[bookmark: _Hlk81294548][bookmark: _Hlk81229803][bookmark: _GoBack][image: Logo, company name

Description automatically generated]English Work Pack 2021
Year 8 – Term 4

	
Learning Intention
We are learning to engage with text
	
Success Criteria
I can:
· Read text
· Respond in writing
· Use reading comprehension skills
· Use appropriate language conventions






Instructions to Students:
Week 1
	Activity
	

	1
	Write a short narrative p.3

	2
	Research author Louis Sachar p.3

	3
	Respond to a summary of Holes about the setting p.3 - 4

	4
	Read and respond to chapter 1 of Holes p.4 - 5

	5
	Inference activity about the setting and the Warden from Holes p.5



Week 2
	Activity
	

	6
	Inference activity about Caveman, a character from Holes p.6

	7
	Read an extract from Holes (p.45) and infer p.7

	8
	Read chapter 25 and complete a character analysis of Sam the onion man p.7 - 9

	9
	Read and respond to the final chapter of Holes p.9 - 11

	10
	Write a personal refection p.12






Notes to Parents/Guardians:
You can support your child to complete their work at home by: 
· Encouraging them to allocate time for specific subjects
· Reading the material and talking about the ideas with your child (where possible)
· Checking in with your child to ask how they are going
· Contacting teachers if more support or explanation is required

Submission of Work and Feedback: 
Students can upload work to Compass where access is available. Photos of handwritten tasks may also be uploaded. Students can also mail hard copies of their work back to the school in the supplied envelope. 
Students and parents can continue to communicate with teachers via Compass email. Any questions should be directed to the school email: seymour.co@education.vic.gov.au















Activity 1
Write a short narrative using as many of the following words as you can
Stanley Yelnats, arrested, innocent, great-great grandfather, curse, desolate, juvenile correction facility, digging, blister, friends, warden, venom, refuge, climbing, onions, destiny, treasure
Activity 2
Research the author Louis Sachar. Write down 8 things that you find out about him and his writing. 
Activity 3
Read the summary of the novel ‘Holes’ by Louis Sachar and answer the following questions.
Holes Summary
Stanley Yelnats believes his family has been cursed. A story passed from generation to generation says that Elya, his great-great grandfather failed to fulfil a promise to an old Romani woman, who cursed him and his family. After being mistakenly convicted for stealing a pair of shoes, Stanley is sent to Camp Green Lake. The name is deceptive, the camp is a detention centre for boys in the middle of the Texan desert.
Stanley is thrown into tent D with a diverse mix of other juvenile delinquents, including a quiet boy named Zero. The “campers” are made to dig holes, under the watchful eye of Mr. Sir, the counsellor. Mr. Sir claims it is to build character but Stanley uncovers that the Warden is using the boys to help her search for something.
In a secondary plot, readers learn that Green Lake used to be a well-to-do area, rich and abundant, on the edge of a large lake. Kate, the school teacher falls in love with Sam, a local medicinal salesman. When the two are caught kissing, the town is in an uproar because Sam is black. Charles Walker, a member of the town’s richest family, wanted to court Kate. He leads the town in hunting down Sam, who is killed. Kate becomes a ruthless outlaw, “Kissing Kate Barlow”. As a bandit, she coincidentally robbed a man named Stanley Yelnats, the young protagonist’s great grandfather.
This first Stanley Yelnats also believed this is because of the Yelnats family curse. In Latvia, his father Elya fell in love, and wished to marry a young woman named Myra. Seeking the advice of Madame Zeroni, he was given a pig and told to carry it to the top of a mountain, allowing it to drink from the river. Once the pig grew, he could take it to Myra as a dowry. To repay Madame Zeroni, he was to carry her up the mountain to make her strong as well. When he goes to Myra, he is disgusted by her personality. Elya leaves for America, forgetting his end of the bargain.
These three stories collide when Zero and Stanley run away from the camp. After being in the desert for some time, they climb a mountain in search of water. Zero becomes weak and Stanley must carry him. When they reach the top they drink the water and Stanley sings a song taught to him by his family. Zero’s real name is Hector Zeroni, and he’s a descendant of Madame Zeroni. When Stanley carries him up the mountain and sings to him, the promise is fulfilled and the curse lifted. The boys then figure out that the Warden is a descendant of the Walker family and is in search of Kissing Kate’s buried Treasure, hence the endless digging of holes. They go back to a hole where Stanley found a lipstick container and find a box of treasure. The authorities are called in, the camp is shut down, and the boys live happily thereafter
Answer the following questions by looking them up or using the context of the writing to help give you clues to their meaning.
A) What is a curse?
B) What is deceptive?
C) Who or what is a ‘juvenile delinquent’?
D) Who or what is a ‘medicinal salesman’?
E) The summary uses the phrase ‘court Kate’. What does this mean?
F) What is a ‘ruthless outlaw’?
G) What is a ‘secondary plot’?
H) What is a ‘dowry’?

Activity 4
Read the first chapter of Louis Sachar’s novel ‘Holes’ and then complete the following activity. ‘Holes’ opens with a description of the setting of most of this story. Draw the setting. Be sure to include each thing on the following list, and as many details from the chapter as you can. 
· Log cabin
· Hammock
· ‘Lake’ (is it really a lake?)
· Scorpions
· Rattlesnake
· Lizard
· Holes
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Activity 5
To infer something is to figure something out, or at least make a guess about something. A good inference is not a wild guess. It is based on evidence. If you knew only the name, you might infer that a place called ‘Camp Green Lake’ would have a lake, green plants and lots of fun things to do. However the first chapter gives you plenty of evidence to help you infer that Camp Green Lake is not a fun place. 
Answer the following questions:
a) What are three reasons you could infer that ‘Camp Green Lake’ is not fun for the campers?
b) What is one reason you can infer that the Warden is not nice to the campers?








Activity 6
Read the following extract from ‘Holes’ (chapter 9, pg. 44) and answer the questions. 
[image: ]
a) We are introduced to a character named ‘Caveman’. Who does Stanley infer that the Caveman is?
b) Why does he infer this?







Activity 7
Read the following extract from ‘Holes’ (p.45) and answer the questions.
a) List the characters mentioned in this extract
b) What can you infer about each one?
[image: ]
Activity 8
Read the following extract from chapter 25 and complete a character analysis of Sam (the onion man) by answering the following questions. 

[image: ]CHAPTER 25
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[image: ]
a) Choose something that Sam Walker says from the chapter 25 extract above and respond to the following quetsions.  
· What does he say?
· What does this tell you about him?  
b) What does Sam the onion man do that tells you what kind of person he is?
c) Drawing
· Draw Sam in a scene from chapter 25. Include at least 3 details that help explain what Sam is like and what happens in this chapter. 
d) Reaction of Others
· Kate turns down Trout Walker’s offer for a boat ride; she does not like him because he is loud and stupid.
· How do people treat Sam? 
· How does Kate treat Sam?

Activity 9
This is the final chapter of ‘Holes’. Read the following extract and answer the questions. 
a) Why might somebody infer that Stanley’s family had a curse on it, but it was over now?
b) Who is the lady ‘sitting in the chair beside Hector’ (Zero) and why is she singing the same sort that Stanley learned from his parents?
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Activity 10
After reading the final chapter of ‘Holes’ write a personal reflection. Include in your paragraph comments about the setting, characters and plot. In addition, comment on any text-to-text, text to self or text to world connections you could make. 
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‘There is no lake at Camp Green Lake. There once was a very
large lake here, the largest lake in Texas. That was over a
hundred years ago. Now it is just a dry, flat wasteland.

‘There used to be a town of Green Lake as well. The town
shriveled and dried up along with the lake, and the people
who lived there.

During the summer the daytime temperature hovers
around ninety-five degrees in the shade—if you can find any
shade. There's not much shade in a big dry lake.

‘The only trees are two old oaks on the eastern edge of the
“lake.” A hammock is stretched between the two trees, and
a log cabin stands behind that.

The campers are forbidden to lie in the hammock. It be-
longs to the Warden. The Warden owns the shade

Out on the lake, rattlesnakes and scorpions find shade
‘under rocks and in the holes dug by the campers.
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Here's a good rule to remember about rattlesnakes and
scorpions: If you don't bother them, they won't bother you.

Usually.

Being bitten by a scorpion or even a rattlesnake is not the
‘worst thing that can happen to you. You won't die

Usually.

Sometimes a camper will try to be bitten by a scorpion, or
even a small rattlesnake. Then he will get to spend a day or
two recovering in his tent, instead of having to dig a hole
out on the lake.

But you don't want to be bitten by a yellow-spotted lizard.
‘That's the worst thing that can happen to you. You will die
a slow and painful death.

Always.

If you get bitten by a yellow-spotted lizard, you might as
well go into the shade of the oak trees and lic in the ham-
mock.

There is nothing anyone can do to you anymore.
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As Stanley made his way across the room, he tripped over
an outstretched leg,

“Hey, watch it!” said an orange lump on a chair.

“You watch it,” muttered Stanley, too tired to care.

“What'd you say?” the Lump demanded.

“Nothin’,” said Stanley.

‘The Lump rose. He was almost as big as Stanley and a lot
tougher. “You said something” He poked his fat finger in
Stanley’s neck. “What'd you say?”

A crowd quickly formed around them.

“Be cool,” said X-Ray. He put his hand on Stanley’s shoul-
der. “You don't want to mess with the Caveman,” he
wamned.

“The Caveman'’s cool,” said Armpit.

“I'm not looking for trouble,” Stanley said. “I'm just tired,
that's all.”

‘The Lump grunted.

X-Ray and Armpit led Stanley over to a couch. Squid slid
over to make room as Stanley sat down.

“Did you see the Caveman back there?” X-Ray asked.

“The Caveman's one tough dude,” said Squid, and he
lightly punched Stanley's arm.
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spite his shower, his body still radiated heat. “I wasn't trying
to start anything,” he said.

The last thing he wanted to do after killing himself all day
on the lake was to get in a fight with a boy called the Cave-
‘man. He was glad X-Ray and Armpit had come to his rescue.

“Well, how’d you like your first hole?” asked Squid.

Stanley groaned, and the other boys laughed.

“Well, the first hole’s the hardest, ” said Stanley.

“No way,” said X-Ray. “The second hole’s a lot harder.
You're hurting before you even get started. If you think
you're sore now, just wait and see how you feel tomorrow
morning, right!”

“That's right,” said Squid.

“Plus, the fun's gone,” said X-Ray.

“The fun?” asked Stanley.

“Don't lic to me,” said X-Ray. “I bet you always wanted to
dig abig hole, right? Am I right?”

Stanley had never really thought about it before, but he
knew better than to tell X-Ray he wasn't right

“Every kid in the world wants to dig a great big hole,” said
X-Ray. “To China, right?"

“Right,” said Stanley.

“See what I mean,” said X-Ray. “That's what I'm saying.
But now the fun's gone. And you still got to do it again, and
again, and again.”

“Camp Fun and Games,” said Stanley.

“What's in the box?” asked Squid.
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‘There was a doctor in the town of Green Lake, one hundred
and ten years ago. His name was Dr. Hawthorn. And when-
ever people got sick, they would go see Doc Hawthorn. But
they would also see Sam, the onion man,

“Onions! Sweet, fresh onions!” Sam would call, as he and
his donkey, Mary Lou, walked up and down the dirt roads of
Green Lake. Mary Lou pulled a cart full of onions.

Sam's onion field was somewhere on the other side of the
lake. Once or twice a week he would row across the lake and
pick a new batch to fill the cart. Sam had big strong arms, but
it would still take all day for him to row across the lake and
another day for him to return. Most of the time he would
leave Mary Lou in a shed, which the Walkers let him use at
no charge, but sometimes he would take Mary Lou on his
boat with him.

Sam claimed that Mary Lou was almost fifty years old,
which was, and still is, extraordinarily old for a donkey.
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“§he cats nothing but raw onions,” Sam would say, hold-
g up a white onion between his dark fingers. “Its nature’s
magic vegetable. If a person ate nothing but raw onions, he
could live to be two hundred years old.”

‘Sam was not much older than twenty, so nobody was quite
sure that Mary Lou was really as old as he said she was. How.
would he know?

Still, nobody ever argued with Sam. And whenever they
were sick, they would go not only to Doc Hawthorn but also
to Sam.

‘Sam always gave the same advice: “Eat plenty of onions.”

He said that onions were good for the digestion, the liver,
the stomach, the lungs, the heart, and the brain. “If you don’t
believe me, just look at old Mary Lou here. She's never been
sick a day in her life.”

He also had many different ointments, lotions, syrups, and
‘pastes all made out of onion juice and different parts of the
onion plant, This one cured asthma. That one was for warts
and pimples. Another was a remedy for arhritis.

He even had a special ointment which he claimed would
cure baldness. “Just rub it on your husband's head every
night when he's sleeping, Mrs. Collingwood, and soon his
hair will be as thick and as long as Mary Lou's tail.”

Doc Hawthorn did ot resent Sam. The folks of Green
Lake were afraid to take chances. They would get regular
‘medicine from Doc Hawthorn and onion coneoctions from
‘Sam. After they got over their illness, no one could be sure,
not even Doc Hawthorn, which of the two treatments had
done the trick

Doc Hawthorn was almost completely bald, and in the
‘moming his head often smelled like onions.

Whenever Katherine Barlow bought onions, she alwa
bought an extra one or two and would et Mary Lou cat them
out of her hand.

“Is something wrong?” Sam asked her one day as she was
feeding Mary Lou. “You seem distracted.”

“Oh, just the weather,” said Miss Katherine. “It looks like
rain clouds moving in.”

“Me and Mary Lou, we like the rain,” said Sam.

“Oh, ke it fine,” said Miss Katherine, as she rubbed the
donkey's rough hair on top of ts head. “I¢s just that the roof
leaks in the schoolhouse.”

“I can fix that,” said Sam.

“What are you going to do?” Katherine joked. “Fill the
holes with onion paste?”

Sam laughed. “I'm good with my hands,” he told her. “I
built my own boat. If it leaked, I'd b in big trouble.”

Katherine couldn't help but notice his strong, firm hands.

‘They made a deal. He agreed to fix the leaky roof in ex-
change for six jarsof spiced peaches.

It took Sam a week to fix the roof, because he could only
work in the afternoons, ater school let out and before night

classes began. Sam wasn't allowed to attend classes because:
he was a Negro, but they let him fix the building,

Miss Katherine usually stayed in the schoolhouse, grading
papers and such, while Sam worked on the roof. She enjoyed
‘what little conversation they were able to have, shouting up.
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and down to each other, She was surprised by his interest in
poetry. When he took a break, she would sometimes read a
‘poem to him. On more than one occasion, she would start to
read a poem by Poe or Longellow, only to hear him finish it
for her, from memory.

She was sad when the roof was finished.

“Is something wrong?"” he asked.

“No, you did a wonderful job,” she said. “Its just that
the windows won't open. The children and I would enjoy a
breeze now and then.”

“I can fix that,” said Sam.

She gave him two more jars of peaches and Sam fixed
the windows.

It was easier to talk to him when he was working on the
windows. He told her about his secret onion field on the
other side of the lake, “where the onions grow al year round,
and the water runs uphill.”

When the windows were fixed, she complained that her
desk wobbled.

“Ican fix that,” said Sam.

‘The next time she saw him, she mentioned that “the door
doesn't hang straight,” and she got to spend another after-
‘noon with him while he fixed the door.

By the end of the first semester, Onion Sam had turned
the old run-down schoolhouse into a well-crafted, freshly
painted jewel of a building that the whole town was proud of.
People passing by would stop and admire it. “That's our
schoolhouse. It shows how much we value education here in
Green Lake.”

‘The only person who wasn't happy with it was Miss
Katherine. She'd run out of things needing to be fixed.

She sat at her desk one afternoon, listening to the pitter-
patter of the rain on the roof. No water leaked into the class-
room, except for the few drops that came from her eyes.

“Onions! Hot sweet onions!” Sam called, out on the street.

She ran to him. She wanted to throw her arms around him
but couldn't bring herself to o it. Instead she hugged Mary
Lous neck.

“Is something wrong?” he asked her.

“Oh, Sam, " she said. “My heart is breaking.”

“Ican fix that,” said Sam.

She turned to him.

He took hold of both of her hands, and kissed her.

Beeause of the rain, there was nobody else out on the
strect. Even if there was, Katherine and Sam wouldn't have
noticed. They were lost in their own world.

At that moment, however, Hattie Parker stepped out of
the general store. They dida't see her, but she saw them, She
‘pointed her quivering finger in their direction and whispered,
“God will punish you!”
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Stanley's mother insists that there never was a curse. She
even doubts whether Stanley's great great-grandfather really
stole a pig. The reader might find it interesting, however,
that Stanley’s father invented his cure for foot odor the day
after the great-great-grandson of Elya Yelnats carried the
great-great-great-grandson of Madame Zeroni up the moun-
tain.

‘The Attomey General closed Camp Green Lake. Ms. Walker,
who was in desperate need of money, had to sell the land
‘which had been in her family for generations. It was bought
by a national organization dedicated to the well-being of
young girls. In a few years, Camp Green Lake will become a
Girl Scout camp.

‘This is pretty much the end of the story. The reader probably
still has some questions, but unfortunately, from here on in,
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the answers tend to be long and tedious. While Mrs. Bell,
Stanley's former math teacher, might want to know the per-
cent change in Stanley's weight, the reader probably cares
more about the change in Stanley's character and seli-
confidence. But those changes are subtle and hard to mea-
sure. There is no simple answer.

Even the contents of the suitcase turned ot to be some-
what tedious. Stanley's father pried it open in his workshop,
and at first everyone gasped at the sparkling jewels. Stanley
thought he and Hector had become millionaires. But the jew-
els were of poor quality, worth no more than twenty thou-
sand dollars

Undemeath the jewels was a stack of papers that had once.
belonged to the first Stanley Yelnats. These consisted of
stock certificates, deeds of rust, and promissory notes. They
were hard to read and even more difficult to understand. Ms.
Morengo's law firm spent more than two months going
through all the papers.

‘They tumed out to be a lot more valuable than the jewels
After legal fees and taxes, Stanley and Zero each received
less than a million dollars.

But not a lot less.

It was enough for Stanley to buy his family a new house,
‘with a laboratory in the basement, and for Hector to hire a
team of private investigators.

But it would be boring to go through all the tedious details
of all the changes in their lives. Instead, the reader will be
presented with one last scene, which took place almost a
year and a half after Stanley and Hector left Camp Green
Lake.

‘You will have to fil in the holes yourself.

There was a small party at the Yelnats house. Except for
Stanley and Hector, everyone there was an adult. Al kinds of
snacks and drinks were set out on the counter, including
caviar, champagne, and the fixings to make ice cream sun-
daes

‘The Super Bowl was on television, but nobody was really
watching,

“It should be coming on at the next break,” Ms. Morengo
announced.

A time-out was called in the football game, and a com-
‘mercial came on the screen.

Everyone stopped talking and watched

‘The commercial showed a bascball game. Amid a cloud of
dust, Clyde Livingston sld into home plate as the catcher
caught the ball and tried t0 tag him out.

“Safet" shouted the umpire as he signaled with his arms.

‘The people at Staney's house cheered, as f the run really
counted.

Clyde Livingston got up and dusted the dirt off his uni-
form. As he made his way back to the dugout, he spoke to the
camera. “Hi, I'm Clyde Livingston, but everyone around here
calls me ‘Sweet Feet. "

“Way to go, Sweet Feet!” said another bascball player, slap-
ping his hand.

Besides being on the television screen, Clyde Livingston
was also sitting on the couch next to Stanley.

“But my feet weren't always sweet,” the television Clyde
Livingston said as he sat down on the dugout bench. “They
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used o smell so bad that nobody would sit near me in the
dugout.”

“They really did stink,” said the woman sitting on the
couch on the other side of Clyde. She held her nose with one
hand, and fanned the air with the other.

Clyde shushed her.

“Then a teammate told me about Sploosh,” said the tele-
vision Clyde. He pulled a can of Sploosh out from under the
dugout bench and held it up for everyone to see. I just spray
alittle on each foot every morning, and now I really do have
sweet fect. Plus, Tlike the tingle.”

“Sploosh,” said a voice. “A treat for your fect. Made from
all natural ingredients, it neutralizes odor-causing fungi and.
bacteria. Plus, you'l like the tingle.”

Everyone at the party clapped their hands.

“He wasn'tlying,” said the woman who sat next to Clyde.
“I couldn't even be in the same room with his socks.”

“The other peple at the party laughed.

‘The woman continued. “I'm not joking. It was s0 bad—"

“You've made your point,” said Clyde, covering her mouth
with his hand. He looked back at Stanley. “Will you dome a
favor, Stanley?”

Stanley raised and lowered his left shoulder.

“I'm going to get more caviar,” said Clyde. “Keep your
hand over my wife's mouth.” He patted Stanley on the shoul-
der as he rose from the couch.

Stanley looked uncertainly at his hand, then at Clyde Liv-
ingston's wife.

‘She winked at him.

He felt himself blush, and turned away toward Hector,
who was sitting on the floor in front of an overstuffed char.

A woman sitting in the chair behind Hector was absent-
mindedly fluffing his hair with her fingers. She wasn't very
old, but her skin had a weathered look to it, almost like
leather. Her eyes scemed weary, as if she'd scen to0 many
things in her lfe that she didn't want to see. And when she
smiled, her mouth seemed t0o big for her face.

Very soltly, she half sang, half hummed a song that her
grandmother used to sing to her when she was a little girl.

Ifonly,ifonly, the moon speaks no reply;
Reflecting the sun and all that's gone by.
Be strong my weary wolf, turn around boldly.
Fly high, my baby bird,

My angel, my only.
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