Guided Reading

Friday — questions

1. Why does the author choose to describe the creature travelling over
‘dead, dry grass’? (2 marks)

Follow these steps to answer this question successfully (note down your
answer to each question):

1. Scan the text and find ‘dead, dry grass.’

2. What is the creature doing? Where is he going?

3. Take out the noun phrase ‘dead, dry grass’ and replace it with just
‘grass’. How is your experience as the reader altered?

4. The word ‘dead’ carries connotations. What does it suggest about the
creature (the author has chosen to include it so why)?

5. Finally, construct your answer. It should be constructed in two parts:
- What the word dead suggests about the creature
- What effect this has on the reader



A

‘Never let the outside in”

S at its darkest point. Out of the forest crept
th lichen skin and as it sniffed the air, its
?’nked. It caught a scent and scuttled on
gh the dead, dry grass, following the
p and dreams.

quiet. The creature leaned down to
or, licking the air with a lizard tongue.
pt nearby and the creature tasted the tang
mories, flavours of pumpkin and wool. It

and the creature breathed in deep, until
led with the zest of new grass, warm
sits. The small boy dreamed too.
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The creature licked its lips and sucked the dream through,
its sharp teeth, but the empty hunger in its belly still rogreg
It wasn't enough. Always hungry. Always thirsty.

[ awoke with a start.

My hair and pillow were damp with sweat. I felt
it drip, spiderlike, down my skin. I caught snatches
of my dream before it disappeared. I'd dreamed of
Mama again, the memory fluttering helplessly like a
moth trapped between a pair of hands. I'd tried to get
into our old house as smoke had pushed against the
window, but the door had been locked from the inside.

As the nightmare faded, I could still taste
charcoal grit in my mouth.

Why is dreaming so exhausting? 1 would give
anything to have one dreamless sleep.

Even though the room was dark, Kaleb’s soft
breathing made me feel less alone. [ stretched out
and reached for Tau. Curled up at the end of
bed, he grumbled as I tickled his back, byt he di m’y
wake up. : Seital

Closing my eyes, I tried to dri
’ ift off .
couldn’t shake the feeling there 1 again, but |

ad b ;
else that had woken me, it SOmethmg

I sat up and pulled off the blanket that hag
a




" pecome entangled in my legs. I alwa)ts kicked out
~ fiercely when I had nightmares. Sometimes Granny
: Uma shook me awake if I was calling out.

But not tonight. Her snores could be heard from

the other room.

I listened, breathing quietly.

There were the usual night noises. The skitter of
a mouse across the roof beams, and the cricket hum
from outside. A churring call of a nightjar sounded
from the needle-thorn thicket. Is that what had woken
me? |

I eased myself out of bed and crept over to Kaleb’s
crib. I peered in. My brother slept peacefully, his
arms and legs sprawled across the mattress.
I turned to go back to bed.
- ThenTIheard it.
A sound from outside the cottage door.
- Frozen in place, I listened over my hammering
artbeat.
omething was crying. But it wasn’t the sound of
1imal.
;- by!” I whispered in the dark.
epped silently across the room, feeling every
nd bump of the floor under my bare feet.
by cried out again.



