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English



Task 1 – Reading

This week you will continue (from week 1 and week 3) focusing on a extract from a 

book called ‘POG’. 

1. Do you think  Pog is friendly? How do you know? Use evidence from the text.
2. Why was there a flutter in Pog’s chest?
3. Why was  Pog disappointed?



PROLOGUE - POG
It was night when Pog heard weeping in the forest. He’d been patrolling for an hour, and the 

only sounds had been the occasional cries of foxes, or the low hooting of owls. Pog sniffed 
the air. There was a scent. Human scent. Pog followed the smell. He skipped over tree roots, 
his eyes finely attuned to the night, his furry ears twitching as he got closer to the sound. It 
was coming from the trees encircling the dark forbidden heart of the forest. Pog’s hackles 
immediately stood on end. He paced back and forth fretfully, listening to the weeping before 
plunging into the undergrowth. Pog peeked out from behind a bush and into the circular 
clearing which was dotted with stunted tree trunks. There was a human child sitting on one 
of the old stumps. A girl with dark curly hair. She was sobbing inconsolably into her hands. 
Pog knew her instantly and nodded in understanding. He’d already seen tall ones that very 
morning. They’d arrived at the house in their metal box on wheels.

This was something entirely new for Pog. He was used to protecting and patrolling, not 
coming across the children of tall ones crying in the forest. He didn’t know what to do. He 
didn’t want to reveal himself, but the girl was clearly lost. What to do? What to do? he 
thought, chewing on his thumb. The decision was made for him as he saw the girl suddenly 
look up towards the ancient twisted tree that lay at the centre of the clearing. It was as if 
she’d heard something. She stood up, frowning curiously at the tree, and then started to 
walk carefully towards it. ‘Pssst! No!’ Pog hissed, drawing his sword and staff without 
thinking. The girl wheeled round. ‘Who’s that? Who’s there?’ Pog hid behind the bush, his 
chest tight, muscles tensed. ‘A friend,’ he said. ‘Is you lost?’ The girl wiped her eyes and 
nodded. ‘Yes,’ she whimpered. ‘Come then, and Pog will show you the way home.’ The girl 
hunched her shoulders and didn’t move. Behind her, a sliver of moonlight shone on the tree, 
and the black bark rippled for a moment, as if a serpent were twisting beneath it. 



Pog smelt something fetid and rotten. He licked his lips. He needed to get the girl away from 
the tree, but he couldn’t reveal himself. It was forbidden. ‘Come now,’ he said, trying to keep 
his tone light and friendly. The girl clutched her hands to her chest and retreated a couple of 
steps closer to the tree. Pog saw that supple insidious movement again beneath the skin of 
the tree, and he fancied he heard a hissing whisper. The girl was frightened, and hiding from 
her was only making things worse. There was only one thing for it. Pog stepped into the 
clearing. The girl blinked in disbelief. ‘Who are you?’ she asked, her lower lip trembling. ‘Pog
Lumpkin. A friend.’ Pog smiled at the girl to show her he meant no harm. The warmth he felt 
when she smiled in response was a surprise to him. ‘You’re all furry,’ said the girl. ‘Pog is of 
the First Folk. We’s all furry. Not like you tall folk.’ He beckoned the girl forward, smiling at her 
while keeping one eye on the tree. ‘Pog will show you the way home. Come, follow Pog.’ As 
the girl came towards him, Pog sighed inwardly with relief. He cast one eye over his shoulder 
as they left the clearing behind. Pog thought he heard that whisper again, but perhaps it was 
his imagination. The tree was still, but its bark had a reptilian sheen. Clouds cleared and the 
moon came out and lit their way. Pog bounded through the forest, the girl keeping pace with 
him. Pog started to speed up and the girl laughed as she chased after him. Pog laughed too, 
but he took care not to go too fast in case he lost her. It didn’t take them long to reach the 
large house that lay at the edge of the forest. Pog and the girl went up the driveway and 
stopped outside the door. There was a light on in one of the windows. ‘There now,’ he said. 
The girl smiled up at him. ‘Thank you, Pog.’ Pog felt strange. There was a fluttering in his 
chest. No one had spoken his name in years. ‘Pog must go now.’ ‘Will I see you again?’ asked 
the girl. ‘Maybe,’ said Pog. ‘Are you alone?’ The question took Pog by surprise. He felt an ache 
in his throat. He shook his head. ‘Not now,’ he smiled. The girl waved goodbye and Pog
slipped around



the corner of the house, and watched as she knocked on the door. A tall man with 
grey hair opened the door. He and the girl embraced, and the sight of it made Pog
feel sad and happy at the same time. They both went inside and Pog felt almost 
disappointed as the door closed. He shimmied up the drainpipe and squeezed in 
through the hole that led into the attic. Pog landed deftly on the attic floor and 
started to remove his sword and staff. Are you alone? Pog thought about the 
question. Yes, he had been. He had been alone in the dark for a very long time, but 
he wasn’t alone now. But what Pog didn’t know was that in two weeks’ time the girl 
would be gone. Her grandparents would soon follow, and the house would be 
empty. And there Pog would stay in the attic, patrolling at night, keeping to a long-
held promise. And spring would come, summers would pass, many autumns, many 
winters. It would just be Pog then, alone in the dark, for what seemed like for ever. 
Until they came.



Task 2- Writing 

Imagine you are  Pog. Plan a diary entry about the day you  met the girl. Jot down ideas 
based around the questions and expand on them. 

Introduction 
When and where did the meeting take place?

Main Body
What did you think of the girl?
How did the meeting make you feel?

Conclusion

How did the meeting change you?



Task 3-Writing

Imagine you are  Pog. Write a diary entry about the day you  met the girl. Jot down ideas 
based around the questions and expand on them. 

Include year 5 GPS features.

Features

Parenthesis – brackets, dashes and commas

Subjunctive form – if, I hope, I wish

Modal verbs for possibility- would, could, should, will and may

Modal adverbs for possibility- certainly, definitely and surely

A colon – to introduce a list

Perfect form- POG had been walking



Task 4- Spelling and GPS

1) Insert the comma in the correct place to show the fronted  adverbial.
In the dead of night the black cat began to wake.

2) Use the coordinating conjunction 'so' to complete this sentence.
I walked to the park ________________________________________.

3) Change the underlined verbs into simple past tense.
I play with my friend while my mum  washes up.

4) Circle the adverb in the sentence below.
Suddenly, the classroom went silent.

5) Circle each word that should begin with a capital letter in this sentence.
the island called zanzibar is in the  indian ocean off the coast of africa.



Task 4- Spelling and GPS

Practise each word 5 times (look, say, cover write and check). 
Choose two and write their definitions.  Choose two to write in sentences.

profession
programme
prononciation
queue
recognise
recommend
relevant
restaurant
rhyme
rythem



Maths



Task 1-Angles- you do not need to measure the angles these can be worked out.

Remember how many degrees are in a right angle or  a straight line and find the 

difference (-) with the angles you know. With 1a, 2b and 2c you may need to divide 

as well as subtract.



Task 2- Angles- you do not need to measure the angles these can be worked out.

Tip:  There are 90 degrees 
in a right angle, which is 
the same as a corner on a 
piece of paper.

1b) Angle b would be the 
same on each sides of a 
folded pieces of paper.



Task 3-Angles- you do not need to measure the angles these can be worked out.

Tip:  There are 90 degrees 
in a right angle, which is 
the same as a corner on a 
piece of paper.

1d) Angle b would be the 
same on each sides of a 
folded pieces of paper.



Task 4- Multiplication (use either the grid method, partioning or column 

multiplication:



Curriculum 

(Geography or 

History)



Task 

Use this website to find out why the bombing Hull was kept a secret 

https://www.mylearning.org/stories/the-hull-blitz/345

Answer these questions:

Looking- Where does the word ‘Blitz’ come from.

Looking- How many houses were damaged by air raids?

Clue- Why was it important to keep the extent of the bombing a secret? 

You may need to clarify what morale means.

Thinking- How would you have kept up morale during the blitz of Hull? 

https://www.mylearning.org/stories/the-hull-blitz/345


Science



Task 1 – Forces (water resistance)



Task 1 – Forces (Water resistance)



Task 1 – Forces (Water resistance)

This could also be done with water and tin foil if no plasticine is available.


