Steps to Success

Tuesday 11th, January

Englsh ABC
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ABC English
Hook

For owr hook we were each given a section of the story ‘The Tihicena’ without reading the
whole text, we were given the task of performing the text either by reading it out or adding
drama. We needed to think about the mood that wus heing created and how we should read, it

out. We made predictions about what type of story we thought it wos and what wuas happen-
ing. We then put the story together as a cass and performed. it.

ﬁ&%wag% tcrdmgsc?rr:wﬂwedﬁmr the movth of the cove, We found it really hard

“Shut yp -yl wake it 1 hissed back. “And.pick pquiof to act out the text with-
noisy axmseymwegh/stemngtov a small tears g .

their comers, threatening to mmurbwmatanynwrwwwy Ou,tkﬂ,()’\/\/mg t}‘wwn,tejxt
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heavier now; my legs too. We had come so far.

Sami shuffled behind me. He had, dried his eyes - now wus the time to he
brave. It's what father would have wanted.

Fat)rwrwu,s,deast to have seen the Tibicena. We were following
cuuif uratively. This monstrous heast had terror-
mw%g&or stolen livestock; burned down the homes
Of':lmWJ

kxlledwwwmnww Father had stormed, the cave with
an awrmy of men - not one retwned.

We were here to- avenge his death.

We slowly crept towards the sleeping heast, trying to stay calm, trying to
stay quiet.

Then it opened its eye.

Sami shrieked; the Tihicena tumed to face us - - and a deep growl
begmwfmmt}wdepﬂwofmtmuut I laokzdwmutdlwa&mmy

, backwards, moving towards the
caAf/e edgmgs?gwwd& darkness. ThlebJ.wmrUsaup

onto its hind the air, to find Its muscular frame
casbas}wdomlfgoieryuﬁm wuymglts{lwiﬁaumispeck@ofsfmu‘
spittle landed on my Zijw,el& Ifelegselszgthuy

The Tibicena's face contorted, almost as h it wos hing at me, as
if it found my pathetic endeavour some sort of joke, and it i its
claws high abhove my head. I closed my eyes.

Out of nowhere, a,famers}mp,k,wuuﬂwed/tkwcawwhote The Tihicena
slumped downwuards, emitting a painful groan as it hit the floor. It wos
Sami, stood, there, his sword covered, in the blood of the heast, his face
drem;hzdmteam

“That was for father,” he said.

And that was when we saw it.




