Chapter 5

Betrayed

he gentleman spun around, realizing
he'd been robbed. "STOP THIEF!”
he yelled at Oliver.

Oliver looked for Dodger but he'd
vanished. Panicking, Oliver raced off,
followed by every man and woman in
the street.

This week for Chapter 5 we
will focus on prediction skill.

We will use the format you
are familiar with:

Steps to success
Read the text

‘iﬁi' Underline what you already know.

* Think in your brain if you have any
other knowledge for this.

Y Use all of this to predict T

What do I already know?

0
o
o
What do I predict from this?
0
0
0




“STOP THIEF!" they shouted, The gentleman stared at him. “Hmm...

chasing him helter-skelter through mud Well, you look honest. Indeed, you look
and puddles, throwing sticks and stones like—" He stopped, puzzled. “I'm sure |
at his scrawny back. know that face,” he murmured

Oliver, breathless, kept running until “Get the police,” said a passer-by.
a stone struck his head. He fell down, “No. He deserves a chance,” replied
stunned. “Please sir,” he whispered, as the the gentleman. “Who are you, boy? My
gentleman reached him. “I'm not a thicf.” name’s Brownlow. Perhaps | can help you.

Come with me.”

!
I

ﬂ j}”hcﬁ' do I already know?
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5

/& "'What do I predict from this?

......



Mr. Brownlow took Oliver to his grand
house. In the hallway was a portrait of a
beautiful girl. Oliver stopped and stared
at it, drinking it in.

What do I already know?

o
O

© “That was my niece, Agnes,” said Mr.

What do I predict from this? ‘rownlow. “She had a sad life. T wish
P from he'd come to me for help. She must be

0 lead now, poor girl." He looked at the

o yortrait, then at Oliver. "I can’t believe
t,” he muttered. “The likeness is

] xtraordinary... Where were you born?”
he asked urgently.
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What do I already know?

0
e
0
What do I predict from this?
0
0

@]

“You poor child,” sighed Mrs, Bedwin,
as she took Oliver upstairs. “So dirty
and ragged. Have a hot bath
and I'll get you some
clean clothes.”

Lying in bed that night Oliver had
never felt happier. And, as the weeks
passed, he grew happier still. Mrs,
Bedwin looked after him,
from a good breakfast

o thing at night.

S8, Mr. Brownlow played

N games with him,

shared his books
and taught him
chess and music.

each morning to a hug last

“I feel as if I'm living in a dream,”
thought Oliver.

A few weeks later, Mr. Brownlow
summoned him to his study. "Here's five
pounds and some books. Will you take
them to the bookshop where we met?”

“Of course,” replied Oliver. “T'll do
anything for you!"

“And come straight home,"” Mr.
Brownlow said.




“I'll run there and back again,” Oliver
promised. He ran down the front steps
and waved goodbye to Mrs. Bedwin, who
was watching him from the window.

“Bless him,” she thought, “] can't bear
to let him out of my sight.”
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Oliver whistled as he strolled down the
street. Suddenly, a pair of arms scized him
tightly around the neck.

"OW!" he yelled. “Let go.”

“Oh, Oliver, you naughty boy! I've
tound you.”

What do I already know?

O

O

Oliver was astonished. It was Nancy, | ©
Bill Sikes” friend. "Nancy — is that you? What do I predict from this?

What are you doing here?” o
4 o
41 0



A crowd gathered, staring at them.

"He’s my little runaway brother,”
Nancy announced in a silky, false voice.

“But..."” Oliver began.

Bill Sikes shot out of a beer shop with
his snarling dog and grabbed Oliver.

"Watch him, Bullseye,” he hissed.
Bullseye seized Oliver's leg and hung on
to it with his sharp teeth.

‘I don’t belong to these people!”
shouted Oliver, struggling to get away.
‘I have to go back to Mr. Brownlow."
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But Nancy quickly covered his mouth
until he nearly suffocated.

Bill dragged him through the alleyways,
Bullseye growling at Oliver's every step,
until they reached Fagin's attic.

"Good of you to drop in, Oliver,”
drawled Fagin sarcastically.

“Fancy clothes,” laughed Dodger.

“Expensive books! We'll sell

everything,” crowed Fagin. He examined
Oliver's pockets. “Aha! Even better.

Here's five pounds.”

"Mine," growled Bill.

“No, mine, surcly,” contradicted Fagin, \What do I already know?
but Bill snatched it away. o




“It’s Mr. Brownlow's,'“ safd OIlver

bitterly. “Let me go,” he begged. “Or Mr.
Brownlow will think 1 'm a thief.”
F'!‘“ pamd his head. “We'll make you What do I already know?
ane soon ) o
“NO!" Oliver shouted. “Why do you .
want me anyway?” | '
o
What do I predict from this?
o
o
o

“So you can't tell tales,” sneered Bill.
"Once you're one of us, you won't dare
tell the police. Now shut up.”
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liver was forced to wear filthy rags
J again. For several days the thieves
made him stay in the attic, watched over
by the vicious Bullseve,
Every time Oliver went near the door,
Bullseye snarled, showing his sharp fangs.
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For Chapter 6 our reading
skill is sequencing.

What do we need to look for to help us sequence events

when we read?

After reading chapter 6, use the
pictures on the last page to help

you create a story board/map in

your books. Add key information

for each event.

Challenge: write two sentences for
each event. Remember to use
connectives!



https://www.google.co.uk/imgres?imgurl=https://i.pinimg.com/originals/c2/ed/db/c2eddb18817f251187013c8b4d65809f.jpg&imgrefurl=https://www.pinterest.com/pin/134967320053719288/&tbnid=DhOKxPokCSp22M&vet=12ahUKEwiY39nn2JDpAhUOcxoKHfWbAzIQMygiegQIARBp..i&docid=QgYjzm2Femt3JM&w=360&h=450&q=mind picture emoji&ved=2ahUKEwiY39nn2JDpAhUOcxoKHfWbAzIQMygiegQIARBp

“Don’t set the dog on him, Bill,” Nancy
begged. “You've got Oliver back. You
don’t have to frighten him now.”

“Oh don't 17" snarled Bill. He
brandished a pistol. “Sce this, Oliver?”

Oliver nodded nervously.

“It’s loaded. If you don't do what you're
told, I'll fire. Understand?”

“Yes, Bill," said Oliver, trembling.
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“Good. There's a job | want to do
tonight. Big house, loaded with silver and
jewels. They keep a small window open
and [ need a scrap of a boy to ship
through it and undo the door locks.”

“He means what he says about the
gun,” advised Fagin. “Don't try and cross
Bill Sikes " |

When night fell, Bill dragged Oliver to
the house. They hid under a bush until
the church clock struck midnight. It was
intensely dark.




Oliver saw Bill’s pistol aimed at
him. He had no choice: he crept
inside and went to unlock the door.

As he slid back the bolt, he
heard Bill running around to
the front of the house.

“I must warn the family,
somchow,” Oliver thought.

“I don’t care what
happens to me.”

And he dropped %
the lantern with P2

a clatter. i




- But Oliver, his arm throbbing, lagged
behind. Bill flung him into a ditch.
"“You're too slow,” he yelled down at
“him. “You can dic here.”

When Bill finally reached Fagin's

house, Nancy rushed up to him.

“How did it go?" she asked.
“Disaster,” said Bill curtly. "Get me

a drink.”

"Where's the boy, Bill?”

“Dying in a ditch somewhere.”

Bill dragged him
outside. “You fool,” he
growled. “They'll be after us. RUN!
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“Thank yvou for coming,” he muttered.

She quickly bandaged his bleeding arm
with her shawl, “l found your friend Mr.
Brownlow. I'll take you to him,” she
whispered, "He'll be waiting for us on
l.ondon Bridge.”
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"I don't believe you,” Oliver said.
“It’s a trick.”
“Itisn’t, Oliver, | promise. | met Mr.
Brownlow yesterday. It’s all arranged.”
"Why are you doing this?”
‘I've worked for Fagin since | was
little. I don’t want you to suffer like me."”
“Stay with me,” Oliver urged her.
"Mr. Brownlow will look after you too
We could both start a new life.*
“I can’t leave Bill Nancy shrugged.
“T'know he's bad, but | love him.
Besides,” she added, “I've
been a thief all my life. It's
too late to change now.”

“It’s never too late,”
said Oliver.




Pictures for sequencing

d he dropped

: lantern with




