
1. Aesop’s Fables. 

Learning objective: I can tell how a story finished and why. 

 

Read a story and write down facts as in example: 

 

What is the title of the story? 

The Man and the Serpent. 

What characters are In the story? 

A countryman’s son, a Serpent 

What happened at the end? 

Serpent did not want gifts. 

Why? 

The Serpent said that they cannot forget what both of them did to 

each other. 

 

 

Draw an illustration for the story. 

 

 

(This way of reading/writing supports both, remembering facts and 

interpretation of them. We use it on daily basis in classroom which 

should support learning at home in a similar way) 



The Lion and the Mouse 

Once when a Lion was asleep a little Mouse began running up 

and down upon him; this soon wakened the Lion, who placed 

his huge paw upon him, and opened his big jaws to swallow him. 

 

‘Pardon, O King,’ cried the little Mouse: ‘forgive me this time, 

I shall never forget it: who knows but what I may be able to 

do you a turn some of these days?’  

 

The Lion was so tickled at the idea of the Mouse being able 

to help him that he lifted up his paw and let him go.  

 

Some time after the Lion was caught in a trap, and the 

hunters who desired to carry him alive to the King, tied him 

to a tree while they went in search of a waggon to carry him 

on. Just then the little Mouse happened to pass by, and 

seeing the sad plight in which the Lion was, went up to him 

and soon gnawed away the ropes that bound the King of the 

Beasts.  

 

‘Was I not right?’ said the little Mouse. 

 

Little friends may prove great friends. 



The Hares and the Frogs 

 

The Hares were so persecuted by the other beasts, they did 

not know where to go. As soon as they saw a single animal 

approach them, off they used to run.  

 

One day they saw a troop of wild Horses stampeding about, 

and in quite a panic all the Hares scuttled off to a lake hard 

by, determined to drown themselves rather than live in such 

a continual state of fear.  

 

But just as they got near the bank of the lake, a troop of 

Frogs, frightened in their turn by the approach of the Hares 

scuttled off, and jumped into the water.  

 

‘Truly,’ said one of the Hares, ‘things are not so bad as they 

seem:  

 

‘There is always someone worse off than yourself.’ 



The Fox and the Stork  

 

At one time the Fox and the Stork were on visiting terms and 

seemed very good friends.  

So the Fox invited the Stork to dinner, and for a joke put 

nothing before her but some soup in a very shallow dish. This 

the Fox could easily lap up, but the Stork could only wet the 

end of her long bill in it, and left the meal as hungry as when 

she began.  

 

‘I am sorry,’ said the Fox, ‘the soup is not to your liking.’  

‘Pray do not apologise,’ said the Stork. ‘I hope you will return 

this visit, and come and dine with me soon.’  

 

So a day was appointed when the Fox should visit the Stork; 

but when they were seated at table all that was for their 

dinner was contained in a very long-necked jar with a narrow 

mouth, in which the Fox could not insert his snout, so all he 

could manage to do was to lick the outside of the jar.  

 

‘I will not apologise for the dinner,’ said the Stork:  

 

‘One bad turn deserves another.’ 



The Frog and the Ox  

 

‘Oh Father,’ said a little Frog to the big one sitting by the 

side of a pool, ‘I have seen such a terrible monster! It was 

as big as a mountain, with horns on its head, and a long tail, 

and it had hoofs divided in two.’  

‘Tush, child, tush,’ said the old Frog, ‘that was only Farmer 

White’s Ox. It isn’t so big either; he may be a little bit 

taller than I, but I could easily make myself quite as broad; 

just you see.’ So he blew himself out, and blew himself out, 

and blew himself out.  

 

‘Was he as big as that?’ asked he.  

‘Oh, much bigger than that,’ said the young Frog. Again the 

old one blew himself out, and asked the young one if the Ox 

was as big as that.  

‘Bigger, father, bigger,’ was the reply. So the Frog took a 

deep breath, and blew and blew and blew, and swelled and 

swelled and swelled.  

And then he said: ‘I’m sure the Ox is not as big asBut at 

this moment he burst.  

 

Self-conceit may lead to self-destruction. 



2. Syllables.  

Learning objective: Every word has a rhythm which lets us say a 

word slowly in parts. 

 

Examples: 

Some words have a rhythm of 3 and it means they have 3 

syllables: 

  Play-sta(y)-tion; nin-ten-do; po-ta(y)-to; com-pu-ter 

etc.   

Some words have a rhythm of 2 and it means they have 2 

syllables: 

class-room; tea-cher; dinn-ner; sand-wich; x-box; 

mine-craft; gar-den; bo-ttle etc. 

 

Some words have a rhythm of 1 and it means they have only 1 

syllable: 

  Class; tea; room; lunch; school; cup; night; day; drink 

etc. 

 

Ask your child to try some more examples. Use prompts such 

as: 

 Don-    (key);    Ta(y) – ble; Win-dow;  

 

 

When reading a book, please ask your child to also try read it by 

syllables to support their understanding. 



3. HAIKU  

 

Learning objective: Write your own Haiku poem. 

 

a. Use the internet to research things about the country of Japan. 

 

b. Use copy+paste to make a poster of Japan (Powerpoint, 

Paint.com, Word or any other way to put images together). 

 

c. Read examples of Haiku provided. 

 

- What is it about? 

- How many syllables in first line?  (5) 

- How many syllables in second line?  (7) 

- How many syllables in third line?  (5) 

 

d.  Make a line of 5 syllables  (Dogs bark in the night) 

(The wind blows loud-ly) 

e. Make a line of 7 syllables 

(No peo-ple walk-ing a-round) 

 

f. Write a Haiku about your favourite animals 

 

Dogs bark in the night 

No people walking around 

The wind blows loudly 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

Splish-splash, puddle bath! 

Raindrops march in spring parade 

Wake up, sleepy earth 



 

 

 

 

In tickly – toe grass, 

A buttercup offers up 

Yellow nose kisses 



 

 

Hey, pretty green tree 

With lovely flowers and fruits 

Can you talk to me? 



 

 

 

 

 

If this puddle could 

Talk, I think it would tell me 

To splash my sister. 



 

 

 

  

 

Between the two trees, 

Looking up at their branches 

Which one should we climb? 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

It’s time to feed me 

It’s early in the morning 

I’m standing on you. 


