
Spellings and English



Spelling - prefixes

un-

dis-



Add the prefix un or dis to make this make sense.

Dear Granny,

I am very      happy at the camp.  Everyone has been very       
kind to me and I am      able to sleep well at night.   
Yesterday we played a game which was very        fair.  I 
was      lucky to be in a team with all the older children.    
They were very        honest and wanted to        obey all the 
rules.   They made me     tie my hair ribbons and I really      
like having my hair down.  I have decided to        wrap my 
present before I       dress for bed.   

Thank you, Granny, for the magic cloak, now I will be able 
to      appear in front of everyone without a worry.

Love from Matilda xxx



Learning Intentions

Genre – a persuasive letter.

Grammar – coordinating clauses and 

subordinating clauses (relative clauses), 

plurals and apostrophe for possession.

Spelling – un and dis prefix



No explanation! The two men looked at each other. They were puzzled and 

afraid. What could have bitten the tractor in two? There, in the yard, in the 

rain, in the night, while they had been talking inside the house. 

The farmer ran in and bolted the door. 

Hogarth’s father jumped into his car and drove off into the night and the rain 

as fast as he could, homeward. 

The rain poured down. Hogarth’s father drove hard. The headlights lit up the 

road and bushes. 

Suddenly – two headlamps in a tall treetop at the roadside ahead. 

Headlamps in a treetop? How? 

Hogarth’s father slowed, peering up to see what the lights might be, up there 

in the treetop. 

As he slowed, a giant iron foot came down in the middle of the road, a foot as 

big as a single bed. And the headlamps came down closer. And a giant hand 

reached down towards the windshield. 

The Iron Man!



Hogarth’s father put on speed, he aimed his car at the foot.

Crash! He knocked the foot out of the way.

He drove on, faster and faster. And behind him, on the road, a clanging 

clattering boom went up, as if an iron skyscraper had collapsed. The iron giant, 

with his foot knocked from under him, had toppled over. 

And so Hogarth’s father got home safely.

BUT

Next morning all the farmers were shouting with anger. Where were their 

tractors? Their earth-diggers? Their ploughs? Their harrows? From every farm in 

the region, all the steel and iron farm machinery had gone. Where to? Who 

had stolen it all? 

There was a clue. Here and there lay half a wheel, or half an axle, or half a 

mudguard, carved with giant toothmarks where it had been bitten off. How 

had it been bitten off? Steel bitten off? 

What had happened? There was another clue. 



From farm to farm, over the soft soil of the fields, went giant footprints, each 
one the size of a single bed. 

The farmers, in a frightened, silent, amazed crowd, followed the footprints. And 
at every farm the footprints visited, all the metal machinery had disappeared. 

Finally, the footprints led back up to the top of the cliff, where the little boy 
had seen the Iron Man appear the night before, when he was fishing. The 
footprints led right to the cliff-top. 

And all the way down the cliff were torn marks on the rocks, where a huge iron 
body had slid down. Below, the tide was in. The grey, empty, moving tide. The 
Iron Man had gone back into the sea. 

SO 

The furious farmers began to shout. The Iron Man had stolen all their 
machinery. Had he eaten it? Anyway, he had taken it. It had gone. So what if 
he came again? What would he take next time? Cows? Houses? People? 

They would have to do something. 

They couldn’t call in the police or the Army, because nobody would believe 
them about this Iron Monster. They would do something for themselves. 

So, what did they do? 



At the bottom of the hill, below where the Iron Man had come over the high 

cliff, they dug a deep, enormous hole. A hole wider than a house, and as 

deep as three trees one on top of the other. It was a colossal hole. A 

stupendous hole! And the sides of it were sheer as walls. 

They pushed all the earth off to one side. 

They covered the hole with branches and the branches they covered with 

straw and the straw with soil, so when they finished the hole looked like a 

freshly-ploughed field. 

Now, on the side of the hole opposite the slope up to the top of the cliff, they 

put an old rusty lorry. That was the bait. Now they reckoned the Iron Man 

would come over the top of the cliff out of the sea, and he’d see the old lorry 

which was painted red, and he’d come down to get it to chew it up and eat 

it. But on his way to the lorry he’d be crossing the hole, and the moment he 

stepped with his great weight on to that soil held up only with straw and 

branches, he would crash through into the hole and would never get out. 

They’d find him there in the hole. Then they’d bring the few bull-dozers and 

earth-movers that he hadn’t already eaten, and they’d push the pile of earth 

in on top of him, and bury him for ever in the hole. They were certain now that 

they’d get him. 



Task 

Show that you understand the imagery in the 

text by using information from this part of the 

story to draw a detailed scene. 


