Year 4 Home Learning 11.5.20 – 15.5.20
Literacy Support Pack
Lesson 1 – Finding meaning in a text using inference
Using your knowledge and understanding of ‘The Highwayman’, write what the feelings of the characters using the extracts from the poem.
But first, read the definition below of inference.
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We know from the poem that Bess is in love. We know this because she is ‘plaiting a dark red love-knot into her long black hair’. She would only do this because she is in love.
In Part 1, you can see the different feelings between each of the three characters. Tom, the ostler is in love with Bess. Do you think that the rest of the relationships featured are true?
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There are three levels of task, Romans, Anglo-Saxons and Vikings. Please choose the appropriate task for you. After you have had a go at the tasks below, answer one of these plenary questions.
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Lesson 2 – Emotions Graph for Bess during ‘The Highwayman’
I have included the poem below as a reminder.
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[image: ]
[image: ]
[image: ]
[image: ]
Today, you are going to write a love letter as Bess. You are to imagine that The Highwayman is late returning to you and in your worry, you have decided to write a love letter to him.
	ALL: I can organise paragraphs into points and then support it with extra detail. 
	

	MOST: I can include a variety of sentence structures, including; ISPACE, simple, compound and complex sentences. 
	

	SOME: I can include detail from the poem to support points of each paragraph.
	


Here is a copy of your success criteria.


[image: ] This checklist should help you with features that need to be included. As well as this, you will find an example of a love letter below which will give you some clues and pointers on what to include.

Remember your love letter should be informal.



[bookmark: _GoBack]
The Highway Man,
Oak Country Road,
1NN HWM1
Bess the Landlords Daughter,
Purple Moor Road,
1NN BLD1
Dear my bonny sweetheart, Bess, 
Long black hair. That is what engulfs my daydream, each time I close my eyes. Your one sweet kiss was not enough to last my tiresome journey. I am writing to share the great love that I feel for you when we are apart. Heading into danger, I had to share my feelings for you, just in case this is the last time. 
When I return, we will share the rest of our days together. I promise you this. There will be no more long cold nights of you waiting-waiting at your inn window. Although, I will miss watching you plait that dark red love knot, in your long black waterfall of hair. I know I have to complete this job for this to happen. I long you understand I have to complete these dangerous jobs for our future. 
Waiting. I know this is one of the things you hate about us being apart. Anxiety and worry rushing through you, until you hear the clacking of my horses hooves, coming up the purple moor.  Just think, our great love keeps me fighting on these dangerous jobs. Knowing, soon I will be staring into you loving black eyes. I could get lost in them for hours. Watching every emotion flick and dance. 
Sadly, it has come to that time. I need to venture the country road to my next job. Know always, that my heart will forever belong with you. That your sweet smile is the last thing I think of before I drift off to a peaceful sleep. 
I will see you in goodtime my beloved. Be watching for me on the purple moor from your inn window. 
Forever and always yours, 
The Highwayman x
Lesson 3 – Expanded noun phrases of items around your home and garden
Determiner + adjective + comma + adjective + noun + Prepositional phrase






[image: ]
Using the documents above you can expand a simple sentence to include more information.
For example: The town was big.
This could be expanded to: The huge, lively town sat between two quiet villages.
We have expanded the sentence by adding additional adjectives and a prepositions which tells us where something is.
Your Task
As best as you can, describe a scene using expanded noun phrases. At school we would have walked around the grounds, try and replicate this by looking out of a window, walking round your garden or any other way you can think of.
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Inferring Meaning From The Highwayman _-

Use lines from the poem, together with what you know about the poem, to match the correct feelings to each part of the
poem (you might use some more than once or have your own ideas).
Feelings: indifference, love, obsession, hatred, fear, jealousy, anger

Line from the poem Fesling

“The wind was a torrent of darkness among the gusty trees.” Fear

“Bess, the landlord's daughter,
Plaiting a dark red love-knot into her long black hair."

“Tim the ostler listened; his face was white and peaked."

“His eyes were hollows of madness, his hair like mouldy hay,
But he loved the landlord's daughter,”

“Her musket shattered the moonlight,
Shattered her breast in the moonlight and warned him—
with her death.”

“Back, he spurred like a madman, shrieking a curse to the sky,”

“When they shot him down on the highway,
Down like a dog on the highway,”
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Inferring Meaning From The Highwayman -

Use lines from the poem, together with what you know about the poem, to match the correct feelings to each section of the
poem (you might use some more than once or have your own ideas). Try to explain how you know.

Feelings: indifference, love, obsession, hatred, fear, jealousy, anger

Line from the poem

Inferred meaning

“The wind was a torrent of darkness among the gusty trees.”

Fear because darkness infers something negative. Maybe the
highwayman is someone bad riding into town with the wind.

“Bess, the landlord's daughter,
Plaiting a dark red love-knot into her long black hair."

“Tim the ostler listened; his face was white and peaked."

“His eyes were hollows of madness, his hair like mouldy hay,
But he loved the landlord's daughter,”

“Her musket shattered the moonlight,
Shattered her breast in the moonlight and warned him—
with her death.”

“Back, he spurred like a madman, shrieking a curse to the sky,”

“When they shot him down on the highway,
Down like a dog on the highway,”
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Inferring Meaning From The Highwayman

Use the lines from the poem, together with what you know about the poem, to infer extra meaning

Line from the poem Fesling and how I know

“His pistol butts a-twinkle, His rapier hilt a-twinkle,”

“Bess, the landlord's daughter, Plaiting a dark red love-knot into
her long black hair."

“Tim the ostler listened; his face was white and peaked;"

“His eyes were hollows of madness, his hair like mouldy hay,”

“But T shall be back with the yellow gold before the

morning light;”

“They said no word to the landlord, they drank
his ale instead,”

“There was death at every window;”
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The Highwayman

BY ALERED NOYES

PART ONE

he wind was a torrent of darkness among the gusty trees.
The moon was a ghostly gallcon tossed upon cloudy scas.
The road was a ribbon of moonlight over the purple moor,
And the highwayman came riding—

Riding—riding—
The highwayman came riding, up to the old inn-door.

Hed a French cocked-hat on his forehead, a bunch of lace at his chin,
A coat of the claret velvet, and breeches of brown doe-skin.
“They fitted with never a wrinkle. His boots were up to the thigh.
And he rode with a jewelled twinkle,

His pistol butts a-twinkle,
His rapier hilt a-twinkle, under the jewelled sky.

Over the cobbles he clattered and clashed in the dark inn-yard.
He tapped with his whip on the shutters, but all was locked and barred.
He whistled a tune to the window, and who should be waiting there
But the landlordss black-eyed daughter,

Bess, the landlord' daughter,
Plaiting a dark red love-knot into her long black hair.
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And dark in the dark old inn-yard a stable-wicket creaked
Where Tim the ostler listened. His face was white and peaked.
His eyes were hollows of madness, his hair like mouldy hay,
But he loved the landlord's daughter,

“The landlords red-lipped daugher.
Dumb as a dog he listencd, and he heard the robber say—

“One kiss, my bonny swectheart, I'm after a prize to-night,
But I shall be back with the yellow gold before the morning lights
Yer, i they press me sharply, and harry me through the day.
“Then look for me by moonlight,

Watch for me by moonlight,
Pl come to thee by moonlight, though hell should bar the way.”

He rose upright in the stirrups. He scarce could reach her hand,
But she loosened her hair in the casement. His face burnt like a brand
As the black cascade of perfume came tumbling over his breasts
And he kissed its waves in the moonlight,
(O, sweet black waves in the moonlight!)
“Then he tugged at his rein in the moonlight, and galloped away to the west.
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PART TWO

He did not come in the dawning. He did not come at noon;
And out of the tawny sunset, before the rise of the moon,
When the road was a gypsy’ ribbon, looping the purple moor,
A red-coat troop came marching—

Marching—marching—
King George’s men came marching, up to the old inn-door.

“They said no word to the landlord. They drank his ale instcad.
But they gagged his daughter, and bound her, to the foot of her narrow bed.
ivo of them knelt at her casement, with muskets at their side!
There was death at every windows

And hell a one dark window;
For Bess could sce, through her casement, the road that e would ride.

‘hey had tied her up to attention, with many a sniggering jest.
ey had bound a musket beside her, with the muzzle beneath her breast!
“Now, keep good watch!” and they kissed her. She heard the doomed man say—
Look for me by moonlight;

Watch for me by moonlighs:
Tl come 10 thee by moonlight, though hell should bar the way!





image27.png
She twisted her hands behind her; but all the knots held good!
She writhed her hands tll her fingers were wet with sweat or blood!
hey stretched and strained in the darkness, and the hours crawled by like years
ill, now, on the stroke of midnight,
Cold, on the stroke of midnight,
The tip of one finger touched it! The trigger at least was hers!

The tip of one finger touched it. She strove no more for the rest.
Up, she stood up to attention, with the muzzle beneath her breast.
She would not risk their hearing; she would not strive again:
For the road lay bare in the moonlight;
Blank and bare in the moonlight;
And the blood of her veins, in the moonlight, throbbed to her love's refrain.

Tlot-los; Hor-tlor! Had they heard it? The horschoofs ringing clear;
Tlot-tlos; tot-tlo, in the distance? Were they deaf that they did not hear?
Down the ribon of moonlight, over the brow of the hill,
The highwayman came riding—

Riding—riding—
The red coats looked to their priming! She stood up, straight and scll

Tlot-tlor, in the frosty silence! Tlor-tlor,in the echoing night!
Nearer he came and nearer. Her face was like a light.
Her eyes grew wide for a moment; she drew one last decp breath,
hen her finger moved in the moonlight,
Her musket shattered the moonlight,
Shattered her breast in the moonlight and warned him—with her death.
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He turned. He spurred to the west; he did not know who stood
Bowed, with her head ofer the musket, drenched with her own blood!
Not tillthe dawn he heard it, and his face grew grey to hear
How Bess, the landlord's daughter,
“The landlords black-cycd daughter,
Had watched for her love in the moonlight, and dicd in the darkness there.

Back, he spurred like a madman, shricking a curse to the sky,
With the white road smoking behind him and his rapier brandished
Blood red were his spurs in the golden noon; wine-red was his velvet coat;
When they shot him down on the highway,

Down like a dog on the highway,
And he lay in his blood on the highway, with a bunch of lace at his throat.

And sill of a winer's might, they say. when the wind i in the irees,
When the moon is a ghostly galleon tossed upon cloudy seas,
When the road is a ribbon of moonligh over the purple moor,
A highuayman comes riding—
Riding—
A highuayman comes riding, up 1o the old inn-door.

Over the cobbles e clatters and clangs in the dark inn-yard.
He taps with bis whip on the shutters, but all i locked and barred.
He whistles a tune to the windows, and who should be waiting there
But the landlord black-cyed daghter

Bess, the landlord's daughter
Plaiting a dark red love-knot into her long black hair.
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the sender's address?

the date?

an appropriate greeting?

an introduction?

paragraphs around @
theme?

first person form?

vocabulary that shows a
chatty, informal style?

places where the writer
addresses the recipient
directly?

a conclusion?

a complimentary close?

the sender's name or
signature at the end?
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Using Modifying Adjectives and Preposition Phrases - to create expanded noun phrases

An expanded noun phrase provides extra information about the noun. You can use adjectives and
preposition phrases to modify the description given by the noun and provide clarity in your writing.

noun phrase
your sister
the town

the castle

a man

my bag

some cats

a bunch of flowers
my cousin
the bird

our car

the meal

the tree

an insect

the present

adjectives

colour - red, green, turquoise, silver, gold, blue,
purple, white, black

size - gigantic, minuscule, huge, miniature, tiny, vast,
colossal, massive, enormous

condition - pristine, shabby, neat, tidy, dirty, tatty,
dilapidated, spotless

age - ancient, young, ten-year-old,

newborn, prehistoric, old, new

personality - kind, obnoxious, shy, generous, grumpy,
mischievous, cunning, helpful, friendly

texture - wrinkly, silky, smooth, shiny,

crumpled, prickly, bumpy, crunchy, soft, hard

feeling — despondent, ecstatic, indecisive,
heartbroken, exhausted, agitated, anxious, jovial
appearance - muscular, cute, handsome,

gruesome, thin, fat, tall, blue-eyed, colourful, hideous

preposition phrase
beside the river

near the town

with the ____ hair

in the water

down the road

during the night
through the winter
this evening

on the table

between the houses
underneath the waterfall
before morning
towards home

from my grandparents
because of the weather
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What is inference? What does it mean?

In The Highwayman, Alfred Noyes gives the reader lots of information about
how the characters feel about each other. However, he does not always tell us
directly.

Sometimes Alfred Noyes relies on the reader to use inference.

Inference is where the reader has to work something out from evidence, rather
than being told directly.
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One of these quotes requires you to use inference to
explain how a character feels — which one is it?

“Bess, the landlord’s daughter, plaiting a dark red love-knot into her lon
black hai

or

“But he loved the landlord’s daughter,”
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Bess

The Highwayman Tim the Ostler

Look at the feelings shared between the different characters.
Are they correct?
What do you think they feel this way?
Would you change any?
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Your Task:
Use the lines from the poem, together with what you know about the
poem, to infer meaning.

For example:

It is night time and very windy.

Maybe the word “darkness” means
something bad. Therefore, maybe the
highwayman is someone bad, riding
into town with the wind.

“The wind was a torrent of darkness”
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Who is ‘the bad guy in The Highwayman?
Does the story have a happy ending?
Did Bess do the right thing?

Was Tim really responsible for the highwayman's death?




