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1. Quickly skim the text noting the heading, image and first line. Make a
prediction about the text type and what might happen. Write your response in
the space below. These will be shared before reading the text in full.

Blackberry picking

Once I slipped when we were running back along the cliff path. We'd been
picking blackberries and I was watching the berries bounce in the bucket
clasped in front of me, not the path. My foot caught on a stone, and I fell
sideways, not safely on to the path, but sliding with horrible smoothness
and speed to the lip of the cliff. I saw myself going and heard Isabel
scream, and then [ went over. But it was a rough slope, not the edge of the
chiff itself, which was still fifteen feet away. I slid ten of them, bumping and
banging, and then stopped. I began to scream, lying on my back, looking
straight up at the sky. A second later a half-circle of terror broke the sky,
upside down. It took me a moment to realise that this was Isabel’s face.
The next minute she was with me, dragging me back with both hands
over the scattered blackberries. I got back to the path and sat down on it,
shivering. My legs were smeared with blood and blackberry juice. There
was a long burning graze up the inside of my arms.

‘My bucket’s gone,’ I said.

Tl have a look.’ Isabel stood up and peered down. I can’t see it. It must
have gone over.’

I thought of my new bucket, silvery inside, bouncing and clanging down
the rocks, and I began to cry. Then Isabel was crying too, worse than

me, shaking and hiding her face with her hands. She hardly ever cried,
and this was worse than losing the bucket. I patted her shoulders but

she didn'’t seem to feel it. ‘It’s all right, Isabel. I didn't fall. I'm all right.’
But she cried harder and I gave up and began to pick up the fallen
blackberries and eat them. I wiped off the dust carefully and popped them
into my mouth, one by one. They were delicious. And then there was
Isabel, facing me on hands and knees, her face fierce. She was all smeary
with erying, but back to herself again.

‘And don'’t you dare tell them, Nina. Or I'll say [ told you to stop and you

ran on.’ .
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2. Read the whole text keeping in mind the following focus question: What made
Isabel cry?

3. Select the correct answer for the focus question from the choices provided

18  What made Isabel cry?

She realised that Nina might have been seriously hurt.
She was upset at losing Nina’s bucket and seeing her cry.

She knew she was in trouble for spilling the blackberries.
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She had hurt herself when she slid after Nina to try and save her.
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