Home learning

Wonderful Writers!

We are so impressed with the writing that has been handed in from the
children at home. They have worked very hard across all the year groups and
we wanted to celebrate it here!

We’ve been reading Ossiri and
the Bala Mengro! Miss Gannon
received a letter from Ossiri
asking for some help! We were
tasked with writing a persuasive
letter to her father.

Rowan have been
working hard on
recounts and
Instruction texts. |
really like the editing
on the chocolate
and vanilla marble
cake recipe.

Owls have been
busy forming
capital letters,
writing stories
and poems.




Skylarks have been writing Ancient
Egyptian newspaper reports on
items they excavated from a tomb

in the classroom
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Cedar Class have been
writing up a storm
with their newspaper
reports and River Nile
poems. Mr Keeble is
very proud of these
pieces of work.
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FOUND!

St days age. N o
explering archaeologist called Dr Dennls Devetall,
contacted the Egyptian Epress. with the news that
e had discocered the long searched resting place
of an Zggptian Pharach calied Menna. Dr Dennis
told ux: “Tm se happy! 1 found Menna’s tomd!
Pecple have been searching for Ut fer years!™

EXCITEMENT

Tathing to Dr Devetall, cur reporter, Harriet
James. saw the man was feeling very excited and
surprised with hls find. Hls quest took him en quite
| Jeurney of discovery to the ‘Volley of the Hings
along the Hiser Mie tn ggpt. 1 thought 1 would
e hif by bricks as 1 pushed my way inte the huge,
rectanguiar space baf 1 managed o use the
equipment 1 had with me and fo climb up the
walts. 1 hadn’ done se. Tm sure | weuldce dled:
‘Sand and rocks were shifting all the time!”

LVIDENCE

The Eqyptian Epress ashed Dr Devetall to precide
«evidence of his find to reassure readers of the truth.
The archeelegist showed wsmaps and lots of photes
and [JET have been travelling so long. Tt
was difficult to find this place. 1 have battied
threugh sandsterms and theught of giving up. The
mape

den’t show how the sands have shified and hidden
the paths and the big rechs that wewld hase shown
the way were all missing.”

HISTORY

“Menna was an {yptian Pharach whose tomb was
bullt frem 15201411 BC. Vet no one has ever
discovered his resting place. 1 have been searching
Jor it all my §fe and now Tve reached my goal. 1
can tell the wortd abeut the gifts and treasures
buried with him. The mummified remains of his
uife and many sons and daughters were there teo.
‘Theae have never been seen before!”

BEAUTIFULARTEFACTS

lgoking at the phates, i {s pesaible to see that the
walls of the tomb, of which there were many . were
painked beautifully. plctures that have been
preserved apart from on the nerth wall. Dr Decelall
told us of ancther, big surprise, 1 saw semething
glewing. bicod red, shimmering under my eges. a
great ruby for our naticnal museum. 1 hase placed
Utin their safe care.”

fo- et s et s it ]
I g with Or Decetails
maps and photes usit:

unu eggpianaticnalmuseun.com.
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Dear Diary,

| have had the craziest day today! It all started this afternoon
when | was cheerfully walking home dancing to my favourite
song, which was being played in the house | strolled past. All of
a sudden, | spotted that a boy had escaped from a glossy white
van that had the Nazi logo printed on the side. The boy was
viciously charging for the Mayor who was just metres in front of
him . Hesitantly, | jumped back, confused as to what was going
on. As the boy met the skin of the Mayor, | was nervous as to
what was going to happen next. To my disgust, the guards
threatened the boy with a gun (it was the first time | had ever
seen a real one) and hauled him into the back of the van. When
they opened the door | noticed moaning people sitting inside
the van, they looked helpless. | was scared for this boy, so as
quick as a flash | decided to follow this sinister looking van.

Terrified, | ran (as fast as | could manage) through the beautiful
forest. The forest was dense and engulfed by fog, | remember
feeling like | was trapped in a bubble, unable to see as it was
engulfing me too. All I could think about was how they had
treated this boy, although the good thing was the more worked
up | got the quicker I ran. It could all be a prank. | tried to
persuade myself to think this was just a harmless joke, a
roleplay. Unfortunately, it wasn't a joke It was how these
horrible people treated Jews. Cautiously, I continued to follow a
thin, meandering path, making sure to stay out of sight. My
boots were getting filthy as | ran through the mud that was still
wet from last night's storm. Without wamning, the trees cleared
and the van stopped, my heart also stopped beating and |
gasped in shock!

What had looked like an innocent forest held a secret, a
torturous prison deep inside. Just a few metres away from me
was an electric, barbed wire fence which separated hundreds
of tortured people from their freedom. They were starving, tired
and looked weak. A tall man with brown hair and green eyes
screamed out in pain as he was tossed out of a van. They
begged me for food but | didn't have any; even though | was
still tired from the run | hated to think what these people had
been through and decided to run home and get them food with
all the might | had left.

Well that was my crazy story. I'm writing this on my way home
from delivering food to them. As | reflect back on my day a
mixture of emotions fill my head. I'm furious about how these
people are treated, I'm sad it is allowed to happen. Also though,
| feel happy that | managed to help them, if only in a little way. |
want to help more, | have a plan and | will write in you again
soon with the details.

For now, bye dear diary.
THE MUNDFORD MESSENGER
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PANIC AS WAR IS DECLARED

Date 410 Segtember 1377

I-... ST —————— ‘

A fosiing of sacress shock and need for
amotcnal

Dear Diary,
Tve got so much o tell you. Today when T was walking home
from school T saw a van screech to a halt, a boy leapfing out
of the van and g into the mayor, realising that was
a big mistake. T just about heard him say “Dor't move or the
soldiers will shoat.” The mayor pushed him away angrily,
hauling him back into the van. The van sped off at lightning
speed. T was very confused. What was going on? The
moment T saw that T knew something was different.

T decided to run after him. So T followed the van down the
muddy, cobbled path, into the woods, the sticks and stones
rubbing against my bareless feet. After a few hours of
running, T finally reached an old greenhouse that had
crimson red tomatoes and emerald green cucumbers growing
out of the wet, muddy soil. T stood and stared at the lovely,
yummy vegetables thinking of how nice they would taste if T
could have them now. T knew T was getting distracted so T
carried on running through the deep, dark woods, my feet
starting to get really sore. T had lost my shoes when T was
running down the street, they fell of f but T knew T couldn't
go back o get them.

Finally, T reached what looked like a prison that had some
adults and children, who were shouting at the top of their
lungs, * Plegse help us, we need food and water!” T stood
frozen to the spot, my legs and knees trembling and my lips
quivering. They were all stuck behind some barbed wire that
had loads of sharp bits sticking out of it. Some adults were
trying to climb over the barbed wire but it was too high. T
was so shocked at what T was seeing. T didn't know what to
do. T ran home, wondering if this was the right choice, going

over all the things that had just happened, a hundred things
all going into my mind at once. When T got to my room, T
locked the door, not wanting mama to come in and see my
sad face and ask what was wrong. Then suddenly T thought
of the best idea ever._.

Sycamore: Diary entries- from
our power of reading book
'Rose Blanche' and describe the
feelings of Rose from the day
she found the Jewish
concentration camp and the
newspaper articles tell us the
news of the outbreak of WW2
and the reaction from the
villagers of Mundford.

BRITAIN AT WAR : IT'S OFFICIAL!

Yestorday, at 11am, Mundford villagers
anxiously walked in the vilage hall for Neville
Chamberiain’s shocking announcement that
Boitain was going to war with Germany

As the villagers listened o the wireless.
Chamberiain explained that Hitier had broken

the Munich agreement, therefore, leaving
Britain with no choice but to act

During the announcement a deadly silence
fell across the shocked villagers as Nevile
Chamberiain stated that Britain had given
Germany an ultimatum 1o remove troops from
Poland. However, Hitier refused to do this and
the failure to prevent war was a harsh blow,
and that he didn't think he could have done
any more

As a result, an emergency meelting was held
by the Parish Council. Even though the
villagers were extremely anxious and worried
there was a feeling in the room that everyone
would pull together

We spoke 10 local teacher Miss Coates who
was devastaled about the news, telling our
reporter, * | am really worried that the children
will not be educated if they can't come to
school and some of my pupils fathers will

have to go and fight for our country.”

Datu: 4th Septemiber
1999

Chamberlain announces, * consequently, we
are at war with Germany.”

Furthermore, shopkeeper Kirsty Smits tokd us
about the shocking news stating, * this could
be devastating for the villagers, | am just
hoping that we can get enough food for all the
people in Mundford *

It is thought that this news will affect the whole
community of Mundford. Outside 55 Fir Close.
milkman (Olivier Barnet) said he was afraxd
that his sons woulkd be asked o fight in the
war and may never return home safely

Consequently, the Parsh Councilior (Thomas

) explai that gh there was
some ARP wardens they stll needed more
and would appreciate it if more volunteers
offered help

In additon to this, Thomas Wilkams also
explained that the council would be shortly
coming lo check everybody's back gardens o
make sure there was enough space for an
Anderson shefter

| Written by: Eve |




Oak have been busy writing
invitations and cards to their
friends.




