Guided Reading
Wednesday 27th January 2021
Read the next 2 pages of the Lion, the Witch and the Wardrobe and then answer the questions below. 
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We are learning to apply our inference skills.

1. Can you write the definition for the idiom or word?
Can you create a sentence? Can you think of a synonym? (Vocabulary) 

queer
stooping
mothball
ought

2. Why do you think the author describes the mothballs dropping out of the wardrobe?  What does that tell us?  




3. Why do you think Lucy went into the wardrobe?  Use evidence from the text to back-up your answer.




[bookmark: _GoBack]4. Write 4 adjectives, with your reasons, to describe how Lucy was feeling as she moved through the wardrobe.




5. What did Lucy mean when she used the phrase, 'This is very queer'?
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the door of the wardrobe; even though she felt almost
sure that it would be locked. To"her surpise ‘it
opened quite easily; and two'mothballs dropped out,

Looking into the inside, she saw several coats
hanging up. - mostly long fur coats. There was
nothing Lucy liked so much as the smell and feel of
fur. She immediately stepped into the wardrobe and
got in among the coats and rubbed her face against
them, leaving the door ‘open, of course, because she

knew that it is very foolish to shut oneself into any
wardrobe. Soon she went further in‘and found that
there was a second row of coats hanging up behind
the first one. It was almost quite dark in there and
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she kept her arms stretched-out in front of her so as

not to bump her face into the back of the wardrobe.

She took a step further in ~ then two .o three steps —

always expecting to feel woodwork against the tips
 of her fingers. But'she could not feel it.

“Thi be'a simply enormous wardrobet”
thought L: ing still further in and pushing the
soft folds coats aside to make room for her.
Then she noticed that there was something crunching
under her feet. “I wonder is that more mothballs?”
she thought; staoping down to feel it with her hand.
But instead of fecling the hard, smooth wood of the
floor of the wardrobe, she felt something soft and
powdery and extremely cold. “This is very quees,”

she §aid, and went on'a step or two further.

Next moment she found that what was rubbing,
against her face:and hands was no longer soft fur but
something hard and rough and even prickly. “Why, it
is just like branches of trees!” exclaimed Lucy. And
then she saw that there was a light ahead of her; not

a few inches away where the back of the wardrobe
ought to have been, but a long way off. Something
cold and soft was falling on her. A moment later she
found that she was standing in the middle of awood
at night-time with: snow under her feet and

snowflakes falling through the air.

Sodhle !




