Educator and Tagging Information

	Learning Area:

Languages

	Resource Name: 

English First Additional Language

	Assessment Exemplar Number:

EFAL8.40

	Item/s:

1

	Phase: 

Senior Phase 

	Grade:

8

	Tags:

Dictionary, word list, repetitive phrases, word-play, Formative Assessment, questions and answers

	Assessment Type:

Formative Assessment

	Assessment Form/s:

Questions and answers

	Copyright for included material:

N/A

	Duration:
50 minutes

	Learning Outcome(s) and Assessment Standard(s):

Learning Outcome 1: Listening
The learner will be able to listen for information and enjoyment, and respond appropriately and critically in a wide range of situations.

Assessment Standards

We know this when the learner:

■ Listens to and appreciates challenging imaginative and informative oral texts: radio advertisement.
Learning Outcome 5: Thinking and Reasoning
The learner will be able to use language to think and reason, as well as to access, process and use information for learning. 

Assessment Standards

We know this when the learner:
■ Uses language to think and reason;
■ Uses language to investigate and explore;
■ Processes information;
■ Thinks creatively;
■ Uses language to reflect.

	Learning Space: 

Assessment 

	Hyperlinks: 

To be completed later. 

	Rating:

Number of questions for exemplar:

8

	Easy questions:



	Medium questions:

Questions 1, 3, 4, 5, 6, 8

	Difficult questions:

Questions 2, 7


Assessment Task 

The Elephant’s Child

Instructions:

Read through the story quietly, looking up words in your dictionaries and noting which phrases and words are repeated. See if they change a little, sometimes, when they are repeated. A word list is provided at the end of the story.

The Elephant’s Child

IN the High and Far-Off Times the Elephant, O Best Beloved, had no trunk. He had only a blackish, bulgy nose, as big as a boot, that he could wriggle about from side to side; but he couldn’t pick up things with it. But there was one Elephant – a new Elephant – an Elephant’s Child – who was full of ’satiable curtiosity, and that means he asked ever so many questions. And he lived in Africa, and he filled all Africa with his ’satiable curtiosities. He asked his tall aunt, the Ostrich, why her tail-feathers grew just so, and his tall aunt the Ostrich spanked him with her hard, hard claw. He asked his tall uncle, the Giraffe, what made his skin spotty, and his tall uncle, the Giraffe, spanked him with his hard, hard hoof. And still he was full of ’satiable curtiosity! He asked his broad aunt, the Hippopotamus, why her eyes were red, and his broad aunt, the Hippopotamus, spanked him with her broad, broad hoof; and he asked his hairy uncle, the Baboon, why melons tasted just so, and his hairy uncle, the Baboon, spanked him with his hairy, hairy paw. And still he was full of ’satiable curtiosity! He asked questions about everything that he saw, or heard, or felt, or smelt, or touched, and all his uncles and his aunts spanked him. And still he was full of ’satiable curtiosity!

One fine morning in the middle of the Precession of the Equinoxes this 'satiable Elephant's Child asked a new fine question that he had never asked before. He asked, 'What does the Crocodile have for dinner?' Then everybody said, ‘Hush!’ in a loud and dretful tone, and they spanked him immediately and directly, without stopping, for a long time.

By and by, when that was finished, he came upon Kolokolo Bird sitting in the middle of a wait-a-bit thorn-bush, and he said, ‘My father has spanked me, and my mother has spanked me; all my aunts and uncles have spanked me for my ’satiable curtiosity; and still I want to know what the Crocodile has for dinner!’

Then Kolokolo Bird said, with a mournful cry, ‘Go to the banks of the great grey-green, greasy Limpopo River, all set about with fever-trees, and find out.’

That very next morning, when there was nothing left of the Equinoxes, because the Precession had preceded according to precedent, this ’satiable Elephant’s Child took a hundred pounds of bananas (the little short red kind), and a hundred pounds of sugar-cane (the long purple kind), and seventeen melons (the greeny-crackly kind), and said to all his dear families, ‘Goodbye. I am going to the great grey-green, greasy Limpopo River, all set about with fever-trees, to find out what the Crocodile has for dinner.’ And they all spanked him once more for luck, though he asked them most politely to stop.

Then he went away, a little warm, but not at all astonished, eating melons, and throwing the rind about, because he could not pick it up.

He went from Graham’s Town to Kimberley, and from Kimberley to Khama’s Country, and from Khama’s Country he went east by north, eating melons all the time, till at last he came to the banks of the great grey-green, greasy Limpopo River, all set about with fever-trees, precisely as Kolokolo Bird had said.

Now you must know and understand, O Best Beloved, that ’till that very week, and day, and hour, and minute, this ’satiable Elephant’s Child had never seen a Crocodile, and did not know what one was like. It was all his ’satiable curtiosity.

The first thing that he found was a Bi-Coloured-Python-Rock-Snake curled round a rock.

‘Scuse me,’ said the Elephant’s Child most politely, ‘but have you seen such a thing as a Crocodile in these promiscuous parts?’

‘Have I seen a Crocodile?’ said the Bi-Coloured-Python-Rock-Snake, in a voice of dretful scorn. ‘What will you ask me next?’

‘Scuse me,’ said the Elephant’s Child, ‘but could you kindly tell me what he has for dinner?’

Then the Bi-Coloured-Python-Rock-Snake uncoiled himself very quickly from the rock, and spanked the Elephant's Child with his scalesome, flailsome tail.

‘That is odd,’ said the Elephant’s Child, ‘because my father and my mother, and my uncle and my aunt, not to mention my other aunt, the Hippopotamus, and my other uncle, the Baboon, have all spanked me for my ’satiable curtiosity – and I suppose this is the same thing.

So he said good-bye very politely to the Bi-Coloured-Python-Rock-Snake, and helped to coil him up on the rock again, and went on, a little warm, but not at all astonished, eating melons, and throwing the rind about, because he could not pick it up, till he trod on what he thought was a log of wood at the very edge of the great grey-green, greasy Limpopo River, all set about with fever-trees.

But it was really the Crocodile, O Best Beloved, and the Crocodile winked one eye – like this!

‘Scuse me,’ said the Elephant’s Child most politely, ‘but do you happen to have seen a Crocodile in these promiscuous parts?’

Then the Crocodile winked the other eye, and lifted half his tail out of the mud; and the Elephant’s Child stepped back most politely, because he did not wish to be spanked again.

‘Come hither, Little One,’ said the Crocodile. ‘Why do you ask such things?’

‘Scuse me,’ said the Elephant’s Child most politely, ‘but my father has spanked me, my mother has spanked me, not to mention my tall aunt, the Ostrich, and my tall uncle, the Giraffe, who can kick ever so hard, as well as my broad aunt, the Hippopotamus, and my hairy uncle, the Baboon, and including the Bi-Coloured-Python-Rock-Snake, with the scalesome, flailsome tail, just up the bank, who spanks harder than any of them; and so, if it's quite all the same to you, I don’t want to be spanked any more.’

‘Come hither, Little One,’ said the Crocodile, ‘for I am the Crocodile,’ and he wept crocodile-tears to show it was quite true.

Then the Elephant’s Child grew all breathless, and panted, and kneeled down on the bank and said, ‘You are the very person I have been looking for all these long days. Will you please tell me what you have for dinner?’

‘Come hither, Little One,’ said the Crocodile, ‘and I’ll whisper.’

Then the Elephant’s Child put his head down close to the Crocodile’s musky, tusky mouth, and the Crocodile caught him by his little nose, which up to that very week, day, hour, and minute, had been no bigger than a boot, though much more useful.

‘I think, said the Crocodile – and he said it between his teeth, like this – ‘I think to-day I will begin with Elephant’s Child!’

At this, O Best Beloved, the Elephant’s Child was much annoyed, and he said, speaking through his nose, like this, ‘Led go! You are hurtig be!’

Then the Bi-Coloured-Python-Rock-Snake scuffled down from the bank and said, ‘My young friend, if you do not now, immediately and instantly, pull as hard as ever you can, it is my opinion that your acquaintance in the large-pattern leather ulster’ (and by this he meant the Crocodile) ‘will jerk you into yonder limpid stream before you can say Jack Robinson.’

This is the way Bi-Coloured-Python-Rock-Snakes always talk.

Then the Elephant’s Child sat back on his little haunches, and pulled, and pulled, and pulled, and his nose began to stretch. And the Crocodile floundered into the water, making it all creamy with great sweeps of his tail, and he pulled, and pulled, and pulled.

And the Elephant’s Child's nose kept on stretching; and the Elephant’s Child spread all his little four legs and pulled, and pulled, and pulled, and his nose kept on stretching; and the Crocodile threshed his tail like an oar, and he pulled, and pulled, and pulled, and at each pull the Elephant's Child’s nose grew longer and longer – and it hurt him hijjus!

Then the Elephant’s Child felt his legs slipping, and he said through his nose, which was now nearly five feet long, ‘This is too butch for be!’

Then the Bi-Coloured-Python-Rock-Snake came down from the bank, and knotted himself in a double-clove-hitch round the Elephant’s Child’s hind legs, and said, ‘Rash and inexperienced traveller, we will now seriously devote ourselves to a little high tension, because if we do not, it is my impression that yonder self-propelling man-of-war with the armour-plated upper deck’ (and by this, O Best Beloved, he meant the Crocodile), ‘will permanently vitiate your future career.

That is the way all Bi-Coloured-Python-Rock-Snakes always talk.

So he pulled, and the Elephant’s Child pulled, and the Crocodile pulled; but the Elephant’s Child and the Bi-Coloured-Python-Rock-Snake pulled hardest; and at last the Crocodile let go of the Elephant's Child's nose with a plop that you could hear all up and down the Limpopo.

Then the Elephant’s Child sat down most hard and sudden; but first he was careful to say ‘Thank you’ to the Bi-Coloured-Python-Rock-Snake; and next he was kind to his poor pulled nose, and wrapped it all up in cool banana leaves, and hung it in the great grey-green, greasy Limpopo to cool.

‘What are you doing that for?’ said the Bi-Coloured-Python-Rock-Snake.

‘Scuse me,’ said the Elephant’s Child, ‘but my nose is badly out of shape, and I am waiting for it to shrink.’

‘Then you will have to wait a long time, said the Bi-Coloured-Python-Rock-Snake. Some people do not know what is good for them.’

The Elephant’s Child sat there for three days waiting for his nose to shrink. But it never grew any shorter, and, besides, it made him squint. For, O Best Beloved, you will see and understand that the Crocodile had pulled it out into a really truly trunk same as all Elephants have to-day.

At the end of the third day a fly came and stung him on the shoulder, and before he knew what he was doing he lifted up his trunk and hit that fly dead with the end of it.

‘Vantage number one!’ said the Bi-Coloured-Python-Rock-Snake. ‘You couldn’t have done that with a mere-smear nose. Try and eat a little now.’

Before he thought what he was doing the Elephant’s Child put out his trunk and plucked a large bundle of grass, dusted it clean against his fore-legs, and stuffed it into his own mouth.

‘Vantage number two!’ said the Bi-Coloured-Python-Rock-Snake. ‘You couldn't have done that with a mear-smear nose. Don't you think the sun is very hot here?’

‘It is,’ said the Elephant’s Child, and before he thought what he was doing he schlooped up a schloop of mud from the banks of the great grey-green, greasy Limpopo, and slapped it on his head, where it made a cool schloopy-sloshy mud-cap all trickly behind his ears.

‘Vantage number three!’ said the Bi-Coloured-Python-Rock-Snake. ‘You couldn’t have done that with a mere-smear nose. Now how do you feel about being spanked again?’

‘Scuse me,’ said the Elephant’s Child, ‘but I should not like it at all.’

‘How would you like to spank somebody?’ said the Bi- Coloured-Python-Rock-Snake.

‘I should like it very much indeed,’ said the Elephant’s Child.

‘Well,’ said the Bi-Coloured-Python-Rock-Snake, ‘you will find that new nose of yours very useful to spank people with.’

‘Thank you,’ said the Elephant’s Child, ‘I’ll remember that; and now I think I’ll go home to all my dear families and try.’

So the Elephant’s Child went home across Africa frisking and whisking his trunk. When he wanted fruit to eat he pulled fruit down from a tree, instead of waiting for it to fall as he used to do. When he wanted grass he plucked grass up from the ground, instead of going on his knees as he used to do. When the flies bit him he broke off the branch of a tree and used it as fly-whisk; and he made himself a new, cool, slushy-squshy mud-cap whenever the sun was hot. When he felt lonely walking through Africa he sang to himself down his trunk, and the noise was louder than several brass bands.

He went especially out of his way to find a broad Hippopotamus (she was no relation of his), and he spanked her very hard, to make sure that the Bi-Coloured-Python-Rock-Snake had spoken the truth about his new trunk. The rest of the time he picked up the melon rinds that he had dropped on his way to the Limpopo – for he was a Tidy Pachyderm.

One dark evening he came back to all his dear families, and he coiled up his trunk and said, ‘How do you do?’ They were very glad to see him, and immediately said, ‘Come here and be spanked for your ’satiable curtiosity.’

‘Pooh,’ said the Elephant’s Child. ‘I don’t think you peoples know anything about spanking; but I do, and I’ll show you.’ Then he uncurled his trunk and knocked two of his dear brothers head over heels.

‘O Bananas!’ said they, ‘where did you learn that trick, and what have you done to your nose?’

‘I got a new one from the Crocodile on the banks of the great grey-green, greasy Limpopo River,’ said the Elephant’s Child. ‘I asked him what he had for dinner, and he gave me this to keep.’

‘It looks very ugly,’ said his hairy uncle, the Baboon.

‘It does,’ said the Elephant’s Child. ‘But it’s very useful,’ and he picked up his hairy uncle, the Baboon, by one hairy leg, and hove him into a hornet's nest.

Then that bad Elephant’s Child spanked all his dear families for a long time, till they were very warm and greatly astonished. He pulled out his tall Ostrich aunt’s tail-feathers; and he caught his tall uncle, the Giraffe, by the hind-leg, and dragged him through a thorn-bush; and he shouted at his broad aunt, the Hippopotamus, and blew bubbles into her ear when she was sleeping in the water after meals; but he never let any one touch Kolokolo Bird.

At last things grew so exciting that his dear families went off one by one in a hurry to the banks of the great grey-green, greasy Limpopo River, all set about with fever-trees, to borrow new noses from the Crocodile. When they came back nobody spanked anybody any more; and ever since that day, O Best Beloved, all the Elephants you will ever see, besides all those that you won’t, have trunks precisely like the trunk of the ’satiable Elephant’s Child.

I Keep six honest serving-men:

  (They taught me all I knew)

Their names are What and Where and When

  And How and Why and Who.

I send them over land and sea,

  I send them east and west;

But after they have worked for me,

  I give them all a rest.

I let them rest from nine till five.

  For I am busy then,

As well as breakfast, lunch, and tea,

  For they are hungry men:

But different folk have different views:

  I know a person small –

She keeps ten million serving-men,

  Who get no rest at all!

She sends ’em abroad on her own affairs,

  From the second she opens her eyes –

One million Hows, two million Wheres,

  And seven million Whys!

Vocabulary

Insatiable curiosity (‘’satiable curtiosity’) – a curiosity that is never satisfied. You can have an insatiable hunger.

Dreatful – child’s pronunciation of dreadful

Spank – to smack on the bottom

Vantage – advantage

Pachyderm – the scientific name for the elephant species – “derm” is related to skin.

Promiscuous – If you look up this word in a good dictionary, which you should do, you will find that it has a number of meanings. Words often do. Here it means confused, disorderly, haphazard, casual. These are slightly old-fashioned meanings. Today the word usually has a sexual connotation. The meanings of words, or their connotations, can change with time. This story was written more than a century ago.

Leather Ulster – a long overcoat of rough cloth. An old-fashioned word.

Yonder limpid stream – Slightly old-fashioned (archaic) again, intended humorously. “Yonder” means over there. “Limpid” means clear and still, so that you can look into it. An example of elevated style. (The Limpopo?)

Clove hitch – a quick knot that does not slip, for tying a rope round a pole.

Vitiate (pronounced vishiate) – spoil the quality of, make worse. Think about “permanently vitiate.”

Man of war – a ship with armour-plating and guns.

Precession of the Equinoxes – The Equinoxes are in March and September. The phrase here humorously refers to the passing of time.

A “precedent” is something that determines what will happen in the future, something in the past that sets a pattern. 

The Equinoxes have been coming and going since the earth came into existence. At the Equinox, night and day are the same length of time, before the days become either longer or shorter.

Activities

The class should read through the story, do the dictionary work, note repetitive phrases and pick out examples of word-play. This will take a little time.

1.
Get the class to point out the repeated phrases, and see whether they have spotted how one of them is changed slightly at the end. Discuss the point of this change. What is the effect?

2.
Discuss, with examples, the comic language and word-play. How would you describe the language of the python? Discuss register.

3. 
The story has a reversal at the end. What are the details?

4. 
Discuss characterisation: the elephant child, his family, the Kolakola bird, the python, the crocodile. Are the bird and the python different?

5. 
What are the themes of the story – the underlying ideas that the story illustrates? What does the story tell us about children and grown-ups and about growing up? Why does the little elephant never allow anybody to touch the bird? After discussion, this could be the subject of a writing exercise, a paragraph or two.

6. 
Find out the learners’ reaction to the story. Amusement? Boredom? Try to get them to give reasons for their reactions by pointing to details in the text. Why is the little poem at the end of the story?

7. 
Would you say that the story has a structure? What might be the features of this structure? This question draws on earlier discussion.

8. 
What is the attitude of the story-teller (narrator) to children?

If the class seems well disposed, the crocodile episode could be turned into a little classroom play. You would need somebody to play the story-teller, and actors for the elephant, the python and the crocodile. If this sounds too adventurous, at least the episode could be read aloud without action. There are other bits which lend themselves to humorous reading aloud, as well.

Suggested Solutions 

The whole point of this kind of exercise is the exercise of initiative and independence by the learners under the guidance of the teacher. Answers should be looked for by attentive reading and discussion. It is more blessed to travel than to arrive. Nothing is more futile than to have answers that take the place of the reading process. Of course, discussion, the exchange of impressions, reactions, observations and opinions are part of the process. The teacher is, indeed, in this situation, a “facilitator.”

1.
Do your own work.

2.
“Oh my beloved, no bigger than a boot, spanking, most politely, the great grey-green greasy Limpopo River all set about with fever trees, a little warm and not at all astonished, satiable curtiosity, melon rinds, vantage, mear smear, scuse me.” There may be more. What pattern do these repetitions form?

3.
“Great grey-green greasy (alliteration), precession had preceded according to precedent, scalesome flailsome, schloopy-sloshy, musky tusky, yonder limpid stream, seriously devote ourselves to a little high-tension, etc.” The more hectic the action, the more verbose, ponderous, elevated the speech of the python becomes. Is the Limpopo really limpid? The humour comes from the inappropriateness or incongruity. This is the wrong register for a life and death struggle. After the struggle, the python suddenly becomes down-to-earth and colloquial, and mocking. His tone changes.

4.
Find the answers by attentive reading. What have you noticed? A suggestion: who spanks whom and when, and what about the very last paragraph, “very warm” and “greatly surprised.” What changes are there in the return journey and on the child’s arrival home?

5.
Some brief suggestions. The child: naïve, well-mannered, curious, but learns (the hard way, as is sometimes necessary), enjoys getting his own back (as we all do); the family: adults who cannot tolerate childish curiosity and who have rigid notions of discipline (children should be seen and not heard); the python: wise, even though he also believes in spanking, helpful in times of crisis and willing, in his own rather peculiar way, to help the child to learn, rather eccentric, good-humoured; the crocodile: cunning, deceitful, hypocritical – represents the perils that children have to face and, we hope, survive. The Kolakola Bird understands the child’s need for experience. Perhaps its mournful cry expresses the knowledge that experience is going to be painful.

6.
Themes, i.e. what the story is about. By now this should be obvious: childhood, adults, discipline and protectiveness, growth and its attendant perils.

7. 
This is for the teacher to deal with. The poem at the end of the story is, obviously, about a very curious little girl.

8.
This should be obvious by now: repetitive phrases, why some of them change, a journey (a quest or initiation), a return journey that is different from the outward journey, a crisis in the middle, how things change when the young traveller gets home. Finally, there is peace and reconciliation.

9.
Look at the story-teller’s (narrator’s) opening words, repeated later in the story. What is the narrator’s attitude to his audience. Is he sympathetic to the child in the story he is telling? Does he enjoy humour and want to entertain?

10.
The acting and reading aloud should convey the comedy and be done with gusto and expression. Inflection of the voice is important.

