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Read the text and answer the question below in full sentences before reading on.
1. What do you think has caused the ground to tremble? Why?
2. What do you think is going to happen to the kettle and stove which fell through the crack?
Now read the next section.
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3) How do you think the family are feeling? Use evidence from the text to justify your answers.
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father. They all ran. They jumped into the
car. They drove. They did not look back.
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They could not believe their eyes. They
stared at the widening crack. Then, as they
watched, an enormous iron hand came up
through the crack, groping around in the
air, feeling over the grass on either side of
the crack. It nearly touched the little boy,
and he rolled over backwards. The mother
screamed. “Run to the car,” shouted the
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Suddenly the father said: “That’s
funny!”

“What is?” asked the mother.

“I felt the ground shake,” the father
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said. “Here, right beneath us.”

“Probably an earthquake in Japan,” said
the mother.

“An earthquake in Japan?” cried the
little boy. “How could that be?”

So the father began to explain how an
earthquake in a far distant country, that
shakes down buildings and empties lakes,
sends a jolt right around the earth. People
far away in other countries feel it as nothing
more than a slight trembling of the ground.
An earthquake that knocks a city flat in
South America, might do no more than
shake a picture off a wall in Poland. But as
the father was talking, the mother gave a
little gasp, then a yelp.

“The chicken!” she cried. “The cheese!
The tomatoes!”

Everybody sat up. The tablecloth was
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sagging in the middle. As they watched the
sag got deeper and all the food fell into it,
dragging the tablecloth right down into the
ground. The ground underneath was
splitting and the tablecloth, as they watched,
slowly folded and disappeared into the
crack, and they were left staring at a jagged
black crack in the ground. The crack grew, it
widened, it lengthened, it ran between them.
The mother and the girl were on one side,
and the father and the boy were on the other
side. The little stove toppled into the
growing crack with a clatter and the kettle
disappeared.

They could not believe their eyes. They
stared at the widening crack. Then, as they
watched, an enormous iron hand came up
through the crack, groping around in the
air, feeling over the grass on either side of




