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Six-year-old Sofia was allowed to choose her own toothbrush. She

picked one as yellow as sunshine and drew an Sonits tummy.

“Now everyone knows this is my toothbrush,” she said.

“His name is Sammy.”




Sofia cleaned her teeth

with Sammy every

and every night
morning before schog]

before bed.




One day Sofia's mum saw that Sammy’s bristles were worn out.

»

“Oh dear!” she said. “Sofia needs a new toothbrush.
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It was dark inside the black rubbish sack.
Sammy was squashed up against an empty

shampoo bottle.
“Hello,” he said. “I'm Sofia’s toothbrush”

“Not any more you're not,” said the grumpy shampoo bottle.

“You're rubbish now.”

“We're doomed,” wailed a plastic bag, “and I only got used once!”

I'want Sofia, Sammy thought. I don't like it in here.,







The blast of a ship’s horn

startled Sammy.
“What'’s happening?” he squeaked.

“We’re on a boat,” said a crushed

soap box.
“You mean, I'm a sailor?” Sammy

smiled. “Wait till I tell Sofia.”







This new, hot place was a long way from Sofia.
A big rat scampered up and sniffed him.
“Help me, please,” Sammy said. “I sailed here on

a boat, but I want to go back home””

“Hold tight.” The rat took Sammy between his teeth and
dragged him to the river. “This river leads to the sea.
Go back the way you came. Good luck.”
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The sun rose and the sun set a hundred times,

as Sammy sailed the seas.
He washed up on a golden beach and saw a pink

toothbrush dancing with a plastic bottle under a palm tree.

“Where am [?” he asked them.

“The Island of Love,” replied the pink toothbrush.

“Our love will last as long as we do,” said the
plastic bottle, embracing the toothbrush.

“For ever.”
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“I can’t stay,” Sammy said, as a wave
tugged at his toes. “I'm searching for
the way home to Sofia”

“Does she love you?” the pink toothbrush asked.
“Oh yes. She drew an S on my tummy.”
“Then you must find her,” the plastic bottle cried.




Balance Targets

Answer a range of retrieval questions relat’mg to an
age—appropriate text.
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Wednesday 17* March
Answer questions about a known text.

Answer a range of retrieval questions relating to an age-appropriate text

1. What simile has been used to describe the toothbrush on page 1?
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Wednesday 17* March
Answer questions about a known text.

Answer a range of retrieval questions relating to an age-appropriate text

2. How did everyone know that the toothbrush belonged to Sofia? (page 1)
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Wednesday 17* March
Answer questions about a known text.

Answer a range of retrieval questions relating to an age-appropriate text

3 Why did mum throw Sammg in the bin? (page 3)
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Wednesday 17* March
Answer questions about a known text.

Answer a range of retrieval questions relating to an age-appropriate text

4. “ That’s not Sammy.” Cried Sofia, when she saw the red toothbrush beside the sink. “Where is he?”

(page 4)

How is Sofia feeling?

Why do you think she feels that way?
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Wednesday 17* March
Answer questions about a known text.

Answer a range of retrieval questions relating to an age-appropriate text

5. Find and copy a word that shows that the rubbish is in trouble.




