L.O. I can retrieve information from a text.

06.01.21

I can recognise and use VIPERS skills.
I can identify key words and phrases.
I can answer questions accurately.
* I can use evidence from the text to support my answers.
1)

How long has passed in the story? Circle the correct answer.
a) two years

b) ten years

c) ten months

d) one year

2) What day is it?
3) Where does Harry sleep?
4) Why does he sleep there?

5) Why did Harry’s glasses have sellotape on them? (extract 1)

6) What does the snake do to Harry?

7) What can Harry remember about his childhood? (extract 3)

8) Find and copy a phrase from extract 2 that shows Dudley is ungrateful.

9) Find a word from extract 4 that means disgusting.

Extract 1
Perhaps it had something to do with living in a dark cupboard, but Harry had always been small and skinny
for his age. He looked even smaller and skinnier than he really was because all he had to wear were old
clothes of Dudley’s, and Dudley was about four times bigger than he was. Harry had a thin face, knobbly
knees, black hair, and bright green eyes. He wore round glasses held together with a lot of Scotch tape
because of all the times Dudley had punched him on the nose. The only thing Harry liked about his own appearance was a very thin scar on his forehead that was shaped like a bolt of lightning. He had had it as long
as he could remember, and the first question he could ever remember asking his Aunt Petunia was how he
had gotten it.

Extract 2
Harry put the plates of egg and bacon on the table, which was difficult as there wasn’t much room. Dudley,
meanwhile, was counting his presents. His face fell.
“Thirty-six,” he said, looking up at his mother and father. “That’s two less than last year.”
“Darling, you haven’t counted Auntie Marge’s present, see, it’s here under this big one from Mummy and
Daddy.”
“All right, thirty-seven then,” said Dudley, going red in the face. Harry, who could see a huge Dudley tantrum coming on, began wolfing down his bacon as fast as possible in case Dudley turned the table over. Aunt
Petunia obviously scented danger, too, because she said quickly, “And we’ll buy you another two presents
while we’re out today. How’s that, popkin? Two more presents. Is that all right”
Dudley thought for a moment. It looked like hard work. Finally, he said slowly, “So I’ll have thirty… thirty…”
“Thirty-nine, sweetums,” said Aunt Petunia.
“Oh.” Dudley sat down heavily and grabbed the nearest parcel. “All right then.”

Extract 3
He’d lived with the Dursleys almost ten years, ten miserable years, as long as he could remember, ever
since he’d been a baby and his parents had died in that car crash. He couldn’t remember being in the car
when his parents had died. Sometimes, when he strained his memory during long hours in his cupboard, he
came up with a strange vision: a blinding flash of green light and a burning pain on his forehead. This, he
supposed, was the crash, though he couldn’t imagine where all the green light came from. He couldn’t remember his parents at all. His aunt and uncle never spoke about them, and of course he was forbidden to
ask questions. There were no photographs of them in the house.

Extract 4
Another time, Aunt Petunia had been trying to force him into a revolting old sweater of Dudley’s (brown
with orange puff balls). The harder she tried to pull it over his head, the smaller it seemed to become, until
finally it might have fitted a hand puppet, but certainly wouldn’t fit Harry. Aunt Petunia had decided it
must have shrunk in the wash and, to his great relief, Harry wasn’t punished.

