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L.O: To begin to skim
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On the next couple of slides is an excerpt from Stig of the Dump by Clive King.
First, just read it like you would read any wonderful story.

... he couldn’t see what sort of place it was. It seemed to be partly a cave dug into
the chalk, partly a shelter built out over the mouth of the cave. There was a cool,

damp smell. Woodlice and earwigs dropped from the roof where he had broken
throughiit.

But what had happened to his legs? He couldn’t sit up when he tried to. His legs
wouldn’t move. Perhaps I've broken them, Barney thought. What shall | do then? He
looked at his legs to see if they were all right, and found they were all tangled up
with creeper from the face of the cliff. Who tied me up? Thought Barney ...

Continued on next slide.
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Continued from previous slide.

... He kicked his legs to try to get them free, but it was no use, there were yards of

creeper trailing down from the cliff. | suppose | got tangled up when | fell, he
thought. Expect | would have broken my neck if | hadn’t.

He lay quiet and looked around the cave again. Now that his eyes were used to it he

could see further into the dark part of the cave. There was somebody there! Or
Something!

What did you think of it? It probably left you with a sense of fear or anticipation. You
really want to know what Barney has seen in the cave!
But, today, we won’t. We are going to skim it. And, for that, we need a purpose...
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Let’s have another go but, this time, don’t read the text beforehand. That will help you
to develop your skimming skills. Over the next two slides is an excerpt from The BFG
by Roald Dahl. Skim it to find descriptions of the giants — what they look like, not what
they do. Ready, steady ... click to go!

‘Do they ever go to England?’ Sophie asked.

‘Often, said the BFG. ‘They say the English is tasting ever so wonderfully of
crodscollop.

‘I'm not sure | quite know what that means,” Sophie said.

‘Meanings is not important, said the BFG. ‘| cannot be right all the time. Quite often
| is left instead of right.”

‘And are all those beastly giants over there really going off again tonight to eat
people?’ Sophie asked.

Continued on next slide.
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‘All of them is guzzling human beans every night,’ the BFG answered. ‘All of them
excepting me. That is why you will be coming to an ucky-mucky end if any of them
should ever be getting his gogglers upon you. You would be swallowed up like a
piece of frumpkin pie, all in one dollop!”

‘But eating people is horrible!” Sophie cried. ‘It’s frightful! Why doesn’t someone
stop them?”

‘And who please is going to be stopping them?’ asked the BFG.

‘Couldn't you?’ said Sophie.

‘Never in a pig's whistle!" cried the BFG. 'All of those man-eating giants is enormous
and very fierce! They is all at least two times my wideness and double my royal
highness!"





