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These tasks are based on your reading of chapter 12.

Work can be completed electronically or handwritten. Then, it can be emailed to me via the email below. For the handwritten work, take a photo of the handwritten work and send it in this way. 
Do not worry if do not understand all of the tasks, do what you can. If you have any questions about his work, or you would like to send the work, please email: amanda.dixon@grangepark.kent.sch.uk.

Mrs Dixon
 


1. Synonyms

Task 1:
What is a synonym? 
Unscramble the definition below:

or word Another having same the nearly some meaning the






Task 2:
Find as many alternative interesting words as you can for the word angry.


	



Task 3:
Improve these short sentences:
1. The weather was hot.

	



2. Naledi and Tiro were tired.

	



2. 
Read chapter 12
Chapter Twelve
The Hospital

None of them spoke after that, their thoughts all turned to Dineo. When the train pulled in at their station, Mma hurried the children out on to the platform. Outside, she spoke anxiously to a man standing against a car. After she had taken some notes from her purse, he agreed to take them first to their village and then to go on to the hospital. So much money, thought Naledi. Mma must have borrowed it.
As the car bumped along the road into the village, churning up the dust, it seemed longer than two days that they had set off walking. Mma directed the driver to the house and people looked up as the car passed by. It wasn’t often a car came this way. The sound of the engine brought Nono and Mmangwane outside. Nono looked so thin and weary, but her eyes lit up when she saw whom it was.
“The child is very sick,” she whispered in a low voice.
Mma rushed in and came out clasping Dineo close to her, the little girl lying limply in Mma’s arms, her eyes sunken.
“You children must stay with Nono,” Mma said firmly, as they struggled to bring the case out of the car.
“Oh please, Mma, can’t I come with you? Please?” Naledi pleaded. “Tiro can help Nono.”
Mma looked across at Nono, whose tired face nodded “yes.” Naledi gave her grandmother a quick hug.
“Thank you, Nono! Tiro will tell you everything… and please don’t be angry with us. We’re very sorry we gave you more worry.”
“But we had to get Mma!” put in Tiro.
“Well, come in and tell us about it,” invited Mmangwane.
Nono put an arm around Tiro’s shoulders as they waved goodbye. From inside the car Naledi watched the little grow smaller until they had quite disappeared behind the clouds of dust.
As the car now jerked its way back to the town over the rough roads, Mma cradled Dino in her arms, whispering soft words to her. Naledi held Dineo’s little hand, stroking and playing gently with her fingers. But the little girl made no response. Each minute on the way to the hospital now seemed important. What if they got there just a minute too late? That couldn’t happen… could it?
At last they were travelling through the town, and then out into the open again, until at last there was a cluster of low white buildings with a few trees and bushes scattered between them. Some people were waiting by the roadside outside the hospital and as soon as Mma and Naledi climbed out of the car, an old man came hobbling over to the driver. He was followed by others and almost immediately the car, packed tight with people, was rumbling off back to the town.
Naledi stayed close to Mma as she made her way past people sitting or lying down on the ground in front of the buildings. A lady with a thin blanket wrapped over her shoulders pointed the way.
Around the corner they found the queue of patients. It let up to a verandah where a woman in white sat at the desk.
“Is that the doctor for Dineo?” Naledi whispered.
Mma shook her head. “No. We must get a card first. The doctor is inside.”
The queue moved very slowly as people shuffled forwards after every few minutes. Some patients, who were too weak to stand, lay wedged against the wall and had to be helped along. Just in front of Mma and Naledi was a young woman with a small baby tied in a blanket to her back. Naledi wondered if the woman or the baby was the patient.
The sun shone down on the queue. Mma tried to screen Dineo from the glare, but the heat seemed to soak in everywhere and Dineo began to whimper. Mma tried rocking her gently, while Naledi tried singing her little songs, which had always made her laugh. However, now Dineo didn’t even seem to hear them…
When finally it was Mma’s turn at the desk, Naledi relaxed a little. Now Dineo could go inside and be given medicine. But when Mma led the way down a corridor and into a room filled with far more people than had been outside, Naledi felt panic grip her.
“Are all these people before Dineo, Mma?” she cried softly.
“They are also very sick, Naledi. We must be patient.”
They were lucky to find space on a bench next to the young woman with the baby. She didn’t look much older than Grace, thought Naledi.
It was the young woman who spoke first.
“It’s always long to wait. I was here before with my baby and now he’s sick again.”
“What’s the problem?” Mma asked.
“Last time the doctor said he must have more milk, but I’ve no money to buy it.”
Mma sighed, “I think it’s the same sickness with my child.”


3. Answer the questions below.
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4.  Produce a gingerbread character that sums up Naledi. 
Put adjectives inside the gingerbread man.
Use quotations from the text (chapter 12) to back up your ideas on the outside!
Look back at the questions for chapter 12 and previous week’s work for other chapters and ideas.
Naledi

[image: https://clipartix.com/wp-content/uploads/2016/06/Gingerbread-man-silhouette-clipart.png]


5. Describing Naledi.
Describe what sort of person Naledi is – you can include what you can remember from other chapters as well.
But remember to include the adjectives and quotations you have added to the last task.
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