
Due in Wednesday 2nd October 2019

Spelling

This year the children will be learning spellings from the Year 5 and 6 National Curriculum Spelling list.  
These can be found at the front of their homework books and inside their reading records.  Each week, we 
will focus on a particular letter string or sound in class which the children will then be tested on at the end 
of the week. It would be great if children practiced extra spellings from the list each week (chosen by 
themselves or adults at home) to ensure that they have a secure knowledge of the Year 5 and 6 spelling 
list.

Name___________________________

Spellings

Date Set: Friday 4th October 2019 Date Tested: Friday 11th October

My score today

out of 10

I also got _______ star words correct!

Words I still need to learn

This week’s words include the rule - adding suffixes beginning with vowel letters to words ending in –fer. The r is 
doubled if the –fer is still stressed when the ending is added. The r is not doubled if the –fer is no longer stressed.

referring,
preferring,
reference,

preference,
transference

Reading Homework 

Reading – Please write three comments this week:

- Can you find any adverbs in your reading this week? Adverbs describe how an action happens.  E.g. 
The children frantically searched for adverbs in their reading.

- Predict! What do you think is going to happen next in your reading book?  Were you correct?

- Read the extract below with an adult at home.  Can you teach them the actions we have been 
learning in class?  You could also draw your own symbols.

Homework



A fire crackled, making the modest living room a snug retreat from rain outside. Across the room sat two men. One 

of the men, who had short auburn hair, was whispering quietly to the other. As Kitty sat in the corner of the room, 

she tried desperately to remember where she had seen him before. 

Slowly, she walked across the room, through the old, wooden door frame, into the kitchen. She strolled across the 

room to the banquet table where she helped herself to a piece of chocolate gateaux and filled her glass with 

lemonade. Carefully, she juggled the glass and plate through the crowd, back towards the study where she would 

ask the man why he was so familiar.

On entering the room, Kitty noticed that the two men had disappeared. ‘That’s strange,’ she thought to herself, ‘I 

didn’t see them in the kitchen.’ Confused, she sat back down in the old, leather armchair and began to tuck into the 

slice of cake.

Like a man-made magic wish, the aeroplane began to rise underneath the ferocious Brazilian sun. 



The boy, who was sitting in the cockpit, was sweating feverishly in his school uniform, gripping his seat and 

holding his breath as the plane climbed into the arms of the sky. Fred’s jaw was set with concentration, and 

his fingers twitched, following the movements of the pilot beside him: joystick, throttle.

The aeroplane vibrated as it flew faster into the setting sun, following the swerve of the Amazon River 

below them as it sped towards Manaus, the city on the water. Fred pressed his forehead against the 

window.

Behind him sat a girl and her little brother. They had the same slanted eyebrows, the same brown skin and 

the same long eyelashes. The girl had hugged her parents until the last possible moment at the airfield; now 

she was staring down at the water, singing under her breath, her brother trying to eat his seatbelt.

Suddenly, the engine gave a whine, and the pilot frowned and tapped the joystick. He was old and soldierly, 

with a grey waxed moustache. As he touched the throttle and the plane soared upwards, higher into the 

clouds until it was dark. Fred began to worry. The pilots hand jerked, and the plane dipped suddenly to the 

left. Someone screamed behind Fred. The plane lurched away from the river and over the canopy. The pilot 

grunted, gasped and gave a cough that sounded like a choke.

Fred stared at the man–he was turning the same shade of grey as his moustache. ‘Are you all right, sir?’ he 

asked. ‘Is there something I can do?’


