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1. What 3 things do the astronauts think the object in the sky could be?


2. [bookmark: _GoBack]What does writhing mean?


3. Read this section carefully and draw a picture of what you think this creature/object is. What does it look like in the sky? What is around it?


















1. How does the author emphasis the fact that the star’s size keeps increasing?


2. How do you think the author wants the reader to feel when they read ‘blazing down, the size of the moon, a deep gloomy red?


3. How did the astronomers know that the star had stopped moving?


4. Why does the author ask lots of questions at the end of this section of text?
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And now it was that the next strange
thing occurred — the astronomers noticed it
first.

In the middle of the giant star, a tiny
black speck had appeared. On the second
night this speck was seen to be wriggling,
and much bigger. On the third night, you
could see it without a telescope. A struggling
black speck in the centre of that giant, red,
gloomy star.

On the fifth night, the astronomers saw
that it seemed to be either a bat, or a black
angel, or a flying lizard — a dreadful
silhouette, flying out of the centre of that
giant star, straight towards the earth. What
was coming out of the giant star?

Each night, when the astronomers
returned to their telescopes to peer up, this
black flying horror was bigger. With slow,

gigantic wing-beats, with long, slow
writhings of its body, it was coming down
through space, outlined black against its red
star.

‘Within a few more nights, its shape had
completely blotted out the red star. The
nameless, immense bat-angel was flying
down at the earth, like a great black swan. It
was definitely coming straight at the earth.

It took several days to cover the
distance.

Then, for one awful night, its wings
seemed to be filling most of the sky. The
moon peered fearfully from low on the
skyline and all the people of earth stayed up,
gazing in fear at the huge black movement of
wings that filled the night.

Next morning it landed — on Australia.

Barrrump!




