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	What went well…?:



	Even better if…?:



	What I think…?



	GRADE:   EXCELLENT   GOOD   SATISFACTORY   POOR

	Teacher Comment:





Task One
Keywords: 
Find definitions of these keywords

	Sleuth
	

	Side-kick
	

	Victim
	

	Suspect
	

	Evidence
	

	Witness
	

	Deduction
	

	Alibi
	

	Red herring
	

	Forensics
	


	
Task Two: Create your own detective.
[image: ]Likes:  Shakespeare, drinking tea, hunting down criminals, the gym, rock music
Dislikes: Law breakers, coffee, Eastenders and folk music.
Name:  Fiona Iction
Age 29
Occupation:  Book Store Owner and part time private detective
Personality:  Impulsive, book worm, reckless, headstrong, argumentative, curious, humorous, workaholic.

Appearance:  Fiona is a tomboy, has short auburn hair, glasses and numerous ear piercings.  Short but reasonably lithe.  



· Think of an appropriate name based on the skills that a fictional detective must have.
· You can draw your own picture or print a picture off, but you must make up the details of the detective including name, age, occupation, appearance, likes & dislikes. Add any extra information e.g. specialist skills.
· You could create a sidekick with a picture and a profile too.
· Try to use interesting vocabulary – look up words in a thesaurus.


Task 3  Wanted Poster:
Create a wanted poster for an evil villain wanted for murder. A3/A4 paper
Include an image of suspects/criminals’ face, what they’re wanted for and how much the reward is.

You could draw your own, or use www.glassgiant.com/wanted to generate a poster.








































































Task 4: A letter.
Write an anonymous letter to a detective providing them with some long lost evidence and clues to an unsolved murder.
· Imagine a crime that the letter will provide clues for.
· The language you use should be dark and sinister.

Your address


Their address

Date

Dear 
_________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
_____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

Yours

Task 5: I Spy
Read Graham Greene’s ‘I Spy’. Create at least five comprehension questions that you can bring to class and get someone else to answer in writing.
 I Spy by Graham Greene
Charlie Stowe waited until he heard his mother snore before he got out of bed. Even then he moved with caution and tiptoed to the window. The front of the house was irregular, so that it was possible to see a light burning in his mother's room. But now all the windows were dark. A searchlight passed across the sky, lighting the banks of cloud and probing the dark deep spaces between, seeking enemy airships. The wind blew from the sea, and Charlie Stowe could hear behind his mother's snores the beating of the waves. A draught through the cracks in the window-frame stirred his nightshirt. Charlie Stowe was frightened.         
         But the thought of the tobacconist's shop which his father kept down a dozen wooden stairs drew him on. He was twelve years old, and already boys at the County School mocked him because he had never smoked a cigarette. The packets were piled twelve deep below, Gold Flake and Players, De Reszke, Abdulla, Woodbines, and the little shop lay under a thin haze of stale smoke which would completely disguise his crime. That it was a crime to steal some of his father's stock Charlie Stowe had no doubt, but he did not love his father; his father was unreal to him, a wraith, pale, thin, and indefinite, who noticed him only spasmodically and left even punishment to his mother. For his mother he felt a passionate demonstrative love; her large boisterous presence and her noisy charity filled the world for him; from her speech he judged her the friend of everyone, from the rector's wife to the "dear Queen," except the "Huns," the monsters who lurked in Zeppelins in the clouds. But his father's affection and dislike were as indefinite as his movements. Tonight he had said he would be in Norwich, and yet you never knew. Charlie Stowe had no sense of safety as he crept down the wooden stairs. When they creaked he clenched his fingers on the collar of his nightshirt.
           At the bottom of the stairs he came out quite suddenly into the little shop. It was too dark to see his way, and he did not dare touch the switch. For half a minute he sat in despair on the bottom step with his chin cupped in his hands. Then the regular movement of the searchlight was reflected through an upper window and the boy had time to fix in memory the pile of cigarettes, the counter, and the small hole under it. The footsteps of a policeman on the pavement made him grab the first packet to his hand and dive for the hole. A light shone along the floor and a hand tried the door, then the footsteps passed on, and Charlie cowered in the darkness.
    At last he got his courage back by telling himself in his curiously adult way that if he were caught now there was nothing to be done about it, and he might as well have his smoke. He put a cigarette in his mouth and then remembered that he had no matches. For a while he dared not move. Three times the searchlight lit the shop, while he muttered taunts and encouragements. "May as well be hung for a sheep,""Cowardy, cowardy custard," grown-up and childish exhortations oddly mixed.
     But as he moved he heard footfalls in the street, the sound of several men walking rapidly. Charlie Stowe was old enough to feel surprise that anybody was about. The footsteps came nearer, stopped; a key was turned in the shop door, a voice said, "Let him in," and then he heard his father, "If you wouldn't mind being quiet, gentlemen. I don't want to wake up the family." There was a note unfamiliar to Charlie in the undecided voice. A torch flashed and the electric globe burst into blue light. The boy held his breath; he wondered whether his father would hear his heart beating, and he clutched his nightshirt tightly and prayed, "O God, don't let me be caught." Through a crack in the counter he could see his father where he stood, one hand held to his high stiff collar, between two men in bowler hats and belted mackintoshes. They were strangers.
"Have a cigarette," his father said in a voice dry as a biscuit. One of the men shook his head.
"It wouldn't do, not when we are on duty. Thank you all the same." He spoke gently, but without kindness; Charlie Stowe thought his father must be ill.
"Mind if I put a few in my pocket?" Mr. Stowe asked, and when the man nodded he lifted a pile of Gold Flake and Players from a shelf and caressed the packets with the tips of his fingers.
 "Well," he said, "there's nothing to be done about it, and I may as well have my smokes." For a moment Charlie Stowe feared discovery, his father stared round the shop so thoroughly; he might have been seeing it for the first time. "It's a good little business," he said, "for those that like it. The wife will sell out, I suppose. Else the neighbours'll be wrecking it. Well, you want to be off. A stitch in time. I'll get my coat."
"One of us'll come with you, if you don't mind," said the stranger gently.
"You needn't trouble. It's on the peg here. There, I'm all ready."
The other man said in an embarrassed way: "Don't you want to speak to your wife?" The thin voice was decided. "Not me. Never do today what you can put off till tomorrow. She'll have her chance later, won't she?"
"Yes, yes," one of the strangers said and he became very cheerful and encouraging. "Don't you worry too much. While there's life . . ."
And suddenly his father tried to laugh.
           When the door had closed Charlie Stowe tiptoed upstairs and got into bed. He wondered why his father had left the house again so late at night and who the strangers were. Surprise and awe kept him for a little while awake. It was as if a familiar photograph had stepped from the frame to reproach him with neglect. He remembered how his father had held tight to his collar and fortified himself with proverbs, and he thought for the first time that, while his mother was boisterous and kindly, his father was very like himself, doing things in the dark which frightened him. It would have pleased him to go down to his father and tell him that he loved him, but he could hear through the window the quick steps going away. He was alone in the house with his mother, and he fell asleep.
1. _______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

2. ____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
_________________________________________________________________________
__________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
3. _______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
4. _______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
5. ____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
_________________________________________________________________________
__________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
6. _______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
7. _______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
8. ____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
_________________________________________________________________________
__________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
9. _______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
10. _______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________












TASK 6: IMAGINE YOU ARE…
Imagine you are Charlie’s father.  Write about three paragraphs explaining how you are feeling and why you are leaving with two strangers. What has happened?
_________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
Now proofread to check your spelling, grammar and punctuation.




Extra Challenge:


Write the script for the opening scene of a new detective television programme. Create a new detective character aimed at a teenage audience.

An example to show you correct punctuation and layout. You can use this idea to get you started if you’re stuck for a scenario.

London, Kings Cross Station, night time.  
Detective Brian Able is waiting for a cab. He is about twenty five, smartly dressed and looks quite like Harry Styles, but with a better haircut.

Taxi driver: ‘Where to guvnor?’
Detective Able: ‘The Grosvenor Hotel.’
Taxi driver: You’ll be lucky sir, the police have cordoned off the whole street – there’s been a murder in the lobby.
Detective Able looks blankly at the driver. His voice is quiet but has an air of authority. 
‘Correct. Get me there as quickly as possible.’
Able gets in the cab and it pulls away from the hustle of the station. Able checks his hair in the reflection of the window and dials a number on his Blackberry.
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