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Literacy Planning KS 2

End of Unit outcome - by the end of this unit the children will have:
Written their own version of Little Red Riding Hood

Year group:



Class:


Teacher:


Week Beginning:  

    Week __ of ___
	PRE-PHASE 1

	Before starting the unit: (adapt as appropriate for Year group)
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Consider these questions about your class:

· Do they know the story of Little Red Riding Hood?

· Do they know of other traditional stories eg starring a wolf?

· How much work have they done on using descriptive vocabulary?
· How much work have they done on setting?

· How much work have they done on character development?

· Are they accustomed to improving their writing?

· Are they familiar with using role-play / visualisation / drama?

Consider these questions about your teaching:

· Do you routinely collect useful words / phrases / ideas from texts?

· Do you use your working wall to collect and develop vocabulary?

· Do you use AFL strategies routinely?


	PHASE 1: familiarisation with the text / genre
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	PHASE 2: capturing ideas

	



	PHASE 3: teacher demonstration / teacher scribing / supported composition / independent writing

	





	Literacy Planning KS 2


End of Unit outcome - by the end of this unit the children will have:
Written their own version of Little Red Riding Hood

Year group:



Class:


Teacher:


Week Beginning:  

    Week __ of ___

Context / Genre; Red Riding Hood – Folk Tale

	Learning Intention for Main Activity
	Success Criteria
	Context / Genre
	Organisation
	Notes for Future Planning

	Day 1
To:  use adventurous vocabulary in our speaking and writing 
	I have used words and phrases that: create pictures for the reader.

Plus other success criteria appropriate to the year group eg:

Use of adjectival / verb / noun phrases

/  figurative language


	Red Riding Hood:
Folk tale
	Teaching: Shared reading/ shared writing/ word /sentence / speaking & listening / drama.    Teacher input and key questions:

Show piece of child’s writing to be improved. Focus on highlighted part:
Grandma lived in a pretty cottage. The Big Bad Wolf made sure he got there before Red Riding Hood. When he got there, he opened the little door. He saw Grandma fast asleep in her bed. 
Whole class / talk partners - Use visualisation / pictures / key words  to imagine grandma’s cottage

· Where was Grandma’s cottage?
· What made it a pretty cottage? 
· Can you describe it to give the impression of how safe and content Grandma would have been living here?
Follow up contributions with questions to deepen response.

Collect noun / verb / adjectival phrases and use further questioning to improve eg ‘what does it tell us about grandma that she had such beautiful roses around her door?’
	

	Independent and guided work

Children write (or make powerpoint / draw picture / oral recording) description of setting – Grandma’s cottage in the woods
(Decide based on class experience)
Indicate guided work and children supported by a TA.
	

	Plenary

Peer review: share work with a partner – what pictures have the descriptions created in your head? Can you imagine being there? Would you be able to draw it? Make a film of it?
Feedback: What words and phrases have we used to create a clearer picture of the setting (cottage / woods/  atmosphere)

	

	Learning Outcome  

Written description /powerpoint / picture / oral recording

	

	Learning Intention for Main Activity
	Success Criteria
	Context / Genre
	Organisation
	Notes for Future Planning

	Day 2
To:  use adventurous vocabulary in our speaking and writing
	I have used words and phrases that:

· give clues to how a character is thinking or feeling.
Plus other success criteria appropriate to the year group eg:

Use of adjectival / verb / noun phrases

/ figurative language


	Red Riding Hood:

Folk tale
	Teaching: Shared reading/ shared writing/ word /sentence / speaking & listening / drama.    Teacher input and key questions:

Show piece of child’s writing to be improved. Focus on highlighted part:

Grandma lived in a pretty cottage. The Big Bad Wolf made sure he got there before Red Riding Hood. When he got there, he opened the little door. He saw Grandma fast asleep in her bed. 
Establish that BBWolf would have gone through the forest to get to Grandma’s house. Recap success criteria from yesterday & demonstrate visualising / using visual prompts & brainstorming words phrases to describe the forest eg ‘thick, dark forest’, ‘enormous, looming trees’, ‘the sound of owls hooting’, ‘fallen branches crackling underneath’, ‘the moon, high in the sky, partly obscured by the highest branches of the trees’, ‘the gnarled limbs of the trees’ ….
Talk partners - to discuss the wolf’s motivation
Why did he want to get there in such a hurry? 
Hot-seat someone as BB Wolf & interrogate him as to what’s going on in his evil mind!  Use thought bubble. Speech bubble. Collect words and phrases.
How did he get there? How quickly? Why is he in such a hurry?
Given what is on BB Wolf’s mind, will he just stroll casually through the forest?  Ask someone to mime. Collect words and phrases. Discuss how a character’s physical actions can help us understand their thoughts / feelings / motivation.
	

	Independent and guided work

Children write (or make powerpoint / direct an actor giving instructions as how to act / oral recording) description of how BBW travels through the forest on the way to grandma’s house.
(Decide based on class experience)
Indicate guided work and children supported by a TA.
	

	Plenary

Peer review: share work with a partner – have the descriptions helped you understand what was going on in BBW’s head? Can you imagine seeing / hearing him going through the forest? Would you be able to make a film of it?

Feedback: What words and phrases have we used to create a clearer picture of the character (thoughts / feelings / motivation – how much is shown through action)
	

	Learning Outcome  

Written description / p.point / stage directions / oral recording
	

	Learning Intention for Main Activity
	Success Criteria
	Context / Genre
	Organisation
	Notes for Future Planning

	Day 3

To:  use adventurous vocabulary in our speaking and writing
	I have used words and phrases that:

· give clues to how a character is thinking or feeling.
Plus other success criteria appropriate to the year group eg:

Use of adjectival / verb / noun phrases

/ figurative language


	Red Riding Hood:

Folk tale
	Teaching: Shared reading/ shared writing/ word /sentence / speaking & listening / drama.    Teacher input and key questions:

Show piece of child’s writing to be improved. Focus on highlighted part:

Grandma lived in a pretty cottage. The Big Bad Wolf made sure he got there before Red Riding Hood. When he got there, he opened the little door. He saw Grandma fast asleep in her bed. 
Talk partners - to discuss the wolf’s motivation
Can you describe the door / handle? 
Talk partners - to discuss and give reasons eg the brass handle shone like a new penny because.. .
How did the Big Bad Wolf open it? 
Role-play. Ask a child to act out being BBW and approaching / opening the door. Repeat. Add a few comments to model language.
Can you use adjectives and verbs to give a hint as to what he was up to?   Create tension?
Children use mini whiteboards to describe.

	

	Independent and guided work

Children write (or make powerpoint / direct an actor giving instructions as how to act / oral recording) description of how BBW approaches and opens the door to grandma’s house.

(Decide based on class experience)

Indicate guided work and children supported by a TA.

	

	Plenary

Peer review: share work with a partner – have the descriptions helped you understand what was going on in BBW’s head? Can you imagine seeing him approaching and opening the door to grandma’s house? Can you tell what he was thinking / feeling? 

Feedback: What words and phrases have we used to create a clearer picture of the character (thoughts / feelings / motivation – how has tension been built?

	

	Learning Outcome  

Written description / p.point / stage directions / oral recording

	

	Learning Intention for Main Activity
	Success Criteria
	Context / Genre
	Organisation
	Notes for Future Planning

	Day 4

To:  use adventurous vocabulary in our speaking and writing 
	I have used words and phrases that: create pictures for the reader.

Plus other success criteria appropriate to the year group eg:

Use of adjectival / noun phrases

/  figurative language


	Red Riding Hood:

Folk tale
	Teaching: Shared reading/ shared writing/ word /sentence / speaking & listening / drama.    Teacher input and key questions:

Show piece of child’s writing to be improved. Focus on highlighted part:

Grandma lived in a pretty cottage. The Big Bad Wolf made sure he got there before Red Riding Hood. When he got there, he opened the little door. He saw Grandma fast asleep in her bed. 
What was her bed like? 

What was Grandma wearing? 

Can you describe how Grandma looked to show how small but safe she looked? This will be a good contrast – she won’t be safe for long!
Use puppets / dressing up / mini-worlds / visualisation / pictures / key words  to imagine grandma in her bed.

Go through process of :

· teacher demonstration 

· teacher scribing 

· supported composition
	

	Independent and guided work

Children write (or make powerpoint / drawing/ contructiion / oral recording) description of grandma in her bed

(Decide based on class experience)

Indicate guided work and children supported by a TA.


	

	Plenary

Peer review: share work with a partner – have the descriptions helped you imagine seeing grandma tucked up safely in her bed? Feedback: What words and phrases have we used to create a clearer picture of the scene? How has contrast between grandma’s safety in bed and the impending danger been conveyed?


	

	Learning Outcome  

Written description / p.point / stage directions / oral recording


	


Different Versions 

of

Little Red Riding Hood

Little Red Cap

Jacob and Wilhelm Grimm

Once upon a time there was a sweet little girl. Everyone who saw her liked her, but most of all her grandmother, who did not know what to give the child next. Once she gave her a little cap made of red velvet. Because it suited her so well, and she wanted to wear it all the time, she came to be known as Little Red Cap. 

One day her mother said to her, "Come Little Red Cap. Here is a piece of cake and a bottle of wine. Take them to your grandmother. She is sick and weak, and they will do her well. Mind your manners and give her my greetings. Behave yourself on the way, and do not leave the path, or you might fall down and break the glass, and then there will be nothing for your sick grandmother." 

Little Red Cap promised to obey her mother. The grandmother lived out in the woods, a half hour from the village. When Little Red Cap entered the woods a wolf came up to her. She did not know what a wicked animal he was, and was not afraid of him. 

"Good day to you, Little Red Cap." 

"Thank you, wolf." 

"Where are you going so early, Little Red Cap?" 

"To grandmother's." 

"And what are you carrying under your apron?" 

"Grandmother is sick and weak, and I am taking her some cake and wine. We baked yesterday, and they should give her strength." 

"Little Red Cap, just where does your grandmother live?" 

"Her house is a good quarter hour from here in the woods, under the three large oak trees. There's a hedge of hazel bushes there. You must know the place," said Little Red Cap. 

The wolf thought to himself, "Now there is a tasty bite for me. Just how are you going to catch her?" Then he said, "Listen, Little Red Cap, haven't you seen the beautiful flowers that are blossoming in the woods? Why don't you go and take a look? And I don't believe you can hear how beautifully the birds are singing. You are walking along as though you were on your way to school in the village. It is very beautiful in the woods." 

Little Red Cap opened her eyes and saw the sunlight breaking through the trees and how the ground was covered with beautiful flowers. She thought, "If a take a bouquet to grandmother, she will be very pleased. Anyway, it is still early, and I'll be home on time." And she ran off into the woods looking for flowers. Each time she picked one she thought that she could see an even more beautiful one a little way off, and she ran after it, going further and further into the woods. But the wolf ran straight to the grandmother's house and knocked on the door. 

"Who's there?" 

"Little Red Cap. I'm bringing you some cake and wine. Open the door for me." 

"Just press the latch," called out the grandmother. "I'm too weak to get up." 

The wolf pressed the latch, and the door opened. He stepped inside, went straight to the grandmother's bed, and ate her up. Then he took her clothes, put them on, and put her cap on his head. He got into her bed and pulled the curtains shut. 

Little Red Cap had run after flowers, and did not continue on her way to grandmother's until she had gathered all that she could carry. When she arrived, she found, to her surprise, that the door was open. She walked into the parlor, and everything looked so strange that she thought, "Oh, my God, why am I so afraid? I usually like it at grandmother's." Then she went to the bed and pulled back the curtains. Grandmother was lying there with her cap pulled down over her face and looking very strange. 

"Oh, grandmother, what big ears you have!" 

"All the better to hear you with." 

"Oh, grandmother, what big eyes you have!" 

"All the better to see you with." 

"Oh, grandmother, what big hands you have!" 

"All the better to grab you with!" 

"Oh, grandmother, what a horribly big mouth you have!" 

"All the better to eat you with!" And with that he jumped out of bed, jumped on top of poor Little Red Cap, and ate her up. As soon as the wolf had finished this tasty bite, he climbed back into bed, fell asleep, and began to snore very loudly. 

A huntsman was just passing by. He thought it strange that the old woman was snoring so loudly, so he decided to take a look. He stepped inside, and in the bed there lay the wolf that he had been hunting for such a long time. "He has eaten the grandmother, but perhaps she still can be saved. I won't shoot him," thought the huntsman. So he took a pair of scissors and cut open his belly. 

He had cut only a few strokes when he saw the red cap shining through. He cut a little more, and the girl jumped out and cried, "Oh, I was so frightened! It was so dark inside the wolf's body!" 

And then the grandmother came out alive as well. Then Little Red Cap fetched some large heavy stones. They filled the wolf's body with them, and when he woke up and tried to run away, the stones were so heavy that he fell down dead. 

The three of them were happy. The huntsman took the wolf's pelt. The grandmother ate the cake and drank the wine that Little Red Cap had brought. And Little Red Cap thought to herself, "As long as I live, I will never leave the path and run off into the woods by myself if mother tells me not to." 



They also tell how Little Red Cap was taking some baked things to her grandmother another time, when another wolf spoke to her and wanted her to leave the path. But Little Red Cap took care and went straight to grandmother's. She told her that she had seen the wolf, and that he had wished her a good day, but had stared at her in a wicked manner. "If we hadn't been on a public road, he would have eaten me up," she said. 

"Come," said the grandmother. "Let's lock the door, so he can't get in." 

Soon afterward the wolf knocked on the door and called out, "Open up, grandmother. It's Little Red Cap, and I'm bringing you some baked things." 

They remained silent, and did not open the door. The wicked one walked around the house several times, and finally jumped onto the roof. He wanted to wait until Little Red Cap went home that evening, then follow her and eat her up in the darkness. But the grandmother saw what he was up to. There was a large stone trough in front of the house. 

"Fetch a bucket, Little Red Cap," she said. "Yesterday I cooked some sausage. Carry the water that I boiled them with to the trough." Little Red Cap carried water until the large, large trough was clear full. The smell of sausage arose into the wolf's nose. He sniffed and looked down, stretching his neck so long that he could no longer hold himself, and he began to slide. He slid off the roof, fell into the trough, and drowned. And Little Red Cap returned home happily and safely. 

THE TRUE HISTORY OF LITTLE GOLDEN HOOD
    YOU know the tale of poor Little Red Riding-hood, that the Wolf deceived and devoured, with her cake, her little butter can, and her Grandmother; well, the true story happened quite differently, as we know now. And first of all the little girl was called and is still called Little Golden-hood; secondly, it was not she, nor the good grand-dame, but the wicked Wolf who was, in the end, caught and devoured. 

   Only listen. 

   The story begins something like the tale. 

   There was once a little peasant girl, pretty and nice as a star in its season. Her real name was Blanchette, but she was more often called Little Golden-hood, on account of a wonderful little cloak with a hood, gold-and fire-coloured, which she always had on. This little hood was given her by her Grandmother, who was so old that she did not know her age; it ought to bring her good luck, for it was made of a ray of sunshine, she said. And as the good old woman was considered something of a witch, everyone thought the little hood rather bewitched too. 

   And so it was, as you will see. 

   One day the mother said to the child: 'Let us see, my little Golden-hood, if you know now how to find your way by yourself. You shall take this good piece of cake to your Grandmother for a Sunday treat to-morrow. You will ask her how she is, and come back at once, without stopping to chatter on the way with people you don't know. Do you quite understand?' 

   'I quite understand,' replied Blanchette gaily. And off she went with the cake, quite proud of her errand. 

   But the Grandmother lived in another village, and there was a big wood to cross before getting there. At a turn of the road under the trees, suddenly 'Who goes there?' 



   'Friend Wolf.' 

   He had seen the child start alone, and the villain was waiting to devour her; when at the same moment he perceived some wood- cutters who might observe him, and he changed his mind. Instead of falling upon Blanchette he came frisking up to her like a good dog. 

   ' 'Tis you! my nice Little Golden-hood,' said he. So the little girl stops to talk with the Wolf, who, for all that, she did not know in the least. 

   'You know me, then!' said she; 'what is your name?' 

   'My name is friend Wolf. And where are you going thus, my pretty one, with your little basket on your arm?' 

   'I am going to my Grandmother, to take her a good piece of cake for her Sunday treat to-morrow.' 

   'And where does she live, your Grandmother?' 

   'She lives at the other side of the wood, in the first house in the village, near the windmill, you know.' 

   'Ah! yes! I know now,' said the Wolf. 'Well, that's just where I'm going; I shall get there before you, no doubt, with your little bits of legs, and I'll tell her you're coming to see her; then she'll wait for you.' 

   Thereupon the Wolf cuts across the wood, and in five minutes arrives at the Grandmother's house. 

   He knocks at the door: toc, toc. 

   No answer. 

   He knocks louder. 

   Nobody. 

   Then he stands up on end, puts his two fore-paws on the latch and the door opens. 

   Not a soul in the house. 

   The old woman had risen early to sell herbs in the town, and she had gone off in such haste that she had left her bed unmade, with her great night-cap on the pillow. 

   'Good!' said the Wolf to himself, 'I know what I'll do.' 

   He shuts the door, pulls on the Grandmother's night-cap down to his eyes, then he lies down all his length in the bed and draws the curtains. 

   In the meantime the good Blanchette went quietly on her way, as little girls do, amusing herself here and there by picking Easter daisies, watching the little birds making their nests, and running after the butterflies which fluttered in the sunshine. 

   At last she arrives at the door. 



   Knock, knock. 

   'Who is there?' says the Wolf, softening his rough voice as best he can. 

   'It's me, Granny, your little Golden-hood. I'm bringing you a big piece of cake for your Sunday treat to-morrow.' 

   'Press your finger on the latch, then push and the door opens.' 

   'Why, you've got a cold, Granny,' said she, coming in. 

   'Ahem! a little, a little . . .' replies the Wolf, pretending to cough. 'Shut the door well, my little lamb. Put your basket on the table, and then take off your frock and come and lie down by me: you shall rest a little.' 

   The good child undresses, but observe this! She kept her little hood upon her head. When she saw what a figure her Granny cut in bed, the poor little thing was much surprised. 

   'Oh!' cries she, 'how like you are to friend Wolf, Grandmother!' 

   'That's on account of my night-cap, child,' replies the Wolf. 

   'Oh! what hairy arms you've got, Grandmother!' 

   'All the better to hug you, my child.' 

   'Oh! what a big tongue you've got, Grandmother!' 

   'All the better for answering, child.' 

   'Oh! what a mouthful of great white teeth you have, Grandmother!' 

   'That's for crunching little children with! 'And the Wolf opened his jaws wide to swallow Blanchette. 

   But she put down her head crying: 

   'Mamma! Mamma!' and the Wolf only caught her little hood. 

   Thereupon, oh dear! oh dear! he draws back, crying and shaking his jaw as if he had swallowed red-hot coals. 

   It was the little fire-coloured hood that had burnt his tongue right down his throat. 

   The little hood, you see, was one of those magic caps that they used to have in former times, in the stories, for making oneself invisible or invulnerable. 

   So there was the Wolf with his throat burnt, jumping off the bed and trying to find the door, howling and howling as if all the dogs in the country were at his heels. 

   Just at this moment the Grandmother arrives, returning from the town with her long sack empty on her shoulder. 

   'Ah, brigand!' she cries, 'wait a bit!' Quickly she opens her sack wide across the door, and the maddened Wolf springs in head downwards. 



   It is he now that is caught, swallowed like a letter in the post. 

   For the brave old dame shuts her sack, so; and she runs and empties it in the well, where the vagabond, still howling, tumbles in and is drowned. 

   'Ah, scoundrel! you thought you would crunch my little grandchild! Well, to-morrow we will make her a muff of your skin, and 
you yourself shall be crunched, for we will give your carcass to the dogs.' 

   Thereupon the Grandmother hastened to dress poor Blanchette, who was still trembling with fear in the bed. 

   'Well,' she said to her, 'without my little hood where would you be now, darling?' And, to restore heart and legs to the child, 





she made her eat a good piece of her cake, and drink a good draught of wine, after which she took her by the hand and led her back to the house. 

   And then, who was it who scolded her when she knew all that had happened? 

   It was the mother. 

   But Blanchette promised over and over again that she would never more stop to listen to a Wolf, so that at last the mother forgave her. 

   And Blanchette, the Little Golden-hood, kept her word. And in fine weather she may still be seen in the fields with her pretty little hood, the colour of the sun. 

   But to see her you must rise early.
RED RIDING HOOD – rewritten by American college student
ONCE upon a time, near the edge of a thick forest, lived a little girl and her mother.

One day the mother made a beautiful hood for the little girl out of a piece of lovely red silk, and the little girl wore the red hood wherever she went.

SHE was soon known by everyone as "Little Red Riding Hood."

Little Red Riding Hood's gran'ma lived at a clearing in the center of the forest, all by herself.

One time when Little Red Riding Hood's mother had baked some lovely cookies, Little Red Riding Hood asked her mother if she might take some to gran'ma..

Mamma put the little red bonnet on the child's head and filled the basket with fresh cookies.

LITTLE Red Riding Hood skipped through the forest toward her grandmother's house. She stopped to gather a large bouquet of beautiful flowers for gran'ma..

MANY beautiful butterflies flitted across her path and Little Red Riding Hood ran after them.

She did not try to catch them, though, for that would have ruined their lovely wings.

PRESENTLY a dry branch cracked at the side of the forest path and Little Red Riding Hood expected to see a deer.

Instead, a large grey wolf walked through the bushes and strolled up beside her.

"WHERE are you going, Little Red Riding Hood?" the wolf asked, as he tried to smile at the child.

"I am taking this basket of lovely cookies to gran'ma who lives in the center of the forest", she replied.

THE wolf sniffed at Little Red Riding Hood's basket, and, after finding out just where the grandmother lived, he jumped into the bushes and disappeared.

LITTLE Red Riding Hood had never met the wolf before, but she did not like his looks, however, she was a brave little girl, and was not frightened.

After a while she came to where some wood-choppers were cutting wood to take to the market.

WHEN Little Red Riding Hood told them of the wolf, they were surprised that the wolf had not attacked her.

"Perhaps the wolf heard us chopping wood and knew we would  come to your assistance", one of the men said.

"I am not afraid", Little Red Riding Hood told the men as she left them and ran down the path.

The little cottage in which Red Riding Hood's grandmother lived looked very lonesome as the child crossed the clearing and walked up to the door.

ARE you there, Gran'ma?" Little Red Riding Hood called as she knocked at the door.

"Yes, my child," answered a loud gruff voice.

"That cannot be gran'ma's voice", thought Little Red Riding Hood, "for her voice is sweet and low".

"Why do you not open the door, gran'ma?" asked the little girl, for grandma had never behaved in this manner before.

I am sick in bed with a terrible cold, my dear. Just lift the latch and walk in!"

So Little Red Riding Hood lifted the latch and walked in.

MY! what a sight met her eyes; chairs were turned over, dishes were broken, and gran'ma's beautiful table cover lay in the center of the room with a great hole torn in it.

THEN Little Red Riding Hood looked at her grandmother in the bed.

"Why gran'ma, how your hands have changed; they used to be soft and white and now they are covered with long hairs", the child exclaimed.

"I have been gathering chestnuts and the burrs stuck to my fingers."

WHAT large eyes you have gran'ma!" exclaimed Little Red Riding Hood, as the figure in the bed peeped its eyes out from under the covers.

"All the better to see you with, my dear."

"But, gran'ma, what a black nose you have."

"All the better to smell the cookies in your basket with."

"But, gran'ma, what large teeth you have!"

ALL the better to eat you with!" and with these words the big grey wolf, who had been pretending he was Little Red Riding Hood's grandmother, sprang from the bed and rushed at the little girl.

THE big grey wolf had scarcely left the bed when the door flew open and the woodcutters rushed in with their sharp axes.

WHEN the woodcutters had finished the big grey wolf, Little Red Riding Hood's grandmother came out of the closet where she had been hiding and thanked the men.

THE Wolf pretended that he was Little Red Riding Hood", said the grandmother, "But I knew his gruff voice, and would not let him in, so when he climbed upon the roof and slid down the chimney, I hid in the closet".

"We are glad we arrived in time," said the woodchoppers.

WE knew the wolf was up to mischief when he talked to Little Red Riding Hood back in the forest."

After untieing Little Red Riding Hood's bonnet and tidying up the room a bit, the kind grandmother  made tea, and the woodchoppers were invited to have some of the lovely cookies.

After the meal was finished, the woodchoppers took the skin off of the wolf and made Little Red Riding Hood a present of it.

"I will make the child a lovely fur coat for the winter time," said the grandmother.

AFTER thanking the kind men for what they had done, she bade them goodbye.

Little Red Riding Hood was very happy that her dear grandmother had not been harmed by the wolf, and, after visiting the rest of the day with her grandmother, Little Red Riding Hood walked through the forest in the evening, back to her home.

There was nothing more to fear now that the big grey wolf was dead.

THE news of the grey wolf's death traveled quickly through the forest, and, before Little Red Riding Hood had gone far, the little rabbits and the beautiful deer, came from their hiding places and walked down the path with her.

NOW we are free to roam the forest", they cried, "for he was the last of the wolves."

From that day on it was safe for Little Red Riding Hood to wander through the forest to visit her grandmother or to gather wild flowers.

THE forest animals would come out each time to talk with her, and together they would go scampering through the woods--happy that the evil which threatened their lives had been destroyed.

AND so, we learn that, like the bad wolf, there are evil beings who will never listen to reason, and, who can not be persuaded to do right. That is why we must have policemen and prisons.
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Children will:


Enjoy and explore text


Develop  comprehension  skills


Identify elements that may support  later writing


Develop success criteria for writing





The teacher will:


Assess prior learning


Decide on appropriate learning objectives for text type and learning needs of the class 


Refer to Spelling Bank for word level objectives


Decide on approximate timings for each learning phase





Read Little Red Riding Hood – possibly different versions / other stories with a similar theme / other folk stories featuring a wolf


Look at picture books and other visual sources linked to the story


Discuss theme / setting / characterisation / author’s style


Decide what makes the story successful


Decide what ingredients from the text are essential to writing their own version eg – plot structure / moral / setting / contrasting characters / dramatic ending / use of imagery / vocabulary / sentence structure / mix of narration / direct and reported speech. Make check-lists for each ingredient.





The teacher will:


evaluate progress against learning outcomes for first phase


Adjust planning to meet learning needs of the pupils





Children will:


Develop and collect ideas


Shape ideas for writing, orally and/or on paper


Clarify and refine ideas using planning models





The teacher will:


evaluate progress against learning outcomes for second phase


Adjust planning to meet learning needs of the pupils





Collect ideas / words and phrases from the text/s that are typical of the genre


Develop ideas about the setting: 


visualisation / pictures / sounds related to the woods / cottage setting


Develop ideas about the characters: 


empathise / hot-seat / role-play / contrasting characters / collect questions re characters’ thoughts / feelings / motivation


Identify / teach relevant sentence structure and punctuation – refer to G4W





Make skeleton plan from the text 








Children will:


Build on planning to produce a final written outcome


Work on different aspects of  the writing process: drafting, revising, editing and presenting





The teacher will:


evaluate progress against learning outcomes for second phase


Adjust planning to meet learning needs of the pupils


assess final outcome against class success criteria


evaluate progress against learning outcomes for writing process











Use the skeleton plan and add own detail / twist / change of ending / setting etc


Interrogate peer planning re motivation / imagery / point of view / vocabulary


Through teacher demonstration / teacher scribing / supported composition / independent writing work on drafting, revising, editing and presenting using speaking and listening, drama and AFL strategies throughout. Ensure children have adequate time to work on each aspect of the story and provide regular improvement sessions focussing on:


Creating pictures for the reader


Giving clues about the characters’ thoughts, feelings, motivation


Use of adventurous vocabulary


Sentence structure and punctuation











Highlighted yellow = exemplified on this plan














Jayne Cominetti

