Reading Running Record
Name……………………………….     Text Title  Magnetic Max  

Age…………………………………
     Level
14


Date………………………………..
     Seen / Unseen (circle)
Recorder:………………………………

Analysis:

Error rate 1:…………Accuracy……………(%) Self-correction rate 1:……………

Level (circle)

Easy
   Instructional
Difficult

Analysis: 

Information Used (Meaning M) (Structure/Syntax S) (Visual V)

When decoding successfully

When decoding an unknown word

When attempting self-correction

---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

	Pg
	Title:          Magnetic Max  
	E 
	SC 
	E 

MSV 
	SC 

MSV 

	2 

3 

4 

5 

6 

7  

8 

9 

10

11

12

13

14

15 

16 
	There   is   a   tree   in   our   street   

that   is   not   like   any   other   tree.

Odd   things   happen   when   people 

walk   under   this   tree. 

One   morning,   Joe    was   walking   to       

the   park. 

He   walked   under   the   tree.     

Then  the   most   amazing  thing  happened   

The   paper   clips   in    his   pocket  

flew   up   into   the   tree. 

Now   that   was   odd!  

Joe   looked   up   into   the   tree. 

It   looked    just   like   a   tree   should   

look. 

He   touched   the   tree. 

It   felt   just   like   a   tree   should   feel. 

But   there   was    no   sign   of   is   paper   

clips. 

So   Joe   ran. 

There   was   no   way   he   was   going 

to   stay   under   that   tree. 

Later   that   morning,    Julia   was   

walking   her   dog. 

They   walked   under   the   tree. 

Julia   had   a   bunch    of   keys   in   her   

bag. 

The   keys   went   flying   into   the   tree. 

Julia   had   never   seen   anything   like  it.

She   stopped   and   looked   up   into   the   

tree. 

“Hey,   my    keys   just   flew   up   into   

this  tree,”   she   said. 

Her   dog   looked   up  into   the   tree, too. 

While   she   was  wondering   what   to   do

next,    Felix   came   past. 

Felix   stopped   and   hopped   off   his   

skateboard. 

“What’s   the   matter?”   he   asked. 

But   before   Julia   had   time   to    

answer,    the   iron   bolts   on    his   

skateboard    came   out   and   flew   up  

into  the   tree. 

“This   must   be   the   odd   tree   that   

everyone   is   talking   about,”  said  Felix. 

“Don’t   worry,   I   think   I    know   what   

the   trouble   is.” 


So   this   time   they   both   looked   

very   carefully   up   into   the   tree. 

Right   at   the   very   top,   hidden  

by   branches   was  . . . 

. . . Max,    holding   an  enormous   magnet. 

“Hi,   Guys,”   he   said.   “Just   call   me, 

Magnetic   Max. 

And   from   that   day   on,   that  was   his   

new   name.  
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