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LO: T can structure a 3 mark answer

Her name was Mrs. Pratchett. She was a small skinny old hag with @ moustache on her upper lip and a
mouth as sour as a green gooseberry. She never smiled. She never welcomed us when we went in. By far
the most loathsome thing about Mrs. Pratchett was the filth that clung about her. Her blouse had bits of

breakfast all over it, toast crumbs and tea stains and splotches of dried egg yolk. Tt was her hands ,
however, that disturbed us most. They were disgusting. They were black with dirt and grime. They looked
s though they had been putting lumps of coal on the fire all day long. The mere sight of her grimy right
hand with its black fingernails diging an ounce of Chocolate Fudge out of the jar would have caused a
‘starving tramp to go running from the shop.
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A nuisance, nothing more than an irritating insect that needed t2 be squashed,” was the opinion held by a

few of his adult ‘associates' If it wasn't for the fact he was rather useful at times, they wouldn't have had
any ealings with him at all. However, he was usefull He was the one that would scurry of f with the stolen
‘goods to sell for cash: the one that of ten put his neck on the line to impart the possessions to the next
Godgy dealer: the one that wes unnaturally good about seeming a recluse to tie outside world despite
remaining an extrovert fellow in front of his ‘friends’ Would they have chosen o spend their time with
this crook if they weren't desperate? Nol

Q: What impression does the author give you of this character? Use evidence
from the fext to support your answer. [3 marks]
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LO: I can structure 3 mark questions

Q1: How does the text make you feel sorry for Harry? Use evidence to support
your answer. [3 marks]
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"Up!" she sereeched. Harry heard her walking toward the kitchen and then the sound
of the frying pan being put on the stove. He rolled onto his back and tried to
remember it. It has been a good one. There had been a flying motorcycle in it. He

had a funny feeling he'd had the same dream before
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CHAPTER TWO

THE

ISHING GLASS

Nearly ten years had passed since the Dursleys had woken up to find their nephew on
the front step, but Privet Drive had hardly
tidy front gardens and lit up the brass number four on the Dursleys’ front door it

crept into their living room, which was almost exactly the same as it had been on the

changed at all. The sun rose on the same

night when Mr. Dursley had seen that fateful news report about the owls. Only the
photographs on the mantelpicce really showed how much time had passed. Ten years
ago, there had been lots of pictures of what looked like a large pink beach ball wearing
different-coloured bonnets -- but Dudley Dursley, the cruel brute, was no longer a
baby, and now the photographs showed a large blond boy riding his first bicycle, on a
carousel at the fair, pl

ving a computer game with his father, being hugged and kissed
by his mother. The raom held no sign at all that another boy fived in the house, too

Yet Harry Potter was still there, asleep at the moment, but not for long. His
Aunt Petunia was awake and it was her shrill voice that made the first noise of
the day.

“Up! Get up! Now!"

Harry woke with a start. His aunt rapped on the door again




image4.png
Q2: Dudley Dussley is called a “cruel brute” in the extract. How does the passage
above support the idea that he is both cruel and a brute? Use evidence from the
text to support your answer. [3 marks]
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Q3: What do you think Harry’s life is like? Use evidence from the text to support
your answer. [3 marks]




image6.png
Q: What impression does the author give you of Mrs Pratchett? Use evidence
from the text to support your answer. [3 marks]





