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Activities may or may not require internet access. Ea

activity is labeled with the following.

Requires internet Does not require
access! Internet access.
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A | can refer to the text to

support inferences and
conclusions.

A 1 can determine the theme
and key details of a text.

Standard(s)

4.RL.5.1Ask and answer inferential questions to
analyze meaning beyond the text; refer to details
and examples within a text to support inferences
and conclusions.

4.RL.6.1 Determine the development of a theme
within a text; summarize using key details.

Materials and
Resources:

2. eLearning Day One
PowerPoint

Z3sentiz/l

Question: Activities:
1. Interactive Read Along:

Knots on a Counting

Rope
2. Independent Reading

How does AN

develop !
m“”mé’ﬁne within @ 3. Independent Reading
e
texte Response
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Today we are going to read a story aexhmine how an authatevelops a
theme.

[ SU Q& Rdlamtiederns below to your parent, grandparent, brother,
sister, or friend.
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Knots on a Counting Rope

By Bill Martin Jr. and John Archambault
Illustrated by Ted Rand

Clickhereto listen to the book online. Then,
answer the questionhere.

x OR

| Clickhereto readKnots on a Counting Rope.

As you read, answer the questions throughouf
| the story.

ChooseOne ?
[-]
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| BookFLI X

Read a story on EPI®Go0kFlix, or RaKids. Clickhereto
type your teacher a message below about what you read.

OR R

Read a vuuk wiui your parent, grandparent, brother, sister
or friend. Clickhere to type your teacher a message below
about what you read.



https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=FgwmxMEiJ2U

The characters in this story are
Navajos. The events take place on
the Navajo reservation, which is
mostly in Arizona and New
S Mexico. A reservation Is an area

governed by a Native American Knots on a Counting Rope
natlon or trlbe Pn Bill Martn Jr. and John Archambault

Illustrated by Ted Rand




Knots on a Counting Rope

By Bill Martin Jr. and John Archambault
Illustrated by Ted Rand







Tell me the story again, Grandfather.

Tell me who I am.
[ have told you many times, Boy.
You know the story by heart.

But it sounds better
when you tell it, Grandfather.

Then listen carefully.
This may be the last telling.

No, no, Grandfather.
There will never be a last time.

Promise me that.
Promise me.
I promise you nothing, Boy.

[ love you.
That is better than a promise.

And I love you, Grandfather,
but tell me the story again.
Please.




Once there was a boy child . . .
No, Grandfather.
Start at the beginning.
Start where the storm
Wwas crying my name.

You know the story, Boy.
Tell it.

No, Grandfather, no.
Start, “It was a dark night . .

It was a dark night,

a strange night.

Your mother and father and 1
were safe in the hogan . . .

. . . and the sheep were safe
in the pen.. . .

... when a wild storm
came out of the mountains . . .

. . . crying,
“Boy-eceeeeeee! Boy-eeeeeeeee!

.. . and your mother said,
“[ hear it in the wounded wind.
A boy child will be born tonight.”




Then what happened, Grandfather?

I rode up the canyon fast,

to bring the grandmother.

It is not a good sign

for a child to be born

without a grandmother’s blessing.

Was the wind still calling for me,
Grandfather?
Yes, Boy, it was whipping up sand
as sharp as claws,
and crying like a bobcat,
“Boy-eeeeeeece! Boy-eeeeeceee

”
!

Were you afraid, Grandfather?
[ was much afraid.

How much afraid?
Heart-pounding afraid, Boy.




Then what happened, Grandfather?
Just as | was bomn . . .

tell me that part.

It was strange . . . strange.
Just as you came forth

and made your first cry,

the wind stopped howling
and the storm was over . . .

. . . and the night became as quiet
as soft falling snow . . .

. . . The grandmother took you up
in her arms, and said,

“He will walk in beauty . . .
to the east . . ”

“, . . to the west,
to the north, to the south,
he will walk in beauty . . "

“. .. forever”

And | was born strong,
wasn't [, Grandfather?

No, you were not strong.
You were sick and frail.
We thought you would die.

But I didn't die, did I?
Tell me about that, Grandfather.




All night you lay silent
with your eyes closed,
your breath too shallow,
too weak for crying . . .

.. . and you carried me out

to see the morning, Grandfather,
but I did not open my eyes.

Tell me that part.

Two great blue horses
came galloping by . . .

. . . and they stopped, Grandfather!
They stopped and looked at me . . .

.. . and you raised your arms
to the great blue horses,
and [ said,

“See how the horses speak to him.
They are his brothers from . . .”

“. . . from beyond the dark mountains.
This boy child will not die.”

That is what you said,

isn't it, Grandfather?

Yes, Boy, that is what I said,
“This boy child will not die.

The great blue horses have given him
the strength to live.”







And that is when you named me,
isn't it, Grandfather?

After you smiled your first smile,
we had the naming ceremony.
All of the grandmothers

and grandfathers were there.

And you named me
Boy-Strength-of-Blue-Horses.

It is a strong name.

Did I need a strong name,
Grandfather?
All children need a strong name
to help them grow strong.

And I grew strong, didn't I?

Yes, Boy-Strength-of-Blue-Horses,
and each day

you are growing stronger.

You are learning to cross

the dark mountains.




| already have crossed
some of the dark mountains.

There will be more, Boy.

Dark mountains

are always around us.

They have no beginnings and . . .

. . . they have no endings.
But we know they are there, Grandfather,
when we suddenly feel afraid.

Yes, Boy . . . afraid to do
what we have to do.

Will I always have to live in the dark?

Yes, Boy.
You were born with a dark curtain
in front of your eyes.

But there are many ways to see,
Grandfather.

Yes, Boy, you are learning

to see through your darkness
because you have

the strength of blue horses.




The boy was born with a dark curtain in front o
his eyes. What do you think that means?

ype your response here.





































