Thursday 4th March – World Book Day
Instructions
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Watch the video on dojo – introducing task 1
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Watch the video on dojo to explain task 2
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[bookmark: _GoBack]Watch the video on dojo to introduce task 3 – Design a chocolate room and make a model of it. 
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everyone said at once. ‘Oompa-

O mp..mompn!'
Loompes” poe
‘jmported direct from Loompaland,’ said Mr
dly.
w?':":rep‘rso:o s):xch place,’ said Mrs Salt.
‘Excuse me, dear lady, but ..

Mr Wonka," cried Mrs Salt. ‘I'm a teacher of
g'?-;’;‘:f,hznu'u know all about it,” said Mr Wonka.
‘And oh, ‘what a terrible country it is! Nothing but
thick jungles infested by the most dangerous beasts
in the world — hornswogglers and snozzwangers
and those terrible wicked whangdoodles. A whang-
doodle would eat ten Oompa-Loompas for break-
fast and come galloping back for a second helping.
When I went out there, I found the little Oompa-
Loompas living in tree houses. They had to live in

tree houses to escape from the whangdoodles and

the hornswogglers and the snozzwangers. And they
were living on green caterpillars, and the caterpil-
lars tasted revolting, and the Oompa-! ¢
spent every moment of their days climbing thre

the treetops looking for other things to «

caterpillars to make them
:
beetles, for instance, and eucl‘

Poor little Oompa-Loompas! T’

they longed for more thanpany mil];,(:,':’ h thay
bean. But they couldn’t get it. An Oom ‘lcc‘ﬂo

was lucky if he found three or four cacp:;

year. But oh, how they craved them. Th .

dream about cacao beans all night and talk n
them all day. You had only to mention thca:o.
“cacao” to an Oompa-Loompa and he would ,::
dribbling at the mouth. The cacao bean; Mr
Wonka continued, ‘which grows on the cacao tree.
happens to be the thing from which all chocolate is
made. You cannot make chocolate without the
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P.niculnr o ked Ty o T
illage and po e
Wo}n:'he tree house belonging to the leader of
ribe. The poor little fellow, looking thin and
'M,-:cd was sitting there trying to eat a bowl full
w7 -sh‘td-up green caterpillars without being sick.
gfb‘r:’k here,” 1 said (speaking not in English, of
arse. but in Oompa-Loompish), “look here, if
cﬂ.. ar’nd all your people will come back to my
z untry and live in my factory, you can have all
::c cacao beans you want! I've got mountains of
them in my storehouses! You can have cacao_m
for every meal! You can gorge ypurselvec silly on
them! I'll even pay your wages in cacao beans if
jou wish!™”

)O.uyou really mean zsk?d hthe Oompa- F
Loompa leader, leaping up from .hls chair. o
“‘Opf course I mean it,”” 1 said. “And you can
have chocolate as well. ChoFolate tastes even better )
than cacao beans because it’s got milk and sugar
added.” - =
“The little man gave a great vghoop _of ar
threw his bowl of mashed ca’(erplll::“::lg:. !

the tree-house window. “It's a d -
“Come on! Let’s go!™ e
‘So I shipped them all over o’
woman, and child in the Oomw-b -~ ¢
was easy. I smuggled them over i &

ic?**

- holes in them, and

x cymwondcrfulwmkeﬂ.ql’h.:ly:lol‘ -
h now. T_hey love dancing and music, m
~are always mulm.lg up songs. I expect you wil| hear
a good deal of singing today from time 1o time, |
must warn you, though, that they are rather g

. N . : Gy i
c!nevous. They like jokes. They still wear the :,,I:
kind of clothes they wore in the jungle. They insise

upon that. The men, as you can see for yourselyes
across the river, wear only deerskins, The women
wear leaves, and the children wear nothing at all
The women use fresh leaves every day... f

‘Daddy!” shouted Veruca Salt (the girl who got
everything she wanted). ‘Daddy! T want an
Oompa-Loompa! I want you to get me an Oompa-
Loompa! I want an Oompa-Loompa right away! I
want to take it home with me! Go on, Daddy! Get
me an Oompa-Loompa!’

‘Now, now, my pet!’ her father said to her, ‘we
mustn’t interrupt Mr Wonka.”

*But I want an Oompa-Loompa!’ screamed Veruca.

‘All right, Veruca, all right. But I can’t get it for
you this second. Please be patient. I'll see you have
one before the day is out.’

‘Augustus!” shouted Mrs Gloop. ‘Augustus, sweet-
heart, I don’t think you had better do that.” Augus-
tus Gloop, as you might have guessed, had quietly
sneaked down to the edge of the river, and he was
now kneeling on the riverbank, scooping hot melted
chocolate into his mouth as fast as he could.
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itcmcnt. The “rcams came from V -
ex¢ was pointing frantically to the other lidcm.ofsnlthte
S'her <Look! Look over there!” she screamed. ‘What
. ‘-'c:'Hc‘s moving! He's walking! 1t's a lintle avil
i .|t'a little man! Down there below the waterfall!’
3 ;‘vcr\'hodv stopped  picking  buttercups and
ar‘ed across the river. ; |
. «She's right, Grandpa!’ cried Charlie. ‘It is a litle
man! Can you se¢ him?’ .
] see him, Charlie!” said Grandpa Joe excitedly.
And now everybody started shouting at once.
“There’s two of them?!’
‘My gosh, so there is! ' AT
“There’s more than two! There’s one, two, three,
four, five!’

-t

guddenly: the air was filled with screams of W /h/lﬂ do Ao

| think Roadd
Dahd mses Ahe
| word "Aitide”
 repeatedAy?




image6.png
L=

.~ ‘What are they doing? - Which other words
| “Where do they come from?’

‘Who are they?’ L or phrases hanve

Children and parents alike rushed d
edge of the river to get a closer look. uts . heen msed Lo shone

‘Aren’t they fantastic!’ /t/h.,e./tj are "AiAAAe"?

‘No higher than my knee!’

‘Look at their funny long hair!’

The tiny men — they were no larger than
medium-sized dolls — had stopped what they were
doing, and now they were staring back across the
river at the visitors. One of them pointed towards
the children, and then he whispered something to
the other four, and all five of them burst into peals
of laughter.

‘But they can’t be real people,’ Charlie said.

‘Of course they’re real people, Mr Wonka an-
swered. ‘They’re Oompa-Loompas.’




