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READING INSPIRES STUDENTS TO EXCEL



Scholastic RISE provides a powerful short-term intervention with 

targeted small-group instruction for reading comprehension, word 

study and phonics, and guided writing. Based on Jan Richardson’s 

The Next Step Forward in Guided Reading, the RISE framework offers 

daily instruction for students who are reading below grade-level 

benchmarks. 

This Tier II intervention program provides a scaffolded 

instructional model where students can immediately apply the skills 

that they learn in RISE in their classrooms. After six to eight weeks, 

nearly all students gain the confidence, proficiency, and skills they 

need to excel as readers and meet grade-level benchmarks.

Help Students Become  
Confident, Capable Readers 

We worked hard to overcome the 

challenges that too often undermine 

successful intervention. An effective 

intervention program begins 

with teacher collaboration and 

coordination—everyone, including 

each student’s family, works together 

as a cohesive team—to optimize  

the intervention support. 

— Jan Richardson and Ellen Lewis

RISE | Reading Inspires Students to Excel
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Advances Students Who Struggle with Comprehension

Groups of four students 
rotate through three  
instructional stations.

Students practice a 
variety of comprehension 
strategies on the same 
short text.

Implement for 45 minutes a 
day for six to eight weeks.

Station 1:

Read a New 
Text for Literal 

Comprehension

Station 2:

Reread  
Yesterday’s Text  

for Deeper 
Comprehension

Station 3:

Guided Writing

 STUDENTS READING AT 

LEVELS O–Z

RISE | Reading Inspires Students to Excel

The program offers two dynamic instructional models (RISE for levels C–N and 
RISE Up for levels O–Z) across a gradient of texts. Based on best practices for reading 
instruction and Richardson’s proven Assess-Decide-Guide framework, instructors work 
with small groups of students who are reading at similar levels. The goal is for students 
to reenter their classrooms as engaged, proficient readers who are able to process and 
comprehend grade-level material.

Intensive Daily Intervention 

Groups of four students rotate  
through four instructional stations.

Students read and reread a book to 
build comprehension and engage in 
word study and guided writing.

Implement for 45–60 minutes 
a day for six to eight weeks.

Station 1:

Read a 
New Book

Station 2:

and Phonics
 Word Study

Station 4:

Guided 
Writing

Station 3:

Reread 
Yesterday’s 

Book

 STUDENTS READING AT 

LEVELS C–N

Improves Comprehension, Word-Solving, Fluency, and Writing
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Station 1:

Read a 
New Book

Build Foundational Skills

Station 2:

and Phonics
 Word Study

Children learn to read by reading—so 
providing the time to read is the key to 
becoming a successful reader. Here students 
will read a new book at their instructional 
level, with prompting from the instructor. 
While students are reading, the instructor will 
watch and listen for evidence of students’ 
ability to monitor for meaning, problem- 
solve unknown words, and read with fluency 
and comprehension. 

1.

Each group of level-specific lessons 
focuses on a developmentally 
appropriate target skill. Students will 
learn sight words and build phonics 
skills with the goal of solving words in 
the most efficient manner possible and 
applying what they’ve learned to their 
daily reading and writing.

2.
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Station 3:

Reread  
Yesterday’s 

Book

Build Foundational Skills

Station 4:

Guided 
Writing

The instructor will ask students to reread 
a familiar book to practice strategic 
processing actions such as monitoring and 
problem-solving for meaning, figuring out 
unknown words using a range of strategies, 
reading fluently, and delving deeper into 
comprehension.

3.

The instructor will guide students 
to write about the book they read 
the day before. Students write short 
responses to capture and track 
their thinking, which extends their 
comprehension and improves  
writing skills.

4.

Levels C–N

Support for All Learners
RISE and RISE Up were designed to meet the needs of all striving readers, including English 
learners and students with special needs. Daily scaffolded instruction supports all four language 
processes—reading, writing, speaking, and listening—in a safe small-group setting. Engaging 
texts broaden students’ experience with fiction and nonfiction while building academic 
vocabulary. Instructors have time to confer with one another on a daily basis about each 
student’s progress in order to accelerate learning. The RISE framework fosters a culture of 
success as students learn and grow as independent readers.
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C D

G H
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RISE Books: Levels C–N (8 titles per level, 8 copies each)

Engaging Texts Aligned to 
Students’ Reading Goals 

by Sara Goudarzi
illustrated by Alida Massari
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RISE Books: Levels C–N (8 titles per level, 8 copies each)

by Briar Wilton

A Nest 
  Is    Home

Chapter 2

Joey couldn’t wait the day or two it would
take for Kevin to do his video magic. Kevin

had filmed his successful glide along the ramp
rail and his half-pipe plunge and also some
really cool tricks Fiona did, so they wanted to
watch the rough video at Joey’s right away.

Joey’s mom thought he was too young for a
cell phone, so he’d borrowed Kevin’s to ask her
if it was okay, and his mom had invited both
his friends to stay for Friday night pizza. She’d
invited Dylan, too, but when Joey mentioned
it, Dylan snickered. “Like I would want to
hang out with a bunch of  little kids. Get real.”

As the group skated along a stretch of
sidewalk, Dylan continued to give Joey a hard
time. That was probably why he volunteered
to walk him home, Joey figured. . . .

Their neighborhood lay on the other
side of the highway, past the grassy hillside
planted with flowers. Next came a cluster
of tidy bungalow houses, and beyond that,
the apartment complex where Joey and
Dylan lived.

The sidewalk continued underneath the
arched tunnel, and soon Joey and Fiona were
in the shade it provided as cars hummed

Realistic Fiction

Short Reads forJoey Flores and his friends love to skateboard, and their friend Kevin 
has just shot a video of them doing some favorite moves. In this 
excerpt, they are heading to Joey’s house to watch the raw footage.

RISEUP_Q_EarthquakeShock.indd   1 11/19/19   12:22 PM

A Little Moose  

With a Big Heart

by Michelle Lombaerde

illustrated by Angelika Scudamore
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Develop Comprehension

Station 1:

Read a New 
Text for Literal 

Comprehension

Station 2:

Reread  
Yesterday’s Text  

for Deeper 
Comprehension

Students focus on reading for literal 
or surface understanding by applying 
one of four comprehension strategies: 
comprehension monitoring, retelling, 
developing vocabulary, and asking and 
answering questions.

1.

Station 3:

Guided Writing

Guided writing, like guided reading, supports 
differentiated learning. Instructors will provide 
the explicit instruction that each student needs 
as he or she works on a piece of writing. 

3.

Students reread the text they read at Station 1  
the previous day and apply a deeper 
comprehension strategy such as identifying 
main idea and details, analyzing characters, 
summarizing, or understanding text structure. 

2.
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Develop Comprehension

A Flexible Implementation Pathway
Recognizing that every school and district has different needs, challenges, and resources, RISE 
offers a range of implementation models to fit your schedule. The various implementation models 
allow flexibility to make the stations work with up to four instructors, for 45–60 minutes a day, 
based on the available instructional staff in your school.

Levels O–Z
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O P

S T

W X

RISE Up Short Reads: Levels O–Z (8 cards per level, 8 copies each)

High-Interest Fiction 
and Nonfiction

The Nazis entered Paris in 1941, following their invasion 
of France. This photo shows the Germans taking part in a 
victory parade at the Place Clemenceau, Paris.

What Is an American?
We have always helped in struggles for human freedom. And we 
will help again. But our hundreds of millions of liberty-loving allies 
would despair if we did not provide aid and encouragement. The 
quicker we help them, the sooner this dreadful revolution will be 
over. We cannot, we must not, we dare not delay much longer. 

The fight for Britain is in its crucial stages. We must give the British 
everything we have. And by everything, I mean everything needed to 
beat the life out of our 
common enemy. 

The second step must 
be to aid and encourage 
our friends and allies 
everywhere. And by 
everywhere I mean 
Europe and Asia and 
Africa and America. 

And finally, the most  
important of all, we 
Americans must gird 
spiritually for the battle. 
We must dispel the 
fog of uncertainty and 
vacillation. We must greet with raucous laughter the corroding 
arguments of our appeasers and fascists. They doubt democracy. We 
affirm it triumphantly, so that all the world may hear. 

Here in America, we have something so worth living for that it is 
worth dying for! The so-called “wave of the future” is but the slimy 
backwash of the past. We have not heaved from our necks the 

Persuasive

Short Reads for

By 1941, Germany’s Nazis, led by Adolf Hitler, had invaded many 
countries and were a major threat to U.S. allies. Despite these facts, many 
Americans didn’t want the United States to enter World War II. Harold 
Ickes, President Franklin Roosevelt’s Secretary of the Interior, expressed 
his opinion about fighting Hitler in this speech on May 18, 1941.

RISEUP_W_What_Is_An_American.indd   1 12/2/19   5:20 PM

“Where am I?” Dominic cried aloud. 
“Where am I?”

“If you get any closer to the edge of 
that cliff, you’ll be in the sea,” came a 
voice behind him. 

Dominic immediately recognized 
that the words he was hearing were in 
Italian. One of the foster homes he lived 
in was in an Italian section of Brooklyn. 
The people in his favorite bakery spoke 
Italian all the time, but he had never 
been able to understand them. And yet 
somehow, now, he understood every word 
that had been spoken.

He spun around to find a thin boy 
about his own age standing a few feet 
away. The boy was wearing brown woolen 
shorts and no shirt. His skin was deeply 
tanned, and his shoeless feet were dirty 
and stained. Two small dead canaries 
dangled from a string that was tied to the 
belt loop of his shorts. 

Beside him stood two younger boys. 
The youngest, a boy of about seven years 
old, had a head of blond curls and what 
appeared to be a small, brightly painted 
accordion slung over his shoulder. The 
other boy looked a few years older. He 
had dark hair and dark eyes. Over his 
shoulder was a coil of thick rope netting. 
Both of the younger boys were dressed 
much the same, in raggedy shorts and 
dirty shirts.

As they came nearer, there was a 
strong scent of sweat mixed with smoke. 
Their grimy arms and legs were covered 
in scratches, and their hair was matted 
and unbrushed. 

“Are you hunting in our territory?” 
the oldest boy demanded. 

“Me?” Dominic sputtered. “Hunting? 
No!” He was equally shocked to hear his 
own words coming out in Italian. The 
three boys circled about him. 

CHAPTER EIGHT

by Elvira Woodruff

Fantasy/Historical Fiction

Short Reads forDominic Cantori is a fifth-grader and an orphan whose experience in a series 
of foster homes has made him feel insecure and unloved. On a class trip to 
Ellis Island, Dominic hides in a broom closet to avoid answering questions 
about his family. As Chapter Eight begins, it is night, and Dominic has woken 
up and begins to wander through the deserted halls of the museum. . . .

RISEUP_S_OrphanEllisIsland.indd   1 01/11/19   11:33 AM

The Volcano That Shook the World
Krakatoa, 1883

A volcano is a hole in the crust of Earth. It forms when molten rock, or magma, 
erupts to the surface, where it is called lava. Some people think of volcanoes as 
vents—nature’s way of cooling off the planet.

The volcano of Krakatoa had been dormant for 200 years. Then, in May of 1883, 
Krakatoa suddenly awakened, with cracklings, explosions, and smoke.

Sunday, August 26, 1883
It was an especially lovely afternoon in Anjer, a small seaside town on the island 
of Java. As palm trees swayed in the breeze, families rested or strolled along the 
sparkling white beaches. Others walked along the town’s streets.

Suddenly, at about one p.m., the sharp crack of an explosion shattered Anjer. The 
people of Anjer must have known that the sound they’d heard had originated in 
Krakatoa, the nearby volcanic island about six miles long and two miles wide. 

Most people sensed that the noises and smoke of this afternoon seemed different 
from the rumblings of the past few months. But nobody could imagine the 
catastrophe that was about to overwhelm their beautiful land.

By midafternoon, the town of Anjer was enveloped in an eerie darkness. Clouds 
of smoke had spewed into the air, covering the sun. Hot ashes rained down and 
people could hardly see their hands in front of their faces. From time to time, a 
red, fiery glare could be spotted over the volcano.

The seas began to behave strangely. Waves crashed wildly against the shore. In 
the harbor, churning water tore boats loose from their moorings and dashed them 
to pieces.

The town’s telegraph operator tapped out reports to the city of Batavia (today it 
is Jakarta, Indonesia’s capital), 100 miles to the east. But at six p.m. the telegraph 
cable broke, and the line went dead. The telegraph operator hoped to fix it in the 
morning. That was not to be.

Monday, August 27, 1883
Monday arrived, but dawn never came. The sky was completely dark. Then, at 
exactly two minutes past 10 a.m., the unthinkable happened. Krakatoa exploded 
into smithereens.

Informative / Explanatory

Short Reads for

RISEUP_X_Krakatoa.indd   1 12/3/19   9:26 AM

What Killed the Dinosaurs?
Since life began on Earth, countless plant and animal species have come and gone. 
In fact, most species that have ever lived on Earth are now extinct.

Extinction occurs when the last living member of a plant or animal species dies. 
Once it has become extinct, that species will never be found alive on Earth again. 
One of the most famous examples of extinction is the dinosaur. Many types of 
dinosaurs had already flourished and faded during their 135 million years of 
dominance on land, but in the late Cretaceous Period—about 65 million years 
ago—the dinosaurs disappeared completely.

No one knows exactly what happened. But scientists have suggested several 
explanations.

Ideas About Dinosaur Extinction
Most scientists are convinced that the death of the dinosaurs resulted from 
some kind of devastating event. A number of these ideas, or theories, have been 
proposed to explain how these animals suddenly died out over a relatively short 
period of time.

Asteroids
In 1980, the American physicist Luis Alvarez and his geologist son, Walter, 
came up with the Impact Theory. The two scientists suggested that an asteroid, 
an enormous rock from outer space, had struck Earth at the end of the 
Cretaceous Period.

According to this theory, when the asteroid hit Earth, it released a giant cloud of 
dust into the atmosphere. The cloud blocked the sunlight and darkened the sky 
for years. All plant life was destroyed, leaving the plant-eating dinosaurs without 
a food supply. The death of the plant eaters led to starvation of the carnivorous, or 
meat-eating, dinosaurs as well. The Alvarezes believe that most dinosaurs died off 
within a year or so after the disaster.

Many scientists agree with the Impact Theory. There seems to be a great deal of 
reliable data that support an asteroid collision.

Volcanoes
According to geologist Dewey McLean, one of the greatest volcanic episodes in 
Earth’s history was the Deccan Traps event. About 65 million years ago, volcanic 
eruptions flooded over a million square miles of the area we know today as India. 
Earth was surrounded by a dark cloud of debris, which triggered eventual mass 
extinctions. However, this theory doesn’t explain why many small mammals and 
marine plants and animals survived.

Informative / Explanatory

Short Reads for

RISEUP_W_DinosaurExtinction.indd   1 12/2/19   4:58 PM

My name is Maxwell Kane and the thing you 
should know about me is this: Even though I’m 
a big dude with a face like the moon and ears 
that stick out like radar scoops and humongous 
feet like the abdominal snowman, inside I’m 
a real weenie. A yellow-bellied sapsucker. A 
gigantic wuss. A coward.

I’ll do just about anything to avoid a fight. 
I’m scared if I hit somebody, they might stay 
hurt forever, or worse. And then they’d haul 
me off to prison and everybody would say what 
did you expect, the boy is a bad apple just like 
his jailbird father. 

Okay, maybe I am a little weird, but if you 
really think about it everybody is weird. That’s 
the truth, and if you don’t believe it then maybe 
you better listen up while I tell you about me 
and the Bookworm and what happened when 
the whole weird world was out to get us.

It started like this. One day after school 
gets out I’m kind of moping along, minding 
my own business. Taking the long way home 
because there’s nothing to do when I get there, 
so why hurry? I’m making sure not to step on 
any cracks and my brain is telling me don’t be 
such a moron, it doesn’t matter about cracks in 
the sidewalk. But my feet won’t listen and they 
keep being careful, because you never know 
about cracks, do you?

Get a life, my brain says.

That’s when I hear the girl screaming. She’s 
not saying anything, just screaming so loud it 
puts a shiver in my bones. It makes me freeze 
up and not move and wish I could be invisible, 
or at least small. It makes me wish I could turn 
my ears off like you switch off a radio, and not 
hear anything. Most of all I want to run away 
and hide somewhere safe.

Because you can tell from the scream that 
somebody wants to hurt her.

Adventure

1.

The Whole  
Weird World

Short Reads forThese excerpts are from the sequel to 
Philbrick’s award-winning Freak the Mighty.

RISEUP_W_MaxTheMighty.indd   1 12/2/19   5:05 PM

Cyberbullying

Insults, name-calling, threats, pushing, and hitting are classic forms 
of bullying. But these days, bullies have found new ways to pick on their 
victims. They use cell phones and the Internet to spread hurtful and 
embarrassing messages about their victims. It’s called cyberbullying. 

Cyberbullying is a growing problem wherever kids have access to Internet 
and cell-phone technology. Perhaps you or a friend has been a victim of 
cyberbullying. Or maybe you have been a cyberbully yourself.

Cyberbullies often attack their victims directly, sending cruel or 
threatening emails, instant messages (IMs), or text messages. Text 
attacks are carried out by groups of kids, who send thousands of messages 
to the victim’s cell phone.

Bullies may also send out embarrassing pictures and spread lies or rumors 
about a victim through text messages or on the Internet. They may set up 
Web pages or blogs that mock their victim or invite other kids to take part 
in cruel polls, rating other kids as the ugliest, nerdiest, and so on.

Sometimes the bullying takes indirect forms. For example, a bully may 
break into a victim’s email or IM account and, posing as the victim, send 
mean or threatening messages to others. The victim is blamed for the 
messages and may even lose his or her account as a result.

These actions don’t do direct physical harm, but in some ways, they are 
more vicious than traditional bullying. Insults and threats sent in an 
anonymous message may be more severe than they would be if delivered 
in person, face-to-face. Lies and rumors can be spread instantly to 
everyone in the victim’s school, or to everyone in the world if posted 
online. Once spread, such false information can be hard to contradict. In 
some cases, false rumors have followed victims even when they switched 
to new schools.

It’s not surprising that the effects of cyberbullying on victims can be 
serious, including low school grades and depression. In extreme cases, 
victims have committed suicide.

Short Reads for

Essay

RISEUP_T_Cyberbullying.indd   1 11/13/19   9:56 AM

As I watched, Hawk’s shadow swept

boneless dark across my feet,

then, scaled these rocky cliffs—

a silhouette, silent, fleet.

Then it thinned, grew pinpoint small

as Hawk sailed higher and higher

above the mountain wall.

I watched closely (or so I thought)

yet somehow missed that moment

when Hawk’s shadow finally caught

its circling, wide-winged owner, 

and those two distant loners

soared into the sun,

fused, and emerged as one.

by Kristine O’Connell George

Hawk’s Shadow
Short Reads for

Poetry • Informative / Explanatory

RISEUP_O_HawksShadow   1 11/25/19   11:34 AM

Midas 
and the

Golden
Touch

Many years ago, there lived a king named 
Midas. King Midas was very, very rich. It was 
said that he had more gold than any other king 
in the world. One room of his great castle was 
almost filled with gold pieces.

Although King Midas had a good wife and 
a little daughter whom he loved very much, 
he loved his gold even more dearly. His one 
great wish was more and more gold. 

One day, while he was in his gold room 
counting his money, a mysterious voice 
suddenly spoke to him.

“Midas, you are the richest man in the 
world,” said the voice. “There is no king who 
has so much gold as you.”

“That may be,” said the king. “As you see, 
I have this room full of gold, but I should like 
much more; for gold is the best and the most 
wonderful thing in the world.”

“Are you sure?” asked the voice.

“I am very sure,” answered the king.

“If I could have but one wish,” said the king, 
“I would ask that everything I touch should turn 
to beautiful gold.”

Myth

Short Reads forThis ancient Greek myth tells the story of a very greedy and 
foolish king who loves gold more than anything else on earth. 

RISEUP_O_KingMidas.indd   1 11/19/19   2:37 PM

J a m e s t o w n ,  V i r g i n i a 
1 6 0 9

O c t o b e r  9 ,  1 6 0 9

I stand on tiptoe, looking downriver 
to the sea. In the distance, the ship gets 
smaller. And smaller. I watch till it is 
just a blur of white. It goes over the 
horizon. And drops out of sight.

Gone. It is gone.

I wave.
And wave again.
I turn back to our house. I am 

trying to be brave. But it is hard 
because Jessie, my friend, is on that 
ship. Captain Smith, my friend, is on 
the ship, too. They are returning to 
England. And we are left behind here 
in Jamestown. I have lost so much.  
I feel angry and black in my heart.

O c t o b e r  1 2 ,  1 6 0 9

I shall tell about this diary.  
It is my second diary. In my first, 
I wrote about all that happened here 
in Jamestown. I wrote it for my twin 
brother, Caleb, who is in England. 
Then, when Jessie was leaving, I had a 
quick thought. Maybe she and her papa 
and Captain Smith would visit Caleb. 
Maybe they would take him my journal. 
Then, he would know all about how 
we are. They agreed!

Historical Fiction

Short Reads forElizabeth keeps diaries during her time in Jamestown, the first 
permanent English settlement in North America. In this excerpt, 
we learn that her diary serves as a friend.

RISEUP_O_TheStarvingTime.indd   1 11/19/19   11:56 AM

There was another light in the room now 
. . . . when it came to rest for a second you 
saw it was a fairy, no longer than your hand, 
but still growing. It was a girl called Tinker 
Bell.

A moment after the fairy’s entrance the 
window was blown open by the breathing 
of the little stars, and Peter dropped in. He 
had carried Tinker Bell part of the way, and 
his hand was still coated with the fairy dust.

Peter amazes Wendy with stories of 
Neverland, where he lives with the 
other lost boys—but no girls! He tries 
to persuade her to come join him there, 
and spins tales that are sure to make 
Neverland irresistible. But the only way to 
get there is to fly, and the children do not 
know how to.

“I say, Peter, can you really fly?” asked 
John.

Instead of troubling to answer him 
Peter flew around the room. 

“How brilliant!” said John and Michael.

“How terrific!” cried Wendy. 

In fact it looked delightfully easy, and 
the children tried it first from the floor and 
then from the beds, but they always went 
down instead of up. 

“I say, how do you do it?” asked John, 
rubbing his knee. 

by J. M. Barrie

Chapter 3

Come Away, Come Away!

Peter 
Pan

Fantasy (Classic)

Short Reads forIn this excerpt, Mr. and Mrs. Darling have gone out for the evening 
and their three children—Wendy, John, and Michael—have been 
tucked into bed. The night-lights of the children soon dim. . . . 

RISEUP_X_PETERPAN.indd   1 12/3/19   9:32 AM

Long ago in China, there lived a man named 
Hou Yi, who was such a renowned marksman 
with his bow and arrows that the gods appointed 
him to be the Grand Archer of the Gods. The gods 
summoned him whenever their children needed to 
be disciplined. This also made Hou Yi so powerful 
that many of the peasants were afraid to speak 
to him. 

At this time, a wide variety of flora thrived on 
an island paradise to the east of China. The most 
magnificent of all these plants was a magical tree 
called the Fusang. The Fusang’s branches reached 
all the way to the heavens, and its branches shaded 
hundreds of miles. Among its massive leaves 
bloomed brilliant flowers in warm, vivid colors, 
such as magenta, crimson, scarlet, and violet. 

The sun god, Dijun, and the sun goddess, Shiho, 
had ten children, ten boys who were themselves 
fiery suns. They lived in the Fusang tree, chasing 

one another and swimming in the ocean. Each day, 
their mother rode across the sky in a pearl-shell 
chariot pulled by six flaming horses, and the suns 
would compete to work with her for the day. The 
fastest sun to climb to the top of the Fusang tree 
would leap into the chariot to wake the creatures 
of Earth and spread warmth and light across the 
world. A sun would often take a particular interest 
in one part of the Earth and focus too much heat 
on it, however, and Shiho had to scold him for 
this. When the returning sun arrived home at 
dusk, he leaped out of the chariot and performed 
spectacular dives and twirls on his way back down, 
cheered on noisily by his brothers. 

For many years, the suns lived happily with 
this arrangement, but eventually they grew bored. 
They plotted to create enough light and warmth 
to last the Earth several days so they could spend 
more time playing. Their plan was to run across 

Folktale

Ho  Yi 
T H E  G R A N D  A R C H E R

Short Reads forThis Chinese folktale tells the origin of the sun and how it came to 
bless all living things on Earth with its daily gift of warmth and light. 
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The Wind was angry and blustery. The Sun was 

easygoing and friendly. Being so unalike, they usually 

avoided one another.

One day, however, the Wind and the Sun met above 

a path outside a small village. At once, the two began 

to argue. The Wind boasted that he was certainly more 

powerful than the Sun. The Sun argued that he was 

absolutely more powerful than the Wind.

“I am very strong!” cried the Wind. “I can move ships 

at sea, topple trees, and bring on the winter!”

The Sun declared, “I cover the fields with flowers, 

ripen the fruits and grains, and bring on the summer!”

          The

Wind
    and the Sun

a retelling of 
an Aesop fable

Fable

Short Reads forThis fable was told by Aesop, a storyteller who lived in 
Greece thousands of years ago. This story has been 
retold over many centuries by many different authors.
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Why Do Roaches Rule?

Going, Going, Gone
What happens when someone tries to catch a cockroach? In an 
instant, the cockroach disappears into a crack in the wall. When 
danger appears, the cockroach is gone.  

The cockroach is a very capable insect. Its body, speed, and habits 
all help it avoid danger. An adult cockroach can squeeze through 
a tiny crack no thicker than the edge of a quarter. The cockroach’s 
speed helps keep it safe, too. It can travel at about three miles per 
hour. That’s very fast for such a tiny creature.

Cockroaches are hard to control. Getting rid of roaches in a 
home or office can be a hard job. One reason is that cockroaches 
reproduce at amazing rates. Another reason is that cockroaches 
like dark places. They usually come out only at night. During the 
day, they stay in dark cracks or warm places.

Sensors for Scooting
But how do cockroaches know when to scoot away? Until recently, 
experts didn’t know what made these insects so crafty. But now, 
scientists have found that roaches have sensors for detecting tiny 

Informative / Explanatory

Short Reads for
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 opened my mouth 
to scream, but no 
sound came out. 

The monster 
glared down at me 
through the sunroof. 
It was as tall as a 
building, I realized. 
Its red eyes glowed 
with evil, and its 
mouth was twisted 
in a hungry grin.

“D-Dad!” 
I finally managed to stammer. Dad was bent 
over, fumbling through the papers in the 
glove compartment. 

“Wow!” I heard Luke cry. 

I turned and saw that Luke was staring up 
at it, too, his blue eyes wide with fright. 

“Dad? Mom?” My heart was pounding so 
hard I thought my chest might explode.

“Lizzy, what is it?” Mom asked impatiently.

The monster lowered its head over us. 
Its mouth opened wide, ready to swallow the 
whole car. 

And then Luke 
started to laugh. 

“Wow! Cool!” 
he cried.

And I realized 
at the same time 
that the monster 
wasn’t alive. It was 
a mechanical figure, 
part of a giant 
billboard display. 

Ducking my 
head to get a better 

view through the side window, I saw that Dad 
had pulled the car up right beside the billboard. 
My parents were so busy arguing about maps, 
they hadn’t even noticed it!

I stared up at the red-eyed monster. It 
lowered its head and opened its jaws. Then the 
jaws snapped shut, and the enormous head slid 
back up. 

“It looks so real!” Clay exclaimed, staring up 
at it. 

“Didn’t fool me,” I lied. I wasn’t going to admit 
that I nearly leaped out through the sunroof. 
I’m supposed to be the calm one, after all.

ONE DAY AT HORRORLAND

Horror

Short Reads forThe Morrises are on their way to Zoo Gardens Theme Park when 
Dad loses his way and pulls over to look at the map. As chapter 2 
begins, the family has arrived by mistake at somewhere unexpected.
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It was useless to protest. What feeble 
objection of mine could carry the 
weight of ten pounds of currency? I 
doubted the doctor earned that much 
in a year. Swallowing hard, I copied out 
the message in my best hand, as slowly 
as I reasonably might. Meantime my 
brain raced, searching for some way to 
avoid being handed over to this cold, 
menacing stranger. 

Whatever the miseries of my life with 
the Brights, they were at least familiar 
miseries. To go off with this man was to 
be dragged into the unknown. A part of 

me longed for new places, 
new experiences. But a larger 

part clung to the security of the familiar, 
as a sailor cast adrift might cling fast to 
any rock, no matter how small or barren. 

Briefly, I considered fleeing, but that 
was pointless. Even if I could escape 
them, where would I go? At last I came to 
the end of the message and gave it up to 
Dr. Bright, who appended his signature, 
then stood folding the paper carefully. 
I knew him well enough to know that 
he was waiting to see the color of the 
man’s money. 

Chapter

Historical Fiction

Short Reads forWidge is an orphan who has been given an apprenticeship under 
Dr. Bright, an apothecary. Dr. Bright has taught Widge a shorthand 
method to transcribe the spoken word. In this excerpt, a man in a 
dark robe has just asked Widge to demonstrate his shorthand.
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Autumn, 1620

Dearest Aunt Constance,
You wondered what life in a ship 
would be like. I can now tell you, I 
would trade my bed for yours in the 
beat of a heart! I sleep on a damp 
bed in a tiny cabin with mother and 
father. We are all packed in like so 
much cargo below deck. We do not 
know many of the other passengers, 
yet we live nearly on top of each 
other. Few of us have ever been 
aboard a ship, and there is much 
seasickness. The stench is most awful! I welcome the times 
when we are allowed to go on deck to breathe the fresh air.

When the weather is fair, the days are much the same. For 
food we commonly have pease or bean pottage, cheese and 
ship’s biscuit. We have some water but they say it will soon 
go bad. Did I tell you that I have a friend? Her name is Mary 
and I am so grateful for her. Mary and I play games, tell 
riddles, sing or just speak to each other. It is often too dark 
to even read. There are few other lasses on the ship since 
most families left their daughters behind until our town is 
built. The sailors will sometimes allow us on deck, but they 
are a hard lot and frighten me somewhat. Master Goodman 
brought his two dogs—a mastiff and a spaniel—and we chase 
them as they chase the mousers that chase the rats. Have I 
made mention of the rats? They are almost as great in size 

Letter

Short Reads for

Letter From a Pilgrim Girl
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Athena
      andArachne
A rachne was a simple country girl 

who was nevertheless renowned 
for her skill as a weaver—her 

nimble fingers and tireless care attracted 
the attention of mortals and deities alike. 
Day in and day out, Arachne set about 
weaving wonderful textiles on her loom. 

One day, a group of wood and water 
nymphs, shaking the leaves or foam from 
their hair, marveled as they clustered 
around Arachne’s loom.

“Maiden,” they said, “The goddess 
Athena has taught you well! Even she 
would be impressed at your skill!”

These heartfelt words of praise 
did not please Arachne. She refused 
to acknowledge her debt to anyone, 
even Athena.

“I learned not from Athena, but 
through my own talent and discipline,” 
said she. “I am the finer weaver,” she 
said. “If the goddess believes her skills 
are superior to mine, I invite her to come 
and try to match me at the loom.”

The nymphs shivered at the young 
woman’s haughty defiance, and an old 
woman suddenly appeared and spoke to 
Arachne.

Greek Myth

Short Reads forIn Greek mythology, textile arts, such as weaving, were considered 
blessings from the goddess Athena. Athena was the keeper of all 
household arts, and by her grace alone any mortal could become 
skilled in them. A country maiden, Arachne was so blessed.
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Frances 
Hodgson 
Burnett

TheSecret
Garden 

It was a big room with ancient, handsome 
furniture in it. There was a low fire glowing faintly 
on the hearth and a night light burning by the side 
of a carved four-posted bed hung with brocade, 
and on the bed was lying a boy, crying fretfully.

Mary wondered if she was in a real place or if she 
had fallen asleep again and was dreaming without 
knowing it. 

The boy had a sharp, delicate face the color 
of ivory and he seemed to have eyes too big for it. 
He had also a lot of hair which tumbled over his 
forehead in heavy locks and made his thin face seem 
smaller. He looked like a boy who had been ill, but 
he was crying more as if he were tired and cross 
than as if he were in pain.

Mary stood near the door with her candle in her 
hand, holding her breath. Then she crept across the 
room, and, as she drew nearer, the light attracted 
the boy’s attention and he turned his head on his 
pillow and stared at her, his gray eyes opening so 
wide that they seemed immense. 

“Who are you?” he said at last in a half-frightened 
whisper. “Are you a ghost?”

“No, I am not,” Mary answered, her own whisper 
sounding half frightened. “Are you one?”

He stared and stared and stared. Mary could 
not help noticing what strange eyes he had. They 
were agate gray and they looked too big for his 
face because they had black lashes all round them.

From CH A PTER X III “I Am Colin”

Fantasy (Classic)

Short Reads forMary Lennox, an orphan of wealthy parents, has been sent to live with her uncle, 
Mr. Craven, in Yorkshire, England. After several months there she has made some friends, 
but best of all is her discovery of a neglected, walled-in garden. As this chapter opens, 
Mary has been haunted and puzzled for many nights by the sound of someone weeping. 
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B y  B r a m  S t o k e r
Adapted by Emily Hutchinson

Today I found breakfast waiting for me. A note 
from Dracula was beside my plate. In it he explained 
that he had to be away for a while. After breakfast, 
I opened a side door in the dining room and found 
a sort of library.

In the library I discovered shelves of English 
books, magazines, and newspapers. While I was 
looking at them, the door opened, and the Count 
entered. He said that he wanted me to stay for a 
month to help him with his English. His plan was 
to speak it well enough so that he would not be seen 
as a foreigner when he moved to London. I did not 

want to stay that long, but Mr. Hawkins had told me 
to assist Count Dracula in any way I could.

Dracula then wanted to know about the house 
that Mr. Hawkins had arranged for him to buy. 
He asked me all about the neighborhood and 
the estate. When I told him all the details, he 
said, “I am glad the house is old and big. I myself 
am from an old family. To live in a new house 
would kill me. I am glad to hear there is an old 
chapel there, too. We Transylvanian nobles do not 
like to think that our bones may be among the 
common dead.”

May 7. 

Passages from Jonathan Harker’s Journal

Horror (Classic)

Short Reads forJonathan Harker is sent to Transylvania to deliver papers to Count 
Dracula, who is purchasing a house in London. Jonathan is the only 
guest in Dracula’s castle, and keeps a journal during his time there.
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Whitewater Arc

Find a suitable spot. Every beach is 
unique, and it’s hard to know just what lies 
beneath the water. Are there rocks, reefs, 
or sandbars that affect how the waves 
break? What information can the locals 
give about the safest place to surf? If the 
beach is unfamiliar, it is important to 
observe the waves and gather as much 
information as possible before plunging in.

1

Study the shapes of the waves. There 
are many different types of waves—some 
are more powerful than others, the 
direction can vary, and the timing of their 
breaking can differ greatly. So it is 
important that surfers be able to identify 
what a rideable wave looks like. A beginning 
surfer would do well to start learning on a 
broken whitewater wave—one where the 
foam continues to move toward the shore. 
A more experienced surfer will look for a 
wave shaped like an arc.

2

How Surfers Catch a Wave

Paddle out. Once a surfer has checked 
out the wave shapes and habits, it’s time to 
grab the surfboard and get paddling! The 
safest way to get through oncoming, 
breaking waves is to go to the right or left 
side, where the waves haven’t quite broken 
yet. It’s also possible to go straight through, 
but in that case, timing is critical. One tidbit 
of information that surfers keep in mind is 
that waves usually come in sets of three or 
four, so paddling out between sets is best.

3

Procedural

Surf’s up! The sport of surfing
has become a popular pastime and 
lifestyle for people all over the world—
particularly in California, Hawaii, and 
Australia. Just what does it take to 
stand triumphantly on your board after 
masterfully catching a wave? Obviously, 
it takes a LOT of practice. But it also 
takes a lot of thought.

Read on to discover how surfers set 
themselves up for “take-off” (riding  
a wave) by finding and catching the 
perfect wave.

Note on surfer etiquette: Surfers 
must be aware of all the other surfers, 
and whoever is closest to the crest rules 
the wave. A good surfer checks for other 
surfers and won’t try to ride a wave if 
someone else is already there and nearer 
the crest.

Short Reads for
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C H A P T E R  I

In the middle of the night, in the middle of her 

eleventh-grade year, in the middle of the coldest 

Manitoba winter for a century, Grandpa called to 

say that he was worried about “the dark.”

“It’s night, Grandpa. It’s night and time to 

go to bed.”

“It just rolls in, Alex,” he continued, “and all 

I can do is watch. It’s terrible. I can’t sleep.”

She knew that the cancer wouldn’t let him 

sleep. Plus, lately he seemed confused. A nurse 

was with him during the day. Then Alex and Mom 

and Auntie Francine took turns being with him 

during the evening. At midnight, when they were 

back in their own beds, it was hard to turn off 

thoughts, to sleep, peacefully to dream.

“I’ll come over. Okay?” Tears tumbled down 

her cheeks onto her red turtleneck sweater, which 

she hadn’t bothered to change out of before 

falling into bed. “I’ll be right there, Grandpa.”

“No,” he said, clearing his throat, reclaiming 

his dignity. “No, Alexandra Marie Sinclair. 

You need to rest. I shouldn’t have called. I just 

wanted to hear your voice one more time today. 

How’s school?”

Realistic Fiction

Short Reads forIn this excerpt from the start of the book, we learn that 
through helping her gravely ill grandfather, Alex begins 
to understand the depth of her connection to him. 
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Address Delivered at the Dedication  
of the Cemetery at Gettysburg 

Abraham Lincoln 
November 19, 1863 

Four score and seven years ago our fathers brought 
forth on this continent, a new nation, conceived in 
Liberty, and dedicated to the proposition that all 
men are created equal.

Now we are engaged in a great civil war, testing 
whether that nation, or any nation so conceived and 
dedicated, can long endure. We are met on a great 
battle-field of that war. We have come to dedicate 
a portion of that field, as a final resting place for 
those who here gave their lives that that nation 
might live. It is altogether fitting and proper that we 
should do this.

Informative / Explanatory

Short Reads for
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ENVIRONMENT

64 WORLD WILDLIFE

 Wildlife
 
for$aleHave you ever dreamed of owning a 

pet python or a clever monkey? It’s fun 
to imagine, but in reality wild animals 
don’t make good pets. They belong in 
their own habitat.

Unfortunately, some people will pay thousands 
of dollars to own an exotic pet. They buy snakes 
and tortoises from Madagascar, monkeys 
from Brazil, and parrots from Australia and 
Mexico. In many countries, including the United 
States, people smuggle snakes, lizards, spiders, 
centipedes, and butterflies out of national parks. 
Some people have been arrested for poaching, 
but most people who steal and smuggle animals 
don’t get caught. If they do, their punishment 
usually isn’t very severe.

An Environmental Problem
Some people pay huge amounts of money 

to own rare species that are protected by law. 
Buyers around the world spend billions of  
dollars to purchase endangered wildlife.

Taking endangered animals out of the wild 
threatens the environment. It can lead to  
extinction. When a species becomes extinct,  
other plants and animals are affected, too. The 
species that used to eat the extinct species may 
no longer have food, and the plants and animals 
that the extinct species used to eat could grow 
out of control.

Short Reads for

Magazine Article
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Skydiving is the extreme 

(and extremely risky) sport 

of free-falling from a plane. 

Skydivers plummet toward the 

ground, performing tricks in 

midair. When the altimeter 

says “Go!” they open  

their parachutes and 

float to Earth.

Diving Through the Air

Skydivers achieve terminal velocity when the downward 
force of gravity equals the upward force of drag, so they 
are falling at a constant speed. The average terminal 
velocity of a skydiver is about 120 mph (195 km/h). In 
contrast, a raindrop has a terminal velocity of about  
17 mph (27 km/h).

Terminal Velocity

• X-Treme Gear: parachute, altimeter, jumpsuit, protective 
padding, helmet, gloves, and an automatic activation device
(ADD)—in case the chute doesn’t open!

• X-Treme Conditions: jumping from a plane at about 11,500 feet 
(3,500 meters), free-falling to about 3,300 feet (1,000 meters)

• X-Treme Risks: Things happen FAST, the parachute may not
open at first, and the landing may be rough. 

• X-Treme Challenge: If all goes as planned, the skydiver has
defied gravity, though briefly.

Here’s what this dangerous sport involves:

13

X-Treme Sports

Informative / Explanatory

Short Reads for
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16  Scientific Discoveries

There is a story told about Marie Curie as a little 
girl. Marie was concentrating on her book and reading  
quietly. Meanwhile, her sisters were busy bustling 
about building a pyramid of chairs around her. Marie 
did not notice what her sisters had built until she stood 
up and knocked over the chairs! 

It would not be surprising if this story were true. As 
a child, Marie loved books and experiments. Nothing 
could distract her from her studies and she continued 
to love learning as she got older.

Marie Curie: 1867–1934
Born: Poland
Nobel Prize: 1903
2nd Nobel Prize: 1911

A Woman Ahead of Her Time

Magazine Article

Short Reads for
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“The Revolution of Evelyn Serrano should be placed on proud display with

the literature that enriches our multicultural America. History will come alive

for young readers who will identify with how a great historic moment can

affect one girl and her family.” — Julia Alvarez, Pura Belpré Award–winning

author of Before We Were Free and How the García Girls Lost Their Accents

“I love this book! It’s smart, real, painfully funny, and filled with the

wisdom of a writer who can get to the hearts and souls of her readers.

Sonia Manzano, standing ovation! (Encore, please!)”

— John Leguizamo, Emmy Award–winning actor-comedian

“An important story about activism, acceptance, and love. Sonia Manzano

vividly portrays a neighborhood in turmoil, with embraceable characters

who change history.” — Pam Muñoz Ryan, Pura Belpré Award–winning

 author of The Dreamer and Esperanza Rising

“The Revolution of Evelyn Serrano underscores the struggle that triumphed in

the lives of Latinos. Here is a book that creates indelible political awareness.”

— Nicholasa Mohr, National Book Award finalist, author of El Bronx Remembered

“Thank you, Sonia Manzano, for capturing important moments for Puerto

Ricans, and for reminding us that history doesn’t just happen, we live with

it and with its consequences.” — Esmeralda Santiago, Alex Award–winning

author of Almost a Woman and When I was Puerto Rican

SONIA MANZANO
has affected the lives of millions 

since the early 1970s as the actress 

who defined the role of Maria on the 

acclaimed television series Sesame 

Street. Sonia has won fifteen Emmy 

Awards for her television writing 

and was twice nominated for an 

Emmy Award as best performer in 

a children's series. Adding to her list 
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THERE ARE TWO SECRETS 
EVELYN SERRANO is keeping

from her family — her true feelings

about growing up in their Spanish

Harlem neighborhood, and her attitude

about Abuela, her sassy grandmother

who's come from Puerto Rico to

live with them. Then, like an urgent

ticking clock, events erupt that change

everything. The Young Lords, a Puerto

Rican activist group, set the street's

garbage on fire, igniting a powerful

protest. When Abuela steps in to take

charge, Evelyn is thrust into the action.

Tempers flare, loyalties are tested.

Through it all, Evelyn learns important

truths about her Latino heritage and

the history makers who shaped a

cultural identity.

Infused with actual news accounts

from 1969, award-winning actress and

writer Sonia Manzano has crafted a

gripping work of fiction based on her

own life growing up during a fiery,

unforgettable time in America, when

young Latinos took control of their

destinies.

own life growing up during a fi ery, 

unforgettable time in America, when 

young Latinos took control of their 

780545 3250599

51799EAN

ISBN 978-0-545-32505-9

“This novel is meant to be savored in delicious bites. I loved its snap and

down-home-El Barrio-in-your-face-tell-it-like-it-is tone.” — Oscar Hijuelos, 

Pulitzer Prize–winning author of The Mambo Kings Play Songs of Love

When I got home, there were three weird 
things going on. 

Mami, who is usually at our bodega in the 
evenings, was home. 

There was music blaring in our apartment. 
At the kitchen table sat a woman whose eyebrows 

were drawn on with a black makeup pencil. On 
her eyelids was a thick spread of eye shadow the 
same blue as my snow cone. The woman’s lips were 
as pink as the inside of a seashell. And, oh, her 
hair— it was as orange as Bozo’s, puffed up and 
piled on top of her head like a wad of 
cotton candy. Mami was serving this strange lady 
a cup of coffee.

Mami spoke in a very tired way. “Mija, this is 
your abuela.”

I blinked. Twice. My grandmother?
I knew I had a grandmother in Puerto Rico, 

who had married the guy with the painted cheeks 
in Mami’s picture. But this lady looked nothing 
like any grandmother I’d ever seen. 

She got up to kiss me. My piragua had turned  
to a puddle in my cup. 

My grandmother’s hot-pink sleeveless sweater 
was low cut. She wore black cotton pedal pushers. 
Her burgundy-colored toenails peeked out of 
chunky-heeled sandals. 

Her accent was as thick as the blue syrup in my 
cup and heavier than Mami’s accent. “Rosita, you 
are so beautiful,” she said. 

She crushed me to her. My face just reached her 
neck. I  could feel she was wearing one of those stiff 

Realistic Fiction

Short Reads forIt is the summer of 1969 in Spanish Harlem, New York City. Evelyn 
is a Puerto Rican teenager with mixed feelings about her Latino 
heritage, and she is about to deal with big changes in her life.

RISEUP_W_RevolutionEvelynSerrano.indd   1 12/2/19   5:07 PM
RICK RIORDAN

THE 
SON OF 
NEPTUNE

The thing about plummeting downhill at fifty miles an 
hour on a snack platter—if you realize it’s a bad idea 
when you’re halfway down, it’s too late.

Percy narrowly missed a tree, glanced off a boulder, 
and spun a three-sixty as he shot toward the highway. 
The stupid snack tray did not have power steering.

He heard the gorgon sisters screaming and caught 
a glimpse of Euryale’s coral-snake hair at the top of the 
hill, but he didn’t have time to worry about it. The roof of 
the apartment building loomed below him like the prow 
of a battleship. Head-on collision in ten, nine, eight . . . 

He managed to swivel sideways to avoid breaking 
his legs on impact. The snack platter skittered across the 

roof and sailed through the air. The platter went one way. 
Percy went the other.

As he fell toward the highway, a horrible scenario 
flashed through his mind: his body smashing against an 
SUV’s windshield, some annoyed commuter trying to 
push him off with the wipers. Stupid sixteen-year-old kid 
falling from the sky! I’m late!

Miraculously, a gust of wind blew him to one side—
just enough to miss the highway and crash into a clump 
of bushes. It wasn’t a soft landing, but it was better than 
asphalt.

Percy groaned. He wanted to lie there and pass out, 
but he had to keep moving.

from Chapter 2

Adventure

Short Reads forPercy Jackson is a demigod, son of the Greek god Neptune and a 
mortal woman, who wakes up to find that he doesn’t know where he’s 
from or what he’s done. As this excerpt begins, he’s been evading two 
gorgons—hideous women with snakes for hair—for the last three days.
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ANIMAL SCIENCE

Just How Smart 
Are Animals?

Dolphins use a 
complex language 
made up of whistles 
and clicks. It is hoped 
that one day we may 
actually be able to 
translate what they 
are saying!

4 World Wildlife

Just what is that squirrel thinking as it buries 
its acorn? What are monkeys saying when 
they “talk” to each other? No one can read 
an animal’s mind, so scientists have to make 
judgments based on how they behave. They 
design experiments to see how animals learn 
and remember. They also study how animals 
solve problems and make decisions. 

The study of how animals think is called  
animal cognition. Scientists must be careful not 
to assume that animals think the way we do.

So what do animals think about? Donald R.  

Griffin (1915–2003), a professor of animal  
cognition, had some suggestions. Animals 
may think about finding food, escaping from  
predators, or capturing prey. They may think 
about how to make structures, such as birds’ 
nests or beaver dams. They may think about 
making and using tools.

Animals also communicate. Some can even  
deliberately trick and manipulate others. 
Griffin said that such behaviors may involve 
such higher-level thinking as one animal’s 
predicting how another will respond.

Informative / Explanatory

Short Reads for
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Using Genetic Engineering

Genetic engineering, or modification, is like 

changing a recipe. For example, if a baker 

mixes together all of the ingredients others 

normally use to make brownies, but increases 

the portions and adds an unusual ingredient, 

like pistachio nuts, the brownies will taste 

unlike other brownies. 

Genes, like recipe ingredients for life, carry 

traits of living things. Genes for humans 

determine hair and eye color and other traits.

Genes carry traits for plants as well. By adding 

genes to a plant, scientists can sometimes 

create new traits. For example, adding a 

certain gene to a potato plant can make the 

potato plant distasteful to bugs. The advantage 

to farmers and consumers is that these 

genetically engineered potatoes won’t need 

harmful chemicals to keep bugs away.

Genetic Engineering and Allergies

Genetic engineering sounds great, but 

some people are greatly opposed to the 

Foods With a 
Difference

S
ugar-free beets that still taste sweet, tastier 
tomatoes, and brighter-colored fruits and 
vegetables that stay ripe longer but are all larger 
in size than average. How do these fruits and 
vegetables carry these traits? Scientists use a 
process called genetic engineering.

NEW SCIENCE • March   33

Short Reads for

Informative / Explanatory
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Disasters

In an earthquake or other disaster, the water supply often becomes 
contaminated with sewage, causing widespread disease and even 
death. But one U.S. corporate giant has come up with a lifesaving 
product: a water purifier called PUR. One small packet of PUR can 
remove dirt and bacteria from 2.6 gallons (10 L) of water, making 
it safe to drink. Two hundred million packets of PUR have been 
distributed in 57 countries, including Haiti, providing 528 million 
gallons (2 billion L) of clean water. 

A disaster causes destruction, usually on 
a large scale. The word disaster is used to 
describe an event that causes injuries and 
even loss of life. Disasters can be natural 
events such as earthquakes, tornadoes, 
and hurricanes. They can also be the result 
of mechanical failures, human error, or 
terrorism, such as the plane crashes in the 
United States on September 11, 2001. 

Geography Matters 
Not every extreme natural event has to turn 
into a disaster. It’s the location of the event 
that often makes the difference. Quakes that 
strike unpopulated areas can’t hurt or kill 
people or knock down buildings that aren’t 
there. Quakes that strike densely populated 
areas, such as the one that struck Haiti on 
January 12, 2010, have the most potential for 
destruction. The earthquake hit a few miles 
from Port-au-Prince, Haiti ’s populous capital, 
destroying an estimated 280,000 buildings, 
injuring at least 300,000 people, and causing 
more than 220,000 deaths.
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Informative / Explanatory

Short Reads forAn almanac is a reference book that gives current facts and stats 
about different subjects. These excerpts are about disasters.
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 << Arts Profile >>

MAYA LIN
on the Vietnam  
Veterans Memorial

The Vietnam Veterans Memorial (dedicated in 1982) is located  

in Washington, D.C., and honors the men and women who fought  

in the Vietnam War (1954 –1975). The main memorial consists of  

a pair of 250-foot-long walls of black stone arranged to form a V. The 

walls slope over their entire length, from a height of 10 feet until they 

seem to disappear underground. The surface of both walls is  

inscribed, or carved, with the names of more than 58,000 U.S.  

men and women who were killed in the war or remain missing.  

These memorial walls were designed by Maya Lin when she was  

still a college student. Lin is interviewed below.

INTERVIEWER: What inspired the design for the Vietnam Memorial?

MAYA LIN: For me what the Vietnam memorial had to be about was 

honesty, about dealing up front with individual loss. You know, it 

turns out it was also a requirement by the veterans to list the 58,000 

names. Now, you’ve got to ask again, this is probably the first time 

where the group of veterans have requested it. We’re reaching a 

time in—it’s almost a modern time—that we’ll acknowledge the  

individual in a war on a national  

level, rather than what has  

happened in previous wars.  

Throughout history it was always a 

political statement by the winning 

leader about the victory. The foot 

soldier didn’t count, except in World War I memorials which I had 

studied and realized—the effect they had, they were so moving, 

was because they focused on individual loss. But I think that is the 

definition of a modern approach to war, the acknowledgment of 

individual lives lost. 

Informative / Explanatory

24  Directions in Architecture | Spring

“For me what the Vietnam  
memorial had to be was about 
honesty, about dealing up 
front with individual loss.”

Short Reads for
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I’m not the most patient guy. 

Every afternoon, I knocked on 

Mr. Vaslov’s toolshed. He opened the 

door halfway to talk to me.

“Are you finished?”

“Not yet,” Mr. Vaslov answered. 

“But I have a great idea.”

“What?” I asked.

“A wristband with a button you 

can press.”

“Sounds great! When will it be ready?”

“Inventions take time, Freddie.” 

Mr. Vaslov gently closed the door. 

The days went by slowly. I got tired 

of watching my friends play basketball 

at recess while I pretended to have a 

sore ankle. And Mr. Gooley got tired 

of my excuses about why I couldn’t run 

during P.E.

“What hurts today, Freddie?” 

Mr. Gooley asked, when I came up to 

him, holding my hand over my left ear. 

Mr. Gooley let me sit on the bench 

again, but I could tell he was getting 

suspicious. I didn’t have any body parts 

left to complain about. Keeping my 

super speed a secret was taking a lot 

of brainwork. It’s not easy to come up 

with good excuses.

“Mr. Vaslov!” I knocked on the 

toolshed door a week later. “Is my on-off 

switch working yet?”

For the first time, no one answered. 

I knocked again, louder and harder. 

Fantasy

Short Reads forFreddie Ramos has a secret: His purple “zapatos” give him 
super speed. In this excerpt, Freddie checks in on the shoes’ 
inventor, Mr. Vaslov, who is working on an on-off switch for them. 
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Q:  What were the first 
comedies?

A:  The first known comedies were plays 
written over two thousand years ago 
in ancient Greece by a man named 
Aristophanes (Ar-ih-STOFF-uh-neez). 
People watched actors perform his 
plays. The plays made people laugh.

Q:  Can people still see 
actors perform those 
old Greek comedies?

A:  Yes, they can. Eleven of those plays 
are still popular today. Actors all over 
the world perform them! 

Q:  What makes something funny?

A:  Some people may find silly jokes very funny. 
Other people laugh at humorous stories or 
books. Still others may giggle when they hear 
funny songs or riddles. There are many things 
that make us laugh.

Q:  What is a comedy? 

A:  A comedy is a TV show, a play, or a movie 
that is written to make people laugh. When 
you have a choice, do you choose to watch 
a comedy? Or do you choose something 
serious, or not funny? Most people really love 
to laugh. Do you?

What's So Funny?

Informative / Explanatory

Short Reads for
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14     World Wildlife

Interviewer: As an animal keeper, what exactly 
is your job?

Michelle: It’s my job to keep the animals happy  
and safe.

Interviewer: Do you work with all the animals 
in the park?

Michelle: I work with the animals that come 
from Africa and East Asia. I work with rhinos, 
giraffes, zebras, and gazelles.

Interviewer: How does your day begin?

Michelle: Well, I’ll tell you one thing—it begins 
too early! I get up at five o’clock. Then I eat 
breakfast. I put on my uniform. Then it’s time 
to head for the park.

Interviewer: What happens next?

Michelle: I load my truck with food for the 
animals. Here at the park, we use food that the 
animals would eat in the wild. My animals are 
plant eaters. You wouldn’t think that leaves, 
grass, and crumbs could weigh so much!

If you love animals, having a job as an animal keeper 
in a wildlife park would be a dream come true. A 
wildlife park allows the animals to live in as natural 
a habitat as possible. We caught up with Michelle to 
find out about her exciting job as an animal keeper.

Informative / Explanatory

Short Reads for
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ON THIS DAY, APRIL 14, 1912

The Titanic set sail from England on April 10, 
1912. The enormous ship was three football 
fields long. At eleven stories high, it was the 
largest thing anyone had ever built. The ship 
had elegant restaurants, a swimming pool, 
and indoor gardens. Some of the world’s 
richest people were on the Titanic.

It was the ship’s first voyage. This floating 
palace was going to New York City. The 

crew intended to set a record getting there. 
That didn’t seem to be a problem. The 
Titanic was the most powerful ship on the 
sea, bragged its builder. There was nothing 
to be afraid of. No one aboard this ship 
worried about iceberg warnings. The Titanic 
was unsinkable.

At around midnight, on April 14, 1912, 
a huge iceberg ripped open the side of the 

DAILY REPORTER: NEW YORK, N.Y., APRIL 14

Informative / Explanatory

The glorious “unsinkable” Titanic sets sail for New York on its maiden voyage.

Short Reads for
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30 Earth, Sea, and Sky Magazine

Believe It or Not! 
Birds flying high, the weather will 
be dry. Birds flying near the ground, 
soon you’ll hear the thunder’s sound. 

Can a Proverb Be True?
Is there anything to this old weather 

saying, or proverb?
Yes! It’s true for two reasons.  

First, when it rains, insects hide  
under leaves and bushes. So birds 
stay closer to the ground to find their 
food. Also, birds fly lower to avoid 
storm clouds.

Electrical Charges 
Inside Clouds? 

It’s true! During a thunderstorm, 
electrical charges build up inside 
clouds. Scientists aren’t sure why this 
happens, but when it does, lightning 
strikes. Lightning can flash within one 
cloud. Or it can jump from one cloud 
to another. It can also travel from a 
cloud to the ground and even from the 
ground to a cloud!

ENVIRONMENT

THUNDERSTORM!

Informative / Explanatory

Short Reads for
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“Joey Ziglar says it’s 
boring, grocery shopping 
with his mom,” I said. It 
was our usual Saturday-
afternoon trip to the store.

“Lucky for you, I’m not 
Joey Ziglar’s mom.”

“It’s a little boring,” 
I said. “Sometimes.”

“You’ve got your own 
list and a budget,” Mom 
said. “What more do you 
want? A dance routine?”

“We-ell—”

“Get real,” she said with a little smile.

“A lot of the stuff on my list is a snore,” I said. 
“Bread, cereal, canned tuna. Juice boxes, milk, and 
ice cream.”

“You weren’t listening,” she said. “You have a 
budget. Figure out how to get yourself a treat out 
of it.” 

It took me nearly an hour to do it. I mean, 
there’s just one canned tuna we like. And we 
always try to pick ice cream that’s on sale. 
Where’s the wiggle room?

I found it. Two boxes of cereal cost an amazing 
amount of money—more than ice cream. Oatmeal 
is cheap and healthy. Cocoa Puffs are neither. 
Cocoa Puffs don’t taste as good as big, soft 
cookies that could be homemade, so that decision 
practically made itself. Mom spotted the oatmeal 
in my cart. “Figured out how to buy treats on 
your budget?”

“Cookies,” I said. “Big, soft cookies.”

Mom’s eyes lit up. “What kind?”

“White chocolate with 
some kind of nuts. And 
chocolate chip.”

“Good picks.” She 
looked pretty cheerful 
about the cookies. She 
likes the ones with 
strange nuts.

I pushed the filled-
to-the-top grocery cart 
outside. Everything up 
to this point was like any 
other Saturday.

As we walked out to the car—no, as we 
skidded and skated across the icy parking lot, 
sometimes sliding away and then coming back 
together like we each held the end of a rubber 
band—Mom said, “Let’s make one more trip to 
the mall. Last-minute Christmas shopping.”

My hopes that she’d be looking for a bicycle 
sank. If I was going with her, she wasn’t shopping 
for me.

I would stand in line to hold the space, and 
then I’d carry the bag. I shoved the grocery cart 
around our car to the passenger side, huffing it 
over an icy ridge running along the ground. “I’m 
old enough to stay home alone, I hope you know.”

Mom said, “Not a chance. Who’s going to 
lug the loot ba—” and the locks on the car doors 
sprang open. I opened the door and unloaded the 
cart, putting everything on the floor in front of 
the backseat. It took five minutes, probably less.

“Mom?” I said, looking around when I’d 
finished. 

I didn’t see her.

“Mom!” I yelled. “Mom?” 

Realistic Fiction

by Audrey Couloumbis

Short Reads forJake is a ten-year-old boy who lives with his mother, a single parent. In this excerpt 
from the introduction, Jake and his mom are running their Saturday errands.
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SalsaStories 
by Lulu Delacreby Lulu Delacre

At the Beach: Abuelito’s Story

I remember those evenings well when I was 
a young boy in Cuba, those balmy island 
nights before a trip to Guanabo Beach. The 

spicy aroma of tortilla española that Mami had 
left to cool would waft through the house as 
I lay in my bed. But I was always too excited 
to sleep. All I could think about was the soft 
white sand, the warm foamy water, and Mami’s 
delicious tortilla. Ahhh. A day at the beach. It 
was full of possibilities.

One Saturday in May, I was awakened 
at the crack of dawn by sounds of laughter. 
My aunts, Rosa and Olga, had arrived with 
hammocks, blankets, and an iron kettle filled 
with Aunt Rosa’s steaming congrí. And best of 
all, they had arrived with my cousins: Luisa, 
Mari, and little Javi. Uncle Toni had come, too. 

When we were ready to leave, Papi, the only 
one in the family who owned a car, packed his 
Ford woody wagon with the nine of us. No 
one cared that we children had to squeeze into 
the back along with the clutter of pots and 
plates, food and bags, towels and blankets and 
hammocks. Soon the engine turned, and the 
car rumbled down the road into the rising sun.

Along the way, we drove past sugarcane 
fields and roadside markets. My cousins and 
I shouted warnings to the barking dogs and 
laughed at the frightened hens that scurried 
in every direction at the sight of our car. It 
seemed like a long time until the cool morning 
breeze that blew into the windows turned 
warm. And the growing heat made the aroma 
of Mami’s tortilla all the more tempting.

Realistic Fiction

Short Reads forCarmen Teresa has gathered stories from various generations of her Latin-American 
family and compiled them into a collection of short narratives. Here is an excerpt 
from her grandfather’s reminiscence of a family outing during his childhood in Cuba.

RISEUP_S_SALSASTORIES.indd   1 01/11/19   11:14 AM

. . . At the Center we had a civics lesson.  
We were being taught our rights as 
citizens and how to protect those rights 
when dealing with the police. . . . Crazy 
Kelvin . . . broke our rights down step-
by-step as if there was no time to lose. 
Any given day a police car could stop 
my sisters and me on our way from the 
Safeway market and search our bag of 
groceries. We had to be armed with 
our rights. . . .

. . . I had been scared once. Truly scared 
for Papa. It happened two summers 
ago. Big Ma had gone back to Alabama 
ahead of us to visit family and take 
care of her house. We had packed up 
the Wildcat and had driven down to 
Alabama so my sisters and I could stay 
there for the summer. We had been 
driving all day, all night. Talk about 
being a long way from home. If we 
needed to stop, we found a gas station or 

RITA WILLIAMS-GARCIA

Civic Pride

Historical Fiction

Short Reads forSisters Delphine, Vonetta, and Fern are spending the summer of 1968 in Oakland, 
California, with their mother, who left them behind years earlier. In this excerpt, 
the sisters are spending the day at a Center while their mother is working. 
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THE BURIED CITY
Nearly Half the City Is in Ruins and 

50,000 Are Homeless.

With men and women dying in her ghostly 
streets, New York saw day breaking through 
the wild clouds yesterday morning. Nature had 
overwhelmed the metropolis, and citizens were 
found dead in the mighty snowdrifts. 

Within forty-eight hours the city was 
converted into an Arctic wilderness, cut off  
from all railway and telegraph communication. 
The white hurricane had strewn her busiest 
thoroughfares with wreck and ruin. Courts of 
justice were closed and the vast machinery of 
commerce was paralyzed. 

Below Zero

Just after dawn yesterday the snow ceased to 
fall, but the great wind that had roared ceaselessly 
for two days and two nights still shook the 
earth and whirled flakes upward again in weird, 
fantastic shapes. At six o’clock the thermometer 
was one degree below zero.

Thousands upon thousands of men, wrapped 
in the oddest of costumes that imagination can 
picture, turned out to dig paths through the 
streets. In many places the diggers had to cut 
through gigantic drifts in order to release people 
who were imprisoned in their own houses.

Tremendous hills of snow were thrown up 
in the streets, and between them were paths 
through which the population crept along. 
Sometimes these hills were so high that a man 
would walk for half  a block without being able 
to see anything but the sullen sky above him. 
Horses were employed in dragging away the 
fallen trees and telegraph poles. Thousands of 
abandoned wagons were dug out and dragged 
by double teams to places of shelter.

But with all the confusing sights and sounds 
that turned New York upside down and made 
people wonder if  it was not all a dream, the most 
appalling thing was the absolute breaking off  of 

The New York Herald
VOL. XXI NO. 8,653 NEW YORK, WEDNESDAY, 14 MARCH, 1888 PRICE ONE CENT

Historical Account

Snow covers a street and blows against a row of 
apartment houses surrounding Trinity Church.

Short Reads forThe Blizzard of 1888, one of the most destructive in history, raged 
through the northeastern United States for four days. The excerpt below 
is from a newspaper article published the day after the storm ended.
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Body Language Made Simple

As students read this essay, they may be revealing their innermost 
feelings to everyone around them—without speaking a word. In the same 
way, they may be able to find out the secret feelings of others—if they 
know what to look for. No special mind-reading powers are required to do 
this, and no magic is involved.

Without even thinking about it, people signal their emotions and 
attitudes through nonverbal communication and body language—facial 
expressions, posture, gestures, and other silent messages that range from 
blushing to what clothes and hairstyle a person chooses. Body language is 
not a true language. It isn’t a replacement for words and sentences, yet its 
expressions can be readily understood. In fact, researchers say that body 
language accounts for 80 percent of what people communicate.

Visual Signals
Body language is not particularly useful for communicating specific 
information and logical reasoning—words are much better for that. 
In general, body language expresses a person’s emotions, feelings, and 
attitude. For example, people standing with their hands stiffly by their 
sides, or stuck in their coat pockets, can give the impression of insecurity, 
whether or not that is true. When used along with words, nonverbal cues 
can add shades of meaning that words alone cannot express, or can even 
change the meaning of words. For instance, if someone says “I love my 
teacher” while rolling the eyes and curling the lips into a sneer, everyone 
knows that the person means exactly the opposite of what is being said. 
The visual signals carry the true meaning of the statement.

British psychologist Michael Argyle pioneered the study of body language. 
His investigation of this complex system of signals established the idea 
of different kinds of communication. Argyle believed that, whereas 
spoken language is normally used for communicating information 
about events, nonverbal cues are used to establish and maintain 
interpersonal relationships.

Facial Expressions
Of all the nonverbal signals that people send, facial expressions are the 
most common and the most complex. Researchers say that the human face 
can produce some 7,000 different expressions, and people use hundreds 
of them every day, conveying shades of meaning with subtle differences in 
the curve of a lip or the angle of an eyebrow.

Informative / Explanatory

Short Reads for
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Recycling: A System That Works!
Recycling can take many forms. Worn-out tires can be used to create paving 
materials. Grass clippings left on a lawn help nourish the soil. Old newspapers 
can be turned into insulation. Simply put, recycling is the collection and reuse 
of materials that would otherwise be thrown away.

Recycling efforts have been amazingly successful. By 2008, 500 million tons of 
materials were being produced worldwide by recycling each year. In addition, 
the recycling industry generates some $160 billion in revenue annually. 
This directly creates more than 1 million jobs. Another 1.4 million jobs in 
related industries are also created. The consequences to the environment 
are even more far-reaching. Recycling diverts tens of millions of tons of 
garbage per year from incinerators and landfills. This significantly reduces the 
environmental problems associated with waste disposal.

Out of Site, Out of Mind
Recycling has not always been a priority. Throughout history, there have been 
three ways to get rid of garbage: dump it (often in rivers, lakes, and oceans), 
burn it, or bury it. As human populations have increased in certain areas, the 
harmful effects of those tactics have become obvious.

Dumping pollutes waterways and breeds disease. Burning waste pollutes the 
air with harmful or toxic gases and pumps tons of greenhouse gases into the 
air, contributing to changes in global temperatures and weather patterns. 
Burying waste contaminates groundwater. In addition, landfills are filling up, 
and it is becoming harder to find places to bury garbage.

The problem of waste disposal captured the public’s attention in the United 
States back in 1987. A barge loaded with 3,000 tons of household garbage 
departed from Islip, New York. It was headed for Morehead City, North 
Carolina, where it intended to off-load its cargo at a landfill. When the load 
reached its destination, however, rumors that the garbage included potentially 
harmful medical waste caused officials in Morehead City to refuse to accept it. 
For weeks the barge traveled up and down the East Coast, looking for landfills 
that would accept the garbage. It even sent inquiries as far away as Mexico and 
Belize. Eventually, the waste was incinerated.

The media attention that was paid to the incident awakened the public to the 
need for better waste disposal. Many experts consider the modern recycling 
movement to have begun with that barge load of unwanted garbage.

Persuasive

Short Reads for
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September 11, 2001
On September 11, 2001, the United States experienced what has been described 
as the worst and most audacious terrorist attack. Four American airplanes were 
hijacked by Islamist militants, members of a terrorist group called al-Qaeda. Two 
planes were flown into the Twin Towers of the World Trade Center in New York 
City, which collapsed soon after impact. Another plane struck and damaged the 
Pentagon, headquarters of the United States Department of Defense in Arlington, 
Virginia. Passengers aboard the fourth plane struggled with the hijackers, but the 
airliner crashed into a field in Shanksville, Pennsylvania. Cell phone calls made 
by passengers on the flights provided evidence about the hijackings. Everyone 
aboard the four hijacked planes was killed. The death toll for the day was 2,977 
people. The events of this terrible day are now collectively referred to as “9/11.”

An Account of the Events
At 8:46 am that Tuesday morning, the first plane crashed into the North Tower 
of the World Trade Center, which burst into flames. The hijacked airliner was 
American Airlines Flight 11 from Boston, which was bound for Los Angeles. 
At 9:03 am., a second hijacked plane, United Airlines Flight 175, en route from 
Boston to Los Angeles, hit the South Tower, setting it ablaze. The fires continued 
to rage unchecked until both 110-story buildings collapsed with stupendous 
force. The South Tower went down at 9:59 a.m., and the North Tower at 10:28 
am. Meanwhile, at 9:30 am, a third hijacked airliner, American Airlines Flight 77, 
flying from Washington Dulles International Airport and bound for Los Angeles, 
crashed into the Pentagon. On the same morning, a fourth plane, United Airlines 
Flight 93, took off from Newark International Airport, now renamed Newark 
Liberty International Airport, bound for San Francisco. This plane was flying west 
on its way to Cleveland when it was taken over by hijackers. The plane turned 
around and headed back east toward Washington, DC. According to cell phone 
messages received from the people on board, a group of passengers planned to 
invade the cockpit and try to regain control of the aircraft. The plane crashed near 
Shanksville, Pennsylvania, evidently during a heroic struggle between hijackers 
and passengers. 

The psychological effect of the attacks on the United States, and especially on 
New York City, was profound. A siege mentality was the predominant mood. 
Strict security procedures went into effect everywhere. National Guard units 

Informative / Explanatory

Short Reads for
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AND WIN VOTES

MAKE A SPEECH
HOW TO

AND WIN VOTES

HOW TO

MAKE A SPEECH

So you want to run for office at your school? Perhaps 
you want to be class president or class treasurer. These 
are important jobs with lots of responsibilities. As part 
of your campaign to win votes, you may have to make 
speeches. But just how will you do that?

Read the following tips to help you give a powerful, 
vote-winning speech.

Brainstorm ideas and jot down 
key topics that you wish to 
address. Structure and draft your 
speech. Organize which points 
you would like to talk about first. 
There needs to be a sensible order 
and smooth transitions from one 
point to the next. Jumping around 
will confuse your audience.

Keep your speech simple—short 
and sweet. You want to keep 
the attention of your audience, 
so you can get their votes. Let 
your personality and style shine 
through in your speech. If you 
are funny, add some humor. If 
you are serious, use a serious 
tone. Remember that you want 
the students to remember you, as 
well as the things you said, when 
they vote.

Have a strong beginning to your 
speech. Share a funny story that 
will spark students’ interest in 
the issues you will discuss. Or  
give your audience something to 
think about by asking a question. 

Consider three or four major 
issues and state your ideas about 
each one. For example, if one 
issue is class trips, your message 
may be that you will work for 
having more interesting class 
trips. Share your trip ideas and 
tell how you would convince 
the principal that these are great 
places to visit. Refer back to 
your major issues throughout 
your writing, so that 
your listeners don’t 
forget your ideas 
on the issues.

WRITING THE SPEECH

Procedural

Short Reads for
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Robots
Many fictional robots are walking, talking mechanical geniuses. But most 
real-life robots are used in industry as highly skilled electronic workers 
that perform repetitive tasks quickly and accurately—often hundreds, 
even thousands, of times a day. The majority of these industrial robots are 
basically tool-wielding mechanical arms. 

What Is a Robot?
A robot is a mechanism that performs tasks automatically. Robots are 
designed and programmed by people, of course. The science behind this 
technology is called robotics. 

Robot Beginnings
In 1921, the Czech dramatist Karel Čapek, along with his brother Josef, 
coined the term robot from the Czech word robota, meaning “work” or 
“slave.” In Čapek’s play, a scientist creates humanlike machines to run 
a factory—a wild idea in 1921! It wasn’t until 1958 when two American 
inventors, George Devol and Joseph Engelberger, created the first true 
robot. General Motors (GM) bought it and used it to lift and stack pieces of 
hot metal. 

Industrial Robots
Today, industrial robots come in two basic types. Manipulator robots 
are really just mechanical arms. They range in length from 12 inches 
(30 centimeters) to more than 12 feet (3.7 meters). Manipulators account 
for the vast majority of robots in use today.

Mobile robots roll on wheels or treads. The Mars rovers, which roam the 
surface of Mars and perform experiments, are mobile robots. So are self-
propelling vacuum cleaners, which scoot around floors at the touch of a hand. 

How a Robot Works
Robots need a source of power, such as electricity or fluid pressure, in 
order to work. They also need a control mechanism, such as a computer, to 
keep them on task. 

Most industrial robots are anchored in one place. Mechanical links and 
joints enable their arms to rotate like a shoulder or extend forward. The 
joints can be combined in many ways to allow robot arms to perform a 
variety of tasks. On some robots, ultrasonic or laser sensors register the 

Essay

Short Reads for
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It was almost eleven-thirty when Jack went 
back to his cabin, which was next to his 

parents’ suite. He called good night to his 
mother and father. Just as he was about to get 
into bed, he swayed slightly. He realized the 
ship had veered to the left — “as though she 
had been gently pushed,” he would later say.

The engines stopped, and for a moment, 
there was a quiet that was “startling and 
disturbing.”

Then Jack heard muffled voices and running 
footsteps. He threw on his overcoat and slippers, 
told his parents he was going to see what was 
happening, and rushed outside. Soon a crowd of 
first-class passengers, including his father, joined 
him. Jack wasn’t worried. Actually there was a 
mood of adventure, especially after news spread 
that the ship had struck an iceberg. The men 
in the crowd joked and puffed on cigars as they 
craned their necks and squinted into the dark 
night. They all wanted to see the object that had 

dared interrupt the voyage of the great Titanic. 
Chunks of ice had fallen onto the other decks. 
Passengers played rowdy games of catch with 
balls of ice, tossing them back and forth as they 
laughed with delight.

“Nobody yet thought of any serious 
trouble,” Jack would recall. “The ship was 
unsinkable.” . . .

. . . But then Jack and his father saw 
Mr. Andrews, the ship’s designer, standing with 
several of the ship’s officers. Andrews’s grave 
expression sent a stab of fear through Jack’s 
heart. If anyone understood what was really 
happening on the Titanic, it was the man who 
knew the ship inside and out.

And the truth was terrifying. The iceberg’s 
jagged fingers had clawed through the steel hull. 
Water was gushing into the ship’s lower levels.

“The Titanic will sink,” Andrews said. 
“We have one hour.”

Historical Fiction

Short Reads forOn April 14, 1912, seventeen-year-old Jack Thayer is sailing home from a family 
trip to Europe. The Thayers are first-class passengers on the luxurious and 
“unsinkable” Titanic. The following excerpts include some of Jack’s own words.
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ranchville is a sleepy little town on 
the shore. As sleepy as it is now, it 
was once lively, and what made it 

especially lively was its rats. The place 
was so infested with them as to be hardly 
worth living in. There was not a barn 
or storeroom or cupboard that hadn’t 
been eaten into. Not a cheese that the 
rats hadn’t gnawed hollow. Not a sugary 
treat that they hadn’t gobbled up. The 
noise of rats hurrying and scurrying and 
squeaking was so loud that no one in the 
town could get any rest. 

No matter what they tried—cats, 
poison, rat-catchers, traps—every day 
there seemed to be more rats than ever. 

The mayor and the town council were at 
their wits’ end. 

As they were sitting in the town hall 
one day, a messenger brought word that a 
strange man was at the town gates. This 
stranger was tall and thin, with keen, 
piercing eyes. He wore a coat with all the 
colors of the rainbow, and he offered to 
get rid of the rats. “I’m called the Pied 
Piper,” he began. “What might you be 
willing to pay me, if I rid you of every rat 
in your town?”

Well, much as the town officers 
feared the rats, they feared parting 
with their money even more. But, in 

Folktale (German)

Short Reads forThe Pied Piper is an old story that has been told as a poem, a play, and a 
fairy tale. Different town names are used in different stories, but in every 
version, a town that is overrun by rats is helped by a strange man in a 
many-colored coat (pied means “having many colors”) who plays the pipes. 
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New arrivals wait to be inspected and interviewed 
on Ellis Island.

LANDED ON ELLIS ISLAND
New Immigration Buildings Opened Yesterday

A ROSY-CHEEKED IRISH GIRL THE FIRST REGISTERED−ROOM ENOUGH 
FOR ALL ARRIVALS−ONLY RAILROAD PEOPLE FIND FAULT 

Special to The New York Times
The new buildings on Ellis Island constructed for 

the use of the Immigration Bureau were yesterday 
formally occupied by the officials of that department. 
The employees reported at an early hour, and each 
was shown to his place by the Superintendent or 
his chief clerk. Col. Weber was on the island at 8 
o’clock, and went on a tour of inspection to see that 
everything was in readiness for the reception of the 
first boatload of immigrants.

There were three big steamships in the harbor 
waiting to land their passengers, and there was 
much anxiety among the new-comers to be the 
first landed at the new station. The honor was 
reserved for a little rosy-cheeked Irish girl. She 
was Annie Moore, fifteen years of age, lately 
a resident of County Cork, and yesterday 
one of the 148 steerage passengers landed 
from the steamship Nevada. Her name is now 
distinguished by being the first registered in the 
book of the new landing bureau.

The steamship that brought Annie 
Moore arrived late Thursday night. Early 
yesterday morning the passengers of that vessel 
were placed on board the immigrant transfer 
boat John E. Moore. 
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Newspaper Article (Historical)

Short Reads for
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Frogs Toads

FAST
FACTS

Salamander

14

dry, warty skinsmooth or 
slimy skin

Most of their 
time is spent  
in water.

Most of their time  
is spent on land.

•   There are about  
5,400 species of frogs 
and toads, 410 species 
of salamanders and 
newts, and 165 species 
of caecilians. 

•  Amphibians are found 
everywhere on Earth 
except Antarctica. 

•  Amphibians are cold-
blooded. Their body 
temperature gets lower 
when the outside 
temperature is cold, and 
higher when the outside 
temperature is hot.

•  Most amphibians are 
nocturnal, which means 
they are active at night.

•  The world’s largest 
amphibian is the South 
China giant salamander. 

These creatures can 
grow to be as 
long as a six-foot 
tall human being!

Amphibians

Frogs and Toads

Salamanders are  
amphibians that have  
tails as adults. Newts  
are a type of salamander 
that spend most of their 
time on land.

Salamanders 
and Newts

Caecilians 
Pronouncing the name of these creatures  
is not the only tricky thing about them.  
Caecilians (seh-SILL-yens) look like big 
earthworms, but, in fact, caecilians have 
backbones. Some caecilians live in water, 
but most prefer dry land. Like 
earthworms, they burrow 
and tunnel through the soil. 

ASTOUNDING AMPHIBIANS

People think of frogs as slimy, green 
long-jumpers that spend most of 
their time in water, and think of toads 
as frogs’ more warty, earthy cousins.

Amphibians are vertebrates, or 
animals with backbones. They are 
best known for living part of their 
life in water and part on land. There 
are three groups of amphibians:

What’s an Amphibian?

Fact Book Excerpt

Short Reads for
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Lake
Pontchartrain,

LA

The road on the 
bridge is made of 
more than 9,000 
concrete panels.

LONGEST BRIDGE
LAKE PONTCHARTRAIN  
CAUSEWAY
Location: Metairie to Mandeville, Louisiana 
Length: 24 miles (39 km)

Discover
Around 43,000 vehicles cross the Lake 
Pontchartrain Causeway every day. The Causeway, 
as it is called, is actually a viaduct—a long, elevated 
roadway consisting of a series of short spans. It 
connects the Louisiana towns of Metairie, near 
New Orleans, and Mandeville, on the other side 
of the lake. Before the Causeway opened, that trip 
had to be made by ferry or by a long road around 
the perimeter of Lake Pontchartrain.

History
• To build the Causeway, engineers had to invent 

a newer, stronger concrete. The concrete  
was poured into pilings that were sunk  
into the floor of the lake. The bridge  
was built on top of the pilings.

• Workers sunk the first pilings in 
1955. The Causeway opened  
15 months later as a two-lane  
bridge. In1969, two more  
lanes were added.

Explore
• For at least 8 miles (13 km) of your 

drive across the Causeway,  
you won’t see any land.

• When vessels taller than 15 feet  
(4.5 m) need to pass through, they 
head for the bascule span. A bascule 
is a kind of drawbridge that uses a 
lever and counterweights to raise 
and lower the bridge surface.

Fantastic Fact

At any given time, 
80 police units are 

on patrol along  
the bridge. 

U.S.A. Bridges 

and Tunnels

 The Causeway is open 24 hours a day, depending  
on weather and traffic conditions. For more 
information, visit www.thecauseway.us.

If You Visit

7

Informative / Explanatory

Short Reads forA guidebook is a reference book you can carry with you. 
These excerpts are about amazing sites in the United States. 
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Next morning the Scarecrow said to his friends:

“Congratulate me. I am going to Oz to get 
my brains at last. When I return I shall be as 
other men are.”

“I have always liked you as you were,” said 
Dorothy simply.

“It is kind of you to like a Scarecrow,” he 
replied. “But surely you will think more of me 
when you hear the splendid thoughts my new 
brain is going to turn out.” Then he said good-
bye to them all in a cheerful voice and went 
to the Throne Room, where he rapped upon 
the door.

“Come in,” said Oz.

The Scarecrow went in and found the little 
man sitting down by the window, engaged in 
deep thought.

“I have come for my brains,” remarked the 
Scarecrow, a little uneasily.

So the Wizard unfastened his head and 
emptied out the straw. Then he entered the back 
room and took up a measure of bran, which 
he mixed with a great many pins and needles. 
Having shaken them together thoroughly, he 
filled the top of the Scarecrow’s head with the 
mixture and stuffed the rest of the space with 
straw, to hold it in place.

When he had fastened the Scarecrow’s head 
on his body again he said to him, “Hereafter 

Adapted from Chapter XVI 

The Magic Art of the Great Humbug

by L. Frank Baum

Wızard
Ozof

The Wonderful

Fantasy (Classic)

Short Reads forIn this well-known story, the Lion wishes for courage, the Tin Woodman 
for a heart, and the Scarecrow for brains. In Chapter XVI, after a long and 
eventful journey, Dorothy and her companions finally reach the Emerald City 
and the hall of the Wizard himself, hoping the Wizard can grant their wishes. 
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ADAPTED FROM 
C H A P T E R  5

I Am  Sent  Away  From Home

I gazed upon the schoolroom into which he took 

me, as the most forlorn and desolate place I had 

ever seen. I see it now. A long room, with three 

rows of desks, and six of forms, and bristling all 

round with pegs for hats and slates. Scraps of old 

copy-books and exercises litter the dirty floor. Some 

silkworms’ houses, made of the same materials, are 

CHARLES DICKENS

DAVID COPPERFIELD DAVID COPPERFIELD 

Realistic Fiction (Classic) 

Short Reads forYoung David Copperfield is treated cruelly by his stepfather. One day, David 
bites his stepfather’s hand and is sent to a school in London as punishment. In 
this excerpt from Chapter 5, David describes his first days at the harsh school. 

RISEUP_U_DavidCopperfield.indd   1 12/9/19   2:32 PM

faith, hope,  
   and          ivy june

CHAPTER ONE

March 6

They’ll probably be polite—crisp as a soda 
cracker on the outside, hard as day-old biscuits 
underneath.

Papaw says not to prejudice my heart before 
I’ve got there. But Miss Dixon says to write down 
what we think now so we can compare it with 
what we feel after.

In the weeks I’ve been worrying on what 
to put in the old yellow suitcase—used to be 
Jessie’s—I’ve taken out every last thing and 
tried another. I think that how I look and 
what I  wear shouldn’t matter, but I feel that 
anything I put on my back will stand out like 
a new  pimple. 

Shirl says the folks in Lexington are so blue-
blooded that even their snot is blue, but the 
farthest she’s been is up to Hazard or down to 
Harlan, same as me.  We could count on our 
fingers the times we’ve been more than ten miles 
out of Thunder Creek, I’ll bet.

Ma and Daddy don’t much like me going 
on this exchange program. If I was still living 
in their house, they wouldn’t let me have a 
stranger from Lexington staying at our place. 
But since I’m up the hollow at Papaw Mosley’s 
now, they can’t very well complain.

Jessie claims it’s not me going to Lexington 
that bothers her; it’s Catherine coming here 
afterward, and what she’ll say about us once 
she goes back. Howard says the same, but he 
wants to see what Catherine Combs will do 
when she meets her first copperhead up on 
the  spur.

We were all waiting for Mammaw Mosley’s 
voice on it, because after I come back from 
Lexington, Catherine will be staying here for 
two  weeks, sleeping with me in my room and 
eating Mosley food. If Mammaw didn’t want 
the work and worry of another girl around, 
that would be the end of it, because she’s 
already got Grandmommy to care for.

“Ivy June,” she says, “this may be your one 
chance to see what the rest of the world is like.” 
(Not taking Africa and China into account, 
of  course). But if Lexington’s all I’m going to get, 
I figure I’ll take it. And I’ve got to remember to 
write about it every blessed day, which is part 
of the program. Catherine has to keep a journal 
too. We’re supposed to sign our names after each 
writing, even if we never show our journals to 
anyone, because putting our name on paper 
helps us own up to how we feel. 

The hardest part will be keeping my  
mind open and my mouth shut.

Ivy June Mosley

Realistic Fiction

Short Reads forIvy June Mosley lives in rural Thunder Creek, Kentucky, and is about to 
participate in a student exchange program with a girl named Catherine 
Combs, who comes from Lexington, a big town and a world away. Ivy June 
doesn’t know what to expect and pours out her feelings in a journal entry.
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SOREN IS BORN IN
THE FOREST OF TYTO,
a tranquil kingdom where the

Barn Owls dwell. But evil lurks in the 

owl world, evil that threatens to shatter 

Tyto’s peace and change the course of 

Soren’s life forever. 

Soren is captured and taken to a dark and forbidding 

canyon. It’s called an orphanage, but Soren believes it’s 

something far worse. He and his friend Gylfie know that 

the only way out is up. To escape, they will need to do 

something they have never done before—fly.

And so begins a magical journey. Along the way, Soren 

and Gylfie meet Twilight and Digger. The four owls band 

together to seek the truth and protect the owl world from 

unimaginable danger.
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The world spiraled, the needles of the old fir tree blurred against the night sky, and 
then there was a sickening sensation as the forest floor raced toward him. Soren madly 
tried to beat his stubby little wings. Useless! He thought, I am dead. A dead owlet. 
Three weeks out of the shell and my life ends!

Suddenly, something began to soften his fall—a pocket of breeze? A cushion 
of wind? A downy fluff of air lacing through his unsightly patches of fuzz? What 
was it? Time slowed. His short life flowed by him—every second of it from his very 
first memory. . . .

Fantasy

Short Reads forThe Capture is the first book in the Guardians of Ga’Hoole series.
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OVER 500 DEAD, $200,000,000 LOST IN 
SAN FRANCISCO EARTHQUAKE

Nearly Half the City Is in Ruins and 
50,000 Are Homeless.

San Francisco, April 18—Earthquake and 
fire today have put nearly half of San Francisco 
in ruins. About 500 persons have been killed, 
a thousand injured, and the property loss will 
exceed $200,000,000.

Fifty thousand people are homeless and 
destitute, and all day long streams of people have 
been fleeing from the stricken districts to places 
of safety.

It was 5:13 this morning when a terrific 
earthquake shock shook the whole city and 
surrounding country. One shock apparently lasted 
two minutes, and there was almost immediate 
collapse of flimsy structures all over the city.

The water supply was cut off, and when fires 
started in various sections there was nothing 
to do but let the buildings burn. Telegraph and 
telephone communication was cut off for a time.

Electric power was stopped and street cars did 
not run; railroads and ferry-boats also ceased 
operations. The various fires raged all day and 
the fire department has been powerless to do 
anything except dynamite buildings threatened. 
All day long explosions have shaken the city and 
added to the terror of inhabitants.

First Warning at 5:13 A.M.

Most of the people of San Francisco were asleep 
at 5:13 o’clock this morning when the terrible 
earthquake came without warning.

The people became panic-stricken and rushed 
into the streets, most of them in their night attire. 
They were met by showers of falling bricks, 
cornices, and walls of buildings.

Many were crushed to death, while others 
were badly mangled. Those who remained 
indoors generally escaped with their lives, 
though scores were hit by detached plaster, 
pictures, and articles thrown to the floor by 
the shock. It is believed that, more or less, 
loss was sustained by nearly every family in  
the city.

Thousands Watch the Flame

Banks and commercial houses, supposed to be 
fireproof, though not of modern build, burned 
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Fires burned out of control, with no water 
available to extinguish them.

Historical Account

Short Reads for
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Adapted by Elizabeth West 
from the Novel  

by Lucy Maud Montgomery

Anne
GreenGables

of

Matthew got to the train station a little late. 
Their orphan would be waiting! Matthew and 

his sister wanted a boy who could help with 
the chores. Matthew certainly needed help. 
He was getting old.

However, he didn’t see any boy at the station.
“You must be Matthew Cuthbert,” said a girl 

in an ugly, yellow dress. “I’m your orphan.”
Matthew didn’t know what to say. Someone had 

made a mistake!
“I’ve been waiting,” she said. “I was afraid you 

weren’t coming.”
Matthew was a shy man. He wasn’t used to girls. 

What should he do now? He couldn’t leave this 
girl alone at the station. He’d better take her home. 
Then his sister could decide what to do. He hoped 
things would work out. 

Matthew didn’t say much. The girl didn’t notice. 
And she talked a lot. “Look at all the beautiful 
flowers! I’ve always heard about the flowers in 
Avonlea. What’s that pond called?”

“That’s the Barrys’ pond,” said Matthew.
“I’ll call it Shining Waters,” she said cheerfully. 

“That sounds more romantic. Does Green Gables 
have a pond? Then I’d be truly happy. Well, sort 
of happy. I’d be truly happy with dark hair. I hate 
my red hair.”

The girl saw a small house in the distance and 
pointed to it. “Is that Green Gables?”

Matthew nodded.
“This will be my first real home,” she said. 

“It’s perfect!”

FROM CHAPTER 1

Realistic Fiction (Classic)

Short Reads forSet in Canada in the early 1900s, this book tells about an orphan girl 
mistakenly sent to live with a middle-aged brother and sister who 
had expected a boy who could help them on their farm.
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’m writing this in my journal as I lean against an old hemlock. 

I’m not bleeding so much now and the writing helps me focus my 

mind and not fall asleep. I can’t allow myself to fall asleep. I have to 

keep my eyes and ears open. Otherwise he might creep up on me. 

People talk a lot about good and evil. Some say that no one 

is born bad. It’s just a result of the way they were raised. But that’s 

not what many ancestors believed. Some beings, some animals and 

people—and those who are both human and animal at the same 

time—are otgont, twisted away from the path of the good mind. 

All they care for is power and they’re always hungry. The way he is. 

Adventure

Short Reads forThe narrator of this story, a Native American teenager, 
is both fascinated by and fearful of the legendary bear 
creature passed down from his Mohawk ancestors.
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This map shows where thorny devils, 
koalas, and platypuses live in Australia.

Thorny Devil PlatypusKoala

36  WORLD WILDLIFE

Have you ever heard of a lizard with two 
heads, a mammal that lays eggs, or a 
bear that isn’t a bear? Take a close look at 
Australia—this island continent is 
home to the thorny devil, the 
platypus, and the koala.

Australia is surrounded  
by water. Its animals have evolved in  
isolation. Most don’t exist anywhere else 
on the planet. Today, pollution and the 
growth of cities are putting some of them  
under pressure. Many of Australia’s  
creatures are now endangered.

What Is It?
What has four legs, a furry body, a duck’s bill,  

and webbed feet? It’s a platypus—a mammal 
that looks like it was put together from spare 
parts. And yes, even though it is a mammal, the 
female platypus actually lays eggs.

Platypuses live underground in holes that they  
dig in the banks of rivers. They are nocturnal,  
spending the night diving for food. Now water 
pollution is killing off the food that platypuses eat, 
and much of their habitat has been destroyed. 

But there is good news, too. The water has been 
cleaned up in some areas, and this has drawn  
platypuses to a surprising place. A few have 
been found in the city of Melbourne—Australia’s  
second largest city. This is a good sign for the  
species.

Because the platypus is so bizarre, it is an  
important subject for biologists to study.

Informative / Explanatory

Short Reads for
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Your Majesties, 
Your Royal Highnesses,
Honorable Members of the Norwegian Nobel Committee, 
Excellencies,
Ladies and Gentlemen:

I stand before you and the world humbled by this recognition and uplifted by the 
honor of being the 2004 Nobel Peace Laureate.

As the first African woman to receive this prize, I accept it on behalf of the people 
of Kenya and Africa, and indeed the world. I am especially mindful of women and 
the girl child. I hope it will encourage them to raise their voices and take more space 
for leadership. I know the honor also gives a deep sense of pride to our men, both 
old and young. As a mother, I appreciate the inspiration this brings to the youth and 
urge them to use it to pursue their dreams.

In 1977, when we started the Green Belt Movement, I was partly responding to 
needs identified by rural women, namely lack of firewood, clean drinking water, 
balanced diets, shelter, and income.

Throughout Africa, women are the primary caretakers, holding significant 
responsibility for tilling the land and feeding their families. As a result, they are often 
the first to become aware of environmental damage as resources become scarce and 
incapable of sustaining their families.

The women we worked with recounted that, unlike in the past, they were unable 
to meet their basic needs. This was due to the degradation of their immediate 
environment as well as the introduction of commercial farming, which replaced  
the growing of household food crops. But international trade controlled the price  
of the exports from these small-scale farmers, and a reasonable and just income  
could not be guaranteed. I came to understand that when the environment is 
destroyed, plundered, or mismanaged, we undermine our quality of life and that of  
future generations.

Tree planting became a natural choice to address some of the initial basic needs 
identified by women. Also, tree planting is simple, attainable, and guarantees  
quick, successful results within a reasonable amount time. This sustains interest  
and commitment.

So, together, we have planted over 30 million trees that provide fuel, food, shelter, 
and income to support their children’s education and household needs. The 
activity also creates employment and improves soils and watersheds. Through their 
involvement, women gain some degree of power over their lives, especially their 
social and economic position and relevance in the family. This work continues.

Wangari Maathai

Informative / Explanatory

Short Reads forWangari Maathai Nobel Lecture, Oslo, December 10, 2004

The following speech was made in acceptance of this annual 
prize awarded to a person whose remarkable work helped bring 
peace and make the world a better place.
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THE

RED 
PYRAMID

When we 
reached the 
entrance of the 
Egyptian gallery, 
we stopped dead 
in our tracks. Our 
dad stood in front 
of the Rosetta Stone with his back to us. A blue 
circle glowed on the floor around him, as if 
someone had switched on hidden neon tubes in 
the floor.

My dad had thrown off his overcoat. 
His workbag lay open at his feet, revealing a 
wooden box about two feet long, painted with 
Egyptian images.

“What’s he holding?” Sadie whispered to me. 
“Is that a boomerang?”

Sure enough, when Dad raised his hand, he 
was brandishing a curved white stick. It did 
look like a boomerang. But instead of throwing 
the stick, he touched it to the Rosetta Stone. 

Sadie caught her 
breath. Dad was 
writing on the 
stone. Wherever the 
boomerang made 
contact, glowing 
blue lines appeared 

on the granite. Hieroglyphs. 

It made no sense. How could he write 
glowing words with a stick? But the image was 
bright and clear: ram’s horns above a box and 
an X.

“Open,” Sadie murmured. I stared at her, 
because it sounded like she had just translated 
the word, but that was impossible. I’d been 
hanging around Dad for years, and even I could 
read only a few hieroglyphs. They are seriously 
hard to learn.

Fantasy

Short Reads forSince the death of their mother, Carter and Sadie have been 
living apart. In this excerpt, the siblings are visiting London’s 
British Museum with their Egyptologist father.
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The Tell 
family 
lived in 

the forest on the 
outskirts of the 
city of Altdorf. 
William, the 
father, hunted 
wild animals and 
sold the skins to 
support his family. 
One day, William 
Tell took his son 
Albert to town 
with him to sell 
some deer pelts 
and buy necessities. 

“Father, please let’s buy some toys for 
little Lewis,” said Albert. 

“You are a good boy, Albert, to 
remember your little brother. We will go to 
the shop across the square and look there 
for toys,” replied William.

As they crossed 
the square, a 
soldier called out, 
“Halt, man! Salute 
yonder cap upon 
yonder pole!”

William was 
confused. “Why 
should I salute a 
cloth cap?”

“It is the cap 
of our emperor. 
If you do not 
honor the cap, 
you are a traitor.”

“I am no traitor, and yet I will not bow 
down to an empty cap. I am proud to be 
Swiss and love my country.”

The soldiers were angry when they 
heard William’s words. They were 
Austrians, not Swiss, and they didn’t think 
Switzerland deserved to be a country of its 

The Legend of 

William Tell

Legend

Short Reads forIn this Swiss legend from the fourteenth century, a city is forced 
to obey the rules of an unjust foreign official named Gessler.  
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The end of the cylinder was being screwed out 
from within. Nearly two feet of shining screw 
projected. Somebody blundered against me, and 
I narrowly missed being pitched onto the top 
of the screw. I turned, and as I did so the screw 
must have come out, for the lid of the cylinder 
fell upon the gravel with a ringing concussion. I 
stuck my elbow into the person behind me, and 
turned my head towards the Thing again. For a 
moment that circular cavity seemed perfectly 
black. I had the sunset in my eyes.

I think everyone expected to see a man 
emerge—possibly something a little unlike 
us terrestrial men, but in all essentials a man. 
I know I did. But, looking, I presently saw 
something stirring within the shadow: 
greyish billowy movements, one above 
another, and then two luminous disks—
like eyes. Then something resembling a 
little grey snake, about the thickness of 
a walking stick, coiled up out of the writhing 
middle, and wriggled in the air towards me— 
and then another.

A sudden chill came over me. There was 
a loud shriek from a woman behind.  
I half turned, keeping my eyes fixed 
upon the cylinder still, from which other 
tentacles were now projecting, and began 
pushing my way back from the edge of 
the pit. I saw astonishment giving place to 
horror on the faces of the people about 
me. I heard inarticulate exclamations on 
all sides. There was a general movement 
backwards. I saw the shopman struggling still 
on the edge of the pit. I found myself alone, 
and saw the people on the other side of the 
pit running off, Stent among them. I looked 
again at the cylinder, and ungovernable terror 
gripped me. I stood petrified and staring.

A big greyish rounded bulk, the size, perhaps, 
of a bear, was rising slowly and painfully out 
of the cylinder. As it bulged up and caught 
the light, it glistened like wet leather.

Science Fiction (Classic)

Short Reads forThis book takes place in England in the late 1800s. In this excerpt, a cylindrical Thing 
from outer space has landed, creating an enormous pit in which it is now embedded. 
A crowd of onlookers has gathered, and both scientists and townspeople are mystified. 
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i know you think you saw him first, but I’m pretty
sure it was me—he was over there by the underpass, 
feeling his way along the graffiti-covered wall, and 
I said, “Look, there’s something you don’t see every day.”

Well, we’d certainly seen crazy people before—“shell-
shocked by life” as you once put it. But something 
pretty strange must have happened to this guy to 
make him decide to wander about in a spacesuit on 
a dead-quiet public holiday. We hid behind a postbox 
to get a better look. Up close it was even more 
perplexing: the spacesuit was covered in barnacles and  
sea stuff, and dripping wet in spite of the fierce 
summer heat. 

“It’s not a spacesuit, stupid,” you whispered. “It’s that 
old-fashioned diving gear, from the pearlers up north. 
You know, in the olden days, when they got the bends 
because they didn’t know about decompressification and 
how it turns your blood into lemonade.” You sighed 
loudly at my blank look and said, “Never mind.”

But, as we stealthily followed our crazy person, 
I could tell you were right, because of the helmet and 
the long air-hose dragging behind. 

He shuffled aimlessly across the empty football 
oval, past the petrol station, and up and down people’s
driveways. He plodded around the edge of the closed 
corner deli, feeling along walls and windows as if 

sleepwalking, leaving big wet glove prints that dried to 
ghostly patches of salt.

You said, “I’ll give you ten bucks to go and say hello.”
I said, “No way.”
“We’ll both go then.”
“Okay.”
We crept closer. The smell was weird, like the ocean, 

I suppose, but with some other sweet odor that was hard 
to identify. Red dust had collected in the creases of the 
suit, as though he had been through a desert as well as 
an ocean. 

We were strategically planning our opening remarks 
when the dull, scratched faceplate turned toward us and 
said something we couldn’t make out. The diver moved 
forward, creaking, babbling. We backed off.

“Crazy talk,” I said. 
But you listened carefully and shook your head. 

“Nah, I think it’s . . . Japanese.”
He was saying the same sentence over and over—

ending with something like “tasoo-ke-te, tasoo-ke-te.” 
And he was holding out one hand to show us a little 
wooden horse, which might once have been golden 
and shiny, but was now cracked and sun bleached, held 
together with string. 

“Maybe we should take him to Mrs. Bad News,” 
you suggested, meaning old Mrs. Katayama, the only 
Japanese person we knew in our neighborhood. 

Realistic Fiction

Short Reads for“Broken Toys” is one of the fifteen short tales that create the particular 
not-quite-normal mood of Shaun Tan’s Tales From Outer Suburbia.
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I was led back to Albert’s father who took 
the offered money from Captain Nicholls, 
stuffing it quickly into his trouser pocket. 

“You’ll look after him, sir?” he said. “You’ll see 
he comes to no harm? My son’s very fond of 
him, you see.” He reached out and brushed my 
nose with his hand. There were tears filling his 
eyes. At that moment he became almost a 
likable man to me. “You’ll be all right, old son,” 
he whispered to me. “You won’t understand and 
neither will Albert, but unless I sell you, I can’t 
keep up with the mortgage and we’ll lose the 
farm. I’ve treated you bad—I’ve treated 
everyone bad. I know it and I’m sorry for it.” 
And he walked away from me, leading Zoey 
behind him. His head was lowered and he 
looked suddenly like a shrunken man. 

It was then that I fully realized I was being 
abandoned, and I began to neigh, a high-pitched 
cry of pain and anxiety that shrieked out 
through the village. Even old Zoey, obedient 
and placid as she always was, stopped and would 
not be moved on no matter how hard Albert’s 
father pulled her. She turned, tossed up her head, 
and shouted her farewell. But her cries became 
weaker and she was finally dragged away and 
out of my sight. Kind hands tried to contain me 
and to console me, but I was inconsolable.

I had just about given up all hope, when 
I saw Albert running toward me through the 
crowd, his face red with exertion. The band had 
stopped playing, and the entire village looked 
on as he came up to me and put his arms around 
my neck. 

Historical Fiction

Short Reads forDuring World War I, in England, Albert’s father struggles to keep the 
family’s farm. He makes a decision that changes the lives of Albert 
and of Albert’s beloved horse, Joey, who narrates this excerpt.
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The Moon Speech
[. . .] The exploration of space will go ahead, 
whether we join in it or not, and it is one of 
the great adventures of all time, and no nation 
which expects to be the leader of other nations 
can expect to stay behind in the race for space.

Those who came before us made certain that this country rode the 
first waves of the industrial revolutions, the first waves of modern 
invention, and the first wave of nuclear power, and this generation 
does not intend to founder in the backwash of the coming age of 
space. We mean to be a part of it—we mean to lead it. For the eyes 
of the world now look into space, to the moon, and to the planets 
beyond, and we have vowed that we shall not see it governed by a 
hostile flag of conquest, but by a banner of freedom and peace. We 
have vowed that we shall not see space filled with weapons of mass 
destruction, but with instruments of knowledge and understanding.

[. . .]

There is no strife, no prejudice, no national conflict in outer 
space as yet. Its hazards are hostile to us all. Its conquest 
deserves the best of all mankind, and its opportunity for 
peaceful cooperation may never come again. But why, some say, 
the moon? Why choose this as our goal? And they may well 
ask why climb the highest mountain? Why, 35 years ago, fly 
the Atlantic?

We choose to go to the moon. We choose to go to the moon 
in this decade and do the other things, not because they are 
easy, but because they are hard, because that goal will serve 
to organize and measure the best of our energies and skills, 
because that challenge is one that we are willing to accept, one 
we are unwilling to postpone, and one which we intend to win, 
and the others, too.

It is for these reasons that I regard the decision last year 
to shift our efforts in space from low to high gear as among 
the most important decisions that will be made during my 
incumbency in the office of the Presidency.

Persuasive

Short Reads for

United States President John F. Kennedy gave his “Moon Speech” on 
September 12, 1962, at the Rice University Stadium in Houston, Texas.
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Chapter 2

Joey couldn’t wait the day or two it would 
take for Kevin to do his video magic. Kevin 

had filmed his successful glide along the ramp 
rail and his half-pipe plunge and also some 
really cool tricks Fiona did, so they wanted to 
watch the rough video at Joey’s right away.

Joey’s mom thought he was too young for a 
cell phone, so he’d borrowed Kevin’s to ask her 
if it was okay, and his mom had invited both 
his friends to stay for Friday night pizza. She’d 
invited Dylan, too, but when Joey mentioned 
it, Dylan snickered. “Like I would want to 
hang out with a bunch of  little kids. Get real.”

As the group skated along a stretch of 
sidewalk, Dylan continued to give Joey a hard 
time. That was probably why he volunteered 
to walk him home, Joey figured. . . .

Their neighborhood lay on the other 
side of the highway, past the grassy hillside 
planted with flowers. Next came a cluster 
of tidy bungalow houses, and beyond that, 
the apartment complex where Joey and 
Dylan lived. 

The sidewalk continued underneath the 
arched tunnel, and soon Joey and Fiona were 
in the shade it provided as cars hummed 

Realistic Fiction

Short Reads forJoey Flores and his friends love to skateboard, and their friend Kevin 
has just shot a video of them doing some favorite moves. In this 
excerpt, they are heading to Joey’s house to watch the raw footage.
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BY LISA YEE  ILLUSTRATED BY DAN SANTAT

lowly, Bobby pulled the wagon down 

the block as Casey raced ahead. 

Every now and then she would shriek, 

“BUMP!” and he was careful to go around it. 

As they made their way through the 

neighborhood, Bobby pointed out fascinating 

sights to his passengers. He felt like the guide 

on the red double-decker bus his family rode 

when they had taken a tour of Washington, DC.

“And to our left is Holly Harper’s house. 

Beatrice, she’s the one who chose you. . . . 

See that wall over there? That’s where I had 

a huge wipeout when I was first learning to 

skateboard . . . and that over there is—”

Suddenly Bobby stopped so fast the water 

in the fishbowl sploshed.

“What?” Casey asked. She was holding a 

fistful of flowers and a lawn gnome. “What’s 

the matter, Bobby? Did you see a bump?”

Bobby couldn’t speak. He couldn’t even 

move. There, planted in front of him on the 

sidewalk was the scary cat . . . the one with 

twenty-seven toes. It was rumored that the cat 

was so vicious that it had once destroyed a 

minivan.

Bobby tried not to look directly at the scary 

cat for fear that it would lock its eyes on him 

and then pounce. Instead, he looked up at the 

Realistic Fiction

Short Reads forIn this excerpt, Bobby and his sister, Casey, take his pet goldfish, 
Koloff and Beatrice, and her pet worm, Wormy Worm Worm, for a 
ride through the neighborhood in Casey’s Princess Becky wagon.
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The girls had never ridden their bicycles 
this far before. Pedaling down Jefferson 

Street wasn’t hard, because it was mostly 
flat. But it was cold, and the wind was 
blowing hard. When they reached Eighth 
Avenue, Abby could see the capitol building 
sitting on top of an Indian mound.

“Follow Eighth Avenue to Church Street,” 
she called to Patsy. She could hear Patsy 
panting as they pumped up the steep hill.

“I need to rest and warm up. Let’s stop at 
the library,” she said.

They locked their bikes in the library rack. 
The sky was growing darker and darker.

Mrs. Marcella, a library volunteer, nodded 
as Abby and Patsy came in the front door. 
They were regulars who came often.

Abby liked going in the front door. 
There was no manager wearing cat-eye 
glasses pointing an accusing finger in her 
face, telling her to go away. There were no 
signs telling her to go around to the back 
door. Here Abby could almost forget about 
race and prejudice.

Almost. If only there weren’t two 
drinking fountains—one labeled WHITES 
and the other one COLORED. The one for 
whites was newer looking. The handle was 
hard to turn on the one for Negroes. They 
were separate, Abby thought, but they sure 
weren’t equal.

“I’m warming up some,” said Patsy, 
getting another swallow of water from the 
colored fountain. “Let’s go.”

The girls walked straight down Church to 
Harveys. Right away, Abby sensed something 
was wrong. The sidewalks were almost 
empty. She understood why there weren’t 
any black shoppers going in and out of stores. 
But where were all the white shoppers?

Then they began to hear people shouting 
and horns honking.

As soon as Abby turned the corner, 
she saw a huge crowd outside Harveys. 
Many were teenagers, no older looking than 
John and his friends. They looked so angry. 
They were on the sidewalk, in the street, in 
cars blocking the traffic. Horns blasted.

Historical Fiction

Short Reads forThe setting is 1960, in Nashville, and protests against racial discrimination 
are gaining steam. In this excerpt, Abby’s cousin John is taking part in a 
demonstration downtown. Abby and Patsy decide to go watch the event. 
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Sweets & Treats

Got the urge to chew? 
Maybe you should go out to the garage and rip off a nice chunk of 
car tire. Not your idea of a tasty treat? A nice chunk of chewing gum 
is probably more like it. But there is a link between car 
tires and chewing gum, as a quick trip through the 
halls of gum history will show you.

The history of gum begins thousands of 
years ago, when prehistoric men and 
women chewed on lumps of tree 
resin (a sticky brownish substance 
that oozes from trees). The ancient 
Greeks chewed on resin, and so did 
Native Americans. Early settlers 
to New England loved to chew, 
too. Gum made from spruce tree 
resin was a popular treat among 
early Americans.

A close-up of tree resin is pictured.  
Doesn’t it look delicious?

Fascinating facts about your favorite treat!

Magazine Article

WHAT IN THE WORLD?   15

Short Reads for
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“The Eagle has landed!”
Apollo 11 Commander Neil A. Armstrong

“A magnificent desolation!”
Air Force Colonel Edwin F. “Buzz” Aldrin, Jr. 
July 20, 1969

That afternoon in mid-July,
Two pilgrims watched from distant space
The Moon ballooning in the sky.
They rose to meet it face-to-face.

Their spidery spaceship Eagle dropped
Down gently on the lunar sand.
And when the module’s engines stopped,
Cold silence fell across the land.

The first man down the ladder, Neil,
Spoke words that we remember now – 
“Small step for man…” it made us feel
As if we too were there somehow.

Then Neil planted the flag and Buzz
Collected lunar rocks and dust.
They hopped like kangaroos because
Of gravity. Or wanderlust.

A quarter million miles away,
One small blue planet watched in awe.
And no one who was there that day
Will soon forget the Moon they saw.

First Men  
on the Moon

by J. Patrick Lewis

Short Reads for

Poetry • Informative / Explanatory
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by pam muñoz ryan

The wind blew hard that night and the house 
moaned and whistled. Instead of dreaming of 

birthday songs, Esperanza’s sleep was filled with 
nightmares. An enormous bear was chasing her, 
getting closer and closer and finally folding her 
in a tight embrace. Its fur caught in her mouth, 
making it hard to breathe. Someone tried to pull 
the bear away but couldn’t. The bear squeezed 

harder until it was smothering Esperanza. Then 
when she thought she would suffocate, the bear 
grabbed her by the shoulders and shook her until 
her head wagged back and forth.

Her eyes opened, then closed again. She 
realized she was dreaming and for an instant, she 
felt relieved. But the shaking began again, harder 
this time. 

Realistic Fiction

Short Reads forIn Pam Muñoz Ryan’s award-winning novel, Esperanza’s comfortable 
life is upended after her father’s death. Esperanza, her mama, and 
her abuelita are determined to keep living on their beloved ranch,  
as Father would have wished. But that may not be possible.
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12

Inventors &  
Inventions

Flip a Switch and Say Thanks
From texting to snowboarding to brushing your teeth, and even turning on a light, 
you’ve got an inventor to thank for almost everything you might use to make life 
easier and more interesting. Sometimes you have more than one inventor to thank! 
Benjamin Franklin’s famous experiment with lightning showed the world that 
this force was a form of electricity—a power that could be harnessed and used. 
Thomas Edison then invented an incandescent lightbulb and lit up our world. 

Phoning It In
Nowadays we take for granted how easy it is to chat or text on a cell phone. But 
someone had to invent the technology first. In this case it was Martin Cooper, in 
1973. But the first telephone was invented by Alexander Graham Bell in 1876—
almost 100 years before cell phones showed up! 

Moving Along
Some inventions made it easier for us to get from one place to another: 

• Richard Trevithick of England invented the locomotive in 1803. 

• Gottlieb Daimler of Germany came up with the first gas-engine motorcycle in 
1885. In Germany that same year, Karl Benz came up with the first automobile 
with an internal combustion engine. 

• Benjamin Holt of the United States made the first tractor in 1904.

• The Wright brothers, Wilbur and Orville, gave us the first airplane in 1903. 
(Thankfully, France’s Louis-Sébastien Lenormand had already given the world the 
parachute in 1783!)

Informative / Explanatory

Short Reads forAn almanac is a reference book that gives current facts and stats about 
different subjects. These excerpts are about inventors and inventions.
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Q: Who needs math? Who needs science? 

A: Architects, musicians, engineers, climatologists, city planners, and engineers, to name a 
 few. Many people work in careers that demand using math and science. 

Q: What does an architect do? 
A:  Architects are professionals who envision and build in the spaces all around us. From  
 homes to offices, schools to hospitals, airports to shopping malls, parks to entire cities, 
 architects design spaces that affect and enrich the way we live our lives.

Q:  What kind of talents does an architect need? 
A:  Artistic ability, technical skill, and business sense are all essential. The experienced 
 architect can imagine a building and then draw it using pen and paper or a computer. 

Most important, an architect has to be able to apply science and math to make the  
structure sound. 

Q:  What is a climatologist?  
A:  A scientist who studies climate variations and their effects is a climatologist. 

Q:  What does a climatologist do?
A:   In order to study climate change, climatologists must observe changes in 

worldwide precipitation—snowfall and rainfall—and temperature. Then they 
must pinpoint the causes of these changes. They collect, analyze, and interpret 
records of wind, precipitation, sunshine, and temperature in specific  
regions. All of those pieces of information use both math and science 
to gain knowledge about the climate. This work has many practical 
applications. It is useful for guiding building design in ways that 
maximize the efficiency of heating and cooling systems. Increasingly, 
such studies are also being used to guide the location of power plants 
that harness solar, wind, or water energy. 

In 2007, a movie called An Inconvenient Truth won the Academy Award 
for Best Documentary. It focuses on the efforts of former U.S. 
Vice President Al Gore to alert the world to the fact of global 
warming. He spells out the potentially catastrophic effects of 
such warming, thus making the case for curbing its human 
causes. That same year, Gore shared the Nobel Peace Prize for 
his efforts to publicize this issue. His corecipient was a body 
called the Intergovernmental Panel on Climate Change (IPCC).

The IPCC is a scientific organization that has been in existence 
since 1988. Its work has been to study the scientific literature on climate 
change and assess the risk that climate change poses.

Informative / Explanatory

Short Reads for
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I spoke to my men: “My friends, I will 
share with you the advice given to 
me by the sorceress Circe, so that you 

know what dangers to expect. Whether we 
live or die, we shall do so with our eyes open.

“Circe warned us to keep clear of the 
Sirens, who sit amid fields in flower and 
sing enchantingly to all sailors. She added 
that if I alone, and no one else, were to hear 
them, we could make it safely past their 
island. Therefore, you must bind me tightly 
to the crosspiece of the mast. Bind me so that 
I cannot break free from the ropes and go to 
the Sirens, and no matter how much I beg you 
to set me free, you must keep me bound.”

The wind had been favorable until then. 
Now, all of a sudden, the water became deadly 
calm, without so much as a ripple on its 
surface. The men put away the sails and took 
up their oars, rowing so quickly that it made 
the water white with foam. 

I took a wheel of wax and with my sword 
cut it into small pieces. I worked the wax 
in my hands until it became soft from the 
kneading and from the warmth of the sun, 
then plugged my men’s ears with it and had 
myself tied to the mast. 

When the Sirens observed us drawing close 
to their island, they began to sing. 

Myth

Short Reads forUlysses, a heroic Greek warrior cursed by the sea-god Neptune, faces one obstacle 
after another as he tries to return to Ithaca after his victory at Troy. In this passage, 
Ulysses recounts what befell him and his men during one harrowing part of his journey.
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It’s Up Close and It’s Personal
The most critical of all investigative operations is 
the search at the scene of a crime. The scientific 
methods used during the investigation will help 

to find proof of guilt or to establish innocence. A 

crime scene investigation doesn’t really begin until 

the Crime Scene Investigator (CSI) unit arrives. 

First they study the scene. Are the doors locked or 

bolted? If so, from the inside or outside? Are there 

marks of forced entry? What is the condition of 

the scene? Is there evidence of a struggle? Is the 

place dirty or clean? Are clocks running? Do they 

show the correct time? There is only one chance to 

perform this job properly—it is the only opportunity 

investigators will have to review untainted evidence. 

LEVEL
1 

Search

 A level 1 search is the least intrusive.  

 The investigators take note of any evidence  

 left in plain view by taking photos, making  

sketches, and measuring distances. They may place 

numbered markers next to visible evidence. The 

locations are noted on a grid map of the scene, but 

nothing is touched or moved. The visible evidence 

provides the basis of the narrative description.  

Photographs are also taken of any spectators  

watching the activities, as sometimes the  

perpetrator returns to observe the action. These  

photos can also help identify potential witnesses.

Whether written, recorded, or videotaped, the  

narrative description is an account of the  

conditions at the crime scene. Is there a  

distinctive smell? Is a radio on? Tuned to what  

station? Are lights on or off? Are drapes open or 

closed? Are there old newspapers on the porch? 

Are there drinking glasses lying around? Do they  

have lipstick marks?

Based on the initial assessment, investigators  

can start to piece together how the crime could 

—and could not—have happened.

SCIENCE IN ACTION

Informative / Explanatory

Science Journal News   11

Short Reads for
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CHAPTER 1 

COLE MATTHEWS KNELT defiantly in the 
bow of the aluminum skiff as he faced forward 
into a cold September wind. Worn steel 

handcuffs bit at his wrists each time the small craft 
slapped into another wave. Overhead, a gray-matted 
sky hung like a bad omen. Cole strained at the cuffs 
even though he had agreed to wear them until he 
was freed on the island to begin his banishment. 

Agreeing to spend a whole year alone in Southeast 
Alaska had been his only way of avoiding a jail cell 
in Minneapolis. 

Two men accompanied Cole on this final leg of 
his journey. In the middle sat Garvey, the gravelly-
voiced, wisecracking Indian parole officer from 
Minneapolis. Garvey said he was a Tlingit Indian, 
pronouncing Tlingit proudly with a clicking of his 
tongue as if saying “Klingkit.” He was built like a 
bulldog with lazy eyes. Cole didn’t trust Garvey. 
He didn’t trust anyone who wasn’t afraid of him. 
Garvey pretended to be a friend, but Cole knew he 
was nothing more than a paid baby-sitter. This week 
his job was escorting a violent juvenile offender 
first from Minneapolis to Seattle, then to Ketchikan, 
Alaska, where they boarded a big silver floatplane to 
the Tlingit village of Drake. Now they were headed 
for some island in the middle of nowhere. 

In the rear of the skiff sat Edwin, a quiet, 
potbellied Tlingit elder who had helped arrange 
Cole’s banishment. He steered the boat casually, 
a faded blue T-shirt and baggy jeans his only 
protection against the wind. Deep-set eyes made 
it hard to tell what Edwin was thinking. He stared 
forward with a steely patience, like a wolf waiting. 
Cole didn’t trust him either.

It was Edwin who had built the shelter and made 
all the preparations on the island where Cole was to 
stay. When he first met Edwin in Drake, the gruff 
elder took one look and pointed a finger at him. 

“Go put your clothes on inside out,” he ordered. 

“Get real, old man,” Cole answered. 

Adventure

Short Reads forAt the beginning of this award-winning novel, Cole, a troubled teenager, 
is in a remote part of Alaska, where he has been sent as a punishment 
to avoid jail time. The author uses flashbacks to help tell Cole’s story.
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ALL TITANIC PASSENGERS SAVED 
LINER GASHED BUT ALL ARE RESCUED

MONTREAL, April 15.—Manager Mitchell 
of the White Star line denies the sinking of the 
Titanic. He reports that the damaged ship is 
making for Halifax under her own steam.

HALIFAX, N. S., Apr. 15.—The White Star 
liner Titanic, which rammed an iceberg near Cape 
Race yesterday, is doomed, but the passengers 
are saved.

A government wireless at 4:15 o’clock this 
afternoon brings the news that the Titanic is 
sinking in shallow water near Cape Race.

The passengers have been taken aboard the 
Carpathia, brought rushing to assistance by 
wireless. Thrilling scenes were enacted when the 
transfer was made.

The insurance on the Titanic amounts to about 
$7,500,000. The great steamer is carrying $500,000 
worth of diamonds.

ESTABLISHED 1882  NO. 5212            MONDAY, APRIL 15, 1912 PRICE FIVE CENTS

Informative / Explanatory

(left) The Titanic sets sail from Southampton; (top right) surviving passengers 
in their lifeboat; (bottom right) the iceberg that ripped into the great liner.

Short Reads for
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ENVIRONMENT

Endangering
WILDLIFE HABITATS
And what we’re doing to stop it from happening

16  WORLD WILDLIFE

We build roads that cut across animal 
migration routes. We cut down trees to 
create farms, leaving only patches of forest. 
Urban areas spread into the countryside. 
Species that retreat to these habitats 
become crowded and struggle to survive. 

Today, the leading cause of habitat 
destruction is human activity. More 
than natural events such as tornadoes 
and hurricanes, habitat destruction 
by humans is the main cause of the 
endangerment of plants and animals. 
Direct threats include cutting down trees 
and other plants and the illegal hunting, 
capturing, or killing of wild animals. 

Too Late?
Loss of habitat affected the ivory-billed 
woodpecker after the forests where the bird 
lived were cut down. This bird’s range once 
stretched from the Mississippi River to North 
Carolina to the swamps of Florida. Ultimately 
it was thought to be extinct in the United 
States. In 2005, a team of scientists claimed 
that at least one ivory bill was still living in 
the remote Big Woods region of southeastern 
Arkansas. Though they backed up their 

assertion with audio recordings of the bird’s 
call, other scientists doubted the evidence. 

One species harmed by loss of food supply 
was the American black-footed ferret. This 
ferret feeds almost exclusively on the black-
tailed prairie dog, a grassland rodent. Ferrets 
also live in burrows dug by the prairie dogs. 
Ranchers objected to prairie dogs because 
they ate the grass designated for grazing 
livestock, and their burrows were sometimes 
responsible for injuring cattle and horses. 
So ranchers killed them. As their numbers 
declined, so did the ferrets’. By the 1980s, 
only a few ferrets remained. In the 1990s 
and early 2000s, efforts to replenish the 
species entailed breeding them in captivity 
and releasing groups of them into protected 
areas to establish small, stable populations.

Informative / Explanatory

The American black-footed ferret and the ivory-billed 
woodpecker are two species that are victims of habitat loss.

Short Reads for

RISEUP_Y_EndangeringWildlifeHabitats.indd   1 12/3/19   9:47 AM

12

Environment

Rising Carbon Dioxide Levels
The amount of the main greenhouse gas, carbon dioxide (CO2), in the 
atmosphere has been steadily rising for more than a century. Experts 
say the increase comes mostly from the burning of fossil fuels for energy. 

Carbon Dioxide in the Atmosphere, 1903–2018
Year  CO2

1903  295
1927  306
1943  308
1960  317
1980  339
1990  354
2000  367
2018 407

(parts per million) 

Don’t Be a (Carbon) Bigfoot  
Using fossil fuels, such as gasoline, to power our 
cars, and burning oil and coal to heat our homes 
releases harmful gases into the atmosphere. These 
gases, known as greenhouse gases, include methane 
and carbon dioxide (CO

2
), and they can increase the 

temperature and change the weather on Earth. The amount of 
CO

2
 humans create through activities and energy choices is called their 

carbon footprint. For years scientists have warned that correcting the CO
2
 

emissions will be impossible once we reach over 400 parts per million. 
Unfortunately, in 2013, our planet surpassed the 400 mark. 

Informative / Explanatory

Shaping the Future
Although it’s discouraging to learn that the amount of CO

2
 is building, people 

should still be encouraged to try to prevent greenhouse gas emissions. 
Planting trees is one reliable way that we can shape the future. The fact is, 
if every American family planted just one tree, more than a billion pounds of 
greenhouse gases would be removed from the atmosphere every year.

Short Reads forAn almanac is a reference book that gives current facts and stats about different 
subjects. These excerpts are about how people’s actions affect the environment.
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How does one describe Artemis Fowl? Various psychiatrists have tried and 
failed. The main problem is Artemis’s own intelligence. He bamboozles 
every test thrown at him. He has puzzled the greatest medical minds, 
and sent many of them gibbering to their own hospitals. 

There is no doubt that Artemis is a child prodigy. But why does someone of 
such brilliance dedicate himself to criminal activities? This is a question that can be 
answered by only one person. And he delights in not talking. 

Perhaps the best way to create an accurate picture of Artemis is to tell the by- 
now famous account of his first villainous venture. I have put together this report 
from firsthand interviews with the victims, and as the tale unfolds, you will realize 
that this was not easy. 

The story began several years ago at the dawn of the twenty-first century. 
Artemis Fowl had devised a plan to restore his family’s fortune. A plan that could 
topple civilizations and plunge the planet into a cross-species war.

He was twelve years old at the time. . . .

Fantasy

Short Reads forIn this excerpt from the first of eight books, we are 
introduced to Artemis, the prodigy and criminal mastermind 
who has set out to reclaim his family’s fortune. 
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Health & 
Wellness

To Your Health 
Unless you happen to be sick and 
unable to do what you want to do, 
you probably take your health for 
granted. But keeping healthy is the 
most important thing you can do 
for yourself. The first step is to eat a 
healthy diet with lots of vegetables, 
lean proteins, whole grains, and fruits. 
But you also need to do other things: 
keep moving and keep clean.

Shake a Leg
Running, jumping rope, playing tag, skating, skiing, playing 
basketball or baseball, swimming, or riding a bike is serious fun. 
Activity is good for you, too. Every day you should play outside 
for at least an hour. The more you move, the more you protect 
yourself from being overweight and running the risk of getting 
diseases like asthma, diabetes, high blood pressure, cancer, and 
heart disease. Get up and get out!

Sweet Dreams
You snooze, you lose. Actually, that’s not true. You need your 
sleep. Every night you need to shut down and reboot your system 
by sleeping for at least eight hours. When you sleep, your brain 
reshuffles information, spreads a few chemicals around, repairs 
damage done during the day, and maybe even solves problems! 
Sleeping is also the time when your body grows.  
So go to bed—and grow up! 

Informative / Explanatory

Short Reads forAn almanac is a reference book that gives current facts and stats about 
different subjects. These excerpts are about health and wellness.
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      the 
  Fire-Giver

In the early days of the universe, 
the Titans ruled the Earth. 
Prometheus was the wisest of 

the Titans. He disliked the other 
Titans, who were always fighting, 
so he joined the god Zeus to 
overthrow them. With Prometheus’s 
help, Zeus defeated the Titans and 
sent them into Tartarus, a fiery 
subterranean region of torment and 
misery. Then Zeus took control of 
the Earth.

When Zeus became king of the 
gods, the people upon the Earth 
were nothing more than savages. 
They lived in caves, wore skins of 
wild animals, and ate all their food 
raw because they did not know 
how to make fire. 

Myth

Short Reads forIn Greek mythology, Prometheus is the helper of humankind 
and wants people to flourish on Earth. This brings him into 
conflict with Zeus, king of the Olympian gods. 
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