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Answer the questions about the text we have just read.
1) Find and copy three things which happened when the tremors started.
______________________________________________
______________________________________________
______________________________________________
2) They chanted.
Which word is closest in meaning to chanted?
Tick one.
	Whisper quietly 
	

	Shout loudly
	

	Scream noisily
	

	Sing repeatedly 
	



3) How do we know that Dion wasn’t worried about the tremors? Find and copy a phrase from the text. 
___________________________________________________
4) Where did Tranio go after he left the theatre?
___________________________________________________
5) Describe what the bakery was like when Tranio arrived.
______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
6) Why did the goat run away?
____________________________________________________
7) Why do Tranio and Livia go outside?
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hen something happened
The stone steps creaked, the flaps
began to rattle and the building
quivered. Props fell to the stage and
scenery split. Tranio's father froze to the
spot. Everyone fell silent.

But one by one the actors began to
relax. “Rumble down, tumble down,
here we go again!” they chanted.

“Nothing to fear, everybody!” called
Tranios father. “Back to rehearsal, please.”
The actors fastened their masks and
carried on as if nothing had happened.

But Tranio wriggled through the
awning and ran away down the street.




image2.png
He ran as fast as he could o Livia's

house. Everyone was shouting,
arguing, carrying belongings outside
10 safety.

“Livia!” he called. “Liv, where are
you?" The bakery kitchen was empty.
Loaves lay scattered on the floor,
the oven blazed and the small donkey
turning the com mill brayed and jumped
nervously against its chain.

“Tranio!” Livia leapt down the stairs
“Fathers chasing our goat through the
‘market! The poor old thing bolted when
the ground began to grumble. You'd
have died laughing. Come ont*

Flushed and excited, the two children
ran off hand in hand into the dusty
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