Monday - Prediction 
 
1) Look at the front cover of the book without the title. What do you think this week’s book could be about? 
 
From looking at the pictures on the front cover, I think the book might be about… because… 

[image: Sticky Pines: The Bigwoof Conspiracy]
 
 



2) Now look at the front with the title. Make a prediction on what you think the book could be about now. If you do not know the meaning of the word conspiracy look it up in a dictionary.

[image: Sticky Pines: The Bigwoof Conspiracy]
Looking at the front cover, I now think…
I think that the book could be about…
I think the book might be set… 




3) Look at the blurb. What do you know think the book will be about? What genre do you think this book is? Explain your thoughts. 

When twelve-year-old, UFO-obsessed, Lucy Sladan sneaks out in the middle of a thunderstorm to investigate the unexplained disappearances in her hometown of Sticky Pines, she finds more than she bargained for: a huge hairy creature, a thirteen-year-old stranger named Milo Fisher and a deep-rooted secret.
Together, Lucy and Milo become entwined in a mystery that threatens to engulf the whole town of Sticky Pines and its weird and wonderful residents.
Reading the blurb, I now think… I think this is a …… book because … 






















4) Look at the below events from the first few pages of the book. Write a prediction as to what you think might happen in the story based on this information.

· [bookmark: _GoBack]Lucy Sladan would prove she was right
· CLICK she loaded a roll of film into the old camera
· People of the world, she though, prepare to learn the truth
· Her skin tingles with excitement
· Lucy had seen something in the sky
· She re-read the highlighted article
· Second Disappearance in Sticky Pines
· Police are still searching
· Sightings of large wild animal in the area
· She knew the truth
· She needed to sneak out
· Listening for radio signals from space
· Another Bigfoot sighting
· She stared impatiently into darkness until it was well past Willow’s nine o’clock bedtime
· Cautiously, she inched her way along the hallway of the weathered log cabin.
· She ducked behind the kitchen island to avoid being seen by her parents
· Outside, a bolt of lightning splintered through the low clouds, the sky briefly resembling an undulating sea of jellyfish.
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