Mother is doing the housework, and Rosie is eager to help. 

Rosie:

Mum. Mum, I've picked it all up there. 

Mother: 
Have you? 

Rosie: 
Yes. 

Mother: 
There's a good girl! 

Rosie: 
All-  there ain't no bits in there. 

Mother: 
We got to make the beds later on. 

Rosie: 
Uh? 

Mother: 
Make the beds. 

Rosie: 
Come on, then. 

Mother: 
Not yet. 

Rosie: 
What, in a minute? 

Mother: 
Yeh, in a minute. 

Rosie: 
What- what time clock have we got to do it? 

Mother: 
I don't know- I'll see how- we got to wash up first. 

What's the time by the clock? 

Rosie: 
Uh? 

Mother: 
What's the time? [Points to position of hands on clock.] 

Yeh, what number's that?

Rosie: 
Number two. 

Mother: 
No it's not What is it? It's a one and a nought. 

Rosie: 
Nought- one and a nought. 

Mother: 
Yeh . what's one and a nought? What is it? 

Rosie: 
There's one 

Mother: 
Yeh, what is it? 

Rosie: 
One- one and a nought. 

Mother: 
What's one and a nought? 

Rosie: 
Um-that. 

Mother: 
A ten. 

Rosie: 
Ten. 

Mother: 
Ten to ten. 

Rosie: 
Ten to ten. 



[Referring to face and hands of the clock] Well, shall we wash them 



because they're not clean enough? 

Mother:   
[shakes her head in disagreement.] 

Rosie:    
They're not . inside he ain't. 

Mother: 
Well, you can't wash them inside, he'd break. 

Rosie: 
Would he? 

Mother: 
Mm. 

Rosie: 
And if- if we wash in- inside, would-would-wouldn't- would- 

would that thing won't go round? On the numbers? ….

’E got one . and e’s got one .. and e’s got one as well, look.

Rosie is in the larger of two adjoining rooms. With several other children she is making a calendar from one of the previous year's Christmas cards. The picture on the card shows Father Christmas skiing down a snowy mountain.

Child: 
Miss, I done it. 

Teacher:    
[to Rosie]: Will you put it at the top? 

Child: 
Miss, I done it, look. 

     

[Several seconds' pause] 

Teacher:  
[to Rosie, pointing with finger at card]: What are those things? 

Child: 
Miss, I done it. Miss, I done it. 

[Rosie drops something, then picks it up.] 

Teacher: 
[to Rosie] What are those things? 

Child: 
Miss, I done it. 

Teacher: 
[referring to skis in picture): D'you know what they're called? 

Rosie:   
[shakes her head.

Teacher:  
What d'you think he uses them for? 

Rosie: 
[looks at the card] 

Teacher: 
[turning to look at the other child's calendar] 

It's very nice. After play, we'll put some ribbons at the top. 

Child: 
What? 

Teacher: 
Ribbon at the top to hang them up by. 

Would you put all the cards together now? Put the cards together.

Child: 
Oh. 

Teacher: 
[to Rosie, pointing at the skis on the card]: What's- what are those? 

Rosie: 
[looks b1ank.) 

Teacher:   
What d'you think he uses them for? 

Rosie: 
[rubbing one eye with the back of her hand): Go down. 

Teacher: 
Go down- yes, you're right . go on. 

Rosie: 
[rubs both her eyes with the backs of her hands] 

Teacher:
What's the rest of it? [Puts down card] You have a little think and I'll get the little calendar for you  I think you're sitting on- 

Right. [points to calendar) Could you put some glue on the back there?

Rosie: 
[takes the calendar from the teacher]

Teacher: 
He uses those to go down-   [5-second pause)  is it a hill or a mountain? 

Rosie: 
A hill. 

Teacher: 
A hill, yes. And what's on the hill? 

Rosie: 
Ice. 

Teacher: 
Yes, ice. They're called skis. 

Child:

Miss

[The teacher 1eaves to deal with the other children. When she returns, Rosie has finished her calendar] 

Teacher: 
That's lovely, and afterwards we'll put some ribbon-  

What d'you think the ribbon's for? [points to calendar with pencil and looks at Rosie.] [Six-second pause]

Rosie: 
For Father Christmas. 

Teacher: 
[bending closer to Rosie, looking into her face): Sorry? 

Rosie: 
[looking away from teacher] For Father Christmas. 

Teacher: 
For Father Christmas? [Straightens slightly from bending position and looks at the card, pointing at it again with hand] If you want to put it up on the wall, you have a little piece of ribbon long enough to hang it up by.

Rosie goes to Teacher B to do her reading. The book she is reading is one of a series designed for beginning readers, in which the sentence frame remains the same from page to page, with only a single word changing-that word cued by the accompanying illustration. This book is called ‘I Am Tall’. She has reached the page showing a picture of a chimney. 

Rosie: 
I am tall said the . tower. 

Teacher: 
[correcting her] Chimney. 

Rosie: 
Chimbley. 

Teacher: 
[pointing at picture] It's a big factory chimney, isn't it? 

Rosie: 
I don't like-

Teacher: 
[pointing at illustration with pencil] There's a lot of smoke coming out of the top.

Rosie: 
[pointing at picture of chimney] I don't like that one. 

Teacher: 
You don't like it? 

Rosie: 
[shakes her head) 

Teacher:
Why not? 

Rosie: 
I only likes little ones. 

Teacher: 
Have you got a chimney in your house? 

Rosie:   
[nods emphatically]

Child: 
And me. 

Teacher: 
[to Rosie] D'you have smoke coming out of the top? 

Rosie: 
[nods emphatically] 

Teacher:
Mm? 

Rosie: 
[nods her head again] 



[The teacher turns the page, then closes the book]

Teacher: 
What's underneath the chimney, then, that makes the smoke come out?

Child: 
I know, fire. 

Teacher: 
[to Rosie] Mm? 

Rosie: 
Fire. 

Teacher: 
Is it? Have you got a fire then? 

Child: 
Miss, can I have this one? 

Teacher: 
[to Rosie] Which room's the fire in? [Shifts gaze to other chi1d] Yes. [Looks back to Rosie.) 

Rosie: 
In the front one. 

Teacher: 
Is it? So it keeps you warm? Lovely. 

Rosie: 
And 1 got a bed. 

Teacher: 
Where's your bed? 

Rosie: 
E's upstairs. 

Teacher: 
Anybody else got a bed in your room? 

Rosie: 
Carol got a bed- and Kelvin (very softly) and Carol. 

Teacher: 
Uh-huh. What about Donna? 

Rosie: 
Donna- we're sharing it. 

Teacher: 
You're sharing with Donna, are you? 

Rosie: 
[nods her head emphatically) 

Teacher:
D'you have a cuddle at night? 

Rosie: 
Yeh, and I- when I gets up I creeps in Mummy's bed. 

Teacher: 
For another cuddle? [Rosie nods.] Oh that's nice! It's nice in the morning when you cuddle

