
Listening  

Ask someone such as Mom or Dad to read this story then talk about the 
insects, reptiles and mammals you have seen. (You can read about it in 
your Life Skills for this week) 

The animals find homes 

When the animals did not yet each have their own homes, they argued 
and fought among themselves for a long time. They all wanted to live in 
the same place, they all wanted to eat in the same place, they all wanted 
to sleep in the same place. They argued all the time about which tree and 
which clump of grass belonged to which animal and who was the boss of 
the mud puddle or the river of the grassy plains. Even at night, you would 
often hear: “Move up, you are sitting in my place” and “Who has said that 
you are the boss of the rock? You move up yourself.” It was not long 
before there would be howling or barking or screeching as they were 
fighting. At last, King Lion could bear it no longer. Every day, he had a 
headache because all he had to do was to listen to everyone’s complaints 
and make peace day and night. “Enough is enough!” King Lion roared one 
day. “You turn my hair grey and make me old before my time! Now we 
must find a solution to all the problems. There must be calm and peace in 
the land! All the animals, come and line up in front of me so that I can 
decide what to do with you.” King Lion walked up and down and looked at 
the animals one by one. Even in the row, the animals pushed and shoved 
and fought. After he had thought long and deep. King Lion went to stand 
with his feet firmly on a rock and roared in a big voice: “All with wings and 
feathers, line up here. You are all birds. Yes, you ducks, geese, egrets, 
finches and you too, crow. Not you jackal, you don’t have feathers. Now 
remember, you are all birds. When I call the birds, you must come. “All 
with fins, swim here in a neat row in the river. Come now, you carp and 
yellow fish and trout. Remember, you are all fish, when I call the fish, you 
must come. “Jackal! I’m watching you! “All who eat grass, line up here – 
in a neat row, please. Springbuck, stand still! Springbuck, zebra and 
buffalo, Remember, you are all grass eaters or herbivores, when I call the 
herbivores, you must come. “Jackal, you sneaky thing! I’m watching you!”  
“Carnivores (meat eaters), stand here, far away from the herbivores. 
Yes, you, Leopard, Hyena. Jackal, you too, come and stand here by 
Leopard. Leopard, keep an eye on Jackal, he mustn’t sneak off again to 
the birds. He doesn’t have feathers and wings. King Lion walked along the 
row and looked at the herbivores. “Springbuck, you are too boisterous to 



live on a farm. Off the t plains with you, where there is much room for 
you to run around and prance. Impala, you may go and live among the 
trees and scrub. Gnu, you too. Zebra, go along too and go and graze near 
them. You are alert and can watch the others. Cow, you are always 
dreaming. The carnivores will eat you and all your family in one single day. 
Go and live on the farmer’s farm where he can keep you safe in a kraal and 
you can give him milk. Goat, Sheep and Pig, go with Cow. Chicken, you do 
indeed have wings, but you can’t really fly. Off to the farm with your too. 
“Jackal! “I’m watching you!” He comes to the carnivores. “Cat, you are so 
lazy, even here in the row, you are lying sleeping. You will have to become 
a pet, because you are too lazy to work. Hyena, you’re quite lazy too. You 
may walk near me so that I can leave you some leftovers. You are a 
scavenger. No farmer would want you on his farm, you are too ugly. You 
won’t do for a farm animal or a pet.” And in this way, King Lion walked all 
along the rows and told everyone where they had to go and live. Then the 
arguing became less and King Lion could spend his retirement in peace. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

*Phonics for the week: ai sound (as in train) 

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

 
plain     sail     snail     tail     paint     hail     stain          

train    rain    pain    brain   again   wait   fail   grain    
 

Sight words 
 

   funny    good    kind     little     many 
 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

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



*Read the story then answer the questions 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

How do you think the story continues? Complete the sentences 



*Practise writing the small letter s and the capital letter S 

   

  

 

*Practise writing the small letter v and the capital letter V 

 

 



Listening  

Ask someone such as Mom or Dad to read this story to you then talk 
about what a herbivore, carnivore and omnivore is. 

A night in the bushveld  

Night is falling in the bushveld. The mammals have grazed the whole day 
and are now preparing to go to sleep. They quickly eat a last few 
mouthfuls of grass. But now the predators that have slept the whole day 
in the shade of trees are waking up again. If is now time again for them 
to go and eat! “Mom, I’m afraid, Mom” Diago the little kudu calf whispers 
to his mom. “I have heard the lions roar terribly. They must be starving.” 
Diago goes and snuggles up to his mum. It is really hard to be a kudu here 
in the bushveld where there are still many predators wanting to catch 
you. Mommy kudu first calmly eats some more leaves to show Diago that 
he need not be afraid. “No, my child,” she says. “That lion is far from us. 
Furthermore, with skins of our colour and the patterns on our skins, we 
blend in so well with the grass and the branches where we are standing, 
old Lion will not see us. If there is any danger, you just stand stock still. 
It is rather the movement that draws the lion’s attention so that he 
can see us.” On the open grass plains, Tonky, the little zebra also hears 
Lion roaring. He also says: “Mom, I’m afraid, Mom. Just listen to that lion. 
It is a hungry lion that speaks like that. Shouldn’t we rather go and hide in 
the bush so that he cannot see us? Here we are all just  standing in the 
open veld and waiting for lion to come and catch us.” It is really hard to be 
a zebra here in the bushveld where there are still many predators that 
want to catch you. Mommy Zebra first takes a big mouthful of grass to 
show Tonky that there is nothing for him to fear. She calmly finishes 
chewing. “No,” she says. “The lion is colour blind. If we stand together like 
this, he sees only one big stripe. Our stripes blend in with one another’s 
and to Lion, we look like one huge animal. He doesn’t know where one 
begins and the other one ends. He doesn’t know where to find one animal 
to catch, as long as we all stand together in a group, he will leave us alone.” 
“Mom, I’m hungry, Mom” Lina, the little lion cub moans. “Why does Dad 
roar so loudly that everyone can hear we are hungry? Now all the 
antelope will hide so that we cannot catch them,” Lina groans. It is really 
hard to be a predator here in the bushveld where you yourself have to go 
and catch your food. Mommy Lion quickly comforts Lina. “Oh no, we will 
soon catch an antelope to eat. Our colour is just like that of the long 
grass. We just crawl slowly and carefully through the grass up to the 



antelope and then we catch one to eat. That antelope will not even see 
me coming.” “Mom, just listen to that lion. Must he always roar so and 
frighten the animals so that they run away,” Charlie, the little cheetah 
moans. “I’m hungry, Mom and now the lion has spoilt everything, how are 
we now going to catch anything to eat? It is really hard to be a predator 
here in the bushveld where you yourself have to go and catch your food.” 
Mommy Cheetah stretches herself long to show Charlie that she is not 
worried. Then she jumps nimbly into a tree and lies down on a branch. 
“No,” she says. “With our spots and patterns we look just like the shade 
and spots of light in the trees. I just have to climb in a tree where the 
antelope have to pass to go and drink water. They won’t even see me 
where I am lying. Then it is just one, two dash” and I’m out of the tree 
and catching one. The lion doesn’t bother me at all.” Now it is night in the 
bushveld. Some animals are sleeping, others are awake. Perhaps an old or 
sick antelope will be caught by a predator. Perhaps there will be a 
predator that doesn’t manage to catch anything and will have to go to 
sleep hungry the next day. 
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Look at the pictures. Write two sentences for each picture to make a 
story. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

*Practise writing the small letter w and the capital letter W 

 


