
 

May 11, 2020 

Hello Pirates! 
I hope this letter finds you all healthy, safe, & happy. While we are not able to finish the 

school year the way we had hoped, I am so proud of the work you have done! I can’t wait to see 
you in the fall! Please continue to reach out to me via email, or through my phone number if 

you have questions. Parents, guardians, brothers, and sisters THANK YOU for all that you 

are doing to support your student during this time!  
This last packet will contain TWO weeks of work for May 11th- 15th , and May 18th – 20th. 

Please keep in mind your student should be spending 20 minutes a day doing the work for each 
class. If for any reason you need an extra copy, or help with the assignments please contact 

me, or check my classroom website. Just like the past weeks, you may complete this 

assignment online (Google classroom) or in this paper packet. You do not have to do both.  
 

---------- Below you will find a list of all the assignments for each week ---------- 
 

Integrated ELD Writing Assignments: 
• Daily Journal prompt:  Students will answer the prompts in 6 lines. Try to use correct 

grammar, capitalization, & punctuation. 
 

• Grammar : Verb Tenses – Past Irregular verbs. This is continuing the grammar review 

from last week. 2 worksheets are included in this packet 
 

• Writing Choice Board: Over the course of this week, students will be practicing the writing 

process. Students should complete another square from the Writing choice Board. Students 

cannot choose a square more than once. Each of these should be on a separate sheet of 
paper. Be sure to use all that we have learned in class when writing this paragraph. (Ex. 
FANBOYS, AAWUBBIS, transitions, etc.) 

Integrated ELD Reading Assignments: 
• Reading Choice board: Students should also complete another square from the Reading 

choice Board. Students cannot choose a square more than once.  
 

• Idioms Text Message: Students have done this before. 2 worksheets are included in this 

packet 

 Remember Idioms have figurative meanings and not literal meanings. Use your 

context clues to make an educated guess about the idioms’ meaning 
 

I will be monitoring student progress & answering questions about the assignments in our 
Google Classroom. If your student is able to login and do their work from there, this would be 
preferred. If you have questions about your student’s login information, please feel free to 
email or text me.  
 

 

Best wishes on your week of learning! I hope you have a great summer! 
| Ms. Laughter 

Intermediate ELD 
Amphitheater Middle School 
mlaughter@amphi.com |   (520) 329-0750  |  https://www.amphi.com/Domain/334

mailto:mlaughter@amphi.com


 
 

Daily 6 line Journal   

Directions: Answer the following journal prompts in complete sentences. Try to use correct 
grammar, capitalization, & punctuation. 

 

Monday 5/11:  Julie knew she was not supposed to touch the cake, but… finish the story. 
Remember! To get full point you have to write 6 lines! If I can’t read it, I can’t grade it. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Tuesday 5/12: What advice do you have for students who will have Ms. Laughter as a 
teacher next year? What should they know?  

Remember! To get full point you have to write 6 lines! If I can’t read it, I can’t grade it. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Wednesday 5/13: What has changed in your life since this pandemic began? 
Remember! To get full point you have to write 6 lines! If I can’t read it, I can’t grade it. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Integrated ELD Writing: May 11th-15th 
 



 

Thursday 5/14: What are you grateful for today?  
Remember! To get full point you have to write 6 lines! If I can’t read it, I can’t grade it. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Friday 5/15: CONGRATULATIONS! You have written a school years’ worth of 
journal entries! What did you like about writing these journals every day? What 

did you not like? Do you feel differently about journals than you did at the 
beginning of the year? 

Remember! To get full point you have to write 6 lines! If I can’t read it, I can’t grade it.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Sailors make 
stories. 

Pirates make 

legends. 



Directions: Over the course of this week, you will be writing a paragraph. You will choose 
one a topic from the squares below. Be sure to use all that we have learned in class 
when writing this paragraph. (ex. CUPS, ARMS, transitions, etc.) You may not repeat a box 

• Monday you will brainstorm. On
• Tuesday, you will draft your 

paragraph,

• Wednesday you will edit/revise,
• Thursday  you will write the final 

paragraph. 

Do you think schools 
should offer soft 
drinks (soda) in the 
cafeteria? Write a 

paragraph that clearly 
supports your opinion. 

*bonus points if you can include a
citation from research; Don’t 
forget to include the title & 

author*

Your school just 
received a $100,000 
grant to make some 

improvements.  

Write a letter to your 
principal about how the 
school should spend the 

grant money. 

There are many 
influential people who 

have made a 
difference in the world. 
____________ is the most 
influential, in my opinion. 

Explain your choice in a 
paragraph. 

Imagine you find a 
magic potion. You drink 
the magic potion, and 
you notice yourself 

changing.  

Write about what 
happens next. 

Writing 
Choice 
Board 

Some people love trying 
new things and some 

people do not.  

Write about a time you 
tried something new. 

Write to the grade level 
below you, teaching 

them how to be 
successful in your 

grade level. 

Example: 
If you are in 7th grade, you’re 
telling a 6th grader what they 
should do to be successful in 

7th grade. 

There are many laws in 
our world. Pick a law 

that you believe plays 
an important role in 
running our world. 

Write a paragraph that 
explains its importance. 

Every year has 365 
days. Write a story 

about a town that has 
rain 364 days a year.  

Start your story on the 
one day that it isn’t 

raining. 

Integrated ELD Writing: May 11th-15th 



Name:________________________________ 

Irregular Verbs Word Search! 
Directions: Below is a list of verbs in the simple present tense. On the blank line, write the irregular 
past tense verb that matches each present tense verb. Then find the irregular verb in the word 

search below. A few have been done for you as an example. 

1. Buy bought 2. Know 3. Write 4. Throw

5. Hear 6. Drink drank 7. Take 8. Swim

9. Fly 10. Go 11. Sell sold 12. Sing 

13. Think 14. Fall 15. Shake 16. Come

17. Freeze 18. Fight 19. Forget 20. Begin began 

Integrated ELD Writing: May 11th-15th 



ART FILE:
CUSTOMER:

EDITED BY:
LEVEL:

LPLN-UNI-RBand0001-SE

Name

Reteaching: An irregular verb
does not form the past tense or past 
participle by adding -ed. The past 
participle is the form of the verb
used with have, has, or had.

Irregular Verbs

A.  �On the line, write the past tense or the past 
participle form of the verb in parentheses (  ).

1. I .
 I lost my math book. (think)

2. My friend had .  a fancy seashell. (find)

3. Ed .  his new CD to my house. (bring) 

4. Have you .  the new coach? (meet)

5. She .
 she would get the team in shape. (say)

6. My neighbors .
 me for baby-sitting. (pay)

7. John .  the football. (catch)

8. The little boy .  his balloon tightly. (hold)

9. I have .  about learning a new sport. (think) 

10. The first night, I .  the new puppy in my room. (keep)

11. Denise .
 a gold locket in the park the other day. (find)

12. We have already .  for our tickets. (pay)

13. My sister has .  a cold. (catch)

14. Maya has .  a journal for many years. (keep)

15. Steve and I .  in first grade. (meet)

B.  Use each of the following verbs in a sentence. 

write        wrote        have written

1.	 . 

2.	

3.	
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Integrated ELD Writing: May 11th-15th 



 In addition to the choice board below, students should be reading 
 20-30 minutes a day  

Directions - Choose ONE option below per week. You may use any book of your choosing or you may use 

a the short story I attached to this packet.  You may not repeat a box 

Imagine that you 
have to give the main 

character a gift.  

Write about what you 
would give the main 
character & explain 

why. 

If there was a sequel 
to this book, what 

would happen?  

Write at least three 
different events that 

could happen in a 
sequel. 

Write about your 
favorite part &  your 

least favorite part of the 
book.  

Explain why you 
chose those parts as 

your favorite &  least 
favorite. 

If you could change 
the ending of the 
story, how would 
you change it & 

why? 

Reading 
Choice 
Board 

Give the book you are 
reading an award 

(good or bad).  

Explain why the book 
deserves the award 

you created. 

Create a list of 5 
lessons you have 

learned about life 
from this book. 

Connect the lessons to 
events in the book. 

Example: Dear Mr. Henshaw 
taught me that writing about 

my feelings might help me feel 
better.

Draw a map of your 
setting in a book you 

are reading. 

Make sure you make 
it as detailed as 

possible. 

Create an 
advertisement for the 

book that you are 
reading. 

It could be why people 
need to buy it or why 

they shouldn't!  

Remember you have 
to be persuasive! 

Integrated ELD Reading: May 11t- 15th 



IDIOM TEXT MESSAGES

© Presto Plans

IDIOM TEXT MESSAGES

© Presto Plans

Integrated ELD Reading: May 11t- 15th 



» End of Year Tic TAC Toe! «
Pick three activities from the board below in a tic-tac-toe design. When you complete 

three activities in a row, you may decide to be finished, or you may decide to keep going 
and complete more activities. 

Design a one month  
imaginary school 

breakfast & lunch menu 
with your favorite foods. 

Write a letter to yourself 
to be opened in the future. 

Be encouraging, &  
positive. 

Draw an imaginary dream 
classroom with 

everything you would put 
in your class if money 

were no object. 

Make a card for someone 
in the school who has 
helped you in some way 

this year. Show them how 
thankful you are! 

Make a list of the top ten 
things that happened this 
year. Make sure they are in 

order! 

Create a Venn diagram 
about how have you 

changed from the 
beginning of the year 

until now.  

Plan your dream summer 
vacation. Include where 

you’re going, how you 
will get there, where you 
will stay, and what you 

will do for fun. 

What advice do you have 
for next year’s students? 

Write a letter to Give 
them the inside scoop on 

how to have great year at 
AMS | 

Plan a field trip to your 
favorite place. In your 

plan, include 
transportation, 

educational activities, 
lunch plans, and a 

follow-up classroom 
activity. 

Integrated ELD Reading & Writing: May 18th-21st 



Mother and Daughter
By Gary Soto 1990

Gary Soto is an American poet, novelist, and memoirist. In this short story, a young girl’s mother doesn’t have the money to 

buy her a new dress for a school dance. As you read, take notes on Yollie and her mother’s interactions.

Yollie’s mother, Mrs. Moreno, was a large woman who 
wore a muumuu1 and butterfly-shaped glasses. She liked 
to water her lawn in the evening and wave at low-riders,2

who would stare at her behind their smoky sunglasses 
and laugh. Now and then a low-rider from Belmont 
Avenue would make his car jump and shout “Mamacita!” 
But most of the time they just stared and wondered how 
she got so large.

Mrs. Moreno had a strange sense of humor. Once, Yollie 
and her mother were watching a late- night movie called 
They Came to Look. It was about creatures from the 
underworld who had climbed through molten3 lava to 
walk the earth. But Yollie, who had played soccer all day "Untitled" by reza shayestehpour is licensed under C0.

with the kids next door, was too tired to be scared. Her eyes closed but sprang open when her mother 
screamed, “Look, Yollie! Oh, you missed a scary part. The guy’s face was all ugly!”

But Yollie couldn’t keep her eyes open. They fell shut again and stayed shut, even when her mother screamed 
and slammed a heavy palm on the arm of her chair.

“Mom, wake me up when the movie’s over so I can go to bed,” mumbled Yollie.

“OK, Yollie, I wake you,” said her mother through a mouthful of popcorn.

But after the movie ended, instead of waking her daughter, Mrs. Moreno laughed under her breath, turned the 
TV and lights off, and tiptoed to bed. Yollie woke up in the middle of the night and didn’t know where she was. 
For a moment she thought she was dead. Maybe something from the underworld had lifted her from her house 
and carried her into the earth’s belly. She blinked her sleepy eyes, looked around at the darkness, and called, 
“Mom? Mom, where are you?” But there was no answer, just the throbbing hum of the refrigerator.

Finally, Yollie’s grogginess cleared and she realized her mother had gone to bed, leaving her on the couch. 
Another of her little jokes.

[1]

[5]

1. a woman’s loose, brightly colored dress
2. a customized car that is closer to the ground
3. liquefied by heat

1

But Yollie wasn’t laughing. She tiptoed into her mother’s bedroom with a glass of water and set it on the 
nightstand next to the alarm clock. The next morning, Yollie woke to screams. When her mother reached to 
turn off the alarm, she had overturned the glass of water.

Yollie burned her mother’s morning toast and gloated.4 “Ha! Ha! I got you back. Why did you leave me on the 
couch when I told you to wake me up?”

4. Gloat (verb)- to brag

Integrated ELD Reading: Optional

https://unsplash.com/search/rain?photo=Nw_D8v79PM4


To Yollie’s surprise, the dress came out shiny black. It looked brand-new and sophisticated, like what people in 
New York wear. She beamed at her mother, who hugged Yollie and said, “See, what did I tell you?”

The dance was important to Yollie because she was in love with Ernie Castillo, the third-best speller in the 
class. She bathed, dressed, did her hair and nails, and primped until her mother yelled, “All right already.” 
Yollie sprayed her neck and wrists with Mrs. Moreno’s Avon perfume and bounced into the car.

Mrs. Moreno let Yollie out in front of the school. She waved and told her to have a good time but behave 
herself, then roared off, blue smoke trailing from the tail pipe of the old Nova.

Yollie ran into her best friend, Janice. They didn’t say it, but each thought the other was the most beautiful girl 
at the dance; the boys would fall over themselves asking them to dance.

The evening was warm but thick with clouds. Gusts of wind picked up the paper lanterns hanging in the trees 
and swung them, blurring the night with reds and yellows. The lanterns made the evening seem romantic, like 
a scene from a movie. Everyone danced, sipped punch, and stood in knots of threes and fours, talking. Sister 
Kelly got up and jitterbugged with some kid’s father. When the record ended, students broke into applause.

Janice had her eye on Frankie Ledesma, and Yollie, who kept smoothing her dress down when the wind picked 
up, had her eye on Ernie. It turned out that Ernie had his mind on Yollie, too. He ate a handful of cookies 
nervously, then asked her for a dance.

“Sure,” she said, nearly throwing herself into his arms. They danced two fast ones before they got a slow one. 
As they circled under the lanterns, rain began falling, lightly at first. Yollie loved the sound of the raindrops 
ticking against the leaves. She leaned her head on Ernie’s shoulder, though his sweater was scratchy. He felt 
warm and tender. Yollie could tell that he was in love, and with her, of course. The dance continued 
successfully, romantically, until it began to pour.

“Everyone, let’s go inside — and, boys, carry in the table and the record player,” Sister Kelly commanded.

[20]

[25]

3

The girls and boys raced into the cafeteria. Inside, the girls, drenched to the bone, hurried to the restrooms to 
brush their hair and dry themselves. One girl cried because her velvet dress was ruined. Yollie felt sorry for her 
and helped her dry the dress off with paper towels, but it was no use. The dress was ruined.

Yollie went to a mirror. She looked a little gray now that her mother’s makeup had washed away but not as 
bad as some of the other girls. She combed her damp hair, careful not to pull too hard. She couldn’t wait to get 
back to Ernie. Yollie bent over to pick up a bobby pin, and shame spread across her face. A black puddle was 
forming at her feet. Drip, black drip. Drip, black drip. The dye was falling from her dress like black tears. Yollie 
stood up. Her dress was now the color of ash. She looked around the room. The other girls, unaware of Yollie’s 
problem, were busy grooming themselves. What could she do? Everyone would laugh. They would know she 
dyed an old dress because she couldn’t afford a new one. She hurried from the restroom with her head down, 
across the cafeteria floor and out the door. She raced through the storm, crying as the rain mixed with her 
tears and ran into twig-choked gutters.

When she arrived home, her mother was on the couch eating cookies and watching TV. 

“How was the dance, m’ija?14 Come watch the show with me. It’s really good.”

[30]

Yollie stomped, head down, to her bedroom. She undressed and threw the dress on the floor.

14. Spanish for “my daughter”

Her mother came into the room. “What’s going on? What’s all the racket, baby?”

“The dress. It’s cheap! It’s no good!” Yollie kicked the dress at her mother and watched it land in her hands. 
Mrs. Moreno studied it closely but couldn’t see what was wrong. “What’s the matter? It’s just a bit wet.”



Despite their jokes, mother and daughter usually got along. They watched bargain matinees5 together, and 
played croquet in the summer and checkers in the winter. Mrs. Moreno encouraged Yollie to study hard 
because she wanted her daughter to be a doctor. She bought Yollie a desk, a typewriter, and a lamp that cut 
glare so her eyes would not grow tired from hours of studying.

Yollie was slender as a tulip, pretty, and one of the smartest kids at Saint Theresa’s. She was captain of 
crossing guards, an altar girl,6 and a whiz in the school’s monthly spelling bees.

“Tienes que estudiar mucho,”7 Mrs. Moreno said every time she propped her work-weary feet on the 
hassock.8 “You have to study a lot, then you can get a good job and take care of me.”

“Yes, Mama,” Yollie would respond, her face buried in a book. If she gave her mother any sympathy, she 
would begin her stories about how she had come with her family from Mexico with nothing on her back but 
a sack with three skirts, all of which were too large by the time she crossed the border because she had lost 
weight from not having enough to eat.

Everyone thought Yollie’s mother was a riot.9 Even the nuns laughed at her antics.10 Her brother Raul, a 
nightclub owner, thought she was funny enough to go into show business.

But there was nothing funny about Yollie needing a new outfit for the eighth-grade fall dance. They couldn’t 
afford one. It was late October, with Christmas around the corner, and their dented Chevy Nova had 
gobbled up almost one hundred dollars in repairs.

“We don’t have the money,” said her mother, genuinely sad because they couldn’t buy the outfit, even 
though there was a little money stashed away for college. Mrs. Moreno remembered her teenage years and 
her hardworking parents, who picked grapes and oranges, and chopped beets and cotton for meager11 pay 
around Kerman. Those were the days when “new clothes” meant limp and out-of-style dresses from Saint 
Vincent de Paul.12

The best Mrs. Moreno could do was buy Yollie a pair of black shoes with velvet bows and fabric dye to color 
her white summer dress black.

[10]

[15]

5. a showing of a movie that takes place in the daytime
6. a girl acting as an assistant in church services
7. Spanish for “you have to study a lot”
8. a firm cushion used as footstool
9. Riot (noun): a highly amusing or entertaining person

10. amusing behavior
11. Meager (adjective): lacking in quantity or quality
12. a thrift store

2

“We can color your dress so it will look brand-new,” her mother said brightly, shaking the bottle of dye as 
she ran hot water into a plastic dish tub. She poured the black liquid into the tub and stirred it with a pencil. 
Then, slowly and carefully, she lowered the dress into the tub.

Yollie couldn’t stand to watch. She knew it wouldn’t work. It would be like the time her mother stirred up a 
batch of molasses for candy apples on Yollie’s birthday. She’d dipped the apples into the goo and swirled 
them and seemed to taunt Yollie by singing “Las Mañanitas”13 to her. When she was through, she set the 
apples on wax paper. They were hard as rocks and hurt the kids’ teeth. Finally, they had a contest to see 
who could break the apples open by throwing them against the side of the house. The apples shattered like 
grenades, sending the kids scurrying for cover, and in an odd way the birthday party turned out to be a 
success. At least everyone went home happy.

13. a traditional Mexican birthday song sung in Mexico and other Latin American countries at birthday parties



“The dye came out, that’s what.” Mrs. Moreno looked at her hands and saw the grayish dye puddling in the 
shallow lines of her palms. Poor baby, she thought, her brow darkening as she made a sad face.

She wanted to tell her daughter how sorry she was, but she knew it wouldn’t help. She walked back to the 
living room and cried.

The next morning, mother and daughter stayed away from each other. Yollie sat in her room turning the 
pages of an old Seventeen, while her mother watered her plants with a Pepsi bottle.

“Drink, my children,” she said loud enough for Yollie to hear. She let the water slurp into pots of coleus15 and 
cacti. “Water is all you need. My daughter needs clothes, but I don’t have no money.”

Yollie tossed her Seventeen on her bed. She was embarrassed at last night’s tirade.16 It wasn’t her mother’s 
fault that they were poor.

When they sat down together for lunch, they felt awkward about the night before. But Mrs. Moreno had made 
a fresh stack of tortillas and cooked up a pan of chile verde,17 and that broke the ice. She licked her thumb and 
smacked her lips.

[35]

[40]

15. a tropical plant with brightly colored leaves
16. Tirade (noun): a long, angry speech of criticism or accusation
17. Spanish for “green chili”

4

“You know, honey, we gotta figure a way to make money,” Yollie’s mother said. “You and me. We don’t have to 
be poor. Remember the Garcias. They made this stupid little tool that fixes cars. They moved away because 
they’re rich. That’s why we don’t see them no more.”

“What can we make?” asked Yollie. She took another tortilla and tore it in half.

“Maybe a screwdriver that works on both ends? Something like that.” The mother looked around the room for 
ideas, but then shrugged. “Let’s forget it. It’s better to get an education. If you get a good job and have spare 
time then maybe you can invent something.” She rolled her tongue over her lips and cleared her throat. “The 
county fair hires people. We can get a job there. It will be here next week.”

Yollie hated the idea. What would Ernie say if he saw her pitching hay at the cows? How could she go to school 
smelling like an armful of chickens? “No, they wouldn’t hire us,” she said.

The phone rang. Yollie lurched from her chair to answer it, thinking it would be Janice wanting to know why 
she had left. But it was Ernie wondering the same thing. When he found out she wasn’t mad at him, he asked 
if she would like to go to a movie.

“I’ll ask,” Yollie said, smiling. She covered the phone with her hand and counted to ten. She uncovered the 
receiver and said, “My mom says it’s OK. What are we going to see?”

[45]

After Yollie hung up, her mother climbed, grunting, onto a chair to reach the top shelf in the hall closet. She 
wondered why she hadn’t done it earlier. She reached behind a stack of towels and pushed her chubby hand 
into the cigar box where she kept her secret stash of money.

“I’ve been saving a little money every month,” said Mrs. Moreno. “For you, m’ija.” Her mother held up five 
twenties, a blossom of green that smelled sweeter than flowers on that Saturday. They drove to Macy’s and 
bought a blouse, shoes, and a skirt that would not bleed in rain or any other kind of weather.

“Mother and Daughter” from In Baseball in April and Other Stories ©1990 by Gary Soto. Reprinted with permission of Houghton Mifflin  Harcourt.
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