Guided Reading, week commencing 1t February 2021
Task 1, Monday.

a"jak Pa Varjak Paw

Your first task is to read this extract from Chapter 12 of Varjak Paw.

1) Listen to Mr. Gamage read the extract on the blog.

2) Listen again, whilst reading along.

3) Read it again and make a note of any words or phrases you are unsure about.
4) Read the text aloud to yourself, with expression.

5) Perform the text to someone else (sibling, parent, relative, friend, etc).

6) Dramatic, yes? How is Varjak feeling now?

This extract finds Varjak trying to speak to a ‘dog’...




Varjak closed his eyes. Took a deep breath. Ang
strode out into the road, to the very centre of the
dogs’ path.

Another pair of yellow eyes appeared in the dis-
tance. He could smell the foul breath from here. He
could hear the deafening roar. The tales were right:
these monsters filled his heart with fear. It clawed at
his insides as they came towards him.

‘Stop!” he called.

‘Please stop!” he shouted. ‘T have to talk to you!’

The eyes grew bigger. And bigger. The monster
was coming closer, and closer. And behind it, he
could see others of its kind: a whole pack of them.
Good. He was smack in front of them. They couldn’t
get past without going through him.

Jalal could do this. I can do it too.

The eyes were big and dazzling. Varjak looked
straight into them. He ignored the piercing pain
they made in his head. He ignored his muscles,
screaming at him to run from this oncoming beast
He stood his ground.

He remembered the Elder Paw, in the garden,
facing up to the Gentleman’s black cats. So braveé:
That was what he needed now.

But the monsters weren’t slowing. They were
speeding. They were shrieking, roaring, b(‘ar‘ing
down on him. Huge, deadly. Stand your ground,
stand your . . .

grozzz m[}(:nste}:s}:(ept coming. And still he stood his
’ oug e had t di )
stop himself running. o dig claws into tarmac to

‘I .
Please!l'] sed. you help!” he yelled. ‘Please! Please!




fur

fluttered
fur
flattened.
Monsters roared over his head —
— to his left —
- to his right -
- to his left —
- and were gone.

Varjak stayed flat on the ground, cowering, crush-
ing himself into the tarmac, even though the dogs
were gone, and all his hopes of saving the family with
them.

He crawled across the hard black road to the
other side, still not daring to stand up straight. His
body shook with shock. If he’d moved, if he’d even

breathed as the
destroyed him,
He'd come within a whisker of death. He knew
L. But that wasn’t the worst of it.

The worst of it was that he’d failed.

Yy passed over him, they would have

tha



