house . . " Was
Father Bear hungry or did a thought strike him? Anvway, he
dashed mnto the kitchen. "I knew 1t! Somebody has gobbled
up the pudding_ "

"Someone has been jumping up and down on my
armchair!” complained Mother Bear.

L]

. . and somebody's broken myv chair!” wailed Babv
Bear.

Where could the culprit be? They all ran upstairs and
tiptoed in amazement over to Baby Bear's bed. In 1t lay

Goldilocks, sound asleep. Baby Bear prodded her toe_ .
"Who's that? Where am I7" shricked the little girl,
waking with a start. Taking fright at the scowling faces

bending over her, she clutched the bedclothes up to her chin.
Then she jumped out of bed and fled down the stairs.




