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	Indicators met by this task assignment:

8.01 Communicates knowledge of subject matter in a manner that enables students to learn.

8.02 Increases subject matter knowledge in order to integrate the learning activities.

8.03 Uses the materials and technologies of the subject field in developing learning activities for students.



	Summary of this Task Assignment:

Design a cloze procedure using a passage from a textbook in the classroom you are observing. Administer the assessment; then decide if the book is a good match to use in instructing the student.

	

	Results:

I designed and administered a cloze test from the passage “The Waterfall.” I asked to a third-grade student to fill in the blanks in order to diagnosing her reading ability. 

Design:

Total words = 302 

Clozes    = 54

Student: Elizabeth

Score obtained: 31  ( 57%) 
> INSTRUCTIONAL LEVEL

Criteria: (Walker, J.): 

Performance

Independent = 60%- 100%

Instructional = 40% - 59 %

Frustration = 0% - 39 %



	Explain how this task demonstrates your competency for each identified indicator for this Accomplished Practice:

This practice allowed me to observe how a student figures out unknown words and simultaneously associate appropriate meanings (8.02). I selected the passage from a third-grade reading textbook, and I followed the rules of construction by Walker, J. I applied my expertise of Microsoft Word in order to create the cloze format (Word Counting, Find and Replace, and Formatting commands) (8.03). I asked to three students in the classroom to fill in the form, but due that two of them were requested to go to another activities, only Elizabeth finished the quiz. The score of her assessment classified Elizabeth as being in the Instructional Level. I reviewed the partial scores of the other students and they had scored partially, 25% and 38%, respectively. Elizabeth found the instrument not very easy, although she made good guesses. She said his teacher uses this kind of quizzes but he put the keywords in the bottom. I told her that in this case, I was looking for how she associates appropriate meanings of unknown words (8.01) as well as to encourage her to think critically about content and text.   



	


The Waterfall 



Cloze Evaluation
It was the middle of July when we drove way up into the mountains and backpacked up a creek. The banks were lined with  poison oak, so we waded through the cold water – knee deep for my parents, waist deep for us - our backpacks balanced on our heads. 

We set up camp on a sandy flat beside a pond in a ring of trees. What a swimming hole! My brother and I swam, swimming and tumbling in the crystal-clear water.

We hiked more upstream, against little rapids, finding our way among slippery rocks. Suddenly we heard a loud sound, and as we turned around a bend, we saw what was causing it. A huge waterfall! It rose high above us, higher than the tallest pines. Only a few wet ferns clung to the steep rock slope. A diamond glowed in the roaring water.

“Wow!” I said. “Let’s get it!”

“No way,” said Mom. “End of the road.”

We hiked back, and that night we had a cookout, and watched the sparks climb to the stars. I couldn’t stop talking about the waterfall – and how much I’d like to see it.

Later snuggled in my sleepingbag, I heard a growl, and a rustle in the night… then finally fell asleep, a little scared.

In the morning we found tracks. “ Mountain Animals,” said Dad. “It must have come down for water.”

It made my heart feel excited and wild, like when I saw the waterfall. “Let’s go climb the falls!” I said.

“It can’t be done,” said Dad, “but let’s go try!”

The sun was hot as a bonfire. We cut leaves of Indian rhubarb as big as elephants’ ears, and tied them on our heads with vine to keep us cool. Then we waded against the little rapids deep into the canyon. //
The Waterfall
Cloze Key
It was the middle of July when we drove way up into the mountains and backpacked up a creek. The banks were lined with  poison oak, so we waded through the cold water – hip deep for my parents, chest deep for us – our backpacks balanced on our heads. 

We set up camp on a sandy flat beside a pool in a ring of boulders. What a swimming hole! My brother and I swam, diving and tumbling in the diamond-clear water.

We hiked farther upstream, against little rapids, picking our way among slippery boulders. Suddenly we heard a roaring sound, and as we came around a bend, we saw what was causing it. A huge waterfall! It rose high above us, higher than the tallest pines. Only a few wet ferns clung to the steep rock slope. A rainbow glowed in the roaring mist.

“Wow!” I said. “Let’s climb it!”

“No way,” said Dad. “End of the road.”

We turned back, and that night we had a cookout, and watched the sparks climb to the stars. I couldn’t stop thinking about the waterfall – and how much I’d like to climb it.

Later snuggled in my bag, I heard a growl, and a rustle in the brush… then finally fell asleep, a little scared.

In the morning we found tracks. “ Mountain lion,” said Dad. “It must have come down for water.”

It made my heart feel big and wild, like when I saw the waterfall. “Let’s go climb the falls!” I said.

“It can’t be done,” said Dad, “but let’s go anyhow!”
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