
Lesson 9 – The Giant’s Necklace 

LC: Can I consider a character’s feelings? 

 

There are no more online lessons for this text, however Mrs Williams will take a look at the rest of 

the story with you. There is a video clip on Google Classroom to watch along with this lesson. 

What clues are there in the text that show that the miners are from a different time? 

What has happened to the miners? 

How do you think Cherry will feel about the revelation? 

He had a kind voice that was reassuring to Cherry. He seemed somehow to know the 

questions she wanted to ask, for he answered them now without her ever asking. 

‘Sit down by me while you listen, girl,’ he said. 

‘Father will make a fire to warm you and I shall tell you how we come to be here. 

You won’t be afeared now, will you?’ 

Cherry looked up into his face which was younger than she had expected from his 

voice; but like his father’s, the eyes seemed sad and deep set, yet they smiled at her 

gently and she smiled back. 

‘That’s my girl. It was a new mine this, promising, everyone said. The best tin in 

Cornwall and that means the best tin in the world. 1865 it started up and they were 

looking for tinners, and so Father found a cottage down by Treveal and came to work here. 

I was already fourteen, so I joined him down the mine. We prospered and the mine 

prospered, to start with. Mother and the little children had full bellies and there was talk 

of sinking a fresh shaft. Times were good and promised to be better.’ 

Cherry sat transfixed as the story of the disaster unfolded. She heard how they 

had been trapped by a fall of rock, about how they had worked to pull them away, but 

behind every rock was another rock and another rock. She heard how they had never even 

heard any sound of rescue. They had died, he said, in two days or so because the air was 

bad and because there was too little of it. 

‘Father has never accepted it; he still thinks he’s alive, that he goes home to 

Mother and the little children each evening. But he’s dead, just like me. I can’t tell him 

though, for he’d not understand and it would break his heart if he ever knew.’ 

‘So you aren’t real. I’m just imagining all this. You’re just a dream.’ 

‘No dream, my girl,’ said the young man laughing out loud. ‘No more’n we’re imagining 

you. We’re real right enough, but we’re dead and have been for a hundred years or more. 

Ghosts, spirits, that’s what living folk call us. Come to think of it, that’s what I called us 

when I was alive.’ 

Cherry was on her feet suddenly and backing away. 

‘No need to be afeared, little girl,’ said the young man holding out his hand towards 

her. ‘We won’t harm you. No one can harm you, not now. Look, he’s started the fire 

already. Come over and warm yourself. Come it’ll be all right, girl. We’ll look after you. 

We’ll help you.’ 



What evidence is there that Cherry is frightened? 

How do you think the older miner is feeling? 

How do you think the younger miner feels? 

Why is Cherry ‘perplexed’? 

The miner says, ‘They all want to go home.’ Who do you think the miner is talking about? 

 
Make a prediction about what you think will happen next. 

- Think about what Cherry wants to do 

- Think about how others will react to her  

 

‘But I want to go home,’ Cherry said, feeling the panic rising to her voice and trying 

to control it. ‘I know you’re kind, but I want to go home. My mother will be worried about 

me. They’ll be out looking for me. Your light saved my life and I want to thank you. But I 

must go else they’ll worry themselves sick, I know they will.’ 

‘You going back home?’ the young man asked, and then he nodded. ‘I s’pose you’ll 

want to see your family again.’ 

‘’Course I am,’ said Cherry perplexed by the question. ‘’Course I do.’ 

‘’Tis a pity,’ he said sadly. ‘Everyone passes through and no one stays. They all want 

to go home, but then so do I. You’ll want me to guide you to the surface I s’pose.’ 

‘I’m not the first then?’ Cherry said. ‘There’s been others climb up into the mine to 

escape from the sea? You’ve saved lots of people.’ 

‘A few,’ said the tinner nodding. ‘A few.’ 

‘I’m not the first then?’ Cherry said. ‘There’s been others climb up into the mine to 

escape from the sea? You’ve saved lots of people.’ 

‘A few,’ said the tinner nodding. ‘A few.’ 

‘You’re a kind person,’ Cherry said, warming to the sadness in the young man’s voice. 

‘I never thought ghosts would be kind.’ 

‘We’re just people, people who’ve passed on,’ replied the young man, taking her 

elbow and leading her towards the fire. ‘There’s nice people and there’s nasty people. It’s 

the same if you’re alive or if you’re dead. You’re a nice person, I can tell that, even though 

I haven’t known you for long. I’m sad because I should like to be alive again with my 

friends and go rabbiting or blackberrying up by the chapel near Treveal like I used to. The 

sun always seemed to be shining then. After it happened, I used to go up to the surface 

and move amongst the people in the village. I went often to see my family, but if I spoke 

to them, they never seemed to hear me, and of course they can’t see you. You can see 

them, but they can’t see you. That’s the worst of it. So I don’t go up much now, just to 

collect wood for the fire and a bit of food now and then. I stay down here with Father in 

the mine and we work away day after day. From time to time someone like you comes up 

the tunnel from the sea and lightens our darkness. I shall be sad when you go.’  


