
Year 5 – Summer 2 Week 3 

Reading  

This week, we would like you to read the story 
‘Trapped’ and answer the following questions.  

 

1. What season is the story set in? Describe 

the weather and give evidence from the 
text.  

2. What evidence is there to suggest Alma is 

happy in the first paragraph? 
3. Summarise the 4th paragraph.  

4. Look at the paragraph beginning “There it 

stood…”, in what ways does the author 

build suspense? Explain your answer as 
detailed as you can.  

5. Deduce the meaning of the following 

words:  

 Eerie 

 Surge 

 Labyrinth 

 Suburb 

 Cascade 

6. Predict what might happen next in the 

story. Write the resolution.  

 
Challenge 

 

1. Which sentence types can you find in the 

story? 
2. Highlight all of the words that you are 

unsure of and find the meaning of them 

using a dictionary, if you have access.  
3. Adventure stories use senses. Pick 

something that you can see, smell, hear, 

taste and feel if you were Alma from the 
story.  

Writing  

To continue with our new core text ‘The London Eye 
Mystery’, we would like you to research one of London’s 

most famous landmarks. You might like to choose Big Ben, 

London eye, Buckingham Palace, Tower Bridge or one of 

your own.  
 

We would like you to find out as much information as 

possible about the landmark, then use that information to 
write your own persuasive leaflet. Your leaflet should 

encourage people to go and visit the landmark.  

 

 
  

 

Maths 

Can you believe it? We are starting another NEW 
topic! We would like you to revise your knowledge 

of 2D and 3D shapes.  

 

We would like you to go around your house and find 
at least 5 different shapes, they can be 2D or 3D, and 

write a description about the shape using their 

properties. For example, a pringles tube has 1 curved 
face, 0 vertices, 2 edges and 2 flat faces.  

 

As an extra challenge, we would like you to look at 

the different sets of lines and decide if any of them 
are perpendicular or not. Circle the lines that are 

perpendicular.  

 
Remember, when two lines are perpendicular, they 

are at right angles to each other. All of these 

diagrams show pairs of lines that 
are perpendicular to each other. 
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PE 

 
This week for PE, Hamid would like you to practise 

your plank! To improve your core (your tummy 

muscles), put a 1 minute timer on and get into the 

plank position. To challenge yourself further, move 
from the plank position into the press up position 

and back down again as many times as you can in 1 

minute.  
 

If you’d like, follow this video “Sally up, Sally 

down” 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=bql6sIU2A7k 
and practise the following exercises to the tune of 

the song:  

 

 Plank  

 Squats  

 Press ups  

 Sit ups  

 Lunges  

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

Spanish 

For this week’s Spanish lesson, we are going to revise 
colours! Fill in the different flags using the correct colours, 

you might like to research the flags once you are finished to 

check your answers.  

 
Also, linking to our new Maths topic, can you find any lines 

of symmetry or perpendicular lines in the flags?  

 

Art & Design  

This week, we would like you to research into 

Mandala’s. They are a form of art inspired by 

Hinduism and often reflect a person’s thoughts and 

feelings.  

We would like you to create your own to reflect 

what you are thinking and feeling. You can use this 

video for help if you have access to the internet.  

https://www.art-is-fun.com/how-to-draw-a-mandala 

 

 
 

 

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=bql6sIU2A7k
https://www.art-is-fun.com/how-to-draw-a-mandala
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What’s on this week?  

 

 Joe Wicks PE session Mon-Fri 9am on his YouTube account: THE BODY COACH TV  

 Newsroom Daily Positive News Bulletin https://www.youtube.com/user/twinklresources/videos 

 David Walliams’ daily reading session at 11am every morning - www.worldofdavidwalliams.com 

 Amazon audible have made the access to their stories free; children can read independently or reading with an adult is excellent practice too, see the 'Twinkl' link 

below for access to lots of Guided Reading key questions you could ask your child.  

 Rob Biddulph (author and illustrator) is posting videos every Tuesday and Thursday at 10am. Join him to learn how to work on your drawing 

skills! http://www.robbiddulph.com/draw-with-rob 

 Join Theo every Monday and Wednesday at 4pm to see cooking recipes and methods https://www.theocooks.com/kids-cookalong-live/ 

 LUNCH DOODLES with Mo Willems on his YouTube account: https://www.kennedy-center.org/education/mo-willems/ 

 Maths with Carol Vorderman on the Maths Factor has been made free https://www.themathsfactor.com/  

 Twinkl, an amazing hub of worksheets, learning materials and support clips that every teacher swears by, have created home learning and school closure packs for 

free. Visit their Home Learning Hub here https://www.twinkl.co.uk/home-learning-hub  

 Remember to log onto LGFL for lots more learning activities https://my.uso.im/ogps 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Trapped 

https://www.youtube.com/user/twinklresources/videos
http://www.worldofdavidwalliams.com/?fbclid=IwAR0K6Jh0TbVEzmLaani8Pt9njnkv0CqPvZgFCiN9SQW9AzI_FAtJGFbPgpc
http://www.robbiddulph.com/draw-with-rob?fbclid=IwAR0gK87473vfgpIav-Y2ASAuiIItUZlutIPgo1XwelnIEfWUAdO033RqPSI
https://www.theocooks.com/kids-cookalong-live/?fbclid=IwAR0VyxKQ8DzyZCI4lQz6-72cvE8EUgqqM0WCUwkiqdhVyvis2UyaJ3n9mHU
https://www.themathsfactor.com/?fbclid=IwAR1WQ9WRyVQNmERLi8HC8rGzsrvWZ3SeB9Zy9nnhlWVGTtNd34V7VQwZqxg
https://www.twinkl.co.uk/home-learning-hub
https://my.uso.im/ogps
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Peacefully, the crisp, white snowflakes tumbled towards the earth, above the sleepy Barcelona suburb, blown by a blustery wind, which whistled through the labyrinth of dark 

alleys and huddled houses. Alma tried her best to dart and dodge in between each flake, causing her to bounce all over the cobbled path. Her pale pink gilet was the colour of 

her rosy cheeks and her small button nose, which had been exposed to the chilly weather for just a few minutes too long. Rested on her head, sat a grey bobble hat – warm 

and snug. This young girl had not a care in the world as her arms waved about playfully and she continued to skip through the cascading snow.  

As Alma continued down the tight alleyway, she suddenly skidded to a halt; her eyes were drawn towards a wall. The wall was decorated with the names of boys and girls; 

each carefully written in white chalk. Some names were large and crooked; others were straight and small. Staring at each and every signature, Alma’s face curved into a 

smile. Carefully, she picked up the little stump of chalk that rested on the stone floor below the wall. “How did this get here?” she muttered under her breath, with delight. 

Before she knew it, she had etched her own name, ‘Alma’, on the grey canvas. Alma took a deep breath and gazed up at her name adoringly, dropping the chalk back on to 

the floor.  

Just at that moment, an eerie metallic creak pierced the silence of the winter’s day. Alma no longer felt alone and was suddenly compelled to turn around… 

There it stood. A doll. However, it was not only a doll, but also it looked strangely familiar. Alma loved dolls. But this doll…this doll was something very different. It was an 

identical image of herself: the pale pink gilet, the rosy cheeks, the small button nose, and the grey bobble hat sat upon its head. It stood proudly behind a dusty window in an 

old run-down shop, of which Alma was sure had been empty just a few minutes earlier. A frosty chill shoot down Alma's spine, yet this chill had nothing to do with the cold 

weather. Her feet were pulled towards the window, where the doll had just appeared. Looking down at her were two glassy, blue eyes.  

Alma took in every inch of the doll’s body and face; her identical eyes wide and her mouth forged open. She looked down at her own clothes once more, in disbelief, taking 

her eyes off the doll for just a split second, but when she looked back up towards the window once again, the doll had vanished… 

Frantically, Alma pressed her face up against the grubby window, desperately searching for another glance of the doll. Where did it go? she wondered, her heart pounding 

violently inside her chest. After just seconds of searching, Alma spotted the doll, stood on a table in the middle of the room. But how did it move? 

Anxious and confused, frightened and worried, Alma tugged at the bronze door handle, desperate to unlock it so she could investigate this strange doll more closely. After 

many failed attempts, the door remained locked and with a large exhale, she let go. Seconds later, the door creaked open with ease as though it had not been locked at all! I 

am sure it had been locked! thought Alma, bemused. Despite her bewilderment, Alma pushed the door fully open and began to amble cautiously into the shop.  

All around her, in each and every corner of the tight room, high and low, were shelves lined with dolls – some large, some small, some smiling, some frowning, dolls of little 

boys, and dolls of little girls. And right there in the centre of the room, stood Alma’s doll. Alma stretched her hand out to take the doll, but as she did, she suddenly tripped 

and knocked over a tiny figure, dressed all in black and sat on some sort of tricycle. As she turned it over, the little mechanism burst into action and the figure cycled around 

the shop with a silent smile on the figure's face. It cycled in circles until it hit the closed door, repeatedly hitting the door gently as it tried to continue forward.  

Remembering why she had entered, Alma sprung back up from the floor to examine the doll. The table was empty. Amla gasped. Where could it be now? Frantically, her 

eyes scanned the shelves around her. How is this doll moving? she wondered. Alma searched the floor. She searched the walls. She spun and she spun, searching all around. 

Until suddenly, she saw it – right at the top of the highest shelf.  

Alma felt a wave of relief surge through her body. She could not explain what was happening, but knew that she just had to have that doll. Climbing on the nearest piece of 

furniture in front of her (an old, withered sofa), Alma began to reach up towards the doll, tearing her mitten off with her teeth as she did so to give herself more grip. She 

stretched and she stretched, standing tall on her tiptoes, gripping on to the shelf below with her other hand, causing other dolls to tumble down on to the floor.  

Nearly…oh…not quite… 
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Finally, her finger touched the tip of the identical doll’s small button nose, when… 

WHOOOOOSH!  

Alma felt her entire body melt away, as though devoured by an unknown black abyss. Each one of her limbs bent and curled and snapped and shrank. It was a feeling like no 

other – indescribably painful and completely out of her control.  

Then, silence. Still.  

Alma knew that she was still alive. However, as she wrestled with her eyes to drag them open, she found herself gazing down from the top shelf of the dolls’ shop through a 

pair of still, shiny eyes. All she could hear was her muffled, desperate breaths. She could not move. She could not speak. She could not even scream. 

She was trapped.  

The young girl, with not a care in the world, was no longer a girl. She was a doll…  

 



Year 5 – Summer 2 Week 3 

 


