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Challenge 1 – Times tables 
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Challenge 2 – Arithmetic/Problem Solving 
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Challenge 3 – Diary entry 

Handwriting: 

 

 

Task: 

 Continue with your diary entry that you started yesterday. Remember, you can use my modelled 
example below to magpie ideas. Please make sure that in total (yesterday and today’s work 
combined) you write at least one side of A4. Make sure you use your neatest cursive handwriting 
throughout the task. Use the checklist as you are writing to make sure you have included all of the 
features listed. Once you have finished, please use a different coloured pen to go back through and 
edit your work, just like we would in class. 
Use the editing checklist to help you with 
this. 

Use as much of the vocabulary from the 
green box as possible.  

You may also wish to use the picture below 
as a reminder of the features of a diary entry. 
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Miss Sedgwick’s Modelled Example: 

Dear Diary, 

Today was the worst day of my life. I set off like usual, on my evening visit to the children’s houses, 
with my sack full of joyous endings. As I entered the forest, I suddenly became aware that something 
was not right. Scarves of mist were draped in the trees and the atmosphere was cold and damp. 
Apprehensively, I continued to tiptoe through the forest. It was dark and I was alone.  

After what felt like an eternity, I reached the middle of the forest. The mist had thickened so much 
that I could barely see my own hand outstretched in front of me. Suddenly, I jumped out of my skin. 
A twisted old woman with a face like tree bark and claw-like hands with twiggy fingers stood in my 
path, looming against the dark sky. She had fierce, devilish red eyes that shone like a traffic light. 
Aggressively, she grabbed my arm and spat green spittle in my eyes. It stung and made me take a 
step backwards but this caused me to stumble and fall to my knees.  

As quick as a flash, the woman pounced on me and stole my precious sack of Happy Endings. She 
snarled in my face before rapidly hobbling away into the misty darkness. I recoiled into a ball and 
closed my eyes, praying she would not return. Shocked and scared, I hurried to my feet and began to 
run for my life. I hastily moved on, feeling sick, looking straight ahead and thinking I shouldn’t have 
come here. Sweat began to pour down my face.  I was furious, how could she do this? What about 
the poor children? There was a sudden gust of wind and I felt my hair and face being brushed by 
unseen things. 

As I ran sobbing back through the frightening, thorny forest, I couldn’t help but feel devastated for 
the children who were lying in bed listening to their bedtime stories. They had no idea that tonight, 
there would be no Happy Endings. I thought of the children crying, screaming in fright and wailing in 
disappointment and at that moment it felt like my heart broke into a million tiny pieces. 

Deep inside my snuggly home, in the safety of my tree, scary thoughts were still racing through my 
head. From time to time, I heard faint sounds from outside my treehouse door: sounds which made 
me shiver, even though it was not cold. They were the sounds of children sobbing. My heart hurt, it 
felt as sore as toothache. I sat all night rocking back and forth, trying to drown out the children’s 
cries. I was exhausted but I couldn’t sleep. 

What should I do? How can I make this right? I can’t bear to think of the children suffering all 
because of me. 

Please help me think of a solution. 

Jub x 
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Writing checklist: 

Have you… 

 Started with ‘Dear Diary’? 
 Organised your work into clear paragraphs? 
 Used some subordinating conjunctions? 
 Included fronted adverbials? 
 Used the 1st person throughout? 
 Given detailed descriptions of your feelings? 
 Written in the past tense consistently? 

Editing checklist: 

Have you…  

 Used capital letters, full stops and finger spaces correctly?  
 Up-levelled your vocabulary? 
 Used neat cursive handwriting? 
 Used exciting punctuation? 
 Used vocabulary from the green box?  

 

 


