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CONFLICT & CONSEQUENCE
 INTRODUCTION 

This user guide is designed to work alongside the four schemes of work developed by Tameside Cultural Services. You 
will find that the schemes of work contain scripts, films, national curriculum links and lesson plans that encourage 
children and young people to use drama and creative philosophical enquiry to explore issues that arise from “Conflict & 
Consequence”. The lesson plans are linked directly to the topic of “War” but they also allow classes to explore the wider 
implications of the subject matter. The sessions are designed so that artefacts taken from the “I shall remember them 
loan box” and the “Manchester Regiment”collection can be used as stimulus for inspiration for the creation of dramatic 
scenes and creative pieces of writing. In this guide we will use examples from “I Shall Remember Them” lesson one.


                      - What do we do about the stories of soldiers that are forgotten? What about those who grow old alone?


                      - A story set during WW1 that looks at what it means to be brave.


                      - A story that looks at the importance of history and the reasons why we should remember our past.


                      - A story that asks should people be forced to fight in wars? And is it ever right to break the law?
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CONFLICT & CONSEQUENCE
 WHAT YOU NEED

A copy one of the four 
schemes of work.

One of the four 
accompanying DVDs. 
Each contains the films 
that follow on from each 
chapter of the story.

The “I SHALL 
REMEMBER THEM” loan 
box. This can be obtained 
from Portland Basin 
Museum. (This is optional 
and the lessons can be 
completed without this.)

Images of the artefacts 
from the Manchester 
Regiment Collection.

The following links may be of assistance when working with the scheme of work


https://www.tameside.gov.uk/LibrariesandLeisure/MuseumsandGalleries/Museum-of-the-Manchester-Regiment


https://www.tameside.gov.uk/MuseumsandGalleries/Museum-and-Galleries-Loan-Boxes#remembrance


https://www.tameside.gov.uk/museumsgalleries/mom/objectfocus


http://www.themenbehindthemedals.org.uk/
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CONFLICT & CONSEQUENCE
FORMAT FOR EACH LESSON - THERE ARE FOUR PARTS TO EACH LESSONS & A FOLLOW ON WRITTEN TASK

2 3 41

Each lesson begins 
with reading a chapter 
of the story, these run 
from one to six. At the 
end of each chapter 
the class are given a 
choice of which 
accompanying film 
they should watch (a 
or b). 

The class should debate 
and discuss the choice 
they would like to make 
and then vote on film a 
or b. This discussion can 
use some of the rules of 
classroom debate as 
outlined in “philosophy 
for children” 
methodology.


The next part of the 
lesson involves the 
participants watching the 
film that the majority 
voted for (Film a or b). 
The participants should 
only watch the winning 
film and should not be 
given any information 
regarding the content of 
the other film.

The following part of the 
lesson allows the class 
to explore some of the 
issues and situations in 
the story physically. The 
dramatic scenes and 
freeze frames created 
can then be used as a 
stimulus for further 
discussion.

For more information regarding the philosophical aspects of the session please follow the following links

http://www.philosophy4children.co.uk/

https://p4c.com/

https://weareive.org/wp-content/uploads/2018/03/Creative-Philosophical-Enquiry.pdf

This is an extension 
activity and can be 
undertaken outside of the 
normal lesson time. 
Ideally the activity would 
take place immediately 
after the session so the 
information is still fresh in 
the participants minds. 
However there is flexibility 
with regards to this.
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I Shall Remember Them

18 19

Time: Time:Teacher’s Activity: Teacher’s Activity:Children’s Activities: Children’s Activities:
10 mins

30 mins

5 mins 

Read the introduction and 
part one of the story/ 
listen to a pupil reading 
the introduction part 1 
of the story (dependant 
on how this part of 
the session is run).

Use the “What happens 
next” questions to engage 
the class in debate a 
to what they believe 
is the right course of 
action. Use facilitation 
strategies taken from P.4.C 
as well as drama and the 
creation of short scenes 
to explore issues raised 
by the questions, such as 
“Getting called a coward” 
“peer pressure” “is it ok 
to do something bad if 
no one ever finds out?”

Finish this section 
of the session with a 
vote on which scene 
should be chosen.

What the chosen 
scene (A or B)

Read the introduction 
and part one of the 
story/ listen to a 
teacher reading the 
introduction part 1 of 
the story (dependant 
on how this part of 
the session is run)

Participate in discussion 
and start to create 
arguments for/against 
each outcome. These 
can take the form of 
short dramatic scenes 
or verbal discussions.

Watch chosen scene

15 mins Organise the class in to 
groups and set the groups 
the task of deciding 
what items from the loan 
box could be in the 
box that is discovered 
in the Harry Peacocks 
House. The groups should 
come up with reasons why 
Harry has chosen to keep 
these items safe and what 
significance they hold for 

him. The groups should 
start to create short 
stories for objects.

Working in groups pupils 
should decide up objects 
from the loan box that 
they think Harry might 
be keeping in the 
box in his house.  

Literacy Task: 
Ask pupils to write a journal entry or a short story that documents 
a significant point in the history of one of the objects from the 

loan box. The pupils can draw upon the discussions they engaged 
during the group exercise towards the end of the drama session 

1

2

3

4

CONFLICT & CONSEQUENCE
EXAMPLE LESSON PLAN 
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THE STORY 

I Shall Remember Them
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Nobody on our street liked Harry Sutton. Now when I say nobody 

liked him, I mean nobody really knew him, because he was a grumpy 

old man who had lived in his grumpy old house for as long as I 

could remember. His hair was wispy and grey, he always seemed to 

wear very grey clothes and he always seemed to have a very grey 

expression on his face. He never smiled, and he never laughed. 

When nobody ever laughs and nobody ever smiles, that 

usually means that you’re not very keen on making friends 

with them. I wasn’t particularly keen on making friends 

with Harry Sutton because he was so old and so grumpy 

I thought Harry was very boring. He would always come out 

of his house at the same time every morning to pick up his 

newspaper and he would always be holding the same grey cup 

of tea in the same grey mug, and stare at the morning with a 

grey expression on his face. I would always pass him on the 

way to school. If my mum was with me, she would always say. 

“Morning Harry,” 

He would always nod, very simply and quickly and 

then go back to drinking his grey tea. 

He hated children. That’s what all the children on our street 

decided. If you stood on the pavement outside his house, if 

you played with a football outside his house, even if you 

were talking quite loudly as you walked past his window, 

he would always knock very loudly on the window and make a 

face as if to say “Be quiet you irritating little boy”. 

My dad had told me that Harry had lived alone for a long time. 

I wondered if the fact that he lived alone was his reason for 

being so grumpy. But I was young, and if I thought about Harry 

CHAPTER !
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mum, and we would often talk about how much we hated school. 

“My mum doesn’t care if I’m in school or not, if you want to 

know the truth,” Danny said to me one day, almost proudly. 

“I don’t think mine does either,” I said. 

“I don’t think mine would notice if I vanished 

into thin air,” Danny said. 

I told him my mum was the same. She would often be out 

when I got home from school, and when she got home, she 

wouldn’t tell me where she had been. I knew she had probably 

been to my dad’s grave, but she never said anything. 

One day, because I didn’t want to be in maths with Mr Chadwick, 

and because Danny didn’t want to be in his history lesson, we 

snuck back to my house and played football in the back garden. My 

mum went to work during the day, and so I knew the house would be 

deserted. Nobody much seemed to care where I was these days anyway. 

Danny and I played football for a few hours. We had some of the 

best fun I’d had in ages. Danny and I made a goal out of our school 

jumpers and would take turns doing penalty shoot-outs, pretending 

we were in the World Cup fi nal. That’s what my dad and I had 

always done in the back garden if it had ever been a nice day. 

But that nice afternoon was ruined by what happened next. During 

one of our penalty shoot-outs, Danny did an amazing header. 

Almost as if it were happening in slow motion, we watched the 

ball soar over my garden fence and into old Harry’s garden. 

 I was frozen to the spot. I couldn’t go and ask Harry for 

the ball back, because if I did, he would know that I was 

playing truant from school, and possibly tell my mum. As 

much as I didn’t care about what the teachers at school 

thought of me, I didn’t want to let my mum down. 

Danny didn’t seem to care about any of this though. 

“Here, help me climb over the fence!” he said. 

“We can’t get it back,” I replied. “That’s old Harry’s 

5

then, I didn’t think about him for very long. There 

was probably something far more interesting to do. 

My dad had not been around very much when I was 

growing up because he was in the army. This meant the 

moments when he was home were especially magical. 

My dad would always tell me stories of where he 

went, the cities he saw, the people he met. I loved 

the stories so much that I began to think that 

when I grew up, I would want to join the army too, 

so I could become the adventurer my dad was. 

Shortly before this story begins,  my dad was killed in a 

place called Northern Ireland. Our house became very quiet 

all of a sudden, and my mum became very quiet. She would 

still make my tea, and she would still take me to school, 

but I often, she would come and meet me at school, and her 

eyes looked red, and I could see that she had been crying. 

My mum had amazing long black hair, and big glasses, and I 

still remember the way her face would light up when my dad 

came back from his time away. She fussed over him so much 

when he was there, and talked about him to me when he wasn’t. 

I remember my dad’s funeral. It was a very windy and cloudy 

day. We lived in a town with lots of military families, so 

lots of the kids my age had dads in the army. There were lots 

of people out in the street to pay their respects, and my 

dad’s commanding offi cer told me that he had been very brave 

and saved a lot of lives. That didn’t make me feel any better, 

because I really wished my dad’s life had been saved too. 

When my dad died, and I was just about to go to the 

local secondary school for the fi rst time. I was scared 

of going to a bigger school. Everything seemed bigger. 

The buildings seemed bigger and more grey, the teachers 

seemed fi ercer and more imposing, the classrooms seemed 

duller, with even more uncomfortable chairs than my 

old school, that made me want to wriggle and fi dget. 

I didn’t want to be at school because without my dad 

7

think how much his eyes were the opposite of my dad’s, who 

had always had such a warm and kind look in his eyes. 

I hated Mr Chadwick, and I couldn’t bear the thought 

of having to look at wiry hair and smell his smelly 

breath for the rest of the school year.  So, for the 

rest of the week I decided I wasn’t going to go to 

maths. When the bell went for the end of my fi rst lesson, 

I was out of the school gates, and down the road. 

There was another boy who I would often see hanging around 

near the school gates on his own. He was called Danny Parker, 

and he was the year ahead of me. I only knew his name because 

everyone said his mum was the loudest mum in the whole 

school. She would sometimes forget to pick him up, and when 

she did, she would treat him like she didn’t want to take 

him home, often dragging him very roughly by the hand, or 

pulling on his ear and telling him to get in the car. All the 

teachers yelled at him for being lazy and clumsy, and I felt 

a bit sorry for him, especially because they were starting 

to yell at me for the same things.  He had a very long, 

very droopy face, which was also quite spotty and greasy. 

Danny was perfectly nice to me, because I was someone 

who he could get in trouble. But he could be quite wicked 

and cruel. He took delight in squashing insects if he saw 

them. He would make nasty comments if he saw someone who 

he thought had a long neck, or a chubby face, or anyone 

he thought looked ugly or weird, or even the tiniest bit 

out of place. He would shout and yell at random people in 

the street, old ladies, men with glasses.  He also liked 

to steal; he was always taking magazines and sweets from 

the local shops if he could get away from it. But he wasn’t 

mean to me, and he could make me laugh. At that time, 

making me laugh was enough of a reason for me to be friends 

with someone, because I missed my dad so very much. 

We started to spend more and more time outside of school 

and we would often talk about how much we hated it. One 

day, he told me that his dad had run off and left his 
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Then, using our rubbish bin to gain a foothold, he climbed 

over the fence and into Harry’s garden. I heard the gentle 

thud as his feet hit concrete on the other side. 

“Come on over, it’s dead quiet,” I heard 

him whisper through the fence. 

I knew I shouldn’t have done what I did next. I climbed 

onto the rubbish bin and carefully climbed over the garden 

fence.  I dropped, slightly awkwardly, into old Harry’s yard. 

It wasn’t too different from ours. There were a few potted 

plants dotted around the place and an old wheelbarrow in the 

corner. The football had somehow managed to fall into it. 

“The vampire’s garden,” laughed Danny. 

I quickly ran to get the football and then desperately 

looked for a way back into my garden. The garden was 

deathly quiet and I wondered why Harry hadn’t heard us. 

“How do we get back over the fence?” I said, whispering 

in case Harry should open his curtains. 

“Easy. Go through the house.” Danny grinned and indicated 

to Harry’s back door. It was standing slightly ajar, 

and beyond it lay the mysterious old man’s house. 

 “Come on, he must out, or asleep,” said Danny. “He would 

How can prejudice 
lead to conflict?
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Nobody on our street liked Harry Sutton. Now when I say nobody 

liked him, I mean nobody really knew him, because he was a grumpy 

old man who had lived in his grumpy old house for as long as I 

could remember. His hair was wispy and grey, he always seemed to 

wear very grey clothes and he always seemed to have a very grey 

expression on his face. He never smiled, and he never laughed. 

When nobody ever laughs and nobody ever smiles, that 

usually means that you’re not very keen on making friends 

with them. I wasn’t particularly keen on making friends 

with Harry Sutton because he was so old and so grumpy 

I thought Harry was very boring. He would always come out 

of his house at the same time every morning to pick up his 

newspaper and he would always be holding the same grey cup 

of tea in the same grey mug, and stare at the morning with a 

grey expression on his face. I would always pass him on the 

way to school. If my mum was with me, she would always say. 

“Morning Harry,” 

He would always nod, very simply and quickly and 

then go back to drinking his grey tea. 

He hated children. That’s what all the children on our street 

decided. If you stood on the pavement outside his house, if 

you played with a football outside his house, even if you 

were talking quite loudly as you walked past his window, 

he would always knock very loudly on the window and make a 

face as if to say “Be quiet you irritating little boy”. 

My dad had told me that Harry had lived alone for a long time. 

I wondered if the fact that he lived alone was his reason for 

being so grumpy. But I was young, and if I thought about Harry 

CHAPTER !

CHAPTER ONE OF THE STORY GIVES THE READER AND THE LISTENERS AN INITIAL INTRODUCTION TO THE CHARACTERS AND AN INSIGHT 
INTO SOME OF THE CIRCUMSTANCE THAT SURROUND THEM. THE TEACHER SHOULD START TO SIGNPOST HOW THE TEXT STARTS TO 

ILLUSTRATE SOME OF THE CAUSES OF CONFLICT,  DIFFERENT TYPES OF CONFLICT AND THE CONSEQUENCES OF OUR DECISIONS.
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CHAPTER !
What can inner 

anger and internal conflict 
lead to?

How can sorrow 
and pain effect the  
decisions we make?

CONFLICT CAN COME IN MANY DIFFERENT FORMS (INTERNAL / MENTAL / FEELINGS OF INJUSTICE).
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there, everything seemed greyer and more ordinary, and I wasn’t 

really interested in anything I learned in school. Sometimes I 

would slip through the school gates before the day had properly 

ended, and hope that no-one would see me through one of the 

classroom windows. They never did, and so I started taking 

more and more time off school, going to the park, walking 

into local shops and using the money my mum had given me for 

lunch to buy all the sugary sweets I could afford. Sometimes 

I would just throw the coins into the fountain in the town 

square. I didn’t really care much about pocket money either. 

There was one teacher I hated more than any of the others; he 

was called Mr Chadwick and he taught Maths. He was going bald, 

and what was left of his hair was quite thin and wiry. He had a 

moustache that was thick and looked as though he never washed it. 

When he told you off he would never shout. Instead he would lean 

in very close until he was speaking in a whisper and you could 

smell his horrible, musky breath. One day, he caught me drawing 

on my maths book instead of doing the fractions work he had set 

us. He leaned in very close to me, his breath almost unbearable, 

and said. “I don’t know what your mum lets you get away with at 

home, but in my classroom you’ll show me some respect.” There was 

a cold fury in his eyes as he said it, and I couldn’t help but 

home, but in my classroom you’ll show me some respect.” There was 

a cold fury in his eyes as he said it, and I couldn’t help but 
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mum, and we would often talk about how much we hated school. 

“My mum doesn’t care if I’m in school or not, if you want to 

know the truth,” Danny said to me one day, almost proudly. 

“I don’t think mine does either,” I said. 

“I don’t think mine would notice if I vanished 

into thin air,” Danny said. 

I told him my mum was the same. She would often be out 

when I got home from school, and when she got home, she 

wouldn’t tell me where she had been. I knew she had probably 

been to my dad’s grave, but she never said anything. 

One day, because I didn’t want to be in maths with Mr Chadwick, 

and because Danny didn’t want to be in his history lesson, we 

snuck back to my house and played football in the back garden. My 

mum went to work during the day, and so I knew the house would be 

deserted. Nobody much seemed to care where I was these days anyway. 

Danny and I played football for a few hours. We had some of the 

best fun I’d had in ages. Danny and I made a goal out of our school 

jumpers and would take turns doing penalty shoot-outs, pretending 

we were in the World Cup fi nal. That’s what my dad and I had 

always done in the back garden if it had ever been a nice day. 

But that nice afternoon was ruined by what happened next. During 

one of our penalty shoot-outs, Danny did an amazing header. 

Almost as if it were happening in slow motion, we watched the 

ball soar over my garden fence and into old Harry’s garden. 

 I was frozen to the spot. I couldn’t go and ask Harry for 

the ball back, because if I did, he would know that I was 

playing truant from school, and possibly tell my mum. As 

much as I didn’t care about what the teachers at school 

thought of me, I didn’t want to let my mum down. 

Danny didn’t seem to care about any of this though. 

“Here, help me climb over the fence!” he said. 

“We can’t get it back,” I replied. “That’s old Harry’s 



THE DEBATE 
CHOOSE , A OR B

AT THE END OF CHAPTER ONE THE CLASS NEED TO MAKE A DECISION AS TO WHICH VERSION OF FILM 1 THEY SHOULD WATCH ( A OR B). 
THE  TEACHER CAN TAKE ON A DEVILS ADVOCATE ROLE, AS WELL AS HELPING THE CHILDREN TO SEE BOTH SIDES OF THE DILEMMA
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and slowly opened it. He disappeared into the house.

A. I follow Danny into the house. 

B. I don’t follow Danny into the house. 

We escaped from old Harry’s house by climbing over the side 

gate. I needed to be home by 4 o’clock at the latest, because 

that was when my mum was getting home from work, and she 

would need to believe that I had been at school all day. 

I was home before her. Ten minutes later, I could hear the 

engine of my mum’s car and I looked out of the window to see 

her climbing wearily out of the car. She was carrying two really 

heavy bags of shopping and she looked really tired. Somehow, 

this made me feel ten times worse about what I had just done. I 

thought of Danny, probably still running home with Harry’s old 

box. I suddenly hated the thought of his long, droopy face. 

 That night, I was extra helpful with my mum. I helped her 

make the dinner, and then I helped her clear the table and 

wash up. Grown-ups are usually suspicious of helpful children, 

but my mum wasn’t. She didn’t say much to me except “have 

you had enough to eat” and “have you got any homework?” I 

lied, and told her that I had tons of homework to do. Then I 

went to my room, and left her watching television alone. 

Of course I didn’t do any homework. I just lay on my bed and thought 

about that scary house, and Harry. But now, in my imagination, he 

wasn’t as frightening. I began to wonder if maybe, just maybe, he 

was lonely like my mum was. Maybe he spent his nights alone watching 

television. That made me feel even worse, and my mind raced and 

raced with worry, until eventually I just fell asleep on my bed. 

CHAPTER !I look good in  
front of Danny

I show that I  
am tough

I prove that Im 
not scared of  
Harry Sutton

Why should I  
care what the 
old man thinksTheres no harm, 

we’re just  
walking through

Its an adventure 
and its exciting

Points for

Points against 

It not what  
dad would have 
wanted me to do

Its trespassing so  
its against the 

law

I look good in  
front of Danny

I should be 
pressured into 

doing something
Mum will be  
really upset 

if she finds out

Harry is an  
old man. We might  

frighten him



THE DRAMA  
ACTIVITY 

75

Time: Teacher’s Activity: Children’s Activities:

15 mins Watch the chosen 

scene (A or B)

Organise the class in to 

groups and set the groups 

the task of deciding what 

items from the loan box 

could be in the box that 

is discovered in Harry 

Peacocks House. The groups 

should come up with 

reasons why Harry has 

chosen to keep these items 

safe and what signifi cance 

they hold for him. The 

groups should start to 

create short stories 

relating to the history 

of the object. The group 

should then create a short 

scene that re-enacts the 

story they have created.

Watch chosen scene

Working in groups pupils 

should divide up objects 

from the loan box that 

they think Harry might 

be keeping in the 

box in his house.  

Literacy Task: 

Ask children to write a journal entry or a short story that 

documents a signifi cant point in the history of one of the 

objects from the loan box. The entry could be written from the 

perspective of the character of Harry. Alternatively the children 

could write the entry as if it was themselves who were in a 

situation where the object could have taken on some signifi cance 

or importance. The children can use the scene they have created 

with their group or they can write about something new.

SIMPLE DRAMA EXERCISES CAN BE ADDED TO THIS PART OF THE LESSON TO FACILITATE THE LEARNING PROCESS, TO HELP THE CHILDREN DEVELOP 
EMPATHY TOWARDS THE CHARACTERS AND THE SITUATIONS THEY FIND THEMSELVES IN. IN THIS FIRST LESSON THE PARTICIPANTS CAN CHOOSE AN OBJECT 
FROM THE LOAN BOX (OPTIONAL) OR SELECT AN ITEM FROM THE MANCHESTER REGIMENT COLLECTION AND USE IT AS A STIMULUS FOR FURTHER WORK.

USE IMAGES OF THE OBJECTS TAKEN FROM MANCHESTER REGIMENT COLLECTION OR THE LOAN BOX AS STIMULUS 
FOR THE DRAMA. 

HTTPS://WWW.TAMESIDE.GOV.UK/MUSEUMSGALLERIES/MOM/OBJECTFOCUS 

FOR MORE INFORMATION REGARDING DRAMA TECHNIQUES AND STRATEGIES VISIT - 
HTTPS://DRAMARESOURCE.COM/DRAMA-GAMES/

Show the characters 
30 seconds before 

and 30 seconds 
after they discover 
the box. How do 

their thoughts and 
feelings change?

Use the script 
included in the book 

to allow all the 
participants to 

recreate the scene.
Scripted work

Do either of the 
characters make any 
connection between 
the object and how 

Harry now behaves?
Thought tracking

Create a still image 
of the moment they 
discover the object.

Freeze frame

Still image

What is the 
difference between 
the two characters 
thoughts when they 

find the object?
Thought tracking

The audience stop a 
scene and suggest a 
change that would 
create a different 

outcome.
Freeze frame

https://
www.tameside.gov.uk/

museumsgalleries/mom/
objectfocus/rexkingclark

https://www.tameside.gov.uk/museumsgalleries/mom/objectfocus
https://dramaresource.com/drama-games/
https://www.tameside.gov.uk/museumsgalleries/mom/objectfocus/rexkingclark
https://www.tameside.gov.uk/museumsgalleries/mom/objectfocus/rexkingclark
https://www.tameside.gov.uk/museumsgalleries/mom/objectfocus/rexkingclark
https://www.tameside.gov.uk/museumsgalleries/mom/objectfocus/rexkingclark


THE LITERACY 
TASK 

THE LITERACY TASK IS AN EXTENSION ACTIVITY THAT TAKES PLACE OUTSIDE THE TIME SPECIFIED IN THE LESSON PLAN. IDEALLY THIS ACTIVITY SHOULD 
TAKE PLACE IMMEDIATELY AFTER THE LESSON SO THAT THE INFORMATION THE CHILDREN HAVE TAKEN FROM THE LESSON IS STILL FRESH IN THEIR MINDS
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Time: Teacher’s Activity: Children’s Activities:

15 mins Watch the chosen 

scene (A or B)

Organise the class in to 

groups and set the groups 

the task of deciding what 

items from the loan box 

could be in the box that 

is discovered in Harry 

Peacocks House. The groups 

should come up with 

reasons why Harry has 

chosen to keep these items 

safe and what signifi cance 

they hold for him. The 

groups should start to 

create short stories 

relating to the history 

of the object. The group 

should then create a short 

scene that re-enacts the 

story they have created.

Watch chosen scene

Working in groups pupils 

should divide up objects 

from the loan box that 

they think Harry might 

be keeping in the 

box in his house.  

Literacy Task: 

Ask children to write a journal entry or a short story that 

documents a signifi cant point in the history of one of the 

objects from the loan box. The entry could be written from the 

perspective of the character of Harry. Alternatively the children 

could write the entry as if it was themselves who were in a 

situation where the object could have taken on some signifi cance 

or importance. The children can use the scene they have created 

with their group or they can write about something new.

Stimulus taken from 
the “I shall 

remember them”
loan box

Stimulus taken from 
the Manchester 

Regiments 
collection

Silver War badge
https://
www.tameside.gov.u
k/museumsgalleries/
mom/objectfocus/
silverwarbadge

https://
www.tameside.gov.u
k/museumsgalleries/
mom/objectfocus/
deadmanspenny

Dead man’s penny

Today we received a plaque to
commemorate the death of my
father. When we were given the 
the plaque it made my fathers 

death seem much more real. The 
plaque is also know as the “dead
man’s penny” and it shows that
my father was a good solider who
died with honour. I will always

love my father.

December 20th 1915.

I was given my Silver war badge
today. This badge is proof that I
served my country and I did  
everything I could to make my
family proud. Some of my
neighbours think that I am a 
coward because I came home from
the war early and they want to

give me a white feather. But I 
came home because I was wounded. 

November 10th 1917.

This silver medal is proof that I 

have nothing to be ashamed of. 

FOR MORE STORIES ABOUT THE MEN WHO’S MEDALS ARE IN THE MANCHESTER REGIMENT COLLECTION VISIT -   
HTTP://WWW.THEMENBEHINDTHEMEDALS.ORG.UK/

https://www.tameside.gov.uk/museumsgalleries/mom/objectfocus/silverwarbadge
https://www.tameside.gov.uk/museumsgalleries/mom/objectfocus/silverwarbadge
https://www.tameside.gov.uk/museumsgalleries/mom/objectfocus/silverwarbadge
https://www.tameside.gov.uk/museumsgalleries/mom/objectfocus/silverwarbadge
https://www.tameside.gov.uk/museumsgalleries/mom/objectfocus/silverwarbadge
https://www.tameside.gov.uk/museumsgalleries/mom/objectfocus/deadmanspenny
https://www.tameside.gov.uk/museumsgalleries/mom/objectfocus/deadmanspenny
https://www.tameside.gov.uk/museumsgalleries/mom/objectfocus/deadmanspenny
https://www.tameside.gov.uk/museumsgalleries/mom/objectfocus/deadmanspenny
https://www.tameside.gov.uk/museumsgalleries/mom/objectfocus/deadmanspenny
http://www.themenbehindthemedals.org.uk/


THE PHILOSOPHY FOR 
CHILDREN (P.4.C) DEBATE 

IN ALL FOUR BOOKS ITS IS SUGGESTED THAT LESSON 6 SHOULD TAKE THE FORM OF AN HOUR LONG PHILOSOPHICAL DEBATE. DURING THE LAST LESSON THE LAST 
PART OF THE STORY WILL BE READ AND A CONCLUSION WILL BE REACHED. DUE TO THIS WE ARE PRESENTED WITH AN OPPORTUNITY FOR THE CLASS TO DISCUSS AND 
DEBATE ISSUES THAT HAVE BEEN RAISED THROUGHOUT THE PREVIOUS FIVE SESSIONS. THIS DEBATE CAN TAKE THE FORM OF A PHILOSOPHY FOR CHILDREN SESSION.

Thinking 
game warm 
up activity

Presentation 
of stimulus 

First thoughts 
from the 
children

Question 
choosing

Thinking time 
(Key to P4C)

Question 
making

Question 
airing

Formulating 
big ideas

Final 
thoughts

Building 
(Enquiry)

What does a P4C enquiry 
look like?

Why use P4C?
Philosophy for Children (P4C) is the ideal 

tool to stimulate thinking skills. P4C 
improves children's critical, creative and 

rigorous thinking. It helps to develop higher 
order thinking skills, improve 

communication skills and helps children 
learn to co-operate with others.

What if staff are not 
trained in P4C?

If P4C teaching is not used within your 
setting then this part of the lesson can still 

be used to allow the children to explore 
issues raised. Question stems are included 

in the lesson plans and these could be 
used as stimulus for discussion. 

What is P4C?
P4C, is an approach to learning and 
teaching which enhances children’s 
thinking, communication skills and 

improves their academic attainment. It 
was established over forty years ago 

and is now practised around the world. 
In P4C, a stimulus is shared with a 
group of children. The children are 

encouraged to come up with the kind of 
big, engaging philosophical questions 

about the stimulus which are at the 
heart of P4C. 


For further information regarding P4C training in your setting please follow the following links - 


https://dialogueworks.co.uk/team-and-associates/


https://permanenteducation.org/category/uncategorised/

https://dialogueworks.co.uk/team-and-associates/
https://permanenteducation.org/category/uncategorised/


BOOKS AVAILABLE IN THE SERIES 


