The Paper Bag Prince

Reading

Week, Commenc’mg/ L“” MO.H/ 2020

Task |: look ab the cover and title of the book and, infer what the book might
be about.

Y ou will bes using ab least two of your Super Six, reading skills to help yow

Look closely ab the front cover and, the title page. Where do- yow think the, book is
seb? The pictures suggest that the book is set i dumping ground/rubbish tip.
Wheo do yow think the Paperbag Prince ts? Is that his real, name? Howr did he geb
his name? The Paperbag Prince could be the mair character: The name does not
sound, like @ proper name and sounds made up. He could hare gob this name
Wheo is this person? He could, be the owner of the, dump.
What does he do? He works as o rubbishy man possibly.
Where is he? A rubbish dump
Any relexsant questions related to- the front cover for example:

. Why is he inv the middle of the dump?

2. Is he the prince?
3. Isﬂxa\eon%on&ds@m%wwm?




Task 2. Read a passage from the, book and, differentiate between Facts and,
We wills begin to read our class text; “The Paperbag Prince’ and the focus for the
next two- tasks e orv facts and opinion.

Feet ov Opinion

' .

OPINION

FACT

A fact is always supported

by one or more shreds of

evidence. A fact is true

and correct for everyone,
no matter what,

An opinion holds an element
of belief or viewpoint which
hasn't been validated or
proven yet.

Out past the edge of a big untidy town was a
beautiful green valley. Hidden behind its tall
trees were bright flowers and bushes full of
birds. In the middle of this lovely place, the

people of the town dumped their rubbish.
Every day lorries went down to the end of the
narrow lane and tipped out the city’s leftovers.
There should have been a pretty village in the
valley but instead there was a terrible mess.




N ew rubbish was thrown on top of old

rubbish. At the bottom of the pile, dark green
moss clung to the seats of cars that had almost
vanished into the earth. Between the old cars

there were wildflowers growing, and trees had
begun to live in the oldest corners of the dump.
Nature never gave up. Wherever there was a
tiny gap something green managed to survive.

Read: page |. Tick (v) one box for eachs statement to- shour whether it s o fact o
N

Fact Opiniory
TM\WWWL v

Th@voﬂ@é/wa&gx\wu v

The town was big.

The town was untidy.

The council, dumped, its waste irv the, countryside. v

The council, did not care about the countryside. v

The people of the city produced o lob of rubbish. v
h@peopl@ the city were wa/ste}ul,bemuse v

‘/\/aﬁ,wenwer\ga/v«eup.’ Based;oruthejm}ommhmompagez,dwd@wheﬂwpthw
statement is o fach or opinion. Exploim

Imm&w@wmmm@wwwwmw
manag,edtooﬁr@@wagxtohw Thﬂeu}ej\eb\ee&ar@wddﬂows this' shows that
nature had a way of adapting to- the conditions. (or something similar v meaning)



Task 3. Gine your opinion and explain your reasoning linked, to the, text.

Continue to read the next fewr passages from “The Paperbag, Prince .

Anima]s lived there too, not just mice and
insects but larger creatures like cats and weasels _
and foxes. For them it was a wonderful place, i

safe from the attentions of Man. The twisted,
torn bodies of refrigerators, pressing into the
flattened frames of old beds, made a hundred
little corridors and highways. Under an old
clock lazy dormice slept. Inside a television a
family of sparrows made their home. There
was life everywhere. Even in a tiny puddle in
a worn-out shoe there were mosquito larvace
watching for summer.

Humans didn’t like to be near the rubbish. For
them it was a dangerous place, with rusty metal
and broken glass and rotting things that smelt of
disease. In a back corner there was the Poison

Pool where large metal drums leaked into a
brown pond and nothing, not even the smallest
plant, could live. The animals were cleverer than
Man. They kept away from the Poison Pool and
thrived in their man-made environment.




B y the entrance to the dump was a

tumble - down railway carriage. Once it had been
bright and new with red velvet seats and brass
lights, and had run through the countryside
behind a shiny steam engine. Then the line had
closed down and all the carriages were taken
away on long low lorries.

Some had gone to cricket fields where they

were painted white and fitted with tea machines.
Others had gone to the seaside for people to stay
in on their holidays, but this carriage had come
to the council rubbish dump and now it sat in the
grass on piles of broken bricks.

Nowonswer\ﬂ\e/(ﬁouowmgzweﬁwon&:

Readdpag,e/& Th@auﬂ\mswé&ﬂmb(ﬁonﬂ\@onmd&,ﬂ\@mbbishﬁpwo&@
Cmmﬂ\atﬂ\wwéwstmopxmm
Th@nubbmhumnotso}e}mﬂ\@aﬁ:mhmqpmmbemus@Ltmmmwho
umtedﬂx&mes&wﬂx&}ustpiace IWWWPWPWL&W
Read/pag,e/s[._ and, O andumtedo«mtwoopmwn&and;huo}aot&basedomﬂrwm
Facts:

. Imt}\f/bﬂd@wm,ﬂ\ﬂ\eu}o&@po{mpooh
2. Th&hn&had/dosed/domandoﬂth@magﬁ&mtakmwomw
lowr lorries.

Opiruon&:
. Humans didnt like to be near the rubbish.
2. The animals were clemerer thar maru



Task L. Continue to read the story and, answer comprehension questions.

Contirwee to- read the shared text belows.

Evcry morning, before the first lorry arrived at
the dump, the Paperbag Prince cycled slowly up
the lane, unlocked the gate and went into the
shed. He was an old man in old clothes and

he moved slowly and quietly. No one knew
what his real name was. A lorry driver had
called him the Paperbag Prince one day

and now everyone did.

A few minutes after the old man went into his
shed, smoke began to trickle from the tin
chimney. Out of the rubbish, animals began to
appear. There were blackbirds and a crowd of
chattery sparrows, and some mornings a shy fox.
Now and then a small dog, and even a brown
rat, emerged from the ugly jungle.

ec hen the stove was alight, the old man came

back out and sat down on a chair by the door.
Out of a paperbag he brought food. The cats
came straight over and rubbed round his legs.
The birds hopped onto the back of his chair,
where they could keep an eye on the cats. The
fox crept up, crawling flat on the ground like a
sheep-dog. The dog, which didn't come often,
was the most nervous of all and kept well back.

“Come on, Princess,” the old man said softly. The
dog put her head on one side and stayed where
she was. She was very thin, and when he threw
her food she ate it as if she hadn't eaten for days,
but no matter how he tried, she would never
come any closer.

By the time the lorries began to arrive, the
animals had vanished back into the rubbish.




Cu«dethewmﬂddoseetwmng/tob%ddewth_i&smm.

2. Look ab the paragraphs beginning: When the stove was alight...
List two ways the Paperbag Prince makes himself ab home oy the dump.
. Sab dowrv orv as chair by the door

2. Oub of a paper bag he brought food

3. Whabwuldbeﬂx&momﬂx&d&gdoe&notwm&dosetoﬂwﬂpapﬂ\bogpm
whmh&w}eedmgﬁh&wumol&&mﬂwoughsh@appwﬁshww?
Th@d@g/dom’tmdosebewwesh@doeﬁm'tmtﬂwﬂpap@bogpmwsh@

WWM%WWMM%PWPWWW%
abandons her.



Task 5. Take a closer look ab words in context.

All day long lorries came, tipping black bags
and broken bits of houses into untidy piles.
Seagulls gathered to fight and flap over

the mountains of new bags.

The old man poked through everything. He
collected wood for his stove and old clothes to
wear. He smoothed out old paperbags and piled
them up inside wardrobes. Next to his shed there
were twelve wardrobes all jammed tight with
thousands of paperbags. That was how he got
his name.

People seemed to throw stuff away for no reason
at all. His carriage was full of last year's radios and
beautiful coloured bottles. He had eighty-seven
odd shoes, fourteen video recorders, and nineteen
television sets, but he had no electricity nor

any wish for it.

. Howr has the word mountains beerv used, irv this sentence?

The word, mountairy creates arv image of vastness and the bags are piled, o
each other forming the shape of o mountain.

Coniuwe/omr\eadug/omt}wnsxbpag,e



Onc day the lorries stopped coming,

The Paperbag Prince sat on his seat in the summer
sunshine. A skylark was singing high in the air
above him and along the lane it was silent.

There was no thundery rumble of heavy lorries
approaching. There was nothing, just the skylark.
It was wonderful.

“Perhaps it's a holiday,” he said o no one in
particular, but it wasn't. He leaned back in his
chair with his face tipped up towards the warm

sun, and was soon fast asleep.

2. What does & mearv by no- one inv particular?

He s talking to himself or thinking out aloud, as there ts no- one



Al lunchtime someone shook him awake.

“Hello,” said a young lady.

“What? Eh?" said the man, coming back to
life. “Who are you?”

“I'm Sarah. I'm from the council.”
“Where are the lorries?” asked the old man.

“That’s why I'm here,” said Sarah. She spoke loudly
and slowly as if the old man was an idiot.

“There’s no need to shout. I'm not an idiot.”

“Of course you're not,” Sarah shouted.
“The rubbish dump’s been closed. We're
going to burn all the rubbish in a

new machine.”

At last, thought the old man and said,
“What about this place?”

“It’s yours again,” said Sarah, handing him
some papers. “The council don't
need it any more. You can have it back.”

This s a metaphor as the Paperbag Prince was asleep and oblivious



