Stone Cold by Robert Swindells

These activities are linked to the first couple of chapters in the book.

Make sure that you make reference to the text where necessary – don’t try and work from memory!

1.
Pick out some of the words and phrases which Link uses to describe Vince.


Why do you think they are powerful and very effective?

2.
Describe Link’s and Vince’s relationship, explaining why they feel as they do.

3.
How does Link’s mum act?


Why does she act as she does?

4.
It’s Link’s view that he had no choice but to leave home.


Do you agree with him?


Explain your answer fully.

Write a detailed description of a character commenting on the persons physical appearance and their temperament, and which links the two.

Here’s an example to help you write:

[image: image1.jpg]Mr. Savage’s no coloured eyes disappeared deeper and deeper into his skull with every dull thud of the
hammer. His contorted face was locked with the burning hatred that had consumed him for so long. The
high pitched screech had ended an age before the final crash of the hammer invited the silence of that
eerie night to return. Now, Savage's gnarled, cracked fingers bled at the pressure points where he had

gripped the hammer with such force.




5.
Make a list of the problems and dangers that homeless people face.


Which problem do you think is the hardest?

6.
Link felt alienated in the story.

What does this mean?

7.
Write a short story about a time when you felt alienated from others.

[image: image2.jpg]“This could be something a simple as refusing to throw stones at @ window. Perhaps you were laughed at,
‘and calied names by your peers for refusing to join in.

Remember to make your account detailed. It can eiher be true orfictonal.

Before you write your story, spend ten minutes planning the sequence of events, and how you will arange
them nto paragraphs.

1f you are stuck, use the following opening for your story;

twas a dark, wet December night and Mrs. Hampshire had already been o the window once to investigate
the cause of the noise outside. As her shadowy figure disappeared from the window Danielthrew the sione.
“What a crackert he yelled as the stone shiattered the top window. Right,| shivered ‘Are you satisfied
now? Can we get going, F'm starving.” Daniel could read my thoughts. ‘Scared are we? You're such a wimp,
Daniel teased.




(It doesn’t have to be true but does need to be about 400 words in length)
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