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Visitors look at exhibits inside the newly renovated Roald Dahl Museum and Story Centre in Great Missenden, northwest of London,
England, on October 16, 2018. Photo by: Robin Millard/AFP/Getty Images

From a battered armchair in a hut in the English countryside, author Roald Dahl dreamed up
worlds. They have enchanted youngsters across the globe.

The garden hut was stuffed with hundreds of weird and wonderful mementos. It was where the
children's novelist wrote his fantastical tales.

A museum including a recreation of the hut has reopened. It is located in the village of Great

Missenden where Dahl lived. The reopening follows an extensive renovation triggered by a flash
flood.



"You can get the books and movies around the world but we are in the place where the stories were
generated. That's the magic of coming here," said museum director Steve Gardam.

The museum offers visitors a glimpse into the man and method behind some of the best-loved
stories of the 20th century. They include "Charlie and the Chocolate Factory," "Matilda," "The
BFG" and "James and the Giant Peach."”

Dahl died in 1990 at the age of 74. His books have sold more than 250 million copies worldwide.
Many have been turned into blockbuster films.

He invented hundreds of words and terms. They include whizzpopping, Oompa-Loompas,
gobblefunk, snozzcumbers and scrumdiddlyumptious.

Hero Fighter Pilot

Dahl was born in Cardiff in Wales in 1916 to a Norwegian family. His writing career began with
weekly letters home from boarding school. The letters allowed him to creatively circumnavigate
his unhappiness.

Dahl went on to work for oil company Shell in Dar es Salaam in what is now Tanzania. Then, he
served in the Royal Air Force (RAF) during World War II.

He was badly injured in a crash landing in Libya in 1940. Later in the war, he worked for British
intelligence in Washington.

The museum is located in a former coaching inn on the village
high street. As the home of Dahl's complete archive, it is a
combination of his real and fantasy worlds.

At the entrance, visitors walk through giant Wonka chocolate
bar doors. They are assailed by the smell of cocoa. |

Inside, they can find objects such as his RAF flying helmet,
logbook, binoculars and annotated map of Egypt.

Image 1. A picture shows the flight helmet

Dahl needed back operations due to his war injuries and kepta ~ #nd map of gypt owned by author Roald
vial of his spinal shavings in his writing hut — plus the ball of Dahl inside the newly renovated Roald Dahl

his replaced thighbone.

Museum and Story Centre in England.
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The interior of the hut was transferred to the museum from the [click to expand]
family home in the village.

The replica also contains family pictures, cigarette butts, his glasses and cane, plus a heavy ball of
foil made up from chocolate bar wrappers that he added to daily.

Even dust from the spartan hut — years of pencil shavings and eraser fragments — was transferred
across.

Matilda Versus Trump

The revamped museum aims to show how Dahl was inspired by the village in which he lived from
1954 until his death.



Many of the landmarks of Great Missenden appear in Dahl's novels.

The village contains the high street of crooked houses that the BFG marched along; the petrol
pumps from "Danny, the Champion of the World," plus Matilda's orphanage and library.

Dabhl is buried in the churchyard. Well-wishers often leave pencils.

To celebrate this year's 3oth anniversary of "Matilda," The Roald Dahl Story Company — the
family firm which owns his copyright — surveyed fans on who the forthright schoolgirl would be
taking on nowadays.

U.S. President Donald Trump topped the list and a cartoon fiberglass statue of Matilda facing
down Trump now stands in the museum courtyard.



Write Prompt

Write a short paragraph that explains the central idea of the article. Use at least two detail
s from the article to support your response.




Quiz
1 Read the statement below.

Dahl liked to be creative with language.

Which sentence from the article BEST supports this statement?
(A) It was where the children’s novelist wrote his fantastical tales.

(B) The museum offers visitors a glimpse into the man and method behind some of the best-loved stories of
the 20th century.

C) He invented hundreds of words and terms.

(D) The revamped museum aims to show how Dahl was inspired by the village in which he lived from 1954
until his death.

2 Read the first paragraph from the article.

From a battered armchair in a hut in the English countryside, author Roald Dahl dreamed up
worlds. They have enchanted youngsters across the globe.

What does the author MOST LIKELY want the reader to think about Roald Dahl based on this introductory paragraph?

(A) Dahl was a country gentleman who had a lot of free time to spend dreaming about childhood.
(B) Dahl spent a lot of time dreaming at night about the places where he wanted children to live across the
globe.
(C) Dahl was a poor person who wrote stories for children when he lived in a mostly empty hut.
(D) Dahl wrote creative stories that children across the world took great pleasure in reading.
3 Steve Gardam is the director of the museum about Roald Dahl. Which answer choice BEST characterizes Gardam's reaction to
the reopening of the museum?
(A) The newly opened museum is the best place to get the books that Dahl wrote.
(B) The museum about Dahl is a wonderful place because it shows where Dahl wrote his stories.
(9] The newly opened museum about Dahl is almost as good as the old museum about Dahl.
(D) The museum about Dahl is special because it is where Dahl continues to write books.
4 Read the section "Hero Fighter Pilot." Which sentence from the section supports the idea that the museum about Roald Dahl

includes mementos from the time in his life before he was a writer?

(A) His writing career began with weekly letters home from boarding school.

(B) The museum is located in a former coaching inn on the village high street.

(C) Inside, they can find objects such as his RAF flying helmet, logbook, binoculars and annotated map of
Egypt.

(D) Even dust from the spartan hut — years of pencil shavings and eraser fragments — was transferred

across.
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Roald Dahl: His Life and Work

Read the text and then answer the questions that follow it.

Roald Dahl was born on 13th September, 1916 in Llandaff, South Wales. Dahl’s
parents were Norwegian. His father died while Roald was still a child.

Dahl attended Llandaff Cathedral School for just two years. Then from the ages
of nine to thirteen he attended St. Peter’s Preparatory School in
Weston—super—Mare, England. He did not enjoy the school because many of
the teachers were cruel and often caned the students. Dahl was good at cricket
and swimming, but he performed poorly in class. One of his main hobbies was
reading, and some of his favourite novelists were the adventure writers

L : B
Rudyard Kipling and H. Rider Haggard. write (s of novels)

When Dahl was thirteen his family moved to Kent in England, and he was sent

to Repton Public School. Sadly, Repton was even harsher than his old school. Mo e
The headmaster enjoyed beating children and the older students used the el
younger ones as servants. However, there was one good thing about the school.

Every few months, the chocolate company, Cadburys, sent boxes of chocolates

to Repton for the students to test. This happy memory gave Dahl the idea for

his most famous novel, Charlie and the Chocolate Factory.

After school, Dahl decided that he wanted to travel. He got a job with the Shell
0il Company and two years later was sent to East Africa. In his autobiography,
Going Solo, he recounts some of the exciting adventures there, including the
time a black mamba entered his friend’s house and a snake catcher had to be

called in. Wg potsonous Sﬂa‘(&)

In 1939, World War 11 started. Dahl joined the RAF (Royal Air Force) and
learned to fly warplanes. Unfortunately, on his first flight into enemy territory
he ran out of fuel and crashed in the Libyan desert. He fractured his skull but
managed to crawl out of the burning plane.




Dahl started writing in the 1940s while based in the USA. His first story was a
newspaper account of his air crash. In 1945 he moved back home but in the
early fifties returned to America, where he met his first wife, the actress
Patricia Neal. They had five children together but got divorced in 1983. Dahl
remarried soon after. The last years of his life were very happy and he wrote
some of his best books during this period: The BFG, The Witches and Matilda.
Roald Dahl died on 23rd November 1990 in Oxford, England.

1. Describe three important events in Roald Dahl’s childhood.

2. When did Roald Dahl start writing and what did he write about in his first
story?




Roald Dahl

Read the biography of Roald Dahl for children, including his life, his publications and
more with this Teaching Wiki page. Complete with some great Roald Dahl facts for
children.

Roald Dahl was a British children’s author who created world-famous stories such as
James and the Giant Peach, Charlie and the Chocolate Factory and Matilda. His works
are globally renowned for inspiring children, and his books have sold more than 250
million copies across the world. To learn more about this famous author, including the
history of Roald Dahl for kids, explore our page below.

The history of Roald Dahl for kids

Roald Dahl was born on the 13th September 1916 in Llandaff, Wales. His parents,
Norwegian-born Harald Dahl and Sofie Magdalene Hesselberg Dahl named Roald after
the first man to reach the South Pole. Sadly, Roald’s sister and father died in 1920 when
he was just 3 years old, meaning he was raised alone by his mother in Wales.

Both of Roald Dahl's parents wanted him to have the best education, and so Dahl
attended the public schools of St. Peter’s boarding school in Weston-super-Mare, and
then Repton Boarding School in Derbyshire from the age of 13. Dahl was very homesick
and wrote to his mother nearly every week, which detailed parts of his school life.
Significant moments such as the Cadbury's chocolate factory sending out boxes of new
chocolate for children to try were recorded in these letters, moments which inspired
future childrens books such as Charlie and the Chocolate Factory.



Upon the outbreak of World War I, when Dahl was just 23 years old, he enlisted in the
Royal Air Force. He trained to become a pilot in Kenya and Baghdad until he was
commissioned as a Pilot Officer and joined the battles on the front line. In 1940, after an
emergency landing, Dahl sustained a head injury and was transferred to the Royal Navy
Hospital in Alexandria. He made a full recovery and by 1941 Dahl returned to fight in the
War until its end in 1945.

After the War, Dahl was assigned to a new post in Washington D.C. During this time, he
worked with other established British authors such as lan Flemming, who wrote the
James Bond series. Dahl was also working as a British spy during his time in
Washington, and would provide information to MI6.

Dahl married Patricia Neal, an American actor, in 1953 at Trinity Church in New York.
Over their 30-year marriage they had 5 children. His third child, Theo Dahl, sustained a
serious injury when he was just 4 months old. To aid his recovery, Roald became
heavily involved in the invention and development of the Wade-Dahl-Till, a device used
to manage a condition where water is on the brain. This device has since been
successfully used on children around the world.

Roald Dahl didn’t start writing children’s books until he had children himself. The first
book to be published was James and the Giani Peach in 1961, followed closely by
Charlie and the Chocolate Factory. Fantastic Mr. Fox was then released in 1970, and
throughout the 1980s stories such as The Twits, Matilda and The BFG were published.

On 23rd November 1990, Roald Dahl died. He was 74 years old. He was buried at St
Peter and St Paul’s parish church in Great Missenden, a small village in
Buckinghamshire.




What books did Roald Dahl write?

The Gremlins

James and the Giant Peach
Charlie and the Chocolate Factory
Kiss Kiss

Fantastic Mr. Fox

Danny the Champion of the World
The Enormous Crocodile

My Uncle Oswald

The Twits

Revolting Rhymes

The BFG

The Witches

Boy

Going Solo

Matilda

Esio Trot

The Minpins

George's Marvellous Medicine
The Magic Finger

The Giraffe and The Pelly and Me
The Minpins

The Vicar of Nibbleswicke

And many more!

An interesting fact about Roald Dahl is that he also wrote screenplays! This includes
You Only Live Twice and Chitty Chitty Bang Bang.
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Why are Roald Dahl’s books important?

Roald Dahl’s stories are often written from the point of view of a child, making his works
easily accessible and understandable for children. They also often feature evil adults,
who hate or despise children, and at least one good adult who helps the children.



An interesting fact about Roald Dahl’s books is that they tend to include a warm
underlying meaning. Usually, that the good will always overpower the wicked. For
example, Matilda demonstrates that even a little girl can stand up and fight for what she
believes in. Similarly, The Twits promotes the message that “good thoughts will shine
out of your face like sunbeams and you will always look lovely”.

These inspiring messages provide good examples of morals for children to learn and
understand, while also teaching children about the world around them.

Fun facts about Roald Dahl's life
Below you'll find a handy collection of fun facts that are perfect for teaching the history
of Roald Dahl for kids.
e Roald Dahl would only ever write his books in pencil and on yellow
coloured paper
Roald Dahl’'s books were written in a little hut in his garden
He was a Hurricane fighter pilot in WWII
His favourite sweets were chocolate and gobstoppers, as featured in
Charlie and the Chocolate Factory
Roald Dahl invented more than 500 new words in his stories
Many of his characters were based on people he knew in real life!

Roald Dahl Day

Roald Dahl Day is an annual celebration of this wonderful storyteller. It's usually held on
his Birthday, on the 13th September.

On this day, people from all over the world pay tribute to the author by engaging with his
stories, and fun Roald Dahl themed activities, such as colouring or reading his amazing
stories.

Desoribe, o least +wo intexesting things +hal Vou | earned
dbowt Dahl in this article Hhat were not included
\n Roald Dokl:ths Life and Works.




Childhood in the 1920s and 1930s

by Ellen Castelow

What was it like to be a child in England in the 1920s and 1930s? What was it like to
go to school and what games did children play in the inter-war period?

Life in the 1920s and 1930s, the era of the Great Depression, was difficult for many
families. The affluence of the middle and upper classes was in stark contrast to the
abject poverty experienced by families dealing with unemployment, slum housing
and deprivation.

However, schooling was compulsory for all children, from the age of 5 until the age
of 14, when most children left school to enter the world of work, or to stay at home
and help look after younger siblings. Out of school hours, many children helped
with household chores, ran errands and looked after the younger ones in the family
as families tended to be much larger in the 1920s. Fee-paying pupils or those at
grammar school had the option of staying on at school until the age of 18. The
school day began at 9am and finished at 4pm.

Many smaller schools did not have the facilities to offer school dinners in the 1920s
and 1930s, so in the winter children would bring in a large potato to school, with
their initials carved into the skin, to be baked for them in the school coal-oven. In
summer pupils would bring sandwiches. Children who lived nearby would often go
home for lunch. Some school boards offered free school meals to children from
poorer families but these were not available everywhere.

Teaching was by rote: ‘chalk and talk'. There was an emphasis on the three R's -
reading, writing and arithmetic - but there was also nature study, singing and
weekly country dancing lessons. Sewing, knitting, woodwork and cookery lessons
were taught to older pupils as well as a Personal Hygiene class once a week. In
smaller country schools, it was not unusual for pupils to begin to learn to write



using trays of sand and a stick, later graduating to a chalk board before having
access to more expensive pencils and paper.

Discipline in school was strict. Anyone deemed to have misbehaved could expect to
be given 100 lines to write out (I must not..."”), or if the misdemeanour was more
serious, they could expect the cane or the ruler on the hand. Quite often when the
chastised child went home, the parents would add to the punishment with a clip
around the ear for good measure!

Toys and games were very simple for those growing up in the 1920s and 1930s.
Most children played out on the streets as there were few cars around. Whip and
top was very popular - although a little awkward to play if your street was cobbled!
Tops were often made from wood, but carrot tops and turnip tops worked just as
well. Hopscotch was fun, as well as skipping; Double Dutch was a particular
favourite although it required long ropes. In summer, cricket was the street game of
choice and of course, football was played all year round. In autumn it would be
conkers.

At weekends and during school holidays, often children would go out to play after
breakfast and not return until supper time. To our modern eyes, this seems very
unsafe as children were not supervised and quite often their parents had little idea
where they were. Most children however escaped harm, apart from a few bumps,
bruises and grazed knees!

Sweets were cheap enough to be bought with pocket money. Sally Cook was born
in 1922 and grew up in Leeds, Yorkshire: “I had a halfpenny to spend each day
which was nearly always squandered on a chocolate caramel bar. The sweet shop
on the corner opposite my primary school had the most glorious selection of
sweets you can imagine: Black Jacks, Fruit Salads, liquorice sticks, lemonade
crystals, telephone wires, everlasting strips, acid drops, gob stoppers, aniseed balls
and some sticky sweets that could be bought for halfpenny an ounce. | had 3d a
week pocket money at the time.”



Other childhood pastimes included listening to the wireless, board games such as
Ludo and Snakes and Ladders, playing with toy trains (Hornby), toy aeroplanes,
dolls and dolls houses. Boys and girls could also join the Cubs, Brownies, Boy or Girl
Scouts. Trips to the cinema were very popular.

However childhood was not all fun and games. In the 1920s and 1930s children had
to contend with not only all the usual childhood diseases such as mumps and
whooping cough, but also diphtheria and scarlet fever. Children with diphtheria or
scarlet fever were sent to isolation hospitals - fever hospitals - often for months at
a time. Polio, rickets and TB were also prevalent, especially amongst the poor, and
often led to physical disability. It was a common sight to see children who had had
polio in calipers right up until the 1960s.

The advent of war in 1939 led to thousands of children being evacuated from
Britain’s cities and towns into the countryside. Childhood for many was changed
forever.

Respond to the following:

What was it like to be a child in England in the 1920s and 1930s?
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Name: Class:

Inside Out
By Francisco Jiménez
1997

Francisco j/iménez is a Mexican American writer and professor in Santa Clara, California. His stories are
influenced by his experiences working on a migrant labor camp_as a child, As you read, take notes on the
importance of the caterpillar in the story.

“l remember being hit on the wrists with a twelve-inch
ruler because | did not follow directions in class,”
Roberto answered in a mildly angry tone when |
asked him about his first year of school. “But how
could I?" he continued, “the teacher gave them in
English.”

“So what did you do?” | asked, rubbing my wrists,

“I always guessed what the teacher wanted me to do,
And when she did not use the ruler on me, | knew |
had guessed right,” he responded. “Some of the kids
made fun of me when | tried to say something in
English and got it wrong,” he went on. | had to repeat
first grade.”

| wish | had not asked him, but he was the only one in
the family, including Papa and Mama, who had "Untitled" by Nathan Dumlao is licensed under CCO.
attended school. | walked away. | did not speak or

understand English either, and | already felt anxious. Besides, | was excited about going to school for the first
time that following Monday. It was late January and we had just returned, a week before, from Corcoran where
my family picked cotton. We settled in “Tent City,” a labor camp owned by Sheehey Strawberry Farms located
about ten miles east of Santa Maria.

On our first day of school, Roberto and | got up early. | dressed in a pair of overalls, which | hated because they
had suspenders, and a flannel checkered shirt, which Mama had bought at the Goodwill store. As | put on my
cap, Roberto reminded me that it was bad manners to wear a hat indoors. | thought of leaving it at home so
that | would not make the mistake of forgetting to take it off in class, but | decided to wear it. Papa always wore
a cap and | did not feel completely dressed for school without it.

On our way out to catch the school bus, Roberto and | said goodbye to Mama. Papé had already left to look for
work, either topping carrots or thinning lettuce.! Mama stayed home to take care of Trampita, and to rest
because she was expecting another baby.

When the school bus arrived, Roberto and | climbed in and sat together. | took the window seat and, on the
way, watched endless rows of lettuce and cauliflower whiz by. The furrows that came up to the two lane road
looked like giant legs running alongside us. The bus made several stops to pick up kids and, with each stop, the

1
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noise inside got louder. Some kids were yelling at the top of their lungs. | did not know what they were saying. |
was getting a headache. Roberto had his eyes closed and was frowning. | did not disturb him. | figured he was
getting a headache too.

By the time we got to Main Street School, the bus was packed. The bus driver parked in front of the red brick
building and opened the door. We all poured out. Roberto, who had attended the school the year before,
accompanied3 me to the main office where we met the principal, Mr. Sims, a tall, redheaded man with bushy
eyebrows and hairy hands. He patiently listened to Roberto who, using the little English he knew, managed to
enroll me in the first grade.

Mr. Sims walked me to my classroom. [ liked it as soon as | saw it because, unlike our tent, it had wooden floors,
electric lights, and heat. It felt cozy. He introduced me to my teacher, Miss Scalapino, who smiled, repeating my
name, “Francisco.” It was the only word | understood the whole time she and the principal talked. They
repeated it each time they glanced at me. After he left, she showed me to my desk, which was at the end of the
row of desks closest to the windows. There were no other kids in the room yet.

| sat at my desk and ran my hand over its wooden top. It was full of scratches and dark, almost black, ink spots.

| opened the top and inside were a book, a box of crayons, a yellow ruler, a thick pencil, a pair of scissors. To my
left, under the windows, was a dark wooden counter the [ength of the room. On top of it, right next to my desk,
was a caterpillar in a large jar. It looked just like the ones | had seen in the fields. It was yellowish green with
black bands and it moved very slowly, without making any sound.

| was about to put my hand in the jar to touch the caterpillar when the bell rang, All the kids lined up outside
the classroom door and then walked in quietly and took their seats. Some of them looked at me and giggled.
Embarrassed and nervous, | looked at the caterpillar in the jar. | did this every time someone locked at me.

Miss Scalapino started speaking to the class and | did not understand a word she was saying. The more she
spoke, the more anxious | became. By the end of the day, | was very tired of hearing Miss Scalapino talk
because the sounds made ho sense to me. | thought that perhaps by paying close attention, | would begin to
understand, but | did not. | only got a headache, and that night, when | went to bed, | heard her voice in my
head.

For days | got headaches from trying to listen, until { learned a way out. When my head began to hurt, | let my
mind wander. Sometimes | imagined myself flying out of the classroom and over the fields where Papa worked
and landing next to him and surprising him. But when | daydreamed, I continued to look at the teacher and
pretend | was paying attention because Papa told me it was disrespectful4 not to pay attention, especially to
grownups.

It was easier when Miss Scalapino read to the class from a book with illustrations because | made up my own
stories, in Spanish, based on the pictures. She held the book with both hands above her head and walked
around the classroom to make sure everyone got a chance to see the pictures, most of which were of animals. |

the process of removing smaller plants to make room for the other plants to grow bigger
Furrow (noun) a deep row or line between plants in a field

Accompany (verb) to go with someone

Disrespectful (adjective) showing a lack of respect, honor, or importance

E
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enjoyed looking at them and making up stories, but | wished | understood what she was reading.

In time | learned some of my classmates’ names. The one | heard the most and therefore learned first was
“Curtis.” Curtis was the biggest, strongest, and most popular kid in the class. Everyone wanted to be his friend
and to play with him. He was always chosen captain when the kids formed teams, Since | was the smallest kid in
the class and did not know English, I was chosen last.

I preferred5 to hang around Arthur, one of the boys who knew a little Spanish. During recess, he and | played
on the swings and | pretended to be a Mexican movie star, like Jorge Negrete or Pedro Infante, riding a horse
and singing the corridos we often heard on the car radio. | sang them to Arthur as we swung back and forth,
going as high as we could.

But when | spoke to Arthur in Spanish and Miss Scalapino heard me, she said “NOI with body and soul. Her
head turned left and right a hundred times a second and her index finger moved from side to side as fast as a
windshield wiper on a rainy day. “English, English,” she repeated. Arthur avoided me whenever she was around.

Often during recess | stayed with the caterpillar. Sometimes it was hard to spot him because he blended in with
the green leaves and twigs. Every day | brought him leaves from the pepper and cypress trees that grew on the
playground.

Just in front of the caterpillar, lying on top of the cabinet, was a picture book of caterpillars and butterflies. |
went through it, page by page, studying all the pictures and running my fingers lightly over the caterpillars and
the bright wings of the butterflies and the many patterns on them. | knew caterpillars turned into butterflies
because Roberto had told me, but | wanted to know more. | was sure information was in the words written
underneath each picture in large black letters. | tried to figure them out by looking at the pictures. | did this so
many times that | could close my eyes and see the words, but | could not understand what they meant.

My favorite time in school was when we did art, which was every afternoon, after the teacher had read to us.
Since | did not understand Miss Scalapino when she explained the art lessons, she let me do whatever | wanted.
| drew all kinds of animals but mostly birds and butterflies. | sketched them in pencil and then colored them
using every color in my crayon box. Miss Scalapino even tacked one of my drawings up on the board for
everyone to see, After a couple of weeks it disappeared and | did not know how to ask where it had gone.

One cold Thursday morning, during recess, | was the only kid on the playground without a jacket. Mr. Sims must
have noticed | was shivering because that afternoon, after school, he took me to his office and pulled out a
green jacket from a large cardboard box that was full of used clothes and toys. He handed it to me and
gestured for me to try it on. It smelled like graham crackers, | put it on, but it was too big, so he rolled up the
sleeves about two inches to make it fit. | took it home and showed it off to my parents. They smiled. | liked it
because it was green and it hid my suspenders,

The next day | was on the playground wearing my new jacket and waiting for the first bell to ring when | saw
Curtis coming at me like an angry bull, Aiming his head directly at me, and pulling his arms straight back with
his hands clenched, he stomped up to me and started yelling. | did not understand him, but | knew it had

5. Prefer (verb) to like one choice better than all the other choices
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something to do with the jacket because he began to pull on it, trying to take it off me. Next thing | knew he and
[ were on the ground wrestling. Kids circled around us. | could hear them yelling Curtis’s name and something
else. | knew | had no chance, but | stubbomly6 held on to my jacket. He pulled on one of the sleeves so hard
that it ripped at the shoulder. He pulled on the right pocket and it ripped. Then Miss Scalapino’s face appeared
above. She pushed Curtis off of me and grabbed me by the back of the collar and picked me up off the ground.
[t took all the power | had not to cry.

On the way to the classroom Arthur told me that Curtis claimed the jacket was his, that he had lost it at the
beginning of the year. He also said that the teacher told Curtis and me that we were being punished. We had to
sit on the bench during recess for the rest of the week. | did not see the jacket again. Curtis got it but | never
saw him wear it.

For the rest of the day, | could not even pretend | was paying attention to Miss Scalapino, | was so embarrassed.
| laid my head on top of my desk and closed my eyes. | kept thinking about what had happened that morning. |
wanted to fall asleep and wake up to find it was only a dream. The teacher called my name but | did not answer.,
| heard her walk up to me. [ did not know what to expect. She gently shook me by the shoulders. Again, | did not
respond, Miss Scalapino must have thought | was asleep because she left me alone, even when it was time for
recess and everyone left the room.

Once the room was quiet, | slowly opened my eyes. | had had them closed for so long that the sunlight coming
through the windows blinded me. | rubbed my eyes with the back of my hands and then looked to my left at the
jar. 1 looked for the caterpillar but could not see it. Thinking it might be hidden, | put my hand in the jar and
lightly stirred the leaves. To my surprise, the caterpillar had spun itself into a cocoon’ and had attached itself to
a small twig. It looked like a tiny, cotton bulb, just like Roberto had said it would. | gently stroked it with my
index finger, picturing it asleep and peaceful.

At the end of the school day, Miss Scalapino gave me a note to take home to my parents. Pap and Mam4 did
not know how to read, but they did not have to. As soon as they saw my swollen upper lip and the scratches on
my left cheek, they knew what the note said. When | told them what happened, they were very upset but
relieved that | did not disrespect the teacher.

For the next several days, going to school and facing Miss Scalapino was harder than ever. However, | slowly
began to get over what happened that Friday. Once [ got used to the routine in school and | picked up some
English words, | felt more comfortable in class.

On Wednesday, May 23, a few days before the end of the school year, Miss Scalapino took me by surprise. After
we were all sitting down and she had taken role, she called for everyone's attention, | did not understand what
she said, but | heard her say my name as she held up a blue ribbon. She then picked up my drawing of the
butterfly that had disappeared weeks before and held it up for everyone to see. She walked up to me and
handed me the drawing and the silk blue ribbon that had a number one printed on it in gold. | knew then | had
received first prize for my drawing. | was so proud | felt like bursting out of my skin. My classmates, including
Curtis, stretched their necks to see the ribbon.

6. Stubbornly (adverb) to do in a way that shows you will hold firm and not change
7. Cocoon (noun) a protective home for when a caterpillar changes into a butterfly



[30]

[35]

IRE| cOMMONLIT

That afternoon, during our free period, | went over to check on the caterpillar. | turned the jar around, trying to
see the cocoon, It was beginning to crack open. | excitedly cried out, “Loak, look,” pointing to it. The whole class,
like a swarm of bees, rushed over to the counter. Miss Scalapino took the, jar and placed it on top of a desk in
the middle of the classroom so everyone could see it. For the next several minutes we all stood there watching
the butterfly emerge from its cocoon, in slow motion.

At the end of the day, just before the last bell, Miss Scalapino picked up the jar and took the class outside to the
playground. She placed the jar on the ground and we all circled around her. | had a hard time seeing over the
other kids so, Miss Scalapino called me, and motioned for me to open the jar. | broke through the circle, knelt
on the ground, and unscrewed the top. Like magic, the butterfly flew into the air, fluttering its wings up and
down.

After school [ waited in line for my bus in front of the playground. | proudly carried the blue ribbon in my right
hand and the drawing in the other. Arthur and Curtis came up and stood behind me to wait for their bus. Curtis
motioned for me to show him the drawing again. | held it up so he could see it.

“He really likes it, Francisco,” Arthur said to me in Spanish.

"¢Cémo se dice ‘es tuyo’ en ingle’s?"8 [ asked,

“It's yours,” answered Arthur,

“It's yours,” | repeated, handing the drawing to Curtis.

From The Circuit; Stories From the Life of A Migrant Child by Francisco Jimenez, Copyright © 1997 University of New
Mexico Press, 1997.

Unless otherwise noted, this content is licensed under the CC BY-NC-SA 4.0 license

8. The phrase translates to “How do you say ‘this is yours' in English.”
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Text-Dependent Questions

Directions: For the following questions, choose the best answer or respond in complete sentences.

1. Which statement best expresses a main theme of the passage?
A. Being different can make you a strong leader.
B. Change is a source of stress that is best avoided.
C Change is a difficult part of life that leads to important growth.
D. Talking to someone about your struggles is the best way to overcome them.

2. Which piece of evidence best reveals Francisco's frustration with his new school?

A

"By the end of the day, | was very tired of hearing Miss Scalapino talk because the
sounds made no sense to me." (Paragraph 12)

B. "It was easier when Miss Scalapino read to the class from a book with illustrations”
(Paragraph 14)
C. "Often during recess | stayed with the caterpillar. Sometimes it was hard to spot him
because he blended in with the green leaves and twigs." (Paragraph 18)
D. "Miss Scalapino even tacked one of my drawings up on the board for everyone to see.
After a couple of weeks it disappeared and | did not know how to ask where it had
gone." (Paragraph 20)
3. How does paragraph 27 develop Francisca's character?
A. It shows that Francisco cares less about fitting in at school.
B. It shows that Francisco is able to make more friends at school.
C. It shows that Francisco is becoming less comfortable at school.
D. It shows that Francisco is becoming more comfortable at school.
4, How is Francisco most like the caterpillar?
A. He would rather be out in nature.
B. He experiences a change in his life.
C. He does not want to learn new things.
D. He feels uncomfortable with his surroundings.
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How does the author use the caterpillar and butterfly as metaphors for Francisco's experience?

Make sure your response is strong by:
° starting with an argument that clearly answers all parts of the prompt.
° including two pieces of evidence that support your argument.
o explaining how your evidence supports your argument.
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Discussion Questions

Directions: Brainstorm your answers to the following questions in the space provided. Be prepared to share
your original ideas in a class discussion.

1. At school, Francisco feels frustrated because he cannot understand his teacher or classmates, Have
you ever felt frustrated at school because you didn't understand something? Describe the
experience. How did you respond?

2, In the story, several of Francisco's classmates ignore him or are rude to him. Why do you think they
behave this way? How would you have made Francisco feel more welcome if he was a new student

at your school?

3. Francisco is faced with the challenge of learning something new. Describe a time when you
struggled to learn something. What was the most difficult part about learning something new? How
did you feel while you were learning? How did you feel when you had mastered this new skill or
area of knowledge?



