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Monday 21st September 2020

LO: To infer meaning from a text

To do or think about WHILST READING

1) Think about the different sentence types in the story. Can you name them?

2) Highlight any words or phrases you are unsure of and use a dictionary or Google
to find the meaning.

3) Why do you think that the author has used italics in some places?
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Read the following story alone or with a grown up if you get stuck.
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Trapped

Peacefu][y. the crisp, white snowflakes tumbled towards the earth,
above the sleepy Barcelona suburb, blown by 3 blustery wind,
which whistled J(hroug]’n the [abyrinﬂﬁ of dark a”eys and huddled
houses. Alma tried her best to dart and dodge in between each
flake, causing her to bounce all over the cobbled pa’ch. Her pa|e
pink gilet was the colour of her rosy cheeks and her small button
nose, which had been exposed to the chi]ly weather for just 3 few
minutes too long. Rested on her head, sat 3 grey bobble hat -
warm and shug. This youngq qitl had not a care in the world as her
arms waved about p|ay{:u[[y and she continued to skip th rough the

cascading show.

As Alma continued down the tl’ght a][ew\fay, she sudden[y skidded
to 3 halt; her eyes were drawn towards 3 wall. The wall was
decorated with the names oFboys and gfr]s; each caretful[y written
in white chalk. Some names were I3 rge and crooked; others were

straight and small. Staring at each and every signature, Alma's face
curved into 3 smile. Caref’u[[y, she picked up the little stump of
chalk that rested on the stone floor below the wall. “How did this
get here?” she muttered under her breath, with deh'ght Before she
knew it, she had etched her own name, “Alm3a’, on the grey
canvas. Alma took 3 deep breath and gazed up at her name
adoringly, dropping the chalk back on to the floor.

Just 3t that moment, an eerie metallic creak pierced the silence of
the winter’s day. Alma no longer felt alone and was suddenly
compelled to turn around...
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There it stood. A doll. However, it was not on[y 3 doll, but 3lso it
looked sfrange]y Hmiliar. Alma loved dolls. But this doll...this
doll was somefhmg very different. It was an identical image of
herself: the pale pink g]’[et the rosy cheeks, the small button nose,
and the grey bobble hat sat upon its head. It stood proudly behind
3 dusty window in an old run-down shop, of which Alma was sure
had been emptly just 3 few minutes earlier. A F[fosfy chill shot
down Alma’s spine, yet this chill had no’chmg to do with the cold
weather. Her feet were pul[ed towards the window, where the doll
had just 3ppeared. Looking down at her were two g]assy,. blue eyes.

Alma took in every inch of the doll's body and face; her identical
eyes wide and her mouth f:orged open. She looked down at her
own clothes once more, in disbelief, taking her eyes off the doll
for just 3 split second, but when she looked back up towards the
window once 3qain, the doll had vanished. ..

Frantically, Alm3 pressed her fce up against the grubby window,
despera‘tely searchl'ng for another g[ance of the doll. Where did it
go?she wondered, her heart pounding violently inside her chest.
Alter just seconds oFseah:hIng, Alma spotted the doll, stood on 3
table in the middle of the room. But how did it move’?

Anxious and confused, {:H'ghjtened and worried, Alma tugged at
the bronze door handle, desperate to unlock it so she could
investigate this strange doll more c[ose]y. After many Siled
attempts, the door remained locked and with 3 large exhale, she
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let go. Seconds [ater, the door crezked open with e3se 3s though it
had not been locked at all! 7 am sure it had been locked!thought
Alma, bemused. Despite her bewilderment, Alma pushed the door
Fu“y opeh and began to agmble cauﬁous[y into the s}]op.

All around her, in each and every corher of the ﬂgh‘c rootm, ]'Jigh
and low, were shelves lined with dolls — some ]arge, some small,
s0Mme 5mt’|1'nc_:], some Frowm'ng, do“s of little boys, and dO”s of
little girls. And right there in the centre of the room, stood
Alma’s doll. Alma stretched her hand out to take the doll, but as
she did, she suddenly tripped and knocked over 3 tiny ﬁguke.
dressed all in black and sat on some sort of tricycle. As she turned
it over, the little mechanism burst into action and the ﬁ'gure
cyc]ed around the shop with 3 silent smile on the ﬁ'gure’s fce. It
cyc]ed in circles until it hit the closed door, repeated|y hﬁ:ting the
door genﬂy 3s it tried to continue forward.

Remembering why she had entered, Alma sprung back up from
the floor to examine the doll. The table was empty. Amla gasped.

Where could it be now?Fra nﬂca][y. her eyes scanned the shelves
around her. How is this doffmawbgﬁshe wondered. Alma
searched the floor. She searched the walls. She spun and she spun,
seakchfng all around. Until sudden]y, she saw it — H’ght at the top
of the h[ghest shelf.
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Alma felt 3 wave o{:re[l'e{:sukge Jch}-ough her body. She could not
exp[am what was happening, but knew that she just ﬁc‘;’q’to have
that dell. C[imbmg on the nearest piece of furniture in front of
her (an old, withered sofa), Alma began to reach up towards the
doll, tearing her mitten off with her teeth 3s she did so to give
herself more qgrip. She stretched and she stretched, standing Hll on
hert[pfoes, gripping on to the shelf below with her other hand,
causing other dolls to tumble down on to the floor.

Near/:v. ..oh...not qufz‘e. .

Fl'naﬂy, her ﬁngel’ touched the tip of the identical doll’s small
button nose, when...

WHOOQOOSH!

Alma felt her entire body melt away, as ’chough devoured by an
uhknown black abyss. Each one of her limbs bent and curled and
snapped and shrank. It was 3 Feeling like no other — indescribably
pat’nf’u[ and comp[efe[y out of her control.

Then, silence. Still.

Alma knew that she was still alive. However, as she wrestled with
her eyes to drag them open, she found herse|Fgazing down from
the top shelf of the dolls’ shop H’Jrougl'l 3 pair of still, shiny eyes.
All she could hear was her muffled, desperate breaths. She could

not move. She could not speak. She could not even scream.
She was trapped.

The young gir], with not 3 care in the world, was no ]ohger 3 gl’r].
She was 3 doll...
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Now answer the following questions.

Trapped!

What was the weather like at the start of the story?

What evidence is there to suggest Alma is happy in the first paragraph?

. Find 3n eerie metallic cregk plerced the silence of the winter's d3v- what do you think

that sound was?

Look at the paragraph beginning... There it stood. In what ways does the
author build excitement? Explain your answers as fully as you can.
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4. Match these words to the correct definition:
gazed puzzled
bemused obliged
ambled questioned
wohdered stared
compelled sauhtered

5. Predict what might happen next in the story. Write the resolution.
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