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TOP SECRET!
Agent: 00_ 
When the doorbell rings at three in the morning, it’s never good news.

From this opening sentence, do you think you will enjoy reading this book? 
What genre do you think it is?  Give your reasons.

Using the highlighted information or your notes, please draw Blunt and label it using what you know about his character so far. You could start by using the oval for his head.

Do you think you would like to meet him?  Why?

Using different colours, please highlight in the extract below, (pages 24-5) examples of how the author builds up a setting by describing the senses i.e. sight, sound, smell and touch.  
Record the information in the grid below.

J.B. Stryker’s was a square of wasteland behind the railway tracks running out of Waterloo Station. The area was enclosed by a high brick wall topped with broken glass and razor wire.  Two wooden gates hung open, and from the other side of the road Alex could see a shed with a security window and beyond it the tottering piles of dead and broken cars.  Everything of any value had been stripped away and only the rusting carcasses remained, heaped one on tope of the other, waiting to be fed into the crusher.

There was a guard sitting in the shed, reading the Sun. In the distance, a crane coughed into life, then roared down on a battered Ford Mondeo, its metal claw smashing through the window to scoop up the vehicle and carry it away. A telephone rang somewhere in the shed and the guard turned round to answer it.  That was enough for Alex. Holding his bike and wheeling it along beside him, he sprinted through the gates.

He found himself surrounded by dirt and debris.  The smell of diesel was thick in the air and the roar of the engines was deafening. Alex watched as the crane swooped down on another of the cars, seized it in a metallic grip and dropped it into a crusher.  For a moment the car rested on a pair of shelves.  Then the shelves lifted up, toppling the car over and down into a trough.  The operator – sitting in a glass cabin at one end of the crusher – pressed a button and there was a great belch of black smoke.  The shelves closed in on the car like a monster insect folding in its wings.  There was a grinding sound as the car was crushed until it was no bigger than a rolled-up carpet.  Then the operator threw a gear and the car was squeezed out, metallic toothpaste being chopped up by a hidden blade.  The slices tumbled on to the ground.

Leaving his bike propped against the wall, Alex ran further into the yard, crouching down behind the wrecks. With the din from the machines, there was no chance that anyone would hear him, but he was still afraid of being seen.  He stopped to catch his breath, drawing a grimy hand across his face.  His eyes were watering from the diesel fumes. The air was as filthy as the ground beneath him.

	line

	sight
	sound
	smell
	touch

	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	


Please read pages 25-34 describing Alex’s escape from the breaker’s yard and represent the information as a storymap.
Storyboard
If you were to film this scene in the breaker’s yard, what would your key shots be?  No more than 4.

Imagine you are the film director and write the sound effects under each picture eg glass breaking, crunching sound.  

Building a character study of Alex.  

Re read pages 24 to 33.  What do we find out about the character of Alex?

What words or phrases would you use to describe him?  Can you find a quote in the text to back up your opinions?
	Words/phrases to describe his character

	Quote from the text which shows this
	My thoughts 

	
	
	

	
	
	

	
	
	

	
	
	

	
	
	

	
	
	

	
	
	

	
	
	

	
	
	


Re read the extract below and write a Who’s Who? entry for Herod Sayle

p. 52-3 
“Herod Sayle was born in complete poverty in the back streets of Beirut.  His father was a failed hairdresser.  His mother took in washing.  He had nine brothers and four sisters, all living together in three small rooms along with the family goat.  Young Herod never went to school and he should have ended up unemployed, unable to read or write, like the rest of his family.

But when he was seven, something occurred that changed his life.   He was walking down Olive Street, in the middle of Beirut, when he happened to see an upright piano fall out of a fourteenth-storey window.  Apparently it was being moved and it somehow overturned.  Anyway, there were a couple of American tourists walking along the pavement below and they would both have been crushed – no doubt about it – except that at the last minute Herod threw himself at them and pushed them out of the way. The piano missed them by a millimetre.

Of course, they were enormously grateful to the young waif, and it now turned out that they were very rich.  They made enquiries about him and discovered how poor he was … the very clothes he was wearing had been passed down by all nine of his brothers.  And so, out of gratitude, they more or less adopted him.  Flew him out of Beirut and put him into a school over here, where he made astonishing progress.  He got nine 0 levels and – here’s an amazing coincidence – at the age of fifteen he actually found himself sitting next to a boy who would grow up to become Prime Minister of Great Britain.  Our present Prime Minister, in fact, the two of them were at school together.

I’ll move quickly forward.  After school, Sayle went to Cambridge, where he got a first in economics.  He then set out on a career that went from success to success.  His own radio station, record label, computer software…and, yes, he even found time to buy a string of racehorses, although for some reason they always seem to come last.  But what drew him to our attention was his most recent invention.  A quite revolutionary computer which he calls the Stormbreaker.”

WHO’S WHO?
	Herod Sayle

Born:     when:                                                 where?

Family:

Education:

Employment/achievements:

Hobbies:




Read aloud first three paragraphs of Double or Nothing p. 64-65 ending with…they would like that 
Identify and highlight the following:

· paragraph 1 - the three most effective phrases which create atmosphere

· paragraph 2 – three phrases which show he is lost

· paragraph 3 – four injuries that Alex has suffered

For the hundredth time, Alex cursed Alan Blunt using language he hadn’t even realized he knew. It was almost five o’clock in the evening, although it could have been five o’clock in the morning: the sky had barely changed at all throughout the day.  It was grey, cold, unforgiving.  The rain was still falling, a thin drizzle that travelled horizontally in the wind, soaking through his supposedly waterproof clothing, mixing with his sweat and his dirt, chilling him to the bone.
He unfolded his map and checked his position once again.  He had to be close to the last RV of the day – the last rendezvous point – but he could see nothing. He was standing on a narrow track made up of loose grey shingle that crunched under his combat boots when he walked.  The track snaked round the side of a mountain with a sheer drop to the right.  He was somewhere in the Brecon Beacons and there should have been a view, but it had been wiped out by the rain and the fading light.  A few trees twisted out of the side of the hill, with leaves as hard as thorns.  Behind him, below him, ahead of him, it was all the same.  Nowhere Land.
Alex hurt.  The 10 kilogram Bergen rucksack he had been forced to wear cut into his shoulders and had rubbed blisters on his back.  His right knee, where he had fallen earlier in the day, was no longer bleeding but still stung.  His shoulder was bruised and there was a gash along the side of his neck.  His camouflage outfit – he had swapped his Gap combat trousers for the real thing – fitted him badly, cutting his legs and under his arms but hanging loose everywhere else.  He was close to exhaustion, he knew, almost too tired to feel how much pain he was in.  But for the glucose and caffeine tablets in his survival pack, he would have ground to a halt hours ago.  He knew that if he didn’t find the RV soon, he would be physically unable to continue. Then he would be thrown off the course.  “Binned” as they called it.  They would like that.
You are Alex.  Please write a letter to Jack, explaining to her what has happened to you.
Dear Jack,
Please read from page 86: He picked the first object off the tray…
to page 89:  …escape in a hurry

Write a page in the Dictionary of Gadgets.  Include the name of the gadget, an illustration, and a brief description of what it does.  
Add two further gadgets of your own invention.
Dictionary of Gadgets

	
	
	

	
	
	

	
	
	

	
	
	


Physalia Physalis

Research Physalia Physalis 
http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Portuguese_Man_o'_War.
Write four short paragraphs in your own words, using the following headings: 

What it is?

Where is it found? 

What does it eat? 

Is it dangerous to humans?
Please read these extracts: 
(Chapter 7 Physalia Physalis)

p. 99-100 Herod Sayle was short.…exquisite death
p.102-3 He was a tall and thin as his master was round… Eeeurg Mr Grin said
Record the information you learn about the characters of Herod Sayle and Mr Grin, on the grid below. 

Character Analysis

	Name of character
	                            evidence from text

	
	visual description
	what character says
	what character does - actions
	what you think about them

	Herod Sayle


	
	
	
	

	Mr Grin


	
	
	
	


Suspense chart

The author keeps the reader’s interest by a series of near misses, obstacles and dangerous situations.  Note down examples of these from the following chapters:
	Mistakes and initial dangers

Physalia Physalis

Looking for Trouble &

Night Visitors
	eg Alex uses the wrong name 



	Obstacles

Night Visitors


	eg The searchlight, guards patrolling the back of the house



	Death battle

Death in the Long Grass


	Alex is chased by two quad bikes, cheese-wire is used to try to cut him down.




In pairs read aloud text below – pages 132 - 133  A submarine… He was smiling 

Highlight any short sentences and questions.  
What effect do these have on the way you read the text?  
Think about the pace and rhythm.
A submarine. It had emerged from the sea with the sped and impossibility of a huge stage illusion.  One moment there was nothing and then it was there in front of him, ploughing through the sea towards the jetty, its engine making no sound, water streaking off its silver casing and churning white behind it.  The submarine had no markings, but Alex thought he recognized the shape of the diving plane slashing horizontally through the conning tower and the shark’s tail rudder at the back.  A Chinese Han Class 404SSN? Nuclear-powered.  Armed, also, with nuclear weapons.
But what was it doing here, off the cost of Cornwall? What was going on?

The tower opened and a man climbed out, stretching himself in the cold morning air.  Even without the half-moon,, Alex could have recognised the sleek, dancer’s body and the close cropped hair of the man whose photograph he had seen only a few days before.  It was Yassen Gregorovitch.  The contract killer.  The man who had murdered Ian Rider.  He was dressed in grey overalls.  He was smiling.
Write a paragraph describing a dangerous person or animal.  
Include short sentences and questions for effect.
Imagining something when you read is even better than seeing it when it’s been filmed……forget the film for a moment.  As you turn these pages Alex Rider belongs to you. 
Anthony Horowitz
Which do you prefer - the film or the book?
Anthony Horowitz enjoys playing with words.  Note down any examples you find as you read the book.

	Page
	Quote from text
	 Word Play

	18
	Cemeteries give me the creeps.  Yes, and quite a few creeps have turned up.


	2 different meanings of the word creep

	
	
	

	
	
	

	
	
	

	
	
	

	
	
	

	
	
	

	
	
	

	
	
	


Figurative Language

As you read Stormbreaker, note down any examples which you find particularly effective.

	page
	simile
	metaphor
	personification
	 effective because
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