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On the next slide, read the definitions and write down
the vocabulary that matches...
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agitated, uneasy and anxious

lonel
I something that makes you feel excited or J

exhilarated
=1 |
‘betng uncomfortable, unsettled, distressed or

attled hilarious

a state OJ‘ peace or stillness

quiet, serious, and even gloomg
A wla "

the absence of human company, and not a

lot of exciting stuff going on
0f exciting stuff going on -

‘a high degree of humor that causes you to
laugh out loud | Nsombre




agitated, uneasy and anxious felkye|oit=yulgle

I something that makes you feel excited or
thrilling

exhilarated
=1 |
‘being uncomfortable, unsettled, distressed or

rattled

a state OJ‘ peace or stlllnem
——

thinking somethin_g good is going to happen
l .

-~

Ty !
quiet, serious, and even gloomy m
A wla, =

the absence of human company, and not a

l. t -t- t M
0 Hc.)f'exc:l ing stuff gotng Oi .

‘a high degree of humor that causes you to Mhilarious
laugh out lou}i . Dy W




numblg,.sombrelg and .disquleting

Take the above words. Which comment goes with each of these?
Why?

I couldn’t believe I had broken my arm and was missing the school
'skllng trip because of it. All my friends were going. My parents had
spent a fortune. I had been so looking forward to it.

Two, usually well-behaved, children were called into the head
teacher’s — who was looking particularly unhappy — office at
lunchtime.




numblg,.sombrelg and .disquleting

Take the above words. Which comment goes with each of these?
Why?

I couldn’t believe I had broken my arm and was missing the school
'skllng trip because of it. All my friends were going. My parents had
spent a fortune. I had been so looking forward to it.

Two, usually well-behaved, children were called into the head
teacher’s — who was looking particularly unhappy — office at
lunchtime.
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Réad the next few pages of

Skulduggery Pleasant on the slides .
that follow. ‘
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Crystal were twins, fifteen years old, and as sour and vindictive
as their parents. Whereas Stephanie was dark-haired, tall, slim
and strong, they were bottle-blonde, stumpy and dressed in
clothes that made them bulge in all the wrong places. Apart
from their brown eyes, no one would guess that the twins were
related to her. She liked that. It was the only thing about them

she liked. She left them to their petty glares and snide whispers,
and went for a walk.

The corridors of her uncle’s house were long and lined with
paintings. The floor beneath Stephanie’s feet was wooden,
polished to a gleam, and the house smelled of age. Not musty
exactly but... experienced. These walls and these floors had seen
a lotin their time, and Stephanie was nothing but a faint whisper
to them. Here one instant, gone the next.

Gordon had been a good uncle. Arrogant and irresponsible,
yes, but also childish and enormous fun, with a light in his eyes,
a glint of mischief. When everyone else was taking him seriously,
Stephanie was privy to the winks and the nods and the half-
smiles that he would shoot her way when they weren’t looking,
Even as a child she felt she understood him better than most.
She liked his intelligence and his wit, and the way he didn’t care
what people thought of him. He’d been a good uncle to have.

He'd taught her a lot.

?

She knew that her mother and Gordon had briefly dated
(“courted”, her mother had called it), but when Gordon had
introduced her to his younger brother, it was love at first sight.
Gordon liked to grumble that he had never got more than a
peck on the cheek, but he had stepped aside graciously, and had
quite happily gone on to have numerous torrid affairs with
numerous beautiful women. He used to say that it had almost
been a fair trade, but that he suspected he had lost out.

Stephanie climbed the staircase, pushed open the door to
Gordon’s study and stepped inside. The walls were filled with
the framed covers from his bestsellers and shared space with al
manner of awards. One entire wall was made up of shelves

jammed with books. There were biographies and historica
novels and science texts and psychology tomes, and there wen
battered little paperbacks stuck in between. A lower shelf ha
magazines, literary reviews and quarterlies.

Stephanie passed the shelves which housed the first edition
of Gordon's novels and approached the desk. She looked at th
chair where he’d died, trying to imagine him there, how he mus
have slumped. And then, a voice so smooth it could have bee
made of velvet:

“At least he died doing what he loved.”

Shc turned, surprised, to see the man from the funeral in tt
Pg 5 -
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overcoat and hat standing in the doorway. The scarf was still
wrapped, the sunglasses still on, the fuzzy hair still poking out.
His hands were gloved.

“Yes,” Stephanie said, because she couldn’t think of
anything else to say. “At least there’s that.”

“You're one of his nieces then?” the man asked. “You're not
stealing anything, you're not breaking anything, so I'd guess
you're Stephanie.” She nodded and took the opportunity to look
at him more closely. She couldn’t see even the tiniest bit of his
face beneath the scarf and sunglasses.

“Were you a friend of his?” she asked. He was tall, this man,
tall and thin, though his coat made it difficult to judge.

“I was,” he answered with a move of his head. This slight
movement made her realise that the rest of his body was
unnaturally still. “I've known him for years, met him outside a
bar in New York when I was over there, back when he had just
published his first novel.”

Stephanie couldn’t see anything behind the sunglasses — they
were black as pitch. “Are you a writer too?”

“Me? No, I wouldn’t know where to start. But I got to live
out my writer fantasies through Gordon.”
“You had writer fantasies?”

“Doesn't everyone?”

“I don’t know. I don’t think so.”

“Oh. Then that would make me seem kind of odd, wouldn’t
i?”

“Well,” Stephanie answered. “It would help.”

“Gordon used to talk about you all the time, boast about his
little niece. He was an individual of character, your uncle. It
seems that you are t00.”

“You say that like you know me.”

“Strong-willed, intelligent, sharp-tongued, doesn’t suffer
fools gladly... remind you of anyone?”

“Yes. Gordon.”

“Interesting,” said the man. “Because those are the exact
words he used to describe you.” His gloved fingers dipped into
his waistcoat and brought out an ornate pocket watch on a
delicate gold chain.

“Good luck in whatever you decide to do with your life.”

“Thank you,” Stephanie said, a little dumbly. “You too.”

She felt the man smile, though she could see no mouth, and
he turned from the doorway and left her there. Stephanie found
she couldn’t take her eyes off where he had been. Who was he?
She hadn’t even got his name.

She crossed over to the door and stepped out, wondering

c had vanished from sight so quickly. She hurried down
‘



the stairs and reached the large hall without seeing him. She
opened the front door just as a big black car turned out on to the
road. She watched him drive away, stayed there for a few

moments, then reluctantly rejoined her extended family in the

living room, just in time to see Fergus slip a silver ashtray into his

breast pocket.




.Go back and annotate pages 17—-18

If you'd like to print the pages and annotate
them, the file is under today's lesson on the

Virtual School page.

If you cannot print the pages, simply write
'down your thoughts




Sentence: Carol and Crystal were twins, fifteen years old, and as
sour and vindictive as their parents.

.Sag the word: vindictive




Sentence: Carol and Crystal were twins, fifteen years old, and
as sour and vindictive as their parents.

Sag the word: vindictive

In the sentence taken from the book, the word vindictive tells us that not
only are the twins mean and spiteful, but so are their parents.

Can you think of a character in a book you've read, or a film you've
watched, who's vindictive? What is it that they do that makes them
vindictive?




Sentence: Gordon had been a good unc-[e. Arrogant and
Y irresponsible, yes, but also childish and enormous fun, with a
light in his eyes, a glint of mischief.

'Sag the word: mischief




Sentence: Gordon had been a good uncle. Arrogant and
Y irresponsible, yes, but also childish and enormous fun, with a
light in his eyes, a glint of mischief.

‘Sag the word: mischief

From the description in the book, we know that Gordon was a bit
.mischevious, so he liked to do things that annoyed others,
pranlamg them but didn’t cause ang real harm to _anyone.

\\ .I.




Sentence: Gordon had been a good uncle. Arrogant and
Y irresponsible, yes, but also childish and enormous fun, with a
light in his eyes, a glint of mischief.

'Sag the word: mischief

Which situation is mischievous? Why?

m throw'mg a water balloon at someone or throw'mg a rock at
someone?

m hiding someone’s car Reys or driving the car underage?

« mnot turning ojf the taps so the house ﬂoods or drawlng on the

walls with pen?
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Sentence: Gordon had been a good uncle. Arrogant and
p)irresponsible, yes, but also childish and enormous fun, with a

light in his eyes, a glint of mischief.

Say the word: mischief

Which situation is mischievous? Whg?

or throwlng a rock at
someone’?

or driv[ng the car underage?

» mnot turning OJ‘Jc the taps so the house ﬂoods or




Sentence: “Strong-willed, intelligent, sharp-tongued, doesn’t suffer
ools gladly.. remind you of anyone?”

Say the word: strong-willed




Sentence: “Strong-willed, intelligent, sharp-tongued, doesn’t suffer
ools gladly.. remind you of anyone?”

Say the word: strong-willed

Which word is closest in meaning to strong—wllled?
weak
determined

annoglng
brave




Sentence: “Strong-willed, intelligent, sharp-tongued, doesn’t suffer
ools gladly.. remind you of anyone?”

Say the word: strong-willed

Which word is closest in meaning to strong—wllled?
- weak

.- annoying
- brave




Sentence: “Strong- WLlled intelligent, sharp tongued, doesn’t suffer
bl ools gladly.. remind you of anyone?”

‘Sag the word: strong-willed

We know that both Stephanie and Gordon were both reall
determmed because the ['re both descrtbed as strong -willed

‘-/ V' = rﬂ




Sentence: She watched him drive away, stayed there for a few moments,
‘then reluctantly rejoined her extended family in the living room, just in
time to see Fergus slip a silver ashtray into his breast pocket.

Say the word: reluctantly

Stephanie did not really want to join her family in the living room,
becaise she was reluctant to do so




Read the scenario. Decide lj you would be reluctant to participate or not
reluctant.

cleanlng the toilets after school

a sleepover at your best J‘riend’s house
a snow day
homework set every dag

cooking dinner for your whole family




Read the scenario. Decide lj you would be reluctant to participate or not

reluctant.

a sleepover at your best J‘riend’s house

a snow day




ay the word: reluctantly

ead the scenario. Decide if you would be reluctant to participate or not l
pluctant. .

a sleepover at your best jriend’s house

You might have
your own
reasons for

having different

answers

a snow dag




