
Listening  

Ask someone such as Mom or Dad to read this story then talk about the 
different types of soil mentioned in the story. 

The elves look for treasure 
“Hi ho, hi ho,” the elves are singing while they are walking in a row to work. 
They are on their way to the new mine where they are working. They 
each have a shovel or pick on their shoulder. “Here, I think,” Ellie Elf, the 
elf at the front says. “We’ll find a wonderful treasure here.” They begin 
digging the soil. But oh dear, this clayey soil is very hard. They have to hack 
with picks and then large clumps break loose. Too big to sieve. These 
clumps have to be broken up, but this is hard work. The elf with the red 
trousers, Errol Elf, is resting with his chin on his pick handle. “The clayey 
soil is too hard. We must add water and soften it,” he says. They line up 
down to the river. One scoops water from the river and passes the 
bucket to the next one, up to the last elf. The last elf pours the water 
where they want to dig and sends the bucket back down the row. They 
keep this up until the soil is soaked through. “Now we will dig more easily,” 
they say and begin to dig. But oh dear, now the soil is so sticky, it sticks to 
the shovels and picks! Their clothes are stained red from the clayey soil. 
Will they ever get clean again? They are struggling until they are 
exhausted with the sticky clayey soil. “Man, I tell you, there is no 
treasure in this hard sticky clay. There can be no diamond or ruby in this 
hard soil.” Erwin Elf, the elf with the yellow hat, wipes his dirty hands on 
his trousers. “We can just leave it,” Erwin says. “Clay is very hard and 
difficult to work.” And there they go again. “Hi, ho, hi, ho,” the elves are 
singing while they are walking and looking for a new place. By the 
river, they find a good spot. Ellie feels the soil. It is softer than the clayey 
soil. It just slips through his fingers. Errol sniffs the soil. “It smells like 
water,” he says. Erwin looks at the soil. “This is sandy soil. It will be easy 
to work with it.” Elly tastes the yellow soil. “It tastes just like sand,” he 
says and nods contentedly. They immediately begin to work again. They 
throw the soil they dig out into big sieves. Two elves take the sieve on 
both sides and begin to sing. They shake the sieve to and fro in time to the 
song. The finest sand just falls easily through the sieve’s holes. “Hi-ho-hi-
teechoo!” Errol Elf sneezes. The fine dust tickles his nose. He sneezes so 
much that he cannot continue to sieve. They tip the sand into another 
sieve with finer holes. Now another elf has to come and help sifting  
because Errol is still sneezing. He just keeps on wiping his tears with a big 
handkerchief. His nose is as red as his trousers. They sieve and sieve. At 
last, only a few bits remain in the sieves. Curious, they all come closer to 
see if there could be a treasure in the sieve. One elf scratches with a 
stick among the bits in the sieve. Oh no! There are only a few pebbles and 



no diamonds here. There are bits of dead bugs too. “What treasures could 
there be in such sandy soil? In any case, the sand keeps on slipping back 
into the hole as fast as we are digging,” Elly sighs. They all shake their heads 
and wipe their faces with handkerchiefs. They have worked the whole day 
in this mine and have not found any treasure at all. Ellie Elf also shakes his 
head. No, this mine is just silly. They will look for another 
place to start a mine. “Hi, ho, hi, ho” they sing the next day and walk in 
another direction. In the valley between the two mountains, they find a 
nice spot. Ellie feels the soil. “It’s not hard like clay, we will be able to break 
it up with the picks. It is not as soft as sand so it won’t make us sneeze.” 
Errol sniffs the sand. “It smells like compost,” he says. Erwin looks at the 
soil. “This is loam, it will be easy to work. Elly tastes the soil. “It tastes 
just like soil,” he says and nods his head, satisfied. They begin to work 
diligently with the picks and shovels. Soon there is soft, turned soil 
everywhere. ”You know what;” Ellie Elf says and wipes the sweat off his 
forehead. “What we have dug looks just like a vegetable garden. Why don’t 
we just leave the treasure and plant vegetables?” “Yes, then we’ll at least 
get something for our efforts,” Errol says. “A garden, a garden” Erwin 
says. “That’s a clever plan. Vegetables will be our biggest treasure yet.” 
Elly nods. “Vegetables taste better than soil too,” he says. From that day 
on, the elves have been working in their vegetable garden every day 
 

 

 

Phonics: 

 The link below is a slideshow video for the phonics:  

https://drive.google.com/file/d/1sYfXNle-
mARXPzv3141IPUwFeLFiZnYS/view?usp=sharing  

 

*Phonics for the week: oi sound (as in boil) 

Read the words, write them down and use the words in 
sentences.  
 

coin    soil     avoid     boil     join     oil     point      
noise     voice     moist 

 

Sight words   
 

for    show    to    too    were 

https://drive.google.com/file/d/1sYfXNle-mARXPzv3141IPUwFeLFiZnYS/view?usp=sharing
https://drive.google.com/file/d/1sYfXNle-mARXPzv3141IPUwFeLFiZnYS/view?usp=sharing


 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

* oi story … Read and circle all the oi words. 

Oinky, the pig 

Oinky was a pig who loved to 
make a noise and play in the soil. 
Her parents loved to spoil her. 
One day, in her loudest voice, 
she oinked until her mother 

came to join her. She pointed 
to one side. There, lying in 

moist soil, was a coin, foil and a 
tin of oil. Her mother told her 
to avoid touching those things 

and to go play on the other 
side. 

 



 

Trace the following patterns with your pencil: 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



*Read the story then answer the questions. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

1. You will find eight words with ai sounds in the story. However, the 
sounds are different. Sort the words into two lists. 

 

           ai  

      as in tail 

 

           ai 

      as in fairy 
 

_______________ 

_______________ 

_______________ 

_______________ 

_______________ 
 

 

 

_______________ 

_______________ 

_______________ 

 

2. Can you find a word in the story that means the opposite? For 
example, start – end. 

empty - _______________                  cry - _______________ 

front - _______________                    up - _______________ 

 



*Write 7 to 10 sentences about your week at home. Use correct 
punctuation. Thereafter, draw a picture below to match your sentences.                                                                                                      

_________________________________________________________
_________________________________________________________
_________________________________________________________
_________________________________________________________
_________________________________________________________
_________________________________________________________
_________________________________________________________
_________________________________________________________
_________________________________________________________
_________________________________________________________
_________________________________________________________
_________________________________________________________
_________________________________________________________
_________________________________________________________
_________________________________________________________
_________________________________________________________ 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Listening  

Ask someone such as Mom or Dad to read this story to you then talk 
about the importance of soil. 

Ahmed’s garden 
Mommy has told Ahmed that everyone in the home has a chore to do and 
his job is to pull the weeds from the beds in front of the house. Ahmed is 
cross. He doesn’t want to work in the garden. “These are Mommy’s 
flowers and Mommy’s roses. It is Mommy’s garden, but I have to work 
in the garden,” he thinks crossly. “My friends are playing cricket in the 
street and I must weed the garden! It’s not fair, it’s not fun!” 
Ahmed grabs each plant by its stem, yanks and pulls until all the roots 
come out of the ground. He shakes off the soil and throws everything in a 
pile next to him. You just see leaves and flowers flying. Satisfied, he sits 
down and looks at the big pile of plants and soil next to him. Now 
everything is neat because he has pulled out every plant. Only the bare soil 
is left. Now he can go and play cricket. Ahmed’s brother, Imran, comes 
home from school. He sees how neat it looks where the flower beds used 
to be, only nice brown soil. Clever plan, he thinks. He doesn’t like working in 
the vegetable garden either. This is now what he is going to do 
immediately. He is going to pull out everything in the vegetable garden so 
that it will look neat too. Even when there are pods, edible roots or fruit 
on the plants, he pulls out everything! Daddy comes home and looks at the 
empty garden. “Clever children I have,” he decides. “Much less work. Now 
there is nothing to prune or weed. Daddy does not feel like mowing the 
lawn every week either and he thinks up a clever plan. He is not going to 
work so hard any more either! He phones the nursery and sells the lawn to 
them! Satisfied, Daddy counts the handful of money the next day while 
the workers are rolling up the lawn. No more work for him and now 
money in his pocket! That night, the wind begins to blow. The wind howls 
around the corners of the house. Now Mommy no longer needs 
to worry about her flowers being blown over Ahmed thinks and sleeps 
soundly. In the morning, when he wakes up, his feet make a horrible sound 
when he walks. There is a thick layer of sand on the floor! Where did this 
come from? Ahmed wonders in surprise. At school, Ahmed and Imran tell 
what they have done so that they will no longer have to work in the 
garden. They can now enjoy playing cricket. But nobody comes for 
cricket! All are now pulling out everything in their gardens! What a 
clever plan! No working in the garden or watering flowers for any one of 
them. At work, Daddy boasts about all the money he has received for the 
lawn. Very soon, there is no lawn to be seen anywhere! All are selling their 
lawns for handfuls of money! Ahmed is the happiest of all about those  
 



 
vegetables that are now gone and no longer lie on his plate waiting for him. 
Imran is missing his honey sandwiches, but the beekeeper says 
the bees have all moved away ... there are no flowers in the town now and 
the bees need nectar from the flowers to make honey. Now the people of 
the town begin to get ill! The doctor has so many people to care for that 
he no longer has any time to work in his garden, and slowly, everything in 
his garden also dies. The rains come! In the morning when the sun rises 
Ahmed looks at the yard, amazed. There are only ditches everywhere you 
look! Even the cement of the driveway is washed skew! 
The whole town looks awful. “Washed almost into the sea,” the people are 
saying. People come from far away to look at the town that has been 
washed almost into the sea. Even the television crew comes to take 
pictures of them! “But I’m not surprised!” an old lady cries out in shock. 
“Here are no plants in this town. It is the roots of the plants that hold the 
soil together and prevent it from being washed away like this. Good grief, 
nobody even has a vegetable garden. I’m sure the people get very ill here 
because they have no vegetables to eat. No, come let’s go home. Let’s go 
and have some tea in my garden.” 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



*Read the following: 

 

Soil 

Soil is important for life on Earth. Many animals dig into the soil and make 
the soil their home. When animals die, their bodies decay, adding important 
materials to the soil. Burrowing animals such as rabbits and moles help to 
mix the soil. Earthworm are very important for the soil. Their tunnels 
allow water and air to get into the hard soil. As earthworms travel 
through the soil in search of food, they produce waste that makes the soil 
more fertile. Plants take their food and water from the soil. Soil holds the 
roots, and lets plants stand above the ground to collect the light they 
need to live. 

 

1. Name two types of burrowing animals. 

    ____________________                            ____________________ 

 

2. Why are earthworms important for the soil? 

     _______________________________________________________ 

 

3. What do plants get from the soil? 

     _______________________________________________________ 

 

4.  Write one sentence about the picture below. 

 

 

 

 

    

 

       ______________________________________________________ 

 



 

Trace and complete the following patterns with your pencil: 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Listening  

Ask someone such as Mom or Dad to read this story to you then talk 
about animals living in the soil. 

Manny Mole’s new neighbours 
“Ouch! What do you think you are doing? Can’t you look where you are 
digging?” a thin little voice suddenly scolds. “What?” Manny Mole says. “I’m 
a bit blind, who is talking?” Manny asks, embarrassed. “Then get yourself 
some glasses,” the thin little voice scolds again. “Excuse me, but I’m just 
digging a new tunnel for me. There is no other tunnel here, so I may dig,” 
Manny says. “Go dig somewhere else. You have dug right through me and 
now I am broken in half,” says the sharp voice. “And who are you when 
you are not cut in half?” Manny asks. “Earthworm. Hundreds of other 
earthworms and I are living peacefully here under the ground. All this soil 
belongs to us and now you come and dig me in half. That won’t do,” 
Earthworm scolds. “Well, I am a very blind mole. Why don’t you get out 
of the way when you see me coming?” “Because I’m very blind too,” 
Earthworm says. I don’t need eyes here underground because it is dark 
and there is nothing to see. Except, of course, blind moles that dig a 
decent earthworm in half.” “You may be glad I’m a grey mole. If I were 
a golden mole, I would eat both your pieces. I would eat the piece that 
talks so much immediately, and store the other piece in my pantry for 
later.” Manny digs on. He has felt tremors in the soil and knows that it is a 
person who has come to store a flower bulb here in the soil. “Let me get 
away from the humans,” Manny thinks and digs some more with his strong 
forelegs. Suddenly, there is nothing! “Ow, ow!" Manny screams and falls 
head over heels down the hole. Suddenly, it is not only he who is 
screaming. “Peep-peep-peep, peep-peep-peep!” somebody screams in fright 
here next to him. “MOM! A complete stranger has fallen into our 
bedroom!” several scared voices yell. Mom Meerkat rushes into the girls’ 
bedroom. She looks at the damage to their bedroom and just bursts into 
tears. “You naughty mole! I finished digging this house only yesterday. 
Where shall we now find shelter when Eagle or Snake want to catch us? 
Boo-hoo-hoo,” she weeps. Mrs. Meerkat was still crying “boo-hoo-hoo” 
when Manny is already in reverse gear and at full speed out of the 
meerkat girls’ bedroom. “Silly meerkats,” he grumbles. At last, he finds a 
spot where he can rest a while. Now he can think again of the flower 
bulb he is looking for. Manny tries to recall where he has felt the people 
planting that flower bulb. But he is feeling very uncomfortable. Is 
someone watching him? Why does he feel so itchy? There, he is feeling it 
again! Itch, itch. Ants! Ants everywhere he feels. He is sitting in an ant 
nest! Immediately, Manny switches into reverse again and now he is  
 



 
digging at a furious speed. He has to get away from this! After a while, he 
feels safer. Out of breath, he sits down to rest a little and catch his 
breath again. “Eish!” Manny yells suddenly when he gets a mouthful of soil. 
Annoyed, Ant-eater shoves him out of the way. “Are you blind then, man? 
Can’t you see I’m digging here? There are too many hares now at my old 
home. They live together in big groups and all of them just want to dig. 
They  just want to add rooms for all their children all the time. Then I 
had to move away. I am digging a new house for me. Go away. I have not 
finished yet and I don’t feel like having visitors now. Off with you!” and 
Ant-eater continues digging. Manny sighs and returns to his own house. 
Where have all these new residents come from? He is longing for the time 
when only flower bulbs, earthworms and moles lived underground. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The Oi Sound 
 

Fill in the missing oi word: 

1. Chips are fried in hot _______________ . 

2. Keep the ground around the new seedlings _______________ or they  

will die. 

3. The plough on the farm turned the _______________ over. 

4. It is rude to _______________ at someone. 

5. Dad tries to _______________ the potholes when he drives. 

 

Write a sentence with each word: 

noise: ____________________________________________________ 

       _____________________________________________________ 

join: _____________________________________________________ 

         ____________________________________________________ 

voice: ____________________________________________________ 

          ____________________________________________________ 

boil: ______________________________________________________ 

        _____________________________________________________ 

 

Look at the word appointment. How many words can you build using 

some of the letters in the word appointment? (You can have two 
letter words, three letter words, four letter words, etc.) 
 

Example: mat (the letter m, a and t are found in the word appointment) 
 

_________________________________________________________ 

_________________________________________________________ 

_________________________________________________________ 

_________________________________________________________  



Antonyms 

 

                                                       

                                                                                                                                                                                                     

 

 

 

Write the opposite word in the second column then write your own 
opposite words in the last two blocks. (If you want to, you may draw a 
picture to match): 

 

   big 
 

 

 

   night 
 

 

 

   fast 
 

 

 

   empty 
 

 

 

     stop 
 

 

 

 
 

 

Antonyms are 
words that have      

   the opposite 
     meanings. 

 

Example: 



 

Trace the patterns with your pencil: 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


