
WEEK 3 



Comprehension

Poetry



Tuesday is Adjective-day

serene

Monday is Nouns-day

haven

Thursday is Verbs-day

unwind

Wednesday is Adverb-day

therefore

Friday is Long-Word-Friday

tranquillity



Monday – Nouns-day 



Monday – Nouns-day 

Word of the Day Activities
I think it means…

Write a sentence with the word. 

Write it in a piece of speech.

How many words can you find within the 
word?

Create a mnemonic for the word. 
(Big elephants can’t use small exits is a 
mnemonic for because) 

Practise spelling the word using pyramid 
spell. 
H 
HA 

Dictionary definition:

Create a quick acrostic poem 
for the word.
H
A
V
E
N

Synonym (words with a similar meaning) 

Antonym (words with opposite meaning)



How can I understand the story of Remus and Romulus?  

I can use the story of Remus and Romulus as inspiration for a poem 

I decode the language used in the text

I use context to understand the meaning of new words.

I can answer comprehension questions about the story of Remus and Romulus.





A long time ago, there was a king named Numitor 
who ruled an ancient city in Italy called Alba Longa. 
Numitor had a younger brother named Amulius 
who one day revolted against Numitor and took 
over Alba Longa, casting Numitor aside and taking 
his crown. Amulius banished Numitor from Alba 
Longa. Afterwards, Amulius sent Numitor’s 
daughter, Rhea Silvia, away so that she could not 
marry or have any children that could threaten his 
crown. Amulius was adamant that Rhea would have 
a son who would eventually overthrow him. 



However, Rhea Silvia had fallen in love with Mars, the 
powerful God of War and they had two twin sons. 
When Amulius found out his shoulders shook with fury. 
However, he feared the wrath of Mars and did not 
want to anger Mars by harming Rhea or the twin boys 
himself. But Amulius was cunning and thought of a 
plan to get what he wanted. In the cover of darkness, 
he sent soldiers to arrest and imprison Rhea. As Rhea 
was dragged out of her home kicking and screaming, a 
servant was sent to put the twins into the vast, 
treacherous and powerful River Tiber. Amulius reasoned 
that if the twins were to die from the elements, then 
the city would be saved from the angry god. 



When the servant reached the sodden riverbank with 
the twins, his heart filled with sorrow.  He looked down 
at the babies sleeping softly cuddled closely together in 
the wooden basket.  His inner thoughts battled with the 
king’s orders. In that moment, the twins’ arms wrapped 
tightly around one another, as if they sensed danger. 
The servant’s heart melted even further, and his mind 
drifted to his own son and daughter. Instead of sending 
the twins to a horrible fate at the bottom of the deep 
river, he placed their basket gently into the river and 
watched the current carry the basket, in the hope that 
someone would see the twins and rescue them. The 
river’s tranquil waves smoothly carried the twins 
further and further out of King Amulius evil intentions. 



In the bushes alongside the meandering river’s side, a 
shadow moved in time with the basket. As the basket 
came to rest in the roots of a fig tree, out of the 
undergrowth, a compassionate she-wolf appeared. She 
reached out with her leg, grasping the rim of the basket 
with the edge of her paw and pulled the babies to 
safety. Her wide eyes studied the babies closely before 
she tipped her head nudging her nose against their 
cheeks causing them to let out a giggle. 



The wolf lifted her head, looking around at the 
vast, open landscape then she gripped the edge 
of the basket and dragged the twins back to her 
cave. The cave as dark and small. The steady 
sound of water dripping echoed off the jagged 
walls. The floor was uneven, and the basket 
shifted from side to side as the she-wolf pushed 
it further into its depths. As the sun began to set, 
the she-wolf curled herself around the babies, 
protecting them from the chill of the night air 
and gently drifted off to sleep. 



Over the coming days, the wolf cared for the twins 
and fiercely against any animals that sort to harm 
them. She gave them milk and keep them warm. 
The she-wolf enlisted the help of a red woodpecker 
to help the twins to find food. They feasted on 
berries, nuts and fruit foraged from the surrounding 
forest. During the day, the twins began to crawl, and 
they followed the she-wolf around the cave. They 
eventually accompanied her outside the confides of 
the cave walls, looking around in wonder at the wide 
natural landscape before them. 



One day, the twins followed the she-wolf as she 
hunted for their next dinner. They travelled far away 
from the cave and journeyed into the immense 
forest. As the boys went further and further into 
uncharted territory, they struggled to keep up with 
the she-wolf. Eventually, they lost sight of her grey 
fur coat. They looked desperately around for their 
protector, trying to find any hint of her against the 
jumbled array of trunks, branches and leaves. Tears 
rolled down their cheeks and they moved through 
the trees becoming more and more frantic in their 
search. 



Suddenly, they reached the edge of the forest and wondered 
aimlessly a stone path as the sun began to set over the horizon. 
As they crawled along the pathway, they stumbled across a caring 
shepherd called Faustulus, who was out walking by the river. He 
took the twins back home, out of the howling winds of the night 
to his wife in their cosy cottage. They decided to call the boys 
Romulus and Remus. 
The Shephard and his wife brought the twins up like their own 
children. Romulus and Remus grew up to become shepherds like 
Faustulus. They grew into strong, handsome and dignified men. 
One day, they were working in the fields, when another group of 
men came up to them and started a fight. Romulus and Remus 
were taken by surprise but fought bravely. Unfortunately, they 
were outnumbered, and Romulus watched painfully as the men 
carried Remus away. 



The men took Remus through fields and towns until they reached their home. 
When they reached their destination, they dropped Remus forcefully onto the 
ground in front of an old man. He looked at Remus with suspicion colouring his 
piercing ancient blue eyes. 
“What have we here?” The old man questioned his men. 
“This ruffian attacked us!” replied a young man who placed himself at the front of 
group. 
“That is not true!” cried Remus, “they attacked me and my brother for no reason!” 
“Numitor, you have to punish this atrocious boy” said another man with yellowing 
teeth and a crooked nose. 
“Be quite!” Numitor shouted stunning the surrounding men into silence. “Leave us!” 
As the men exited the room, they gave Remus a look of absolute disgust. 
“Come boy,” said Numitor gesturing to the seat beside him. “Tell me everything.” 
Remus recounted his story from the very beginning. As he told his story, Numitor’s 
eyes grew wide with recognition. He had heard the story of twin boys being sent 
down River Tiber before…



“My dear boy! I cannot believe it! You are the son of my daughter 
Rhea! We thought you were dead.” Numitor’s eyes became wet 
with tears of joy. “I am your Grandfather!” 

At that moment, the doors burst open and Romulus charged into 
the room, a sword raised high above his head. 

“Romulus STOP!” shouted Remus and Romulus came to a sudden 
halt, bringing his sword down in the process. “He’s our 
grandfather.” 

“What?” Romulus said, confusion crossing his face. 

“You’re the sons of my daughter and the god of war,” Numitor 
told them with a wide grin. His brought his arms around the two 
brothers, hugging them closely to his chest. “You are the sons of 
kings and of Gods”.  Romulus and Remus could not believe their 
ears and looked in surprise at their new-found family. 



Years later, the two brothers decided to build a city. This 
would be a city where others who were homeless, as 
they once were, could come to live. But the brothers 
argued over where to build the city. Remus wanted to 
build it on Aventine Hill whilst Romulus thought 
Palpatine Hill was better. One night, Romulus and Remus 
agreed to watch for an omen, a sign from the gods, to 
settle their argument.
At dawn, Remus saw six vultures flying overhead. 
However, as the sun rose higher in the sky, Romulus saw 
12 vultures.



Remus taunted Romulus and the brothers quarrelled 
and began fighting over the meaning of the vultures 
in the sky. Romulus thought that because he saw 
more birds that meant the gods favoured his choice. 
Whereas, Remus thought that because he saw the 
birds first it was an omen that he was right. 

The argument grew worse and worse until Romulus 
got so angry that in a blinding rage, he killed Remus.
Romulus then began to build his city on the spot he 
had chosen-the hill where the tiny basket containing 
the two babies had come to rest years before. He 
named his new city after himself -Rome.


