


We have a tarqelfor




Let’s read the story
so far together.
You should follow the
text as | read.
Join in with me if you

can! /

A copy of the text can be found in the folder for today's
learning.




What has
happened in the
story so far?
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One day the youngest amongst them—the one they called
Little Hippo—became the friend of Antef, a tall old man with
white hair. Every night, side by side, Antef and Little Hippo

would admire the setting sun.

“The sun dies each day to be reborn each morning,” the old
man would say. “Soon | too will fall asleep just like him. Then

a long journey will begin.”

What has
happened In

the story so
far?

When Antef left for this unknown kingdom, and when
he was laid below the ground, Little Hippo lay down
beside him and fell into a deep slumber. Time went by:

days, months, centuries ...




We found
these words...

-

" TheRiver
= Nile




| have a new e
word for e

Archeologist




What does
this word
mean?

Archeologist




H:ddvn deep inside their tomb, Antef and Little Hippo
seemed to be forgotten. Then one bright morning, at the first
light of dawn, shovels began to dig through the earth

Hands began fo search slowly through everything

One by one, the diggers removed a multitude

of objects, each one more precious than

the other. All this commotion woke up
Little Hippo, who became frightened
and hid beneath a stone. It was

only then that he noticed his

size: instead of growing

S IS U v ., g
week thinking S i o
about where Little 3
Hippo was and

why he was there.
/




Fcho Read

.

InCe wpon

atime,

Repeat exactly what the
teacher says.

Today you will be continuing
to ‘echo read’ with me.
| will read a sentence and
then you will repeat it back to
me in exactly the same way
as | read it to you.

\
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N soon as he got a chance, Little Hippo slipped out into the

open. Nothing looked the same ourside. The city had vanished into

thin air, and in the river the blue hippos had disappeared. Where

were his brothers, his friends, his parents? There was not even a

single flower growing onywhere, not a single bird fiying in the sky.
Wind and time had taken them all




AS soon as he gotr a chance, Little Hippo slipped out into the
open. Nothing looked the same outside. The city had vanished into
thin air, and in the river the blue hippos had disappeared. Where
were his brothers, his friends, his parents? There was not even a
single flower growing anywhere, not a single bird flying in the sky.

Wind and time had taken them all.

Remember to read
the sentence back
exactly as you hear
me say it.



“‘need to find m.y‘own kind,” thought
Little Hippo. “Perhaps they've left for distant lands,

the one which Antef so often mentioned ..." And so he began
his journey, a minuscule blue spot in the big golden desert. He
scampered for days. The more he walked, the more sand stuck 1o
his skin, covering the beautiful turquoise color of his back. Soon he
began 1o shine as brightly as the sun.




“(need to find my'own kind,” thought
Little Hippo. “Perhaps they’ve left for distant lands,

the one which Antef so often mentioned ...” And so he began
his journey, a minuscule blue spot in the big golden desert. He
scampered for days. The more he walked, the more sand stuck to

his skin, covering the beautiful turquoise color of his back. Soon he

Remember to read
the sentence back
exactly as you hear
me say it.



What has happened
to little Hippo?
Why is he alone?
Why are things so
different?

A; soon as he got a chance, Little Hippo slipped out inta the
open. Nothing looked the same ourside. The city had vanished into
thin air, and in the river the blue hippos had disappeared. Where

were his brothers, his friends, his parents? There wos not even a

single flou e, not a single bird flying in the sky.

Wind and fi

r growing anyuwh

164 ke therm o “[ need to find my own kind,” thought
Little Hippo. “Perhaps they've left for distant lands,

the one which Antef 50 often mentioned ..." And so he began

his journey, a minuscule blue spot in the big golden desert. He
scampered for days. The more he walked, the more sand stuck fo
his skin, covering the beautiful turquoise color of his back. Saon he

began fo shine as brightly s the sun.




Now it's your turn.
Perform a page that we read today to someone at home
but remember, you must try to read the text in the same

way that you read it with me!




