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Helping children to read
Teacher and paremt Suppod; tips

Its the school holidays. Michael and R
his friends offer to look after Michael's -
baby brother, Toddy, while their mother
does her shopping in town. But not dll

goes according to plan .. E

1. Before you read D

Before you read the story spend time discussing the illustrations
and the title. Who is Toddy? What's the trouble with him? Read the
short summary above. Do they think Toddy is an easy or a difficult
baby to look after? Why do they think so? What do they think
went wrong while Michael was looking after Toddy?

Page through the book and look at the illustrations. Encourage
children to spontaneously discuss what they see and how it may fit
into the story.

Begin reading the story —
without showing children the
illustrations again. Use your
voice to carry the story and
to make it interesting and
exciting for the class. At
the end of each page, ask
leading questions regarding
the text, this will allow you
to assess how much was
understood. Ensure you
pick out any challenging
vocabulary and discuss its
meaning with the class.




It was school holidays. Michael and his friends, Sinah and Raj, 2
were going to look after Toddy while Michael and Toddy’s mother

did her shopping in town. They were standing at the gates of the
Botanic Gardens and Ma looked worried. “Are you sure you children can
manage?” she asked. “Toddy can be a real handful.” Toddy’s real name
was Thomas. He was Michael’s baby brother and he was only fifteen
months old.

“Don’t worry so much, Ma,” said Michael. “There are three of us to look
after him. What could go wrong?”

“Oh!” said Ma, looking at her watch. “I must hurry!” She pushed Toddy
into Michael’s arms and thrust money into Sinah’s hand. “Use that to
buy something for you all to eat and drink.” Then she said, “I'll be back
at twelve. Meet me here at the gates!”



Michael and his friends tried sitting on the grass but Toddy didn’t
want to sit. “This is boring,” said Raj. “You said it would be fun,
Michael.” Michael looked at his watch. It was only ten past ten.
Almost two hours to wait! “I'll think of something,” he said.

Just then a bus stopped outside the gate. On it was written ZOO.
“Come on!” Michael shouted. “We can go to the zoo.”

Sinah was not very happy about going on the bus, but she bought
the tickets with the money Ma gave her. “We'll be back before
twelve,” Michael reassured her.

At the zoo, the driver said, “This bus leaves again in an hour, at half
past eleven.” Sinah bought three learner’s tickets at the zoo gate.



They saw bears, lions and birds. Then they came to the monkeys. 4
In the cage were two big monkeys. They were racing round and

round the bars. They swung from one arm to the other, then used their
tails as if they were third arms. The children laughed and laughed and
Michael let go of Toddy’s hand.

“Look at the notice,” said Raj. “They are Spider Monkeys,” he said.
“And they have prehensile tails.” “What does prehensile mean?” asked
Michael. “I expect it means a tail like an arm,” said Raj. Suddenly
Michael was serious. “What’s the time?” he said. “Twenty-seven
minutes past eleven!” “Come on!” he shouted. “The bus leaves in three
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minutes!” They all started to run. Then Michael stopped. “Hey!” he
shouted to the others. “Where’s Toddy?”






It was almost one o’clock when the next bus arrived back at the
Botanic Gardens.

The children looked everywhere but Michael’s mother wasn’t there.
Toddy was beginning to whimper again. “What’s the matter with him
now?” said Michael, suddenly cross.

“He’s only a baby and | think he’s hungry,” said Sinah.

Yes, they were all hungry. “How much money is left?” asked Michael.
Sinah counted the coins. “There’s only five rand and thirty five cents,”
she said. “I paid for the bus tickets and the zoo.”

Michael and Raj looked at her in dismay. “Well, we have to buy Toddy
something to eat,” said Michael.

There was a supermarket opposite the Gardens gates. “Biscuits,” said
Michael. “Biscuits are all right for babies.”

Michael put Toddy down and held his hand firmly. “What about these
chocolate fingers?” asked Raj. He took down a packet. “Let me see
the price,” said Michael. He let go of Toddy to read the sticker on the
packet. “Eight rand fifty!” he said. “We haven’t enough money.”


























