Reading
Cloudlanders bg Christopher Mackie

Rebrieval:

DHow high is their land floahng in the air?

2What did Kurt break Off his nose?”
3)How old was the Brink?
4)What did Flicker have that he could use lJ.‘ he fell Off?

5)\/\”10 ho,d no WO,H OJ.' gethng bO,CI( UPP

VOCOIZ)U[O,FgI
|)EXP[O'H’I Wl"LO,lf Hw word ‘bU,“DOUS‘ mean?

2Whal simile (like/as) is used to describe the fee['mg in Kurt's stom-
ach?

Inperence:
) Whg do you think the land was now floahng?

Mental Malhs

Solve these calculations using the grid method or long mulhplicahon.

1. 35 2. 36 3. 29
x 97 x 20 x 64

. 53 LT 6 74
x 95 x 74 x 11

Speuing
Praclice these sPeHings which we have locked al this week.

Choose one of the aclivities on the grid lo show this.
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IndeEendencH spe lll ng
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Pick a chauenge bo complete this week.

French
Creale a pos}er show'mg off the Olgmpic

Games, AH OJ.' HOUF even}s must be in French!

Hisltor

Dur‘m;j the war, families built Anderson
shelters to pro}ec} themselves dur'mg air raids.
Find some inkereshng facks about Anderson
shelters and then build one oul of malerials

bhak you have ok home. s

Science

Choose an animal of your choice and
research about it's circulakorg sgstem. Is it
the same as a humans circulakorg sgskem?
Create o leaflek to show how each part of

the animals circulakorﬂ sgslem works

DT

Research differenk meals that would have
been eaten during World War 2. Collect a list
of ingredienks for | of these meals and have
¢ go a cooking al home with an adulk. Send
in your phokos showing Off your amazlng

cooking skills

RE
Creale a Poster 91vin9 1nformahon aboul the 5
Pillars of Tslam. You can do this us'mg a

compuker or blj using CFGHOHS or J'.'eu hPS.

PE

Make o paper J'avel'm. Think about how you
can make the J'avel'm flﬂ for. How can you
make it o,erodﬂno,mic.P Will i le fuerr lj.‘
it's heavH or light?

Throw your Javelin and measure how for i
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Year 5's
Home Learning

Homewor|< due l’)OCI( an
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THE WIND AND THE
WATCHTOWER

KURT

“Brrrrrr, it’s freezing up here!” Kurt shivered, his granite-
grey eyes gazing out at the swirling, swarming mass of
clouds below them. “I didn’t realise it'd be so cold.”

“Of course it’s cold.” Flicker’s squeaky, impatient voice
was almost lost to the howling wind. “We live on a land
floating thirty thousand feet in the air, Kurt. It's always
cold”

“Yes, but it’s colder than usual,” Kurt argued as the
moon shone brightly above. “It’s always chilly behind
the Brink, but never like this.” He broke an icicle off his
bulbous nose. “See?”

“That’s because we're not behind the Brink any more,
are we?” Flicker pointed out. “We're on top of it.” She
staggered sideways as the wind almost blew her off the

massive stone wall. “There’s nothing to protect us from the
elements out here, so let’s make this quick.”

Kurt followed his tiny companion across Windbreaker
Brink, the colossal lightstone wall that encircled Bastion
and kept it afloat, while stopping the Cloudlanders from
tumbling off the edge of their airborne island. Kurt had
never actually visited the Brink before, but it had always
been there in the background, a towering monument to a
time long forgotten.

The Brink was hundreds of years old, and it was one
of the few things that remained from the days before the
Lifting. Kurt supposed it must have been very confusing
for the inhabitants of Bastion back then. One minute they
were walking around on the surface of a flooding earth and
the next they were up here, looking down at the clouds.
Very confusing. And probably very cold too.

“Ugh, this wind!” Flicker cried, her gold-webbed wings
beating furiously against the gale. “If this keeps up, I'll be
blown away.”

“Don’t say that,” Kurt protested, his stomach lurching
like a horse leaping over a hedge. “At least you have
wings. If I fall off the Brink, I'll have no way of getting
back up.”

“Well, just look on the bright side: if you actually do
fall off, you’ll probably set the record for the highest-ever
dive,” Flicker quipped. “Thirty thousand feet is quite
impressive.”

“Thirty thousand feet,” Kurt repeated, looking down at
his own enormous feet in awe.
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