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NOTES TO TEACHERS
Thank you so much for purchasing and downloading these 
differentiated readings.  These were created to support 
teachers who have students at a variety of levels in their 
classroom.  

To differentiate between the different levels the sentence 
structure and word choice increase or decrease to meet the 
needs of each reading level.  See the chart on the next page 
to identify the reading band for each text.  

These texts can be used for a variety of purposes.  
• Used for guided reading time with the teacher.  The teacher 

plans the lesson once and then can use the same story 
written at multiple levels.  This allows you to teach once and 
then implement with most of the students in your classroom.   

• Used for independent reading.  Students can read the 
version of the text that best matches their independent 
reading level then complete whatever activity the teachers 
chooses to meet each classroom learning goals.   

• Partner reading to a whole class discussion.  Since the stories 
are the same between the versions.  You can have partners 
with the same level read it together then discuss this as a 
whole group.  

Specific lesson plans are not included in this resource to allow 
teachers to integrate into their own plans as needed.   

However these readings form the guided reading component of 
my Ignited Literacy series.  Within that program there are lesson 
that correspond with each reading along with all of your other 
activities that may be needed to support your language arts 

program.  



Reading Conversion Chart

IL Level AGE Grade DRA F&P Lexile

A 
3.0-4.5 3-4 30-44 N-Q 550-770

B 
4.0-5.5 4-5 40-50 Q-T 770-850

C 
5.0-6.5 5-6 50-68 U-X 850-980

* There is some overlap in the levels due to the topic of the text and needed 
complexity of academic vocabulary

For each reading provided there are three versions.  
The three versions represent three different levels.  
Each text is colour coded and the specific label is 

identified by both colour and letter

Lower 
Level 

A

This level is for students that are in grades 3 and 
4.  The reading use simpler sentences and less 

complex words. 

Middle 
Level 

B

This level is for students that are reading at a 
grade 4-5 grade level.  These passages have a 

both simple and complex sentence structure with 
vocabulary words appropriate for students at this 

level. 

High 
Level 

C

This level is idea for students reading at a grade 
5-6 level.  These passages use more complex 

sentences and expanded vocabulary.



How To:
How to structure your guided reading groups

1
Assess students reading level using a standardized reading assessment such as 
DRA or CASI.  You can also informally assess the students reading level by 
having them read one of the three sample texts and based on their fluency, 
decoding and comprehension skills.

2
Group students into guided reading groups based on their reading levels.  You 
should aim to have four to five groups with 5-6 students per guided reading 
group.  

3
Create a schedule in your language arts class which groups you will meet with 
on what days.  Schedule yourself time each day to meet with at least one guided 
reading group. You also may want to give students the guided reading text prior 
to the guided reading time so they have a chance to pre-read it.  This may save 
time with your group if you need to spend more time focusing on comprehension. 

4
Preview the Text - Teacher Planning
Read the text prior to the week beginning.  Based on your current focus or 
learning goal in writing or reading determine which comprehension and meaning 
strategies you want to focus on for this text.  Highlight your text and make notes 
in your blank lesson plan template. Determine questions that assess literal and 
critical thinking questions.  (see chart on next page)

5
Getting Started - Activating Knowledge/Make Predictions
Introduce the text and ask students to read the first paragraph to themselves in a 
whisper voice.  Once they are done reading ask them to make a prediction about 
what they think the rest of the story will be about. 

6
Reading Check Ins - Listen to Reading
Ask the students to continue to read the text in a whisper voice.  Lean into one 
student and signal to them that you want them to read slightly louder than a 
whisper voice.  Record your observations of their reading skills (fluency, 
decoding) on the recording page. 

7
After Reading - Comprehension
Ask student to identify their understanding of the text. Use the learning goals and 
the questions that you preplanned to ask students.   
Eg. Main Idea: Who is the main character, what is the problem, what is this story 
mostly about. 

8 Assessment
Make notes on each student in relation to their reading behaviour.  



Questioning Stems
LEVEL COMPREHENSION 

STRATEGIES QUESTION STEMS

Remember
recall of facts 
and details

• name 
• list 
• definitions 
• order 
• retell

• Who is _____? 
• Where does the story take place? 
• Why did _______? 
• List the _____ in order 
• How did ____ happen? 
• Who said _____? 
• Define the word _____?

Understand
explain ideas 
and concepts

• main idea 
• classifying 
• comparing 
• Inferring

• Can you describe the main character? 
• What was the main idea? 
• What inference can you make 
• Can you compare ____ to _____? 
• Describe what happens before/after (text event)? 
• Can you paraphrase this paragraph? 
• What facts or ideas support/show ____?

Apply
Focus on the 

parts and how 
they contribute 

to the whole

• Connections 
• Compare to real 

life 
•

• What connections can you make? 
• How would you change____? 
• How would you solve ___? 
• How could you apply what you have learned to ___? 
• Imagine this character in another story what would 

happen? 
• What questions would you ask the character/author in an 

interview?

Analyze
Look at the 

whole text and 
draw 

conclusions

• Drawing 
conclusions 

• Identifying 
themes 

• Compare and 
contrast 

• Summarize 
• Point of View

• Which events are most important? 
• How does the _____ help you to? 
• How would this event be different if we looked at it form 

someone else’s perspective 
• If you were the character how would you have reacted to 

this event? 
• How is ____ related to _____? 
• Select the parts of the story that are the saddest/funniest

Evaluate
make 

judgements 
based on 

criteria

• identify opinion 
• critique 
• using evidence 

• How would you improve? 
• What conclusions can you draw about ___? 
• How would you rate this text and why? 
• Which character would you like to be friends with 
• Would it be better if 
• What is your opinion of

Create
Take the 

information and 
use it in 
another 
context.

• make 
• produce 
• create 
• perform

• How could you use what you have read to create 
something new? 

• Plan a short lesson to share your knowledge with 
someone.  

• Could you tell this in a different way 
• What would be a better title for the story/article?



General Expectations
A - Reading for Meaning

Read a variety of texts from diverse cultures

Identify a variety of purposes for reading

Identify a variety of comprehension strategies and use them before, after and during reading 

demonstrate and understanding of a variety of texts by summarizing important ideas and cititng supporting 
details

use stated and implied details to construct meaning. 

Extending understanding of texts and connection the ideas within to other contexts

Analyzing texts and explain how various elements in them contribute to meaning

Make judgements and draw conclusions about the ideas and information in texts and cite evidence to support 
their answer

Identify the point of view presented in a text and ask questions to identify the missing point of view

B - UNDERSTANDING FORM AND STYLE
Analyze a variety of text forms and explain how different characteristics help communicate meaning. 

Identify a variety of organizational text patterns and explain how they help readers understand texts. 

identify a variety of text features and explain how they help readers understand texts

identify various elements of style  and explain how they communicate meaning

C - READING WITH FLUENCY
automatically read and understand most works in common use 

Predict the meaning of and rapidly solve unfamiliar words using semantic, syntactic and graphophonic cues

read appropriate texts with expression and confidence, adjusting reading strategies and reading rate to match 
form and purpose. 

D - REFLECTING
Identify the strategies they found most helpful before during and after reading and explain how these strategies 
help them as a reader. 

Explain how their skills in others areas help them to make sense of what they read. 

ONTARIO LANGUAGE ARTS  CURRICULUM PLANNING HELP
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Guided Reading PLAN

Guided Reading Guide

Getting	Started:		
Activating	
Knowledge	and	
Make	Predictions

Literal	
Comprehension	
Do	students	
understand	main	
idea	and	details	
of	the	story

Extending	
Understanding:	
Analyze,	Evaluate	
or	create

Ta r g e t e d  S k i l ls
A - Reading for  

Meaning
B - Understanding 

Form and Style
C - Reading with 

Fluency D - Reflecting
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G u i d e d  R e a di n g
text-based assessment tool
Guided Reading Group 1 2 3 4 5 6

Weekly Guided Reading Text ___________________________________

T a r g e t e d  S k i l l s
A - Reading for  

meaning
B - Understanding 

form and style
C - Reading with 

fluency
D - Reflecting

Purpose 
Comprehension strategy 
___________________ 
Analyzing 
Responding to texts 
Point of view

Text forms 
Text patterns 
Text features 
Style

Reading familiar words 
Reading unfamiliar 
words 
Reading fluently

Metacognition 
Interconnected skills 
Goal setting

Student: ________________    RL: ______
Targets   A:____  B: ____   C: ____  D:____ 
Observations: __________________________ 
_______________________________________
_______________________________________ 
Next Steps: ____________________________ 
_______________________________________ 

Student: ________________    RL: ______
Targets   A:____  B: ____   C: ____  D:____ 
Observations: __________________________ 
_______________________________________
_______________________________________ 
Next Steps: ____________________________ 
_______________________________________ 

Student: ________________    RL: ______
Targets   A:____  B: ____   C: ____  D:____ 
Observations: __________________________ 
_______________________________________
_______________________________________ 
Next Steps: ____________________________ 
_______________________________________ 

Student: ________________    RL: ______
Targets   A:____  B: ____   C: ____  D:____ 
Observations: __________________________ 
_______________________________________
_______________________________________ 
Next Steps: ____________________________ 
_______________________________________ 

Student: ________________    RL: ______
Targets   A:____  B: ____   C: ____  D:____ 
Observations: __________________________ 
_______________________________________
_______________________________________ 
Next Steps: ____________________________ 
_______________________________________ 

Student: ________________    RL: ______
Targets   A:____  B: ____   C: ____  D:____ 
Observations: __________________________ 
_______________________________________
_______________________________________ 
Next Steps: ____________________________ 
_______________________________________ 
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Guided Reading Notes

Guided Reading Guide

Getting	Started:		
Activating	
Knowledge	and	
Make	
Predictions

Introduce	the	text	to	students.		Review	how	the	title	helps	you	to	understand	
what	the	story	might	be	about.			

Reading:	Each	student	will	read	the	text.		Teacher	will	listen	to	each	student	a	
reading	a	portion	of	the	text	one	at	a	time.	
Record	observations	of	student	reading	behaviour	on	the	Guided	Reading	
Tracking	Page.	

Literal	
Comprehension	
Do	students	
understand	main	
idea	and	details	
of	the	story

Goal:	Identify	the	plot	of	the	story	
Focus:	Review	the	parts	of	the	story	that	give	clues	to	the	main	idea	(characters,	
setting,	events,	solution)	List	these	for	students.		Have	them	dig	through	the	text	
and	highlight	these	parts	of	the	text.		Students	will	share	what	they	learned.			
Questions:	Who	is	the	main	character,	what	is	the	setting,	what	is	the	problem,	
how	is	it	solved.		

Extending	
Understanding:	
Analyze,	
Evaluate	or	
create

Goal:	How	does	the	author	make	the	plot	of	this	story	interesting	to	the	reader.			

Focus:	Focus	on	making	interesting	characters.	Authors	use	a	variety	of	
techniques	to	help	a	reader	connect	with	characters	in	a	story.		They	add	details,	
descriptions	or	reveal	personal	information	about	the	character.		

Questions:	In	what	ways	did	the	author	help	you	to	better	understand	the	
characters	thoughts	and	feelings	about	what	was	happening	in	the	story.			
How	did	these	things	help	you	to	better	understand	the	character	and	why	they	
had	the	problem.		

Ta r g e t e d  S k i l ls
A - Reading for  

Meaning
B - Understanding 

Form and Style
C - Reading with 

Fluency D - Reflecting

MAKE CONNECTIONS CHARACTERS EXPRESSION STRATEGIES USED

Extending understanding 
of texts and connection 
the ideas within to other 
contexts

Identify a variety of 
organizational text 
patterns and explain 
how they help 
readers understand 
texts. 

read appropriate texts 
with expression and 
confidence, adjusting 
reading strategies and 
reading rate to match 
form and purpose. 

Identify the strategies 
they found most helpful 
before during and after 
reading and explain 
how these strategies 
help them as a reader. 

For	this	guided	reading	excerpt,	read	the	story:	“A	DASH	OF	CONFIDENCE”	3	times.		

SAMPLE



Package I
Levelled Texts

A - Grades 3-4

B - Grades 4-5

C - Grades 5-6



Package I 
Week 1
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Guided Reading PLAN

Guided Reading Guide

Getting	Started:		
Activating	
Knowledge	and	
Make	Predictions

Have	the	students	read	the	text	independently	and	have	an	opportunity	to	listen	to	the	whisper	
a	portion	of	the	text	to	you.		Assess	their	fluency,	decoding	skills	as	a	reader	and	make	notes	on	
the	tracking	page	provided.		

Have	students	identify	the	reading	strategies	they	use	to	help	them	better	understand	the	text	
while	they	were	reading	and	share	with	the	group.	

Literal	
Comprehension	
Do	students	
understand	main	
idea	and	details	
of	the	story

Identify	the	problem	and	solution	of	this	story.			
Discuss	the	type	of	conflict	that	is	present	in	this	story	(person	vs	self)		
✓ What	structure	does	the	author	use	to	set	up	or	create	the	problem	that	needs	to	be	solved.			

๏ set	up	the	setting,	the	characters	feelings,	had	peers	that	she	could	compare	herself	
to	

✓ -	What	role	did	the	aunt	play	in	helping	the	main	character	solve	the	problem.		
๏ She	was	guide	to	the	main	character	that	helped	her	find	the	solution	to	the	problem	
she	was	having.	

Extending	
Understanding:	
Analyze,	Evaluate	
or	create

Have	students	identify	what	types	of	questions	they	can	ask	themselves	while	reading	to	help	
them	understand	the	text?		Ask	them	to	think	about	the	questions	they	could	be	asking	
themselves	while	reading	to	help	them	monitor	their	understanding	for	the	following	areas.	
Have	them	think	about	different	comprehension	strategies	their	questions	could	fit	into.		
- characters	(who	is	this?	what	are	they	like?	do	they	remind	me	of	anyone?	am	I	like	them?	
- setting	(Where	is	this	in	the	world?	When	does	this	take	place?	What	is	this	similar	to?)	
- problem	(How	might	they	solve	this?	Why	is	this	happening?		
- solution	
- events

Ta r g e t e d  S k i l ls
A - Reading for  

Meaning
B - Understanding 

Form and Style
C - Reading with 

Fluency D - Reflecting

1.3 Comprehension 
Strategies 2.2 Text Patterns 3.1 Reading Familiar 

Words 4.1 Metacognition

Ask questions when reading 
to help them monitor their 
comprehension. 

Identify the 
organizational text 
patterns of the story. 

Automatically read and 
understand words in 
common use

Identify the strategies 
that they found most 
helpful during reading.  
Explain how these can 
help them be a better 
reader. 

45.5.1
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No Secret Shortcut

ARL: 3.7

Naomi did not like Friday afternoon. She hated it because it was journalling 
time in English class. English was Naomi’s worst subject. She thought journalling 
was hard. She didn’t think she could write anything special or interesting. 

Today was no different. Naomi picked up her pen to write but the blank paper 
scared her. She didn’t know what to write! Her mind raced but nothing seemed 
good enough. She stared at her empty page feeling panic and dread. 

Minutes passed. Naomi looked around at her classmates. Each one had their 
head down as their pens twirled and danced across the page. Naomi fiddled with 
her pen.  She was more and more frustrated with each passing second.

Finally, the bell rang. Naomi was relieved. She crumpled up her paper and 
stood up. 

“What did you write about?” her friend Jacqueline asked.
“It’s a secret,” Naomi said. “Gotta go!” She ran fast out of class and walked 

home.

When Naomi got home, she walked into the kitchen. Her mom and her aunt 
Florence were having a cup of tea.

“Hello cupcake!” Aunt Florence said.
“Hi,” Naomi grumbled.
“What’s wrong?” Aunt Florence asked her.
Naomi explained what happened at school.
“It’s okay honey,” Aunt Florence said. “I get writer’s block too.”
“Writer’s block?” Naomi asked. “What’s that?”
“It’s when you get stuck and can’t write,” Aunt Florence told her. 
“Does it happen to you too? Even though you write books and news articles?” 

Naomi asked. 
Aunt Florence let out a laugh. “Why, of course! It can happen to anyone!’
“But how do you make it stop?” Naomi asked. She pulled up a chair beside 

Aunt Florence and listened.
“There’s no special secret or shortcut,” Aunt Florence told her. “You need to 

45.5.1
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RL: 3.7

get that first word down on the page and let the rest flow.”
“But how do I make the words flow?” Naomi asked.
“Practice, my dear!” Aunt Florence said. “Take it from me, the only way to 

get better at writing is to write!”
It was time for Aunt Florence to leave. She got up and reached into her 

purse. She pulled out a pretty pink diary.  She gave it to Naomi and said, 
“Write every night before you go to bed. Write about anything and I promise it 
will get easier.” 

That night, Naomi went to bed with her first diary. She flipped it open and 
raised her pen. The familiar frozen feeling came again. But before it took hold, 
Naomi wrote down the first word that came to mind — Florence. 

Somehow, a page with one word on it was less scary. It was easier than a 
blank page. Naomi stared at the word Florence. She started thinking about her 
Aunt. Soon, she was writing fast. She wrote until her hand was tired.

Naomi wrote in her diary every night. She wrote about what she did that day 
and what she ate. She wrote about the games she played in Gym class and 
what she learned in History class. She wrote down what her family talked 
about at supper. She wrote about what she saw at the school playground. 
Soon, the pages of her pink diary were filled with beautiful words.

By the time next Friday rolled around, Naomi was excited for English class. 
When journalling time began, Naomi flipped her school book open to a fresh 
new page. It no longer looked scary or intimidating. It was more like a blank 
canvas. She knew that with a little effort, she could paint a colourful picture.

Naomi picked up her pen. She jotted down the first word that came to mind 
— diary. She wanted to share how much her first diary helped her. She took a 
deep breath and the words started flowing.

A

45.5.1
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BRL: 4.7

No Secret Shortcut
Naomi dreaded every Friday afternoon. She dreaded it because it was 

journalling time in English class. English was Naomi’s worst subject and she 
thought journalling was hard. She didn’t think she could write anything special 
or interesting. 

Today was no different. Naomi picked up her pen to write but the blank paper 
caught her off guard. She didn’t know what to write! Her mind raced but nothing 
seemed good enough. She stared at her empty page feeling panic and dread. 

Minutes passed. Naomi looked around at her classmates. Each one had their 
head down as their pens twirled and danced across the page. Naomi fiddled 
with her pen, growing more and more frustrated with each passing second.

Finally, the bell rang. Naomi was relieved. She crumpled up her empty sheet 
of paper and stood up. 

“What did you write about?” her friend Jacqueline asked.
“It’s a secret,” Naomi said. “Gotta go!” She rushed out of class and walked 

home without even saying goodbye. 

When Naomi got home, she walked straight into the kitchen. Her mom and 
her aunt Florence were having a cup of tea.

“Hello cupcake!” Aunt Florence said.
“Hi,” Naomi grumbled.
“What’s wrong?” Aunt Florence asked her.
Naomi explained what happened at school.
“It’s okay honey,” Aunt Florence said comfortingly. “I get writer’s block too.”
“Writer’s block?” Naomi asked. “What’s that?”
“It’s when you get stuck and can’t write,” Aunt Florence explained. 
“Does it happen to you too? Even though you write books and magazine 

articles?” Naomi asked. 
Aunt Florence let out a big chuckle. “Why, of course! It can happen to 

anyone!’
“But how do you make it stop?” Naomi asked eagerly. She pulled up a chair 

beside Aunt Florence and listened intently.
“There’s no special secret or shortcut,” Aunt Florence explained. “You need to

45.5.1
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RL: 4.7

get that first word down on the page and let the rest flow.”
“But how do I make the words flow?” Naomi asked impatiently.
“Practice, my dear!” Aunt Florence exclaimed. “Take it from me, the only way 

to get better at writing is to write!”
It was time for Aunt Florence to leave. She got up and reached into her 

purse. She pulled out a pretty pink diary and gave it to Naomi and said, “Write 
every night before you go to bed. Write about anything and I promise it will get 
easier.” 

That night, Naomi curled up in bed with her very first diary. She flipped it 
open and raised her pen. The familiar frozen feeling crept up but before it took 
hold, Naomi wrote down the first word that came to mind — Florence. 

Somehow, a page with one word on it was less intimidating than a totally 
blank page. Naomi started at the word Florence and started thinking about her 
Aunt. Soon, she was writing furiously. She wrote until her hand was tired.

Naomi wrote in her diary every single night. She wrote about what she did 
that day and what she ate. She wrote about the games she played in Gym 
class and what she learned in History class. She wrote down what her family 
talked about at supper and what she saw at the school playground. Soon, the 
pages of her pink diary were filled with beautiful words.

By the time next Friday rolled around, Naomi was excited for English class. 
When journalling time began, Naomi flipped her school book open to a fresh 
new page. It no longer looked scary or intimidating. It was more like a blank 
canvas. She knew that with a little effort, she could paint a colourful picture.

Naomi picked up her pen and jotted down the first word that came to mind — 
diary. She wanted to share how much her first diary helped her. She took a 
deep breath and the words started flowing.

B

45.5.1
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CRL: 5.5

No Secret Shortcut
Naomi dreaded every Friday afternoon. She dreaded it because it was 

journalling time in English class. English was Naomi’s worst subject and she 
thought journalling was tremendously difficult. She didn’t think she could write 
anything unique or interesting. 

Today was no different. Naomi slowly picked up her pen to write but the blank 
paper was immediately overwhelming. She didn’t know where to start or what to 
write! Her mind raced with a million ideas but nothing seemed good enough. She 
stared blankly at her empty page feeling panic and dread. 

Minutes ticked by slowly as Naomi looked around at her classmates. Each one 
had their head down as their pens twirled and danced across the page. Naomi 
fiddled with her pen, growing more and more frustrated with each passing 
second.

Finally, the bell rang and a rush of relief came over Naomi. She crumpled up 
her empty sheet of paper and stood up. 

“What did you write about?” her friend Jacqueline asked.
“It’s a secret,” Naomi said. “Gotta go!” She rushed out of class and walked 

home without even saying goodbye. 

When Naomi got home, she walked straight into the kitchen. Her mom and her 
aunt Florence were having a cup of tea.

“Hello cupcake!” Aunt Florence said.
“Hi,” Naomi grumbled.
“What’s wrong you look frustrated?” Aunt Florence asked her.
Naomi explained in detail what happened at school and how frustrating 

journalling was.
“It’s okay honey,” Aunt Florence said comfortingly. “I get writer’s block too.”
“Writer’s block?” Naomi asked. “What’s that?”
“It’s when you get stuck and can’t write,” Aunt Florence explained 

sympathetically. 
“Does it happen to you too? I thought writing was easy for you because you 

write books and magazine articles.” Naomi exclaimed. 
Aunt Florence's eyes got bright as she let out a big chuckle. “Why, of course! It 

45.5.1
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RL: 5.5

can happen to anyone!’
“But how do you make it stop?” Naomi asked eagerly. She pulled up a chair 

beside Aunt Florence and listened intently.
“There’s no special secret or shortcut,” Aunt Florence explained. “You need to 

get that first word down on the page and let the rest flow. It's important to 
remember that no idea is a bad idea.”

“But it's so overwhelming at first, how do I make the words flow?” Naomi 
asked impatiently.

“Practice, my dear!” Aunt Florence exclaimed. “Take it from me, the only way 
to get better at writing is to write!”

It was finally time for Aunt Florence to leave and go home. She got up and 
reached into her large oversized purse. She pulled out a pretty pink diary and 
gave it to Naomi and said, “If you want to get better you will need to write every 
night before you go to bed. As you write about anything and everything about 
your day I promise it will get easier.” 

That night, Naomi excitedly curled up in bed with her very first diary. She 
flipped it open and raised her pen ready to write. The familiar frozen feeling crept 
up but before it took hold, Naomi wrote down the first word that came to mind — 
Florence. 

Somehow, a page with one word on it was less intimidating than a totally blank 
page. Naomi stared at the word Florence and started thinking about her Aunt. 
Soon, she was writing furiously. She had so many ideas now that she finally had 
to stop writing wrote when her hand was tired.

Naomi was getting the hang of this writing thing and she wrote in her diary 
every single night. She wrote about what she did that day and what she ate. She 
wrote about the games she played in Gym class and the cool facts she learned 
in History class. She wrote down what her family talked about at supper and 
what she saw on the school playground. Soon, the pages of her pink diary were 
filled with beautiful words.

By the time next Friday rolled around, Naomi was excited for English class. 
When journalling time began, Naomi flipped her school book open to a fresh 
new page. It no longer looked scary or intimidating. It was more like a blank 
canvas. She knew that with a little effort, she could paint a colourful picture. 

C
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Naomi picked up her pen and jotted down the first word that came to mind — 
diary. She wanted to share how much her first diary helped her. She took a deep 
breath and the words started flowing.
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Guided Reading PLAN

Guided Reading Guide

Getting	Started:		
Activating	
Knowledge	and	
Make	Predictions

Have the students read the text independently and have an opportunity to 
listen to the whisper a portion of the text to you.  Assess their fluency, decoding 
skills as a reader and make notes on the tracking page provided.  

Have students identify the reading strategies they use to help them better 
understand the text while they were reading and share with the group. 

Literal	
Comprehension	
Do	students	
understand	main	
idea	and	details	
of	the	story

Look into the text to determine how the author changed the way they spoke 
about the events and characters in the story to reflect that it was inside a video 
game.  (ie: code breaker, slam stomper and pixel puncher)  
Investigate how the author used the video game characters point of view to tell 
the story instead of the person playing the game.  Find evidence of where the 
characters specific point of view is being shared.  
How would this story be different if it was from another persons point of view? 

Extending	
Understanding:	
Analyze,	Evaluate	
or	create

Ask students to make connections to things they do or games they play.   
What would happen if the toys or characters came to life and had a story to 
tell?  Activate prior knowledge or connections to the text characters coming to 
life and link this to toy story.   
- How would you tell their point of view of the world? 
Ask students to pick an inanimate object and describe for the group how this 
object would tell the story of their day.   
How would this objects point of view be different from their own?   

Ta r g e t e d  S k i l ls
A - Reading for  

Meaning
B - Understanding 

Form and Style
C - Reading with 

Fluency D - Reflecting

1.9 Point of View 2.2 Text Patterns 3.1 Reading Familiar 
Words 4.1 Metacognition

Ask questions when reading 
to help them monitor their 
comprehension. 

Identify the 
organizational text 
patterns of the story. 

Automatically read and 
understand words in 
common use

Identify the strategies 
that they found most 
helpful during reading.  
Explain how these can 
help them be a better 
reader. 

45.5.2

For this guided reading excerpt, read the story, Toppling the Terrible 
Tyrant, three times.
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Toppling the 
Terrible Tyrant

A

 Dring, dun duuuuunnnn came the sounds from the video game.

 The heroes of Flip World have lost. 
Game Over.

 The child who had been playing the video game was mad. They ran 
away because they couldn’t beat the game. 

 Inside the game of Flip World were six heroes. They were sad that 
they had lost again.

 “Man, this stinks,” said Bounce Bounce. 
 “Yeah, I’m so tired of losing,” Slam Stomper said. 
 “We’re supposed to be heroes!” cried Code Breaker. 
 “We are heroes,” said Run Around. “We just aren’t heroes that can 

beat the Terrible Tyrant!”
 All of the characters shivered when that name was spoken. The 

Terrible Tyrant was the biggest, baddest boss in Flip World. He ruled the 
video game world and had never been beaten. Not even the best video 
game players could beat him. 

 “If we don’t beat the last boss, we’ll have to do what the Terrible 
Tyrant says forever,” Pixel Puncher said. “And we’ll be losers forever.”

 “That would be awful,” Clue Finder said. 
 “But what can we do?” Run Around asked.
 “Yeah, the Terrible Tyrant is so big and bad,” said Slam Stomper. 
 The six heroes of Flip World all began to cry. Would they ever be able 

to beat the Terrible Tyrant? Would they ever be free of him?
 Maybe...

RL: 3.9
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 A little girl named Gertie sat down to play Flip World one day. She played 
the first few levels very well.

 “Maybe she can help us beat the Terrible Tyrant!” Pixel Puncher said.
 Bounce Bounce and the others all hoped that would happen.
 Gertie beat the middle of the game easily. Soon, she came to the last 

level.
 “Everyone cross your fingers!” Code Breaker said. 
 “We don’t have any fingers,” said Run Around. So, the six heroes of Flip 

World crossed their arms instead.
 Gertie tried to beat the Terrible Tyrant using Bounce Bounce first. That 

didn’t work. Then, she tried to use Slam Stomper, but that didn’t work. It was 
the same with both Code Breaker and Pixel Puncher.

 “Oh no,” Clue Finder said. “Soon, Gertie will give up and we’ll lose again.”
 But Gertie didn’t look like she wanted to give up. She looked like she 

wanted to beat the Terrible Tyrant. 
 The six heroes saw that Gertie had an idea. They hoped it was a good 

idea.
 Then, Gertie did something that no other player had done yet. She chose 

all of the heroes to fight the Terrible Tyrant. They looked scared of the biggest, 
baddest boss. He gave them orders all day and they did not want to him to 
become more angry.

 However, Gertie had a plan.
 First, she used Run Around to run in circles around the Terrible Tyrant. He 

got so dizzy that he could not stand. That’s when Gertie used Clue Finder to 
sneak in. She wanted to know the clue to beating the Terrible Tyrant. Clue 
Finder spotted the code on the side of the Terrible Tyrant’s big ax. That must be 
it. 

 “I see you,” said the big, bad boss.
 Clue Finder began to run away, but the Terrible Tyrant was faster. Gertie 

made Bounce Bounce hop in front of the Terrible Tyrant. 
Boing, boing, boing!
This distracted the boss from Clue Finder, who got away. The Terrible Tyrant 

tried to catch Bounce Bounce as she jumped. He was so busy trying that he 
didn’t even see Code Breaker behind him. Code Breaker figured out the code 
and punched it into the buttons on the ax.

“Noooo!” the boss yelled. He watched his ax be destroyed. “Well, I can still 

ARL: 3.9
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beat you, even without my ax.”
“I don’t think so,” Pixel Puncher said. She and Slam Stomper came over to 

the Terrible Tyrant. “Let’s do this, Slam!” she cried.
Pixel Puncher and Slam Stomper began to punch and stomp on the Terrible 

Tyrant. The big, bad boss no longer had his ax. He had to put up his arms to 
protect himself. However, it was not enough. The heroes were winning against 
him.

“Gaaaaah!” the Terrible Tyrant cried. He began to move away. “You’ve beaten 
me! But, I’ll rule you again tomorrow!” He ran away from the heroes.

Dah-lit, dah-lit, dreeeeeee came the sounds out of the video game.

 The heroes of Flip World have beaten the Terrible Tyrant! 
Yay!

 The six heroes jumped for joy. They had finally beaten the last boss.
 Gertie smiled and began to walk away. She wanted to go tell her friends 

how to beat the biggest, baddest boss in Flip World. 

A
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Toppling the 
Terrible Tyrant

 Dring, dun duuuuunnnn came the sounds out of the video game console.

 The heroes of Flip World have been defeated. 
Game Over.

 The child who had been playing the video game tossed down the 
controller and ran away. 
 Inside Flip World, six pixelated characters slowly got to their feet. 
 “Oh man, not again,” said Bounce Bounce. 
 “Yeah, I’m so tired of losing,” Slam Stomper said. 
 “We’re supposed to be heroes!” cried Code Breaker. 
 “We are heroes,” responded Run Around. “We just aren’t heroic enough 
to beat the Terrible Tyrant!”
 All of the characters shivered when that name was spoken. The Terrible 
Tyrant was the biggest, baddest boss in all of Flip World. He ruled the video 
game world and had never been beaten. Not even the most skilled video game 
players could beat him. 
 “If we don’t beat the last boss, we’ll have to do what the Terrible Tyrant 
orders forever,” Pixel Puncher said sadly. “And we’ll be losers forever.”
 “That would be awful,” Clue Finder said. 
 “But what can we do?” Run Around asked.
 “Yeah, the Terrible Tyrant is just so big and bad,” said Slam Stomper. 
 The six heroes of Flip World all began to cry and moan. Would they ever 
be able to beat the Terrible Tyrant? Would they ever be free of him?
 Maybe they could, and maybe they would.
 A little girl named Gertie sat down to play Flip World one afternoon. She 

45.5.2
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learned the controls very quickly and flew through the first levels.
 “Maybe she can help us beat the Terrible Tyrant!” Pixel Puncher said.
 Bounce Bounce wanted to believe it was possible, but she couldn’t. “Let’s 
not get too hopeful yet.”
 Gertie moved through the middle of the game with ease, though. Soon, 
she came to the last level.
 “Everyone cross your fingers!” Code Breaker said. 
 “We don’t have any fingers,” reminded Run Around. So, the six heroes of 
Flip World crossed their arms instead.
 Gertie tried to beat the Terrible Tyrant with Bounce Bounce first, but she 
failed. Then, she tried to use Slam Stomper, but she failed again. It was the 
same with both Code Breaker and Pixel Puncher.
 “Crossing our arms didn’t work,” Clue Finder said. “Soon, Gertie will give 
up and we’ll lose again.”
 But Gertie didn’t look like she wanted to give up. She set her jaw and 
seemed determined to beat the Terrible Tyrant. 
 The six heroes were hopeful when it looked like Gertie had an idea.
 Then, she did something that no other video game player had tried. She 
brought all of the heroes up to the Terrible Tyrant. They cowered before the 
biggest, baddest boss. He gave them orders all day and they did not want to 
anger him more.
 However, Gertie had a plan.
 First, she used Run Around to zoom in circles around the Terrible Tyrant. 
He got so dizzy that he could hardly stand. That’s when Gertie used Clue 
Finder to sneak in and figure out the clue to beating the Terrible Tyrant. Clue 
Finder spotted the code on the side of the Terrible Tyrant’s huge ax. That must 
be it. 
 “I see you,” said the big, bad boss.
 “Yikes!” Clue Finder cried. He knew he couldn’t run away fast enough, but 
he didn’t have to worry. Gertie made Bounce Bounce hop in front of the Terrible 
Tyrant. 

Boing, boing, boing!
This distracted the boss from Clue Finder. The Terrible Tyrant tried to 

catch Bounce Bounce as she jumped around him. He was so busy that he 
didn’t even see Code Breaker coming up behind him. Code Breaker figured out 
the code and punched it into the buttons on the ax.

45.5.2
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“Noooo!” the boss yelled. He watched his ax crumble into a bunch of 
pixels. “Well, it doesn’t matter. I can still pound you all to bits!”

“Don’t speak too soon,” Pixel Puncher said. She and Slam Stomper 
came over to the Terrible Tyrant. “Let’s do this, Slam!” she cried.

Pixel Puncher and Slam Stomper began to punch and stomp on the 
Terrible Tyrant. The big, bad boss no longer had his ax. He had to put up his 
big, bad arms to protect himself. However, it was not enough. The heroes were 
winning against him.

“Gaaaaah!” the Terrible Tyrant cried. He began to move away. “You’ve 
beaten me today, but I’ll rule you again tomorrow!” With that, he hobbled away 
from the six heroes.

Dah-lit, dah-lit, dreeeeeee came the sounds out of the video game console.

 The heroes of Flip World have defeated the Terrible Tyrant! 
Congratulations!

 The six heroes jumped for joy and celebrated in their pixelated world.
 Gertie smiled and set the controller down. Then, she went to tell her 
friends how to defeat the biggest, baddest boss in Flip World. 

45.5.2
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Toppling the 
Terrible Tyrant
Dring, dun duuuuunnnn came the sounds out of the video game console.

 The heroes of Flip World have been defeated. 
Game Over.

 The child who had been playing the complicated video game tossed down 
the controller in frustration and ran away. 

 Inside Flip World, six pixelated characters slowly got to their feet. 
 “Oh man, we lost another player. Not again,” grumbled Bounce Bounce. 
 “Yeah, I’m so tired of losing repetitively,” Slam Stomper said. 
 “We’re supposed to be the heroes of the realm!” bemoaned Code 

Breaker. 
 “We are heroes,” responded Run Around. “We just aren’t heroic enough 

to beat the Terrible Tyrant. I don’t think anyone can.”
 All of the characters shivered when that fear-inducing name was uttered. 

The Terrible Tyrant was the biggest, baddest boss in all of Flip World. He ruled 
the video game world and had never been beaten, not even by the most skilled 
video game players. 

 “If we don’t beat the last boss, we’ll all be forced to do what the Terrible 
Tyrant orders forever,” Pixel Puncher sniffled sadly. “And we’ll be losers 
forever.”

 “That would be horrendously awful,” Clue Finder said. 
 “But what can we do against such a terrifying boss?” Run Around asked.
 “Yeah, the Terrible Tyrant is just so terrible and tyrannical,” said Slam 

Stomper. 
 The six heroes of Flip World all cried and moaned, just like they always 

RL: 5.6
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did when they had been defeated. 
Would they ever be able to topple the Terrible Tyrant, gain their freedom, and 

beat the game?
 Maybe they could, and maybe they would.
 One afternoon, a little girl named Gertie sat down in front of her console to 

play Flip World. She learned the controls very quickly and flew through the first 
few consecutive levels.

 “She’s an amazing player!” Pixel Puncher said.
 “Maybe she can help us beat the Terrible Tyrant,” mused Slam Stomper.
 Bounce Bounce wanted to believe that was possible, but she couldn’t. 

“Let’s not get too hopeful yet.”
 Gertie moved through the middle of the game rapidly, though. Soon, she 

had reached the last level.
 “Everyone cross your fingers!” Code Breaker said. 
 “We don’t have any fingers,” reminded Run Around. So, the six heroes of 

Flip World crossed their pixelated arms instead.
 Gertie tried to beat the Terrible Tyrant with Bounce Bounce first, but she 

failed. Then, she chose to use Slam Stomper, but she failed again. It was the 
same outcome with both Code Breaker and Pixel Puncher.

 “Crossing our arms did not prove to be successful,” Clue Finder said 
disappointedly. “Soon, Gertie will give up, like all the other players, and we’ll lose 
again.”

 But Gertie did not look like a game player that was about to give up. In fact, 
she set her jaw and appeared to be determined to conquer the last boss in the 
game—The Terrible Tyrant. 

 The six hopeful heroes stared out of the game at Gertie, who was thinking 
out a strategy.

 Then, she did something that no other player of Flip World had tried. She 
brought all of the heroes up to fight the Terrible Tyrant at once. They cowered 
before the biggest, baddest boss. He was the one that gave them orders all day 
long, that they had to follow, and they didn’t want to make him angry so that his 
orders would be more ridiculous and dangerous.

 However, Gertie had a plan.
 First, she used Run Around to zoom in circles around the Terrible Tyrant. 

The boss twirled to keep his eye on Run Around, and soon grew so dizzy that he 
could hardly stand. That’s when Gertie chose Clue Finder to sneak in and 

RL: 5.6
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figure out the Terrible Tyrant’s vulnerabilities. Just when Clue Finder spotted 
the code on the side of the Terrible Tyrant’s gigantic ax, the boss twisted 
around and caught sight of him. 

 “Yikes!” Clue Finder exclaimed. He knew he wouldn’t be able to get 
away fast enough, but he didn’t have to be anxious. Gertie made Bounce 
Bounce hop in front of the Terrible Tyrant, distracting him from Clue Finder. 

Boing, boing, boing!
The Terrible Tyrant tried to catch Bounce Bounce as she jumped around 

him, and was so busy that he didn’t even see Code Breaker bounding up 
behind him. Only when Code Breaker had figured out the code and punched it 
into the buttons on the ax, did the Terrible Tyrant realize he was there.

“Noooo!” the boss boomed as his ax crumbled into a bunch of pixels. “Well, 
it doesn’t matter. I can still pound you all to bits, just like my ax!”

“Don’t speak too soon,” Pixel Puncher warned. She led Slam Stomper over 
to the Terrible Tyrant. “Let’s do this, Slam!” she cried.

Pixel Puncher and Slam Stomper both descended upon the Terrible Tyrant 
and began to engage in their favorite activities: punching and stomping, of 
course! The Terrible Tyrant threw up his big, bad arms, since he no longer had 
his ax, but he realized he was overpowered.

“Gaaaaah!” he cried, as he found an opening between all that punching and 
stomping and limped away from the heroes. “You’ve beaten me today, but I’ll 
rule you again tomorrow!” With that, he lumbered into the distance.

Dah-lit, dah-lit, dreeeeeee came the sounds out of the video game console.

 The heroes of Flip World have defeated the Terrible Tyrant! 
Congratulations!

 The six heroes whooped for joy and celebrated in their pixelated world.
 Gertie smiled, set the controller down and went to tell her friends how to 

defeat the biggest, baddest boss in Flip World. 
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Guided Reading Notes

Guided Reading Guide

Read #1:  
Check for 

understanding 

Prior to reading, review with students equity and inclusive policies your 
school board or district as well as the Canadian Charter of Rights and 
Freedoms.  Establish group norms with students on appropriate 
communication.   

Have your students read the article What I Learned at Camp Elfin.

Read #2:  
What’s the 
GIST? 

In a whole group discussion, have students review and identify the following 
features of a fiction text: 

• Characters 
• Setting 
• Plot 
• Problem/solution 

Read #3:  
Dive deep 

Have students reflect on what they read in the text.  Have them reflect on 
the following questions.  Students should share and think about these 
questions with other people from their guided group.   

• What is the theme or lesson in this story? 
• What is the author’s purpose? 
• How might the events in this text be applied to your own life, or in the 

world around you? 
Based on what you have read so far (modelled/shared/guided) how can 
you communicate with others in your life and in the community about 
equitable treatment for the LGBTQ2S+ community?

Ta r g e t e d  S k i l ls
A - Reading for  

Meaning
B - Understanding 

Form and Style
C - Reading with 

Fluency D - Reflecting

Understanding the main 
ideas of the text.  

Text patterns  in a report Reading unfamiliar words Identify goals as a 
reader

45.5.3

For this guided reading excerpt, read the story, What I learned at Camp 
Elfin, three times.
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What I Learned at Camp Elfin 
 It was the first day of summer camp and Sumiko was very 
excited. She hopped out of the car and slung her backpack over 
her shoulder. She hugged her parents goodbye walked towards 
Camp Elfin. 
 Camp Elfin was beside Elfin Lake. It was Sumiko’s second 
summer back. She recognized friends she made last year right 
away. She was so excited to see Fareha and Blake again.  
 “Hello!” Sumiko called as she got to the edge of the lake. She 
gave them big hugs. 
 “It’s so good to see you!” Fareha yelled. Fareha had dark, 
wavy hair and pretty eyes. She was tall, athletic, and outgoing.  
 “I missed you!” Blake said. She had blonde hair and a big 
smile, and she was always confident. Sumiko, Fareha, and Blake 
went to their cabin. Inside, there were two bunk beds. They each 
chose one and laid their bags on their beds.  
 Soon after, the lunch bell rang. Everyone went to the mess 
hall. They lined up for a bowl of tomato soup and grilled cheese. 
 “Mmmmm, cheese!” Blake said as they found a vacant 
table. 
 As Sumiko sat down, a boy across the mess hall caught her 
eye. 
 “Who’s that?” Sumiko asked her friends.  
 “The new kid? I think his name is Reese,” Fareha said.  
 Reese carried his tray to a table of boys his age. Reese 
introduced himself and they invited him to sit with them.  
 Sumiko saw Reese swimming after lunch. Even though she 
was in a canoe in the middle of the lake, she noticed he was such 
a good swimmer. That night, Sumiko heard him playing the guitar 
by the campfire. She couldn’t help but notice he had a good 
voice, too. The next morning, Sumiko woke up early. She was 
surprised to see Reese laying in a hammock, reading a book. 
Sumiko felt a warm flutter whenever she saw him.  
 When Reese walked into the mess hall for lunch and sat with 
his friends, Blake caught Sumiko staring.

45.5.3
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 “If I didn’t know any better, I’d guess you’ve got a crush on 
Reese,” Blake said. 
 “No way!” Sumiko replied. 
 Reese sat down beside Sumiko’s brother, Hiro.  
 “Ask your brother to introduce you. It looks like they’re 
friends,” Blake suggested. Sumiko laughed.  It made her nervous, 
so she changed the subject. 
 For no reason at all, Sumiko felt very nervous whenever she 
saw him. She avoided the lake when she saw that Reese and Hiro 
were swimming there. She sat down on a blanket and hid behind 
her book instead. Then, Reese started playing football on the 
beach with his friends. The ball bounced and rolled in Sumiko’s 
direction and landed on her blanket. She looked up and saw that 
Reese was walking over to get it. She panicked and threw it 
back. She avoided Reese like this all day and night. 
 Sumiko was already in bed when Blake and Fareha got 
back from the outdoor movie. 
 “There you are!” Fareha said. “We were looking for you.” 
 “What’s wrong?” Blake asked as she sat on the edge of 
Sumiko’s bed. 
 Sumiko took a deep breath. “I get this terrible nervous 
feeling every time I even see Reese. What’s wrong with me?” she 
asked. 
 “Nothing’s wrong with you!” Fareha assured her.  
 “You should talk to him. You’ll see he’s just a normal boy 
and you’ll feel better,” Blake told her.  
 The next morning, Sumiko was having breakfast when 
Reese walked in. It would have been easy to say hello to Reese if 
he sat next to Hiro and his friends. But when Reese walked up to 
their table, everyone pointed and laughed. Even worse, they 
started calling him names. 
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 “Go away, pansy!” one boy yelled loud enough for everyone 
to hear. 
 “Sissies can’t sit here,” another shouted. 
 Reese’s face turned bright red. He was frozen. Then he ran out 
of the mess hall. 
 This made Sumiko furious. Suddenly forgetting her nerves, she 
got up and went after Reese. She found him behind the mess hall, 
sitting by himself on a stack of milk crates. 
 “Hey,” Sumiko said softly. “Are you okay?” 
 “I’m fine,” Reese said while looking down at his shoes. 
 “I’m sorry about those guys,” she said.  “Wanna talk about it?” 
 “You wouldn’t understand,” he replied. “It’s okay, I’m used to 
it.” 
 Sumiko sat down on the milk crate beside Reese. They were 
silent for a while. Reese was surprised that Sumiko was being so kind. 
Finally, he whispered, “I’m gay.”  
 “Oh!” Sumiko said. She was surprised and a little embarrassed. 
But all of a sudden, her nerves were gone. “I’m sorry about those 
guys. And my brother,” she said. “You can hang out with us if you 
like?” 
 “I just wanted some friends to play sports with for once, but 
thanks. I’ll take you up on that later.” Reese stood up and walked 
toward the lake alone to cool off. 
 Sumiko waited for Hiro outside the mess hall.  
 “I need to talk to you,” she said as soon as he appeared 
outside. She grabbed his hand and dragged him to the back of the 
mess hall. “Sit down,” she said pointing to a milk crate. 
 Hiro sat down and asked, “What’s wrong? Are you okay?” 
 “I’m okay, but Reese isn’t,” Sumiko said. “How could you say 
those terrible things?” 
 “I didn’t say anything!” Hiro defended himself. 
 “But you let all your friends call him all those awful names!”  
 Hiro blushed. She was right. He let those things happen. 
“Well, it happened. What am I supposed to do about it?” Hiro 
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asked.  
 “I dunno, be a better friend?” Sumiko said. 
 Sumiko suddenly felt terrible about yelling at her older 
brother. But before she could apologize, Hiro got up and walked 
away. 
 Lunchtime rolled around. Sumiko was sitting in the mess hall 
with Fareha and Blake. They found a table far away from Hiro 
and his friends. They even saved a seat for Reese. Reese walked 
into the mess hall. Sumiko waved and he came to join them. 
 “Mind if I join you?” a voice asked. Sumiko turned around 
and was surprised to see Hiro. He was carrying his lunch tray.  
 “Look Reese, I’m really sorry about earlier,” he added.  
 “Don’t worry about it,” Reese said.  
 The second Hiro sat down, he heard jeering and name-
calling from across the room. 
 “Hiro and Reese sitting in a tree — k-i-s-s-i-n-g!” they 
hollered. 
 “Never heard that one before,” Reese said, rolling his eyes. 
He shrugged it off, but Hiro had something to say. He stood up 
and cleared his throat. 
 “My friend is gay, and I think he’s pretty cool!” he 
announced so that all could hear. If anyone disagrees, you can 
take it up with me!” 
 The jeering stopped and Hiro sat down. Reese smiled and 
was truly impressed. 
 “I couldn’t have said it better myself,” Sumiko said 

RL: 3.4
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 It was the first day of summer camp and Sumiko was very 
excited. She hopped out of the car and slung her backpack over 
her shoulder. She hugged her parents goodbye and skipped down 
the grassy hill towards Camp Elfin. 
 Camp Elfin was beside the sparkling blue Elfin Lake. It was 
Sumiko’s second summer back. She immediately recognized 
friends she made last year. She was especially excited to see 
Fareha and Blake again.  
 “Hello!” Sumiko called as she arrived at the edge of the lake. 
She gave them big hugs. 
 “It’s so good to see you!” Fareha exclaimed. Fareha had dark, 
wavy hair and pretty eyes. She was tall, athletic, and outgoing.  
 “I missed you!” Blake said. She had blonde hair and a big 
smile, and she was always confident. Sumiko, Fareha, and Blake 
went to their cabin. Inside, there were two bunk beds. They each 
chose one and laid their bags on their mattress.  

Soon after, the lunch bell rang. Everyone went to the mess 
hall and lined up for a bowl of tomato soup and grilled cheese. 

“Mmmmm, cheese!” Blake said excitedly as they found a 
vacant table. 

As Sumiko sat down, a boy across the mess hall caught her 
eye. 

“Who’s that?” Sumiko asked her friends.  
“The new kid? I think his name is Reese,” Fareha said.  
Reese carried his tray to a table of boys his age. Reese 

introduced himself and they invited him to sit with them.  
Sumiko saw Reese swimming after lunch. Even though she 

was in a canoe in the middle of the lake, she noticed he was such 
a good swimmer. That night, Sumiko heard him playing the guitar 
by the campfire. She couldn’t help but notice he had a good 
voice too. The next morning, Sumiko woke up early and was 

RL: 4.2 B
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surprised to see Reese laying in a hammock, reading a book. 
Sumiko felt a warm flutter whenever she saw him.  

When Reese walked into the mess hall for lunch and sat 
with his friends, Blake caught Sumiko staring. 

 “If I didn’t know any better, I’d guess you’ve got a crush 
on Reese,” Blake said. 
  “No way!” Sumiko replied. 

Reese sat down beside Sumiko’s brother, Hiro. “Ask your 
brother to introduce you. It looks like they’re friends,” Blake 
suggested. Sumiko laughed nervously and changed the subject. 

For no reason at all, Sumiko felt extremely nervous 
whenever she saw him. She avoided the lake when she saw that 
Reese and Hiro were swimming there. She sat down on a blanket 
and hid behind her book instead. Then, Reese started playing 
football on the beach with his friends. The ball bounced and 
rolled in Sumiko’s direction and landed on her blanket. She 
looked up and saw that Reese was walking over to get it. She 
panicked and threw it back. She avoided Reese like this all day 
and night. 

Sumiko was already in bed when Blake and Fareha got 
back from the outdoor movie. 

“There you are!” Fareha said. “We were looking for you.” 
“What’s wrong?” Blake asked as she sat on the edge of 

Sumiko’s bed. 
Sumiko took a deep breath. “I get this 

terrible nervous feeling every time I even see 
Reese. What’s wrong with me!” she asked, 
exasperated. 

“Nothing’s wrong with you!” Fareha 
assured her.  

“You should talk to him. You’ll see he’s just a 
normal boy and you’ll feel better,” Blake told her.  

RL: 4.2 B
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The next morning, Sumiko was already having breakfast in 
the mess hall when Reese walked in. It would have been easy to 
say hello to Reese if he sat next to Hiro and his friends. But when 
Reese walked up to their table, everyone pointed and laughed. 
Even worse, they started calling him names.  

“Go away, pansy!” one boy yelled loud enough for 
everyone to hear. 

“Sissies can’t sit here,” another shouted. 
Reese’s face turned bright red. He was frozen. Then he ran 

out of the mess hall. This made Sumiko furious. Suddenly forgetting 
her nerves, she got up and went after Reese. She found him behind 
the mess hall, sitting by himself on a stack of milk crates. 

“Hey,” Sumiko said softly. “Are you okay?” 
“I’m fine,” Reese said while looking down at his shoes. 
“I’m sorry about those guys,” she said.  “Wanna talk about it?” 
“You wouldn’t understand,” he replied. “It’s okay, I’m used to it.” 
Sumiko sat down on the milk crate beside Reese. They were silent 

for a while. Reese was surprised that Sumiko was being so kind. Finally, 
he whispered, “I’m gay.”  

“Oh!” Sumiko said. She was surprised and a little embarrassed. 
But all of a sudden, her nerves were gone. “I’m sorry about those guys. 
And my brother,” she said. “You can hang out with us if you like?” 

“I just wanted some friends to play sports with for once, but 
thanks. I’ll take you up on that later.” Reese stood up and walked 
toward the lake alone to cool off. 

Sumiko waited for Hiro outside the mess hall.  
“I need to talk to you,” she said as soon as he appeared outside. 

She grabbed his hand and dragged him to the back of the mess hall. 
“Sit down,” she said pointing to a milk crate. 

Hiro sat down and asked, “What’s wrong? Are you okay?” 
“I’m okay, but Reese isn’t,” Sumiko said. “How could you say 

those terrible things?” 
“I didn’t say anything!” Hiro defended himself. 
“But you let all your friends call him all those awful names!”  
Hiro blushed. She was right. He let those things happen. 
“Well, it happened. What am I supposed to do about it?” Hiro 

asked.  

RL: 4.2 B
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“I dunno, be a better friend?” Sumiko said. 
Sumiko suddenly felt terrible about yelling at her older brother. 

But before she could apologize, Hiro got up and walked away. 
 Lunchtime rolled around. Sumiko was sitting in the mess hall with 
Fareha and Blake. They found a table far away from Hiro and his 
friends. They even saved a seat for Reese. Reese eventually walked 
into the mess hall. Sumiko waved and he came to join them. 
 “Mind if I join you?” a voice asked. Sumiko turned around and 
was surprised to see Hiro. He was carrying his lunch tray. “Look 
Reese, I’m really sorry about earlier,” he added.  
 “Don’t worry about it,” Reese said.  
 The second Hiro sat down, he heard jeering and name-calling 
from across the room. 
 “Hiro and Reese sitting in a tree — k-i-s-s-i-n-g!” they hollered. 
 “Never heard that one before,” Reese said, rolling his eyes. He 
shrugged it off, but Hiro had something to say. He stood up and 
cleared his throat. 
 “My friend is gay, and I think he’s pretty cool!” he announced 
so that all could hear. If anyone disagrees, you can take it up with 
me!” 
 The jeering stopped and Hiro sat down. Reese smiled and was 
truly impressed. 
 “I couldn’t have said it better myself,” Sumiko said. 

RL: 4.2 B
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What I Learned at Camp Elfin 
     It was the first day of summer camp and Sumiko was very excited. 
She hopped out of the car and slung her backpack over her 
shoulder. She hugged her parents goodbye and skipped down the 
grassy hill towards Camp Elfin. 
 Camp Elfin was beside the crystal blue, sparkling Elfin Lake. It 
was Sumiko’s second summer back, and as she approached the 
swarm of campers in front of her, she immediately recognized friends 
she made last year. She was especially excited to see Fareha and 
Blake again.  
 “Oh my gosh, hi, I missed you both so much,” Sumiko called as 
she arrived at the edge of the lake. She wrapped them both in 
humongous hugs. 
 “It’s so good to see you!” Fareha exclaimed excitedly. Fareha 
had dark, wavy hair and beautiful eyes, and she was tall, athletic, 
and outgoing.  
 “I missed you guys so much, ahhhh!” Blake squealed. She had 
blonde hair and a big smile, and she always moved around the 
world with confidence. Sumiko, Fareha, and Blake went to their 
cabin. Inside, there were two bunk beds. They each chose one and 
laid their bags on their mattress.  
 Soon after, the lunch bell rang. Everyone went to the mess hall 
and lined up for a bowl of tomato soup and grilled cheese. 
 “Mmmmm, cheese, my absolute favourite camp meal!” Blake 
said excitedly as they found a vacant table. 
 As Sumiko sat down, a boy across the mess hall caught her 
eye. 
 “Umm who’s that that just walked in?” Sumiko asked her 
friends.  
 “That is Reese, he is new to camp this year,” Fareha said.  
 Reese carried his tray to a table of boys his age and 
introduced himself.  The boys eagerly invited him to sit with them.  
 Sumiko saw Reese swimming after lunch, even though she was 
in a canoe in the middle of the lake, she noticed he was such a 
good swimmer. That night, Sumiko heard him playing the guitar by 
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the campfire and she couldn’t help but notice he had a good 
voice, too. The next morning, Sumiko woke up early, and was 
surprised to see Reese laying in a hammock, reading a book. 
Sumiko felt a warm flutter in her stomach whenever she saw 
him.  
 When Reese walked into the mess hall for lunch and sat 
with his friends, Blake caught Sumiko staring. 
 “If I didn’t know any better, I’d guess you’ve got a crush on 
Reese,” Blake said. 
 “No way,” Sumiko replied. 
 Reese sat down beside Sumiko’s brother, Hiro, and 
eventually both boys were immersed in a boisterous 
conversation.  
 “Ask your brother to introduce you, because, like, they’re 
friends or something,” Blake suggested. Sumiko laughed 
nervously and changed the subject. 
 For no reason at all, Sumiko felt extremely nervous 
whenever she saw Reese. She avoided the lake when she saw 
that Reese and Hiro were swimming there. She sat down on a 
blanket and hid behind her book instead. Then, Reese started 
playing football on the beach with his friends. The ball bounced 
and rolled in Sumiko’s direction and landed on her blanket. She 
looked up and saw that Reese was walking over to get it. She 
panicked and threw it back. She avoided Reese 
like this all day and night. 
 Sumiko was already in bed when Blake 
and Fareha got back from the outdoor 
movie. 
 “There you are!” Fareha said. “We were 
looking for you.” 
 “What’s wrong?” Blake asked as she sat on 
the edge of Sumiko’s bed. 
 Sumiko paused, gathering the courage to explain, 
and then took a deep breath. “I get this terrible nervous 
feeling every time I even see Reese. What’s wrong with me!” 

RL: 5.1 C
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RL: 5.1 C

 “If you talk to him you’ll see he’s just a normal boy and you’ll 
feel better,” Blake told her.  
 The next morning, Sumiko was already having breakfast in the 
mess hall when Reese walked in. It would have been easy to say 
hello to Reese if he sat next to Hiro and his friends. But when Reese 
walked up to the girls’ table, everyone in the mess hall pointed and 
laughed. Even worse, they started calling Reese names.  
 “Go away, pansy!” one boy yelled loud enough for everyone 
to hear. 
 “Sissies can’t sit here,” another shouted. 
 Reese’s face turned crimson as his eyes welled up with tears. 
He was frozen with his head hung low. When he just couldn't take 
the verbal abuse being hurled at him from all directions, he ran out 
of the mess hall. 
 This made Sumiko furious. Suddenly forgetting her nerves, she 
got up and went after Reese. She found him behind the mess hall, 
sitting by himself on a stack of milk crates. 
 “Hey,” Sumiko said softly. “Are you okay?” 
 “I’m fine,” Reese said while looking down at his shoes. 
 “You certainly don't look fine, and I’m sooo sorry about those 
guys,” she said.  “Wanna talk about it?” 
 “You wouldn’t understand,” he replied. “It’s okay, I’m used to 
it.” 
 Sumiko sat down on the milk crate beside Reese. They were 
silent for a while. Reese was surprised that Sumiko was being so kind 
when he finally whispered, “I’m gay.”  
 “Oh!” Sumiko said. She was surprised and a little 
embarrassed. But all of a sudden, her nerves were gone. “I’m sorry 
about those guys. And my brother,” she said. “You can hang out 
with us if you like?” 
 “I just wanted some friends to play sports with for once, but 
thanks. I’ll take you up on that later.” Reese stood up and walked 
toward the lake alone to cool off. 
 Sumiko waited for her brother, Hiro, outside the mess hall. She 
was furious with her brother for what he had done to his friend.  
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 “Hey, STOP, I need to talk to you,” she said as soon as he 
appeared outside. She grabbed his elbow and dragged him to 
the back of the mess hall. “Sit down,” she said firmly indicating 
with her hand that Hiro was to sit on the pile of milk crates. 
 Hiro knew not to mess with Sumiko when she was like this, 
so he promptly sat down and asked, “What’s wrong with you? 
Are you okay?” 
 “Are you kidding? Of course I’m okay, but Reese isn’t and 
you know better,” Sumiko said. “How could you say those 
disgusting words to him?” 
 “I didn’t say anything!” Hiro sheepishly defended himself 
staring at the ground kicking some pebbles with his shoe. 
 “But you just sat there and let all your friends hurl insults at 
him because he is gay!”  
 Hiro blushed becaue he knew that she was right. He had 
let those things happen and he knew better, but he said 
nothing. He was ashamed of his behaviour, and as he got angry 
at himself, he also got defensive.  
 “Well, it happened yesterday so what am I supposed to 
do about it now?” Hiro asked defensively.  
 “I dunno, don't be a weak bystander and be a better 
friend?” Sumiko yelled unapologetically at her brother. 
 Sumiko suddenly felt overwhelmed and exhausted with 
yelling at her older brother. Hiro stormed off, he hated that his 
sister is right.  
 Lunchtime rolled around. Sumiko was sitting in the mess 
hall with Fareha and Blake, still fuming at how the other campers 
had treated Reese. They found a table far away from Hiro and 
his friends. They even saved a seat for Reese. Reese eventually 
walked into the mess hall. Sumiko waved and he came to join 
them.  
 “Mind if I join you?” a voice asked. Sumiko turned around 
and was surprised to see Hiro. He was carrying his lunch tray.  
 “Look Reese, I’m really sorry about earlier,” he added.  
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What I Learned at Camp Elfin 

 “Thanks I really appreciate you saying that. Having an ally is 
important,” Reese said.  
 The second Hiro sat down, he heard jeering and name-
calling from across the room. 
 “Hiro and Reese sitting in a tree — k-i-s-s-i-n-g!” they 
hollered. 
 “Never heard that one before,” Reese said, rolling his eyes. 
He shrugged it off, but Hiro had something to say. He stood up, 
cleared his throat and loudly announced for all to hear. 
 “My friend is gay, and I think he’s pretty cool!  How dare 
you make comments like these. They are never okay! If anyone 
has a problem with it or disagrees, you can take it up with me!” 
 The jeering stopped and Hiro sat down. Reese smiled and 
was truly impressed. 
 “I couldn’t have said it better myself,” Sumiko said proudly. 

45.5.3
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Guided Reading PLAN

Guided Reading Guide

Getting	Started:		
Activating	
Knowledge	and	
Make	Predictions

Have the students read the text independently and have an opportunity to 
listen to the whisper a portion of the text to you.  Assess their fluency, decoding 
skills as a reader and make notes on the tracking page provided.  

Have students identify the reading strategies they use to help them better 
understand the text while they were reading and share with the group. 

Literal	
Comprehension	
Do	students	
understand	main	
idea	and	details	
of	the	story

Look inside the text for descriptive details used by the author to describe the 
setting.  
- How does the author use specific details to help you visualize the setting of the 

story? 
- Why might an alien planet require more descriptive details than a story that is 

set in a more familiar setting? 
- How might this story be different if the author assumed you knew what the 

new planet looked like and didn’t describe it for you?

Extending	
Understanding:	
Analyze,	Evaluate	
or	create

What is the conflict in this story? Character + Want + Obstacle = Conflict 
Review the different types of conflict.  Common conflicts include: Character vs 
Self, Nature, Character, Society, Technology.   
This story is missing a clear and well developed conflict.  How could you change 
elements of this story to add more tension and conflict?  
What type of conflict would be best in this type of story? Why? 
When a story is missing a well developed conflict how does this impact the 
reader’s impression of the story overall?  

Ta r g e t e d  S k i l ls
A - Reading for  

Meaning
B - Understanding 

Form and Style
C - Reading with 

Fluency D - Reflecting

1.3 Comprehension 
Strategies 2.2 Text Patterns 3.1 Reading Familiar 

Words 4.1 Metacognition

Ask questions when reading 
to help them monitor their 
comprehension. 

Identify the 
organizational text 
patterns of the story. 

Automatically read and 
understand words in 
common use

Identify the strategies 
that they found most 
helpful during reading.  
Explain how these can 
help them be a better 
reader. 

45.5.4
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Life on Telvor

ARL: 3.7

Graham moved his space boots along the ground. He put one foot after the 
other. In this way, he walked and floated across the planet. There was a thick 
fog, so he went carefully. He had no idea what was hiding in the mist.

He spoke into the microphone in his helmet. “The gravity here is lower than 
Earth. I’m going to get some air samples.” He pulled out a tube on the side of 
his suit. Then, he hit a switch. Some air was sucked into the tube. It would be 
stored there.

“Have you found any water on your side?” Devon asked through the radio. 
She was the other astronaut, exploring not far away. 

“Not yet,” Graham said. He took a few more steps into the fog.
The mist cleared a little in front of him and he spotted some purple weeds. 

They were swaying in the breeze.
“There must be water,” he said. “I just found some plants.” Graham parted the 

weeds and looked past them. “Yep, there’s a lake here!”
“Cool!” Devon said into the radio. “We finally found a planet with some kind of 

life.”
Graham looked at the lake. It was covered in fog. Then, he heard a soft 

squealing sound. 
“I hear something,” he said. “An animal or something.”
“Oh my gosh,” Devon said. “There may be more life forms other than plants.”
The squealing grew louder. Graham turned his helmet light on and saw some 

small branches in the water. They were moving. Something was moving them. 
Graham leaned closer. He used the binoculars on his helmet so he could 

zoom in. On the wood, he saw tiny, hairy creatures. They were using oars, so 
the branches must be their boats. The creatures were the size of bumblebees.

“Wow,” he said.
“What is it?” Devon asked.
“Aliens! Aliens rowing boats!”
The creatures were so small that Graham picked up one of the boats with 
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ARL: 3.7

one hand. Four of the hairy aliens began to squeal at him. Graham looked at 
them through his mask.

“Should I bring them back to the ship?” Graham asked Devon.
“Yes, so we can study them.”
“But they look so scared.”
“We have to study them. So far, they are the only living creatures outside of 

Earth that we’ve found,” Devon said. 
“Okay,” Graham said. He unzipped the pocket on the leg of his space suit. 

Right before he set the boat and aliens in his pocket, he heard a roar. 
“Yikes.”
“What is it?” Devon asked.
Graham turned around and stared. A giant hairy beast stood there. It was 

three times as tall and big as Graham. It looked the same as the little aliens in 
the boat. Graham thought if they were like bees, this must be their queen. 

Graham bent down and set the boat with the tiny aliens on the ground.The 
creatures all jumped out and ran to the huge alien. She scooped them up in a 
big paw. 

Graham put his hands out, trying to show the beast that he was friendly. He 
hoped it wasn’t upset with him. 

“Hello,” said the big alien.
“Uh, what?” Graham couldn’t believe what he’d just heard. Had the creature 

just spoken English?
“I’m Tawna of Telvor,” the alien said next. “And you must be from another 

planet.”
“Y-yes,” Graham said. “I’m from Earth.”
“I thought so,” said Tawna. “My ancestors used to live on Earth. They knew 

many Earth languages, and that’s why I know English.”“But that’s impossible. 
We only just came up with the technology to travel to other galaxies,” Graham 
said. “Who are you talking to?” Devon asked. “I’m coming over there, Graham.”
Tawna smiled and Graham could see two sharp teeth in her mouth. “Humans 
only just came up with the technology, but we are not humans. We have 
evolved from dogs that were once on your planet. My dog ancestors created a 
spaceship and came up to space to settle a new planet. Over time, we
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evolved to fit in with the environment. Some of us became very small and 
some of us are now large.”

“Amazing,” Graham said.
“We have developed more technology to travel in space. Come to our village, 

and I will show you all we have created.”
Graham was even more shocked. These aliens were the descendants of 

dogs? They had created ways to travel in space? The people back on Earth 
were going to be so interested in the life they’d found on Telvor.

“Sure, but can we wait for the other astronaut?” Graham asked. “She’s not 
going to want to miss any of this.”

45.5.4
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Life on Telvor 

 Graham Garrett pressed his space boots into the ground, one after the 
other. By doing this, he could half walk, half float across the land of the planet. 
There was a thick fog, and he moved with caution. He had no idea what was 
hiding in the yellowy mist.
 “Lower gravity than Earth,” he said into the microphone inside his helmet. 
“Obtaining air samples now.” He unhooked a tube on the side of his suit and 
flipped a switch. Some of the air was sucked in to be stored in the vials on his 
belt.
 “Any evidence of water on your side?” Devon asked through the radio. 
She was the astronaut exploring the planet in the other direction. Between them, 
their spaceship sat where it had landed.
 “Not that I can see,” Graham said. He took a few more steps into the fog, 
feeling as if he was on a trampoline. 

The mist cleared a little in front of him and he spotted several stalks of 
skinny purple weeds. They were swaying in the slight breeze, like a moving wall.
 “There must be water,” he said. “I just found some plants.” Graham parted 
the weeds and peered beyond them. “Yep, there’s a lake here!”
 “Cool!” Devon said into the radio. “We finally found a planet with some kind 
of life.”
 Graham looked at the lake, mostly covered in fog. Then, he heard a soft 
squealing sound. 
 “I hear something,” he said. “An animal or something.”
 “Oh my gosh,” Devon responded. “There may be more life forms other 
than plants.”
 The squealing grew louder. Graham turned his helmet light on and saw a 
couple small branches floating in the water. Actually, they weren’t floating, but 
moving. Something was moving them. 
 Graham leaned closer and used the built-in binoculars on his helmet so he 
could zoom in. On the pieces of wood, he saw tiny, hairy creatures pushing their 
boats forward with oars. They were no bigger than bumblebees.

RL: 4.6
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 “Wow,” he said.
 “What is it?” Devon asked.
 “Aliens! Aliens rowing boats!”
 The little creatures were so small that Graham could easily pick up one of 
the boats with his gloved hand. Four of the hairy aliens, each a different color, 
began to squeal at him when he brought them up to the front of his mask. 
 “Should I bring them back to the ship?” Graham asked Devon.
 “Yes, so we can study them.”
 “But they look so scared.”
 “We have to find out what kind of life forms they are. So far, they are the 
only living creatures outside of the life on Earth that we’ve found,” Devon 
reminded him. 
 “Okay,” Graham said. He unzipped the pocket on the leg of his space suit 
and was about to set the boat and aliens inside, when he heard a roar. 
 “Yikes.”
 “What’s happening now?” Devon asked.
 Graham turned around and gulped. Standing before him was a giant hairy 
beast, three times as tall and big as himself. It looked the same as the little 
aliens in the boat, so if they were like bees, this must be their queen. 
 Carefully, Graham squatted down and set the boat with the tiny aliens on 
the ground in front of him. The creatures all jumped out and ran to the gigantic 
alien. She scooped them up in a big paw. 
 Graham put his hands out, trying to show the beast that he meant no 
harm. He really hoped that it wasn’t angry with him. 
 “Hello,” said the big alien.
 “Uh, what?” Graham couldn’t believe what he’d just heard. Had the 
creature just spoken English?
 “I’m Tawna of Telvor,” the alien said next. “And you must be from another 
planet.”
 “Y-yes,” Graham said, trying to keep his breathing normal. “I’m from 
Earth.”
 “I thought so,” said Tawna. “My ancestors used to live on Earth. They 
knew many Earth languages, and that’s why I know English.”

“But that’s impossible. We only just came up with the technology to 
travel to other galaxies,” Graham said. 

RL: 4.6
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“Who are you talking to?” Devon asked. “I’m coming over there, 
Graham.”

Tawna smiled and Graham could see two sharp teeth on either side of 
her mouth. “Humans only just came up with the technology, but we are not 
humans. We have evolved from canines that once roamed your planet and 
lived amongst you. My dog ancestors created a spaceship and came up to 
space to settle a new planet. Over time, we evolved to fit in with the 
environment. Some of us became very small and some of us grew very large.”

“Fascinating,” Graham said.
“We have developed great technology for transportation in space. 

Come to our village, and I will show you all we have created.”
Graham was even more shocked than before. These aliens were the 

descendants of dogs? They had created ways to travel in space? The people 
back on Earth were going to be so interested in the life they’d found on Telvor.

“Sure, but can we wait for the other astronaut?” Graham asked. “She’s 
not going to want to miss any of this.”

45.5.4
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Life on Telvor
 Graham Garrett pressed his space boots into the ground, one after the 
other, half walking, half floating across the planet. The fog was thick, and he 
moved cautiously, having no idea what was hiding in the yellowy mist.
 “Lower gravity than Earth,” he said into the microphone inside his helmet. 
“Obtaining air samples now.” He unhooked a little tube on the side of his suit, 
pressed the switch, and sucked in some air to be stored in the vials on his belt.
 “Any evidence of water on your side?” Devon asked, through the radio. 
She was the astronaut who went exploring the planet in the opposite direction 
of Graham when they disembarked from their spaceship.
 “Not that I can see,” Graham said. He took a few more steps into the fog, 
feeling as if he was on a trampoline. 

As the mist cleared away in front of him, he spotted several stalks of 
thick purple weeds swaying, creating a moving wall.
 “There must be water somewhere,” he predicted. “I just found some 
plants.” Graham parted the weeds and peered beyond them. “Yep, there’s a 
lake here!”
 “Oh, that’s exciting!” Devon said into the radio. “We finally found a planet 
with some kind of life.

Graham scrutinized the lake, which was mostly covered in fog, and 
while he was looking at it, he heard a soft squealing sound. 
 “I hear something,” he said. “An animal or something.”
 “Oh my gosh,” Devon responded elatedly. “There may be more life forms 
other than plants.”
 The squealing grew louder, as if whatever was making it was drawing 
closer. Graham switched his helmet light on and discovered a couple small 
branches floating in the water. Actually, they weren’t floating, but moving 
forward. Something was propelling the wood forward. 
 Graham leaned closer and adjusted the built-in binoculars on his helmet 
so he could zoom in. On the pieces of wood, he saw tiny, hairy creatures, no 
bigger than bumblebees, pushing their boats forward with oars.
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“Incredible,” he said.
 “What is it?” Devon asked.
 “Aliens! Aliens rowing boats!”
 The little creatures were so minuscule that Graham could easily pick up 
one of the boats with his gloved hand. Four of the hairy aliens, each a different 
color, began to squeal at him when he brought them up to the front of his 
mask. 
 “Should I bring them back to the ship?” Graham asked Devon.
 “Yes, so we can study them.”
 “But they look so scared.”
 “We have to find out what kind of life forms they are. So far, they are the 
only living creatures outside of the life on Earth that we’ve found,” Devon 
reminded him. 
 “You’re right,” Graham acquiesced. He unzipped the pocket on the leg of 
his space suit and was about to set the boat and aliens inside, when he heard a 
roar. 
 “Yikes.”
 “What’s happening now?” Devon wondered.
 Graham swiveled around and gulped at the sight. Standing before him 
was a giant hairy beast, three times as tall and big as himself. It was very 
similar in appearance to the little aliens in the boat, so if they were like bees, 
Graham figured this must be their queen. 
 Carefully, Graham squatted down and set the boat with the miniature 
aliens on the ground in front of him. The creatures all leapt out and ran to the 
gigantic one, who scooped them up in her big paw. 
 Graham put his own hands out, trying to communicate to the beast that he 
meant no harm. He really hoped that it wasn’t offended by his actions. 
 “Greetings,” said the big alien.
 “Uh, what?” Graham couldn’t fathom that he’d just heard the creature 
speak an English word.
 “I’m Tawna of Telvor,” the alien said next. “And you must be from another 
planet.”
 “Y-yes,” Graham said, trying to keep his breathing normal. “Yes, I’m from 
Earth.”
 “I thought so,” said Tawna. “My ancestors used to live on Earth, and they

RL: 5.8

45.5.4



©
	M

ad
ly
	L
ea
rn
in
g	
20
21

CRL: 5.8

knew many Earth languages, so that’s why I know English.”
“If you’ll excuse me, that’s impossible. We only just came up with the 

technology to travel to other galaxies,” Graham said. 
“Who are you talking to?” Devon’s curious voice came through his 

helmet. “I’m making my way over there currently, Graham.”
Tawna smiled and Graham could see two sharp teeth on either side of 

her mouth. “Humans only just came up with the technology,” she explained, 
“but we are not humans, you see. We have evolved from canines that once 
roamed your planet and lived amongst you. My dog ancestors manufactured a 
spaceship underground and traveled into space to settle a new planet. Over 
the centuries, we evolved to adapt with the environment. Some of us have 
obviously ended up very small, while some of us grew very large.”

“Fascinating,” Graham breathed.
“We have developed advanced technologies for transportation in 

space. Come to our village, and I will show you all we have created.”
Graham was even more shocked than before. These aliens were the 

descendants of dogs, and they had made extensive progress in space travel? 
The people back on Earth were going to be so intrigued with the life they’d 
found on Telvor.

“Sure, but can we wait for my colleague?” Graham asked. “She’s not 
going to want to miss any of this.”
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