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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.  
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Reading Conversion Chart

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

* Age range also reflects the maturity level of the student.

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

IL 
Level AGE Grad

e DRA F&P Lexile

A 
3.0-4.0 8-9 3-4 30-44 N-Q 550-770

B 
4.0-5.5 8-9 4-5 40-50 Q-T 770-850

c 
5.0-6.9 10-11 5-6 50-60 U-X 850-980

Level 
A

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

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. 

Level 
C

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

and 

• 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?
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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 an 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 l s
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: ____________________________ 



©
	M

ad
ly
	L
ea
rn
in
g	
20
21

MARCH Guided  
Reading Texts

A - Grade 3 to 4

B - Grade 4 to 5

C – Grade 5 to 6
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Week #1
Astronaut in Training
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Guided Reading Notes

Guided Reading Guide

Read	#1:		
Check	for	
Understanding	

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

Read	#2:		
What’s	the	
GIST?

1. Identify	the	plot	of	the	story	with	students.	
2. Identify	how	the	author	completed	research	to	include	specific	details	into	the	story	to	make	it	

more	realistic.		

Read	#3:		
Dive	Deep	

Students	should	re-read	the	text	and	annotate	the	text	when	they	can	find	important	details	that	
contribute	the	main	plot	of	the	story.		Students	will	plot	this	story	on	the	plot	map	together	after	
this	second	read.			

They	can	also	annotate	connections,	and	inferences	within	the	text.		

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

1.4 Demonstrate 
Understanding 2.4 Elements of Style 3.2 Reading Unfamiliar 

Words 4.1 Metacognition

Identify elements of the plot, 
and how they contribute to 
meaning.

Identify how the author 
conducted research 
and included it in the 
story

Students can use different 
kinds of cueing systems to 
predict what the unknown 
words are. 

What strategies did you 
use as a reader  that 
helped you to 
understand the text. 

For	this	guided	reading	excerpt,	you	will	read	the	article:	“Astronaut	in	Training"	3	
times.		Choose	the	level	which	is	most	appropriate	for	each	student	and	distribute.		
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RL:	4.0

45.3.1

astronaut in  
training

1

It was a very special day for Ben MacDonald. Today Ben would claim his 
prize.   He won the fifth-grade science fair. 
Ben had worked night and day on his prize-winning project.  Today, he 
was going to receive a very special reward. Ben was going to meet his 
greatest hero.  His hero was astronaut Commander Chris Hadfield. 
Ben’s alarm clock rang. He leapt out of bed. He put on his favourite t-shirt. 
It had the blue, red, and white NASA logo on the front. Ben brushed his 
teeth and combed his hair. He wanted his hero to like him. 
Ben hopped in the car with his dad. As they drove, he told his dad 
everything. He knew lots about Chris Hadfield. 
“Did you know that Chris grew up on a farm?”, Ben asked. 
“I think you’ve said that before,” his father said. 
“Then he joined the Air Cadets then the Armed Forces. In 1992, he got into 
the Canadian space program!”, Ben explained. 
“Why is Chris Hadfield your favourite astronaut?” his dad asked.

“He’s really cool!” Ben said. “First of all, he’s 
Canadian. He’s was in space for 166 days. 
He sang the first song ever recorded in 
space! Listen to this!” 
Ben plugged his father’s phone to the car 
stereo.  He googled the song called “Jewel 
in the Night”. 
“So bright, jewel in the night, there in my 
window below…” the song went. They

A
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2

listened to it on repeat until they arrived.  They were at the John H. 
Chapman Space Centre.  It was in Longueuil, Quebec. 
Ben entered an arrival hall. Several other kids were waiting there with their 
parents. They had also won the science fair at each of their schools. Ben 
introduced himself to each one. He quickly discovered everyone was a 
fan of Chris Hadfield. 
“I’ve watched every video of his on YouTube!” a boy named Will said 
loudly. 
“I read his book to my sister. It's called The Darkest Dark!” a girl named 
Becky blushed. 
Suddenly, a woman called everyone’s attention to the front of the room. 
“I’d like to welcome you all to the John H. Chapman Space Centre. Each 
of you had excellent science fair projects. You are all curious and eager 
to explore. Today, you will learn and see many things. You will learn what 
it takes to be an astronaut!” 
The audience clapped and the children grinned. The woman finished her 
speech. 
“Chris Hadfield is here today to as our guide!" 
A tall man with brown hair and a moustache walked into the room. 
“Hello, everyone,” Commander Hadfield greeted. 
All the children smiled and giggled as they said hello to their hero. 
“Follow me into the space centre.   We will begin with a most challenging 
test!” Hadfield declared. 
The children followed him down a hallway. Then they went into a large 
room with a strange machine. It almost looked like a carnival ride. 
“This is the multi-axis trainer,” Chris Hadfield explained. “Becoming an 
astronaut involves years of technical and physical training. We have to be 
in the best physical condition.  This helps us handle what happens up 
there.” Hadfield said as he pointed up towards the sky. 
Hadfield walked up a few metal steps. Then he buckled himself into the 
strange machine. He gave an operator the thumbs up and the machine 
came whizzing to life. It spun and twirled. Chris Hadfield went spinning

astronaut in  training

45.3.1

ARL:	4.0
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and whirling faster and faster. The children watched in awe. 
The machine slowed to a stop. Chris Hadfield stood up as if nothing had 
happened. Then everyone else got a turn on the multi-axis trainer.  Most 
people didn't recover as quickly as the commander.   
“Woaaah!” Ben said. He felt very dizzy. He walked away from the 
machine.  But like everyone else he didn't feel so good.  An assistant 
showed them to a table with cups full of ginger ale.  This helped to soothe 
their tummies. 
“Good job everyone. You’ve all passed the first test! You might feel a little 
nauseous. 
It will pass soon. Don’t worry, it gets better with practice. That’s why we 
train so much!” Chris Hadfield said. Then he led them on to the next 
activity. Ben and his new friends arrived at a simulator. It resembled the 
cockpit of a space shuttle. There were two seats and a control panel. The 
control panel had a big screen surrounded by dozens of buttons. 
“Now, we are going to simulate a mission to the moon. Your mission 
begins with a successful launch. When we launch we complete a 
complex checklist.  This helps us to make sure that everything is good. You 
and your co-pilot will get a taste of what that’s like.” 
Commander Hadfield organized the group into pairs with Becky as Ben's 
partner. Ben was very nervous about this task.  The longer he waited, the 
more overwhelmed he felt.  There were so many buttons and knobs how 
would he know which ones to do when.  This was his chance to impress his 
hero and he was terrified of failing.  When it was their turn, they sat down 
in the simulator. The seats were reclined as if they were laying on their 
backs.  It felt just like a real space shuttle. This made it a little harder to 
share the instruction manual and checklist. 
“Why doesn’t one of us read the instructions for the other?” Ben 
suggested. 
“Good idea!” Becky said. “Why don’t I read and you press the buttons 
since you have longer arms?” 
“Sounds like a plan!” Ben agreed. 
Becky read the instructions aloud slowly and carefully. Ben followed each 
of her directions precisely. Then he confirmed once each action was

Astronaut in Training
45.3.1

ARL:	4.0
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completed. They moved smoothly through the list. 
“The last step is to press launch!” Becky declared. 
“Why don’t you press it?” Ben suggested. 
Becky smiled and her finger hovered over the button. They counted 
down together, “Three—two—one—LIFT OFF!” 
When Becky pressed the button, the sound of rocket engines blared 
through the speakers. The screen lit up with a view from the Cape 
Canaveral launch pad. Soon, the ocean and sky turned into clouds, then 
darkness and stars. And finally, the view of Earth from space was on the 
screen. 
“Super!” Hadfield said as Ben and Becky stepped out of the simulator. He 
patted each one of them on the back. “That was the best teamwork 
we’ve seen all day.” Hadfield said. 
Finally, it was time for the third and final activity of the day. The children 
followed Hadfield into another large room. There was another large 
apparatus. It was a heavy-duty harness with thick bungee cables. It 
looked like a high-tech swing. “Since you all had a successful journey the 
moon, your next task is to walk on it!” Hadfield said. He strapped himself 
into the harness and began to bounce up and down. “This simulates a 
low-gravity environment,” he explained. An employee gave him a flag 
connected to a pole. Hadfield hopped towards the far side of the room.   
Then he planted the flag in its designated place. He then bounced back, 
making it look effortless. 
“It is your mission—and honour—to plant a flag on the lunar surface!” he 
exclaimed. Then he let everyone have a turn. 
Ben bravely volunteered to go first. He buckled himself into the harness 
and gripped the flag tightly. Then he kicked off. "Oops too far" he said to 
himself! Ben went flying into the air and was out of control. When Ben 
touched back down, he tried to correct his course. Only, it sent him 
bouncing off in the opposite direction. Ben’s heart was racing. He started 
to panic. 
“Nice and easy does it!” Hadfield suggested. 
Ben took a deep breath and relaxed. Then he tried again. Soon, he got 
used to this newfound feeling of being weightless. He began to control

Astronuat in Training
45.3.1

ARL:	4.0
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his bouncing. Soon, his flag was planted in its spot. He bounced back to 
his starting point smoothly. 
When Ben hopped out of his harness, Chris Hadfield shook his hand. “Way 
to keep your cool. Great job, son!” Hadfield said. 
Ben blushed and grinned. 
The day ended with food, refreshments, and a small ceremony. Chris 
Hadfield presented each participant with a certificate. They also 
received invitations to a summer space camp. 
“Each of you showed great promise!” Chris declared. “I think you just 
might have what it takes to be astronauts.” The room applauded. 
Ben said goodbye to his new friends. 
“See you in the summer!” he said to his co-pilot, Becky. She waved and 
left. 
Then, Ben saw Chris Hadfield standing by himself. He worked up the 
courage and walked over. 
“Thank you for today, Mr. Hadfield,” Ben said. 
“This is one of the best parts of being an astronaut,” Chris Hadfield said. 
“So thank you for today!” 
Ben beamed. His dream of being an astronaut burned brighter than ever. 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Astronaut in Training
45.3.1

ARL:	4.0
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It was a very special day for Ben MacDonald. Today was the day Ben 
would claim his prize for winning the McKinley Elementary school fifth-
grade science fair. 
Ben had worked night and day on his prize-winning project and today, he 
was going to receive a very special reward. Ben was going to meet his 
greatest hero: astronaut Commander Chris Hadfield. 
When Ben’s alarm clock rang, he leapt out of bed. He put on his favourite 
t-shirt. It had the blue, red, and white NASA logo on the front. Ben brushed 
his teeth and combed his hair. He wanted to make a good impression on 
his hero. 
Ben hopped in the car with his dad. As they drove, he told his dad 
everything he knew about Chris Hadfield. 
“Did you know that Chris grew up on a farm?”, Ben asked. 
“I think you’ve mentioned it before,” his father chuckled. 
“Then he joined the Royal Canadian Air Cadets and Canadian Armed 
Forces. And in 1992, he was accepted into the Canadian space 
program!”, Ben explained.
“Why is Chris Hadfield your favourite 
astronaut?” his dad asked. 
“He’s really cool!” Ben said. “First of all, he’s 
Canadian. He’s spent a total of 166 days in 
space. And he made the first song to ever 
be recorded in space! Listen to this!” 
Ben connected his father’s phone to the car

45.3.1

RL:	4.4 B

astronaut in  
training
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stereo and googled Chris Hadfield’s song called “Jewel in the Night”. 
“So bright, jewel in the night, there in my window below…” the song went. 
They listened to it on repeat until they arrived at the John H. Chapman 
Space Centre in Longueuil, Quebec. 
Ben entered an arrival hall, where several other kids were waiting with 
their parents. They too had won the science fair at each of their schools. 
Ben introduced himself to each one and quickly discovered that they 
were also big fans of Chris Hadfield. 
“I’ve watched every single video of Chris Hadfield!” a boy named Will 
exclaimed. 
“I read Chris Hadfield’s book, The Darkest Dark to my little sister every 
night!” a girl named Becky blushed. 
Suddenly, a woman called everyone’s attention to the front of the room. 
“I’d like to welcome you all to the John H. Chapman Space Centre. Each 
of you standing here today has demonstrated excellence in the fields of 
science and mathematics. Each one of you is curious and eager to 
explore. Today, you will have a day of discovery. Together, we’ll explore 
what it takes to become an astronaut!” 
The audience clapped and the children grinned. The woman finished her 
speech. 
“With us here today to guide your journey is none other than renowned 
astronaut, Chris Hadfield!” 
A tall man with brown hair and a handlebar moustache walked into the 
room. 
“Hello, everyone,” Commander Hadfield greeted. 
All the children smiled and giggled as they said hello to their all-time hero. 
“Follow me into the space centre and we will begin with a most 
challenging test!” Hadfield declared. 
The children followed him down a hallway and into a large room with a 
strange machine. It almost looked like a carnival ride. 
“This is the multi-axis trainer,” Chris Hadfield explained. “Becoming an 
astronaut involves years of technical and physical training. We have to

45.3.1

Astronaut in Training

RL:	4.4 B
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ensure that we are in the best physical condition to handle whatever 
happens up there,” Hadfield said as he pointed up towards the sky. 
Hadfield walked up a few metal steps and buckled himself into the 
strange machine. He gave an operator the thumbs up and the machine 
came whizzing to life. It spun and twirled. Chris Hadfield went spinning 
and whirling faster and faster. The children watched in awe. 
The machine slowed to a stop and Chris Hadfield stood up as if nothing 
had happened. But when everyone else got a turn on the multi-axis 
trainer, that wasn’t the case. 
“Woaaah!” Ben said. He felt very dizzy as he walked away from the 
machine, but so did everyone else. An assistant showed them towards a 
table with cups of ginger ale to soothe their tummies. 
“Good job everyone. You’ve all passed the first test! You might feel a little 
nauseous but it will pass soon. And don’t worry, it gets better with 
practice. That’s why we train so much!” Chris Hadfield said. Then he led 
them on to the next activity. 
Ben and his new friends arrived at a simulator. It resembled the cockpit of 
a space shuttle. There were two seats and a control panel. The control 
panel had a big screen surrounded by dozens of buttons. 
“Now, we are going to simulate a mission to the moon. Your mission 
begins with a successful launch. Each time we launch, we must complete 
a complex checklist to make sure that everything goes smoothly. You and 
your co-pilot will get a taste of what that’s like.” 
Commander Hadfield organized the group into pairs with Becky as Ben's 
partner. Ben was very nervous about this task.  The longer he waited, the 
more overwhelmed he felt.  There were so many buttons and knobs how 
would he know which ones to do when.  This was his chance to impress his 
hero and he was terrified of failing. When it was their turn, they sat down 
in the simulator. The seats were reclined as if they were laying on their 
backs, just like a real space shuttle. This made it a little harder to share the 
instruction manual and checklist. 
“Why doesn’t one of us read the instructions for the other?” Ben 
suggested. 
“Good idea!” Becky said. “Why don’t I read and you press the buttons 
since you have longer arms?”

45.3.1

RL:	4.4 B

Astronaut in Training
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“Sounds like a plan!” Ben agreed. 
Becky read the instructions aloud slowly and carefully. Ben followed each 
of her directions precisely and confirmed once each action was 
completed. They moved smoothly through the list. 
“The last step is to press launch!” Becky declared. 
“Why don’t you press it?” Ben suggested. 
Becky smiled and her finger hovered over the button. They counted 
down together, “Three—two—one—LIFT OFF!” 
When Becky pressed the button, the sound of rocket engines blared 
through the speakers. The screen lit up with a view from the Cape 
Canaveral launch pad. Soon, the ocean and sky turned into clouds, then 
darkness and stars. And finally, the view of Earth from space was on the 
screen. 
“Congratulations!” Hadfield said as Ben and Becky stepped out of the 
simulator. He patted each one of them on the back and said, “That was 
the best teamwork we’ve seen all day.” 
Finally, it was time for the third and final activity of the day. The children 
followed Hadfield into another large room. There was another large 
apparatus. It was a heavy-duty harness with thick bungee cables. It 
looked like a high-tech swing.  
“Since you all had a successful journey the moon, your next task is to walk 
on it!” Hadfield said. He strapped himself into the harness and began to 
bounce up and down. “This simulates a low-gravity environment,” he 
explained. An employee gave him a flag connected to a pole. Hadfield 
hopped towards the far side of the room and planted the flag in its 
designated place. He then bounced back, making it look effortless. 
“It is your mission—and honour—to plant a flag on the lunar surface!” he 
exclaimed. Then he let everyone have a turn. 
Ben bravely volunteered to go first. He buckled himself into the harness 
and gripped the flag tightly. Then he kicked off. Only, he overestimated! 
Ben went careening into the air and was out of control. When Ben 
touched back down, he tried to correct his course. Only, it sent him 
bouncing off in the opposite direction. Ben’s heart was racing. He started 
to panic.
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“Nice and easy does it!” Hadfield suggested. 
Ben took a deep breath and relaxed. Then he tried again. Eventually, he 
got used to this newfound feeling of weightlessness. He began to control 
his bouncing. Soon, his flag was planted in its spot. He bounced back to 
his starting point smoothly. 
When Ben hopped out of his harness, Chris Hadfield shook his hand. “Way 
to keep your cool. Great job, son!” Hadfield said. 
Ben blushed and grinned. 
The day ended with food, refreshments, and a small ceremony. Chris 
Hadfield presented each participant with a certificate. They also 
received invitations to a summer space camp. 
“Each of you showed great promise!” Chris declared. “I think you just 
might have what it takes to be the next generation of astronauts.” The 
room applauded. 
Ben said goodbye to his new friends. 
“See you in the summer!” he said to his co-pilot, Becky. She waved and 
left. 
Then, Ben saw Chris Hadfield standing by himself. He worked up the 
courage and walked over. 
“Thank you for today, Mr. Hadfield,” Ben said. 
“This is one of the best parts of being an astronaut,” Chris Hadfield said. 
“So thank you for today!” 
Ben beamed. His dream of being an astronaut burned brighter than ever. 
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It was a very special day for Ben MacDonald. Today was the day Ben 
would claim his prize for winning the McKinley Elementary school fifth-
grade science fair. Ben had worked night and day on his prize-winning 
project and today, he was going to receive a very special reward. Ben 
was going to meet his greatest hero: astronaut Commander Chris 
Hadfield. 
When Ben’s alarm clock rang, he leapt out of bed, and put on his 
favourite t-shirt. He had carefully selected the blue, red, and white t-shirt 
with the NASA logo on the front. Ben brushed his teeth and combed his 
hair. It was important for him to make a strong impression on Commander 
Hadfield. 
Ben hopped excitedly in the car with his dad. As they drove, he chronicled 
for his dad everything he knew about Chris Hadfield. 
“Did you know that Chris grew up on a corn farm in Southern Ontario?”, 
Ben asked quizzically. 
“I think you’ve mentioned it before,” his father chuckled at Ben's 
overwhelming excitement.

“Then he joined the Royal Canadian Air 
Cadets and Canadian Armed Forces. And in 
1992, he was accepted into the Canadian 
space program!”, Ben continued to explain. 
“Why is Commander Chris Hadfield your 
favourite astronaut?” his dad asked. 
“He’s really cool” Ben said. “First of all, he’s 
Canadian, just like me. He’s spent a
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whopping total of 166 days in space. Furthermore, he made the first song 
to ever be recorded in space! Listen to this!” 
Ben rummaged through the center console of the car to locate his 
father's phone.  Once he found it he connected the phone to the car 
stereo and googled Chris Hadfield’s song called “Jewel in the Night”. 
“So bright, jewel in the night, there in my window below…” the song went. 
They listened to it on repeat until they arrived at the John H. Chapman 
Space Centre in Longueuil, Quebec. 
Ben entered an arrival hall, where several other kids were waiting with 
their parents. They too had won the science fair at each of their schools. 
Ben introduced himself to each one and quickly discovered that they 
were also big fans of Chris Hadfield. 
“I’ve watched every single video of Chris Hadfield on YouTube!” a boy 
named Will exclaimed. 
“I read Chris Hadfield’s book, The Darkest Dark to my little sister every 
night!” a girl named Becky blushed. 
Suddenly, a woman called everyone’s attention to the front of the room. 
“I’d like to welcome you all to the John H. Chapman Space Centre. Each 
of you standing here today has demonstrated excellence in the fields of 
science and mathematics. Each one of you is curious and eager to 
explore. Today, you will have a day of discovery. Together, we’ll explore 
what it takes to become an astronaut!” 
The audience clapped and the children grinned. As the woman finished 
her speech, Ben began to grow butterflies in his stomach.  His mind raced 
as his anxiety grew larger and larger.  Ben's worried that he wasn't going 
to be good enough.  All he wanted to do was impress his hero but he 
wasn't going to do that if he continually messed up. 
The women continued  “With us here today to guide your journey is none 
other than renowned astronaut, Chris Hadfield!” 
A tall man with brown hair and a thick moustache walked into the room. 
“Hello, everyone,” Commander Hadfield greeted. 
All the children smiled and giggled as they said hello to their all-time hero. 
“Follow me into the space centre and we will begin with a most
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challenging test!” Hadfield declared. 
"Oh no" thought Ben, "Maybe if I just leave I won't disappoint Commander 
Hadfield.  I don't belong here anyway.  I only won that science fair by 
accident and the judges were wrong."  
The children followed him down a hallway and into a large room with a 
strange machine. It almost looked like a carnival ride. 
“This is the multi-axis trainer,” Chris Hadfield explained. “Becoming an 
astronaut involves years of technical and physical training. We have to 
ensure that we are in the best physical condition to handle whatever 
happens up there,” Hadfield said as he pointed up towards the sky. 
Hadfield walked up a few metal steps and buckled himself into the 
strange machine. He gave an operator the thumbs up and the machine 
came whizzing to life. It spun and twirled. Chris Hadfield went spinning 
and whirling faster and faster. The children watched in awe. 
The machine slowed to a stop and Chris Hadfield stood up as if nothing 
had happened. But when everyone else got a turn on the multi-axis 
trainer, that wasn’t the case. 
One by one the children stepped out of the simulator at the end of their 
turn.  Most of them were super dizzy and shaking like a leaf.  Ben had 
waited until the end, hoping everyone would forget about him.  Ben 
eventually got into the machine on his turn.  When his turn was over 
“Woaaah!” Ben said. He felt very dizzy as he walked away from the 
machine, but so had everyone else. An assistant showed them towards a 
table with cups of ginger ale to soothe their tummies. 
“Good job future astronauts, you’ve all passed the first test! The multi-axis 
trainer might make you feel a little nauseous but it will pass soon. Don’t 
worry it happens to all beginning astronauts, it gets better with practice. 
That’s why we train so much,” Chris Hadfield said. Then he led them away 
from the multi-axis trainer room, and down the hall towards the next 
activity.  Ben knew he had done okay and not messed up, but the 
butterflies in his stomach had not yet gone away completely. 
Ben and his new friends arrived in a new room with a new simulator that 
resembled the cockpit of a space shuttle. There were two seats and a 
control panel that had a big screen surrounded by dozens of buttons and 
blinking lights.
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“Now, all astronauts need practice so we use these high tech simulators 
to help.  Today we are going to simulate a mission to the moon. Your 
mission will begin with a successfully launching the space shuttle out of 
earth. Each time we launch, we must complete a complex checklist to 
make sure that everything goes smoothly. You and your co-pilot will get a 
taste of what that’s like in todays simulator.” At Commander Hadfield's 
explanation Ben's butterflies began to have a raging dance party in his 
stomach.  
Commander Hadfield organized the group into pairs. Ben was partners 
with Becky they had to wait in another room while the other groups went.  
"You nervous?" Becky asked 
"I would love to tell you I'm as cool as a cucumber but I am anything but 
relaxed. I really don't want to mess up in front of Commander Chris 
Hadfield. 
"Me too," Becky responded "But we are here for a reason and we are 
going to do awesome! So just believe in yourself okay our team needs 
you." 
When it was their turn, they sat down in the simulator. The seats were 
reclined as if they were laying on their backs, just like a real space shuttle. 
This made it a little harder to share the instruction manual and checklist. 
“Why doesn’t one of us read the instructions for the other?” Ben 
suggested. 
“Good idea!” Becky said. “Why don’t I read and you press the buttons 
since you have longer arms?” 
“Sounds like a plan!” Ben agreed. 
Becky read the instructions aloud slowly and carefully. Ben followed each 
of her directions precisely and confirmed once each action was 
completed. They moved smoothly through the list “The last step is to finally 
press launch!” Becky declared. 
“Why don’t you press it?” Ben suggested. 
Becky smiled and her finger hovered over the button. They counted 
down together, “Three—two—one—LIFT OFF!” 
When Becky pressed the button, the sound of rocket engines blared
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through the enormous speakers. The screen lit up on the simulator with a 
view from the Cape Canaveral launch pad. Soon, the ocean and sky 
whizzing past on the monitor turned into clouds, then darkness and stars. 
And finally, the view of Earth from space was on the screen. 
“Congratulations!” Hadfield said emphatically as Ben and Becky stepped 
out of the simulator. He patted each one of them on the back and said, 
“That was the best teamwork we’ve seen all day.” 
Ben felt an immense amount of pride in how he had performed.  His loud 
and angry butterflies had now calmed to being only a minor distraction. 
Finally, it was time for the third and final activity of the day. The children 
followed Hadfield into another large room. There was another large 
apparatus. It was a heavy-duty harness with thick bungee cables. It 
looked like a high-tech swing. 
“Since you all had a successful journey the moon, your next task is to walk 
on it,” Hadfield said. He strapped himself into the harness and began to 
bounce up and down. “This simulates a low-gravity environment,” he 
explained. An employee gave him a flag connected to a pole. Hadfield 
hopped towards the far side of the room and planted the flag in its 
designated place. He then bounced back, making it look effortless. 
“It is your mission—and honour—to plant a flag on the lunar surface!” he 
exclaimed motioning to the other side of the room that held his flag. Then 
he let everyone have a turn. 
Ben, feeling more confident after the simulator, bravely volunteered to go 
first. He buckled himself into the harness and gripped the flag tightly and 
kicked off. Only, he overestimated! Ben went careening into the air and 
was out of control. When Ben touched back down, he tried to correct his 
course. Only, it sent him bouncing off in the opposite direction. Ben’s 
heart was racing and he started to panic. Those angry butterflies riled up 
from the depths of his stomach, as his anxiety began to overwhelm him. 
“Nice and easy does it” Hadfield suggested. 
Ben remembered that he needed to calm down in order to be successful, 
so he took a deep breath and relaxed. He eventually, he got used to this 
newfound feeling of weightlessness. He began to control his bouncing. 
Soon, his flag was planted in its spot. He bounced back to his starting 
point smoothly.
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When Ben hopped out of his harness, Chris Hadfield shook his hand. “Way 
to keep your cool. Great job, son!” Hadfield said. 
Ben blushed and grinned. 
The day ended with food, refreshments, and a small ceremony. Chris 
Hadfield presented each participant with a certificate of participation. 
They also received invitations to an exclusive summer space camp. 
“Each of you showed great promise!” Chris declared. “I think you just 
might have what it takes to be the next generation of astronauts.” The 
room applauded. 
Ben said goodbye to his new friends. 
“See you in the summer,” he said to his co-pilot, Becky as she waved and 
left. 
Then, Ben saw Chris Hadfield standing by himself. He worked up the 
courage and walked over to the commander. 
“Thank you so much for today, Mr. Hadfield,” Ben said. 
“This day, and working with kids like you,  is one of the best parts of being 
an astronaut,” Chris Hadfield said. “So thank you for today!” 
Ben beamed as his dream of being an astronaut burned brighter than 
ever. 
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Guided Reading Notes

Guided Reading Guide

Read	#1:		
Check	for	
understanding	

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

Read	#2:		
Elements	of	
Style

Look	at	how	the	author	described	the	setting	of	the	new	planet	using	words,	and	descriptions.		
Have	students	look	within	the	text	for	examples	of	how	the	author	described	the	new	planet.			
Ask	the	following	questions:	
• How	does	the	author	share	with	you	what	this	new	planet	is	like?	
• How	did	the	author	describe	the	Jorman

Read	#3:		
Dive	deep	

Deep	dive	into	visualizations.		-	Sometimes	we	visualize	scenes	from	stories	as	we	read	and	picture	
them	like	movies	happening	in	our	heads	as	we	read	the	words	on	the	page.		It	is	important	that	we	
pay	attention	to	the	words	that	the	author	uses	to	describe	what	is	happening	to	make	our	
visualizations	accurate.	Use	the	following	task	to	allow	students	to	express	their	visualizations.		
How	did	the	author’s	words	and	descriptions	help	you	to	visualize	what	the	aliens	and	alien	planet	
looked	like.		
Have	students	draw	a	picture	of	what	they	visualized	and	describe	what	they	imagined	and	justify	
their	choices	based	on	the	descriptions	of	the	author.		

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 2.4 Elements of Style 3.2 Reading Unfamiliar 

Words 4.1 Metacognition

Students will use the authors 
words and descriptions to 
visualize the alien planet in 
the story. 

Students can look at 
author word choice  to 
determine how words 
were used to help the 
reader understand. 

Students can use different 
kinds of cueing systems to 
predict what the unknown 
words are. 

What strategies did you 
use as a reader  that 
helped you to 
understand the text. 

For	this	guided	reading	excerpt,	read	the	article:	“Space	Escape”	3	times.		Choose	the	
level	which	is	most	appropriate	for	each	student	and	distribute.
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“Okay, I’m ready to go,” Tristan said. “I’m all packed up.” 
“Please be careful, Tristan,” his mother said. “No human has been to Jorma, 
so we don’t know if there are beings on the planet or not. We also don’t 
know if they are friendly or not. Just collect a few samples of plants and 
bring them back here to the station.” 
“I know, I’ve got it,” Tristan said. “I’ll do my best.” 
“You always do.” His mother smiled. “And I always worry.” 
“Don’t worry too much,” Tristan told her. Then, he climbed into his solo-ship 
and headed away from his family’s space station.  
Jorma was a small planet far from the sun. That meant it was very cold. 
Tristan set his ship to hyper speed. He got to the planet quickly. Still, he was 
ready to get out and stretch his legs by the time he reached Jorma.  
He could see that Jorma had lots of mountain peaks with snow. 
“Seventy degrees north is clear for landing,” his ship’s computer said. Tristan

1

space escape

A

slowed his speed and drove his ship toward 
the clearing. It was between two mountains. 
As he brought his ship down, a laser beam 
zipped past one window. Then another laser 
tore through the left side. 
“Yikes!” Tristan said. “There must be 
someone here. They’re shooting lasers at 
me! Maybe there’s a better place I can 
land on the other side of the planet.”

He began to steer his solo-ship higher, but another beam struck the 
bottom.  
“Fuel tank hit,” said the computer.  
“Oh, no!” Tristan cried. He could see fuel leaking out into the air. “I’m 
going down!”  
He tried his best to steer the ship toward the base of one of the 
mountains. He couldn’t see who was shooting lasers at him, so he braced 
himself for the crash. 
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Luckily, the solo-ship had air cushions that helped with Tristan’s landing. It 
was a good thing because he bounced against the side of the mountain. 
When he did, he caused snow to fall over his ship.  
“Well, at least it’ll be hard for the aliens to get to me,” Tristan said. “But I 
have to get out of here.” 
He reached back to get his can of liquid salt. It would melt the snow 
enough for him to get out! Tristan sprayed it into the vents of his solo-ship. 
Soon, the snow on his windshield melted. 
Just as he was about to open the windshield, a little alien hopped up 
onto the hood of his ship. It was teal and about the size of a turkey, but 
had no feathers. What it did have was a big mouth full of sharp teeth. This 
must be a Jorman.  
“Yikes!” Tristan cried, when the alien saw him through the glass. It jumped 
back down. “Maybe it’s going to get its friends. I better get out of here.” 
Tristan opened the windshield and got out of his ship. He looked around 
and saw some Jormans digging his ship out from the snow. There was also 
a cave on the side of the mountain. Tristan dashed into it before the 
aliens saw him. 
“Now what?” he asked. He could hide from the Jormans in the cave until 
they got bored and left. But he wouldn’t be able to leave without any 
fuel.  
Tristan bent down and collected a sample of the soil on the ground. It 
looked like the soil on Earth. He put one tube of it in his pack to bring back 
to the station. Then, he put some soil into the box strapped to his arm.  
“Oil shale is in the soil,” he said when he saw the report. That was perfect. 
If he could find enough oil shale in the cave, he would be able to turn it 
into fuel. Then, he could use that to power his solo-ship.  
Tristan peeked out to see the Jormans. They were still digging his ship out 
of the snow. Then, he headed deeper into the cave.  
As he went, he took pictures with the camera on his shoulder. He also had 
a map computer on his chest. In one spot of the cave, he found a little 
pool of water. He collected a sample of that. In another part of the cave, 
there was an opening in the rocks at the top. Sunlight was coming in the 
opening.
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“Perfect,” Tristan said, when he saw the moss growing on the rocks there. 
He collected a small sample of them. “Okay, now I just have to get off this 
planet.”  
He looked around more in the cave and found a few coal shales. If the 
Jormans had cleared his ship of snow, its solar panels would also use 
sunlight for some power. He could only hope it would be enough to get 
him back to the space station.  
Tristan didn’t want to go back out of the cave entrance in case he was 
seen. So, he climbed through the opening he had found above the moss. 
It led to a ledge of the mountain. He could no longer see any Jormans. 
However, it looked like his ship was almost clear of snow. To be safe, Tristan 
threw a big rock down near the ship, then watched.  
Nothing moved or shot any laser beams. The Jormans must have given up 
looking for him.  
In no time, Tristan was back down to his solo-ship. He began to put the oil 
shales into the tank. He did his best to patch up the hole in the tank with a 
rock and some tape.  
Once Tristan was back in his ship, he turned it back on. He should have 
enough fuel.  
“This should get me back to the station!” he said. As his ship lifted away, 
the snow fell off the rest of it. Tristan saw two Jormans running out. They 
had laser blasters.  
“Let’s zip out of here!” As soon as he was high enough, he turned up the 
speed. He was just fast enough to miss the laser beam that shot past him. 

space escape

A

“Phew!” he said. “I don’t think I’ll be coming back here anytime soon. At 
least I got some samples for my family to study.” 
It was a good thing he’d been trained in science most of his life, too. It 
had saved his life back on Jorma.  
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“Alright, I’m ready to go,” Tristan said. “My course has been set and I’ve got 
all my supplies packed up.” 
“Please be careful, Tristan,” his mother said. “No human has been to Jorma, 
so we don’t know if there are hostile beings that inhabit the planet or not. 
Just collect a few samples of the plant life and soil and bring them back 
here to the station.” 
“I know, I’ve got it,” Tristan said. “I’ll do my best.” 
“You always do,” his mother said proudly, “and I always worry.” 
“Don’t worry too much,” Tristan told her. Then, he climbed into his solo-ship 
and headed away from his family’s space station.  
Jorma was a small planet, far from the galaxy’s sun and probably very cold. 
Tristan put his ship in hyper speed mode to reach it in a decent amount of 
time. Still, he was more than ready to get out of the small solo-ship and 
stretch his legs by the time he had reached 
it.  
He could see that Jorma had lots of jagged 
mountaintops, each capped with snow. 
“Scanning area,” his ship’s computer said. 
“Seventy degrees north is clear for landing.” 
Tristan slowed his speed and guided his ship 
toward the clearing, between two 
mountains. As he brought his ship down, a 
laser beam zipped past the window on his 
right. Then another grazed against the left 
side.  
“Yikes!” Tristan said. “There must be some hostile beings here. Maybe there’s 
a better place I can land on the other side of the planet.” 
He began to steer his solo-ship higher, but it was jolted by another beam 
that struck the bottom.  
“Fuel tank punctured,” said the computer. 
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“Oh, no!” Tristan cried. His ship was tilting dangerously and he saw a stream 
of fuel leaking out. The engine died once it had been fully drained. “I’m 
going down!”  
He tried his best to move the ship toward the base of one of the mountains 
while looking out for who was shooting laser beams at him. He couldn’t see 
anything moving, though, so he braced himself for the crash.  
Luckily, the solo-ship was equipped with air cushions that softened Tristan’s 
landing. It was a good thing because he bounced a little against the side 
of the mountain, causing an avalanche of snow to fall over his ship.  
“Well, at least it’ll be hard for the aliens to get to me,” Tristan said. “But I 
have to get out of here and hide anyway.” 
He reached back to get his can of liquified calcium chloride. It would melt 
the snow enough for him to get out! Tristan sprayed the calcium chloride 
into the vents of his solo-ship, and soon the snow on his windshield melted. 
Just as he was about to open the windshield, a little turquoise alien 
hopped up onto the hood of his ship. It was about the size and shape of a 
turkey, but with no feathers, and a wide mouth full of sharp teeth. This must 
be a Jorman.  
“Yikes!” Tristan exclaimed, when the alien saw him through the glass. It 
jumped back down.   
“Maybe it’s going to get its friends. I better get out of here.” 
Tristan opened the windshield and scampered out of his ship. He looked 
around and saw a pack of Jormans digging out the back of his ship. There 
was also a cave on the side of the mountain, and Tristan dashed into it 
before the aliens saw him. 
“Now what?” he wondered. Even if he hid from the Jormans in the cave 
until they got bored and left, he wouldn’t be able to leave without any 
fuel.  
Tristan bent down and collected a sample of the soil underneath his feet. It 
looked similar to the soil on Earth. He put one tube of soil in his pack to 
bring back to the station. Then, he put a pinch of soil into the rectangular 
box strapped to his arm.  
“Traces of oil shale,” confirmed the readout. Tristan almost cheered loudly. 
If he could find enough fossil fuels in the cave, he would be able to use 
them to power his solo-ship. 
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He peeked out to see that the Jormans were still busy trying to get into his 
ship. Then, he headed deeper into the cave.  
As he went, he took pictures with the camera on his shoulder and 
mapped the area with the computer on his chest. In one spot of the 
cave, he found a little pool of water and he collected a sample of that. 
Further on, there was some sunlight pouring in from an opening at the top. 
“Perfect,” Tristan said, when he saw the moss growing on the rocks there. 
He collected a small sample of the moss. “Mission complete. Now, I just 
have to get off of this planet.”  
He searched for an hour and managed to find quite a few oil shales. If 
the Jormans had uncovered his ship enough, its solar panels would also 
absorb the sunlight for some power. He could only hope it would be 
enough to get him back to the space station.  
Tristan didn’t dare go back out of the cave entrance, so he climbed 
through the opening he had found above the moss. He came out on a 
rocky ledge of the mountain. He could no longer see any Jormans, and it 
looked like his ship was almost clear of snow. To be safe, Tristan threw a 
big rock down near the ship, then watched.  
Nothing moved or shot any laser beams. The Jormans must have given up 
looking for him.  
In no time, he slid back down to his solo-ship, and began to put the oil 
shales into the converter. He did his best to patch up the hole in his fuel 
tank with a rock and some tape.  
Once Tristan was back in his ship, he was relieved that everything was 
turning back on. His fuel capacity was nearly full.  
“This should get me back to the station!” he said. As his ship lifted away, 
the snow fell off the rest of it. Tristan spotted two Jormans running out, with 
a long laser blaster between them.  
“Let’s zip out of here!” As soon as he was high enough, he put the ship 
into hyper speed mode. He was just fast enough to miss the laser beam 
that whooshed in front of him.  
“Phew!” he said. “I don’t think I’ll be coming back here anytime soon, but 
at least I got some samples for my family to study.” 
It was a good thing he’d been trained in science most of his life, too. It 
had saved his life back on Jorma.  
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space escape
“Alright, I’m prepared to go,” Tristan said. “The course to the desination has 
been set and I’ve got all my supplies packed and secured.” 
“Please be careful and cautious, Tristan,” his mother warned. “No human 
has set foot on Jorma, so we don’t know if there are hostile beings that 
inhabit the planet or not. Just collect a few samples of the flora and bring 
them back here to the station.” 
“I know my mission,” Tristan said. “I’ll do the best I can.” 
“You always do,” his mother said knowingly, “and I always worry.” 
“Don’t worry too extensively,” Tristan told her. Then, he climbed into his solo-
ship and navigated away from his family’s space station.  
Jorma was a diminutive planet, and it was far from the galaxy’s sun and 
probably quite frigid. Tristan shifted his ship to hyper speed mode to reach 
the planet in a reasonable amount of time. Still, he was more than ready to 
disembark the small solo-ship and stretch his 
legs by the time he had reached it.  
He observed that Jorma had lots of jagged 
mountaintops, each capped with snow. 
“Scans indicate 70 degrees north is clear for 
landing,” his ship’s computer said. Tristan 
decreased his speed and guided his ship 
toward the clearing, which was between 
two mountains. As he brought his ship down, 
a laser beam zipped past the window on his 
right. Subsequently, another beamed grazed 
against the left side. 
“Yikes!” Tristan said. “There must be some hostile beings here. Maybe there’s 
a more convenient place to land on the other side of the planet.” 
He began to steer his solo-ship higher, but it was jolted by another beam 
that struck the bottom.  
“Fuselage punctured,” said the computer. 
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“No, way!” Tristan cried. His ship was tilting dangerously and he spotted a 
stream of fuel leaking out. The engine died once it had been fully drained. 
“I’m going down!”  
He tried his best to maneuver the ship toward the base of one of the 
mountains, all while being alert and searching for who was shooting laser 
beams at him. He couldn’t see anything moving amidst the mountains, 
though, so he braced himself for the crash.  
Luckily, the solo-ship was equipped with air cushions that softened Tristan’s 
landing. It was favorable because he bounced a little against the side of 
the mountain, causing an avalanche of snow to fall over his ship.  
“Well, at least it’ll be difficult for the aliens to get to me,” Tristan said. “But I 
have to get out of here and hide anyway.” 
He reached back to snatch his can of liquified calcium chloride. It would 
melt the snow enough for him to get out! Tristan sprayed the calcium 
chloride into the vents of his solo-ship, and snow on his windshield melted 
rapidly. 
Just as he was about to crank open the windshield, a little turquoise alien 
leapt up onto the hood of his ship. It was about the size and shape of a 
turkey, but with no feathers, and a wide mouth full of sharp teeth. This must 
be a native of the planet—a Jorman.  
“Yikes!” Tristan exclaimed, when the alien discovered him through the 
glass. It hopped back down and scrambled away.  
“Maybe it’s going to get its friends. I better get out of here.” 
Tristan opened the windshield and scampered out of his ship ungracefully. 
He looked around and saw a pack of Jormans removing the snow from the 
back of his ship. There was also a cave on the side of the mountain, and 
Tristan dashed into it before the aliens saw him. 
“Now what?” he wondered. Even if he hid from the Jormans in the cave 
until they got bored and left, he wouldn’t be able to leave the planet 
without any fuel.  
Tristan bent down and collected a sample of the soil underneath his feet. It 
looked similar to the soil on Earth. He put one tube of soil in his pack to 
bring back to the station for examination. Then, he dropped a pinch of soil 
into the rectangular box strapped to his arm.  
“Traces of oil shale,” confirmed the readout. Tristan almost cheered loudly. 
If he could uncover enough fossil fuels in the cave, he could use them to

space escape
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power his solo-ship.  
After peeking out to see that the Jormans were still busy trying to get into his 
ship, he ventured deeper into the cave.  
As he went, he took pictures with the camera on his shoulder and mapped 
the area with the computer on his chest. In one zone of the cave, he found 
a little pool of water and he collected a sample of that. Further on, there 
was some sunlight pouring in from an opening at the top. 
“Perfect,” Tristan said, when he inspected the moss growing on the rocks 
there. He collected a small sample of the moss. “Mission complete. Now, I 
just have to get off of this treacherous planet.”  
He searched for an hour and managed to find quite a few oil shales. If the 
Jormans had cleared the snow from his ship enough, its solar panels would 
also absorb the sunlight for some power. He could only hope it would be 
enough for his return to the space station.  
Tristan didn’t dare go back out of the cave entrance, so he climbed 
through the opening he had found above the moss. He arrived on a rocky 
ledge of the mountain and realized he could no longer see any Jormans, 
but it seemed like his ship was nearly clear of snow. To be safe, Tristan threw 
a heavy rock down near the ship, then watched for a reaction.  
Nothing moved or shot any laser beams. The Jormans must have given up 
looking for him.  
In no time, he slid back down to his solo-ship, and began to put the oil 
shales into the fuel converter tank. He did his best to patch up the hole in 
the tank with a rock and some adhesive.  
Once Tristan was back in his ship, he was relieved that everything was 
turning back on. His fuel capacity was nearly full.  
“This should be enough to get me back to the station!” he said. As his ship 
lifted away, the snow fell off the rest of it. Tristan spotted two Jormans 
clambering out, with a long laser blaster between them.  
“Let’s zip out of here!” As soon as his altitude was high enough, he put the 
ship into hyper speed mode. He was just fast enough to miss the laser beam 
that whooshed in front of him.  
“Phew!” he said. “I don’t think I’ll be coming back here anytime soon, but at 
least I got some samples for my family to study.” 
It was to his great advantage he’d been trained in science most of his life, 
too. This knowledge had saved his life back on Jorma.  

space escape
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The Pencil of Power
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Guided Reading Notes

Guided Reading Guide
Read	#1:		
Check	for	
Understanding	

Students	will	read	the	text	and	the	teacher	will	listen	to	each	student	read	a	portion	of	the	text	one	
at	a	time.			
Record	observations	of	student’s	reading	behaviour	on	the	Guided	Reading	Tracking	Page.	

Read	#2:		 Ask	students	to	identify	the	text	form.			
Review	the	criteria	for	a	fantasy	story	and	a	science	fiction	story.		Have	students	justify	what	type	of	
narrative	this	story	is.		Have	them	justify	their	response.	

Read	#3:		
Dive	Deep	

1. Identify	the	plot	of	the	story	with	students.	
2. This	is	a	short	story	and	the	author	relied	on	your	ability	to	infer	to	fill	in	some	of	the	

information	that	was	left	unsaid	or	unexplained.		Identify	3	places	in	the	text	where	you	had	to	
infer	information	from	the	story	to	help	you	understand	what	was	happening.		
• What	was	making	Cooper’s	arm	strong?	
• Who	was	Sidinoe?	
• Why	did	Cooper’s	arm	hurt?	
• What	was	giving	him	strength?	
• Why	was	Sidinoe	scared	of	Cooper?	
• Why	did	Cooper	never	see	Sidinoe	again?

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

1.5 Making Inferences 2.1 Text Forms 3.3 Reading Fluently 4.2 Interconnected 
Skills

Students will use the clues in 
the text to determine what is 
happening.  Identifying how 
thier own experiences, and 
connections help them to 
infer. 

Students will identify the 
text form for this story.  
What features and 
elements help them to 
determine this. 

Students will read the text 
with expression and 
confidence.  They will 
adjust reading pace to 
match the form and 
purpose of the text. 

Students will evaluate 
how their many skills as a 
listener, speaker or 
viewer help contribute to 
their understanding of 
what they read. 

Using	the	guided	reading	text:	“The	Pencil	of	Power”	3	times.		Choose	the	level	which	
is	most	appropriate	for	each	student	and	distribute.	
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FANTASY OR SCI FI?
Contemporary Fantasy

• Plot: Hero’s Quest or journey. 
• Improbable setting 
• May include animals or mythical creatures with 

human characteristics.  
• Lesson has you thinking about battling good/

evil, order/anarchy 
• Includes fairy tales, myths, legends

Science Fiction
• Story set in real world, or another planet.  May 

be in the future. 
• Science must be logical, likely to be true and 

follow set of rules.  
• Plot: Adventure that includes characters in 

danger, traveling and exploring.  
• Lesson: makes us think about what is possible, or 

think of consequences of future. 
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45.3.4

“Where’s my pencil?” Cooper yelled over the bell that signalled the end of 
Math class. “Who took my pencil?” 
“Calm down, Coop,” Ayla said to her friend. “I have one you can borrow.” 
“But I want my own back.” Cooper’s muscles grew tight and Ayla shook 
her head before leaving the classroom.  
“I-I’m sorry,” came a timid voice at Cooper’s shoulder. “I may have p-
picked your pencil up by mistake, and I’m so sorry.” Cooper turned to look 
at Sidonie. She was a shy girl that hardly ever spoke in class. His anger 
began to flee as he saw how scared she appeared.  
“It’s fine,” he said, “so don’t worry about—” 
“It might be in here,” she said, holding out a colourful pencil box. “If not, 
you can have whichever pencil you’d like.” 
Cooper felt bad for making the girl so scared. He peered into the box to 
make her feel better. “Wow, you have a lot of pencils,” he said. “I think this 
one is mine.” He plucked out a gray pencil with a chewed eraser.  
The moment he had his pencil back in his hand, Cooper felt different. He 
suddenly had energy and felt strong enough to lift up a car with one arm. 
Cooper’s eyes grew wide. He turned to thank Sidonie, but she had already 
walked away.  
Out in the busy hallway, he saw that two students were about to run into 
each other. Cooper ran over to pull a student out of the way of the much 
bigger one. Everyone was safe. 
“Wow,” Ayla said, coming over to him. “I’ve never seen you move so fast.” 
Cooper glanced at all the surprised faces of the kids in the hallway. They 
had seen him run down the hall super quickly. He was confused about 
that, too. 
That wasn’t the strangest thing to happen to him that day. When he went 
to open his locker, he pulled the door right off! In Science class, he lifted 
the teacher’s heavy desk to get the paper under it. At lunch, he saved the 
cook from getting burned. Somehow, he jumped over the counter to 
catch the pot of hot chili before it spilled. The staff and students cheered 
for him, but Cooper felt even more confused. 1

A

the Pencil of power
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He went to sit down at a table with Ayla. “I don’t know what’s wrong with 
me,” he said.  
“Wrong? You’re doing amazing things!” Ayla said. “You’re like Super 
Cooper today.” 
“Very funny,” he said. “I just don’t know why…” He pulled out his pencil and 
thought about it. Sidonie had put it in her pencil box earlier. “Maybe this 
pencil—” 
Just then, a football came flying toward Ayla’s head. Cooper stuck his arm 
out and blocked the ball from hitting her. When the ball hit his arm, his 
pencil was knocked away. It fell to the floor.  
As Cooper watched, one of the football players stepped on his pencil. He 
heard it breaking and felt very weak. 
“Ouch,” he said, holding his arm.  
“Sorry, Cooper,” said the student who came to get the ball.  
Cooper’s arm hurt, but he tried not to show it. His whole body felt weak 
now, too. 
“Are you okay, Coop?” Ayla asked.  
“I have to find Sidonie.” He picked up his broken pencil. Then, he hurried 
through the cafeteria until he found Sidonie.  
“What is...how did you...” Cooper didn’t know what to ask. Instead, he 
showed her his pencil pieces.  
Sidonie smiled and reached into her bag for her pencil box. She opened 
the lid and let him drop the broken pencil in. Then, she shut it again.  

“I have one warning for you,” she told him. “Don’t ever let 
your anger get in the way of using your power for good.” 

Cooper nodded as she lifted the lid of the 
box again. Inside, his pencil was no longer 
broken. It looked new, except for a chewed 

eraser. “Wow,” he said, “and thank you. 
Would you like to come sit with us at our table?” 

“Thank you, but my work here is done,” Sidonie 
said. “Remember to be wise when using the 
power of the pencil.” 
Cooper never saw her again, but he never 
forgot her words. 

the pencil of power

45.3.4
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“Where’s my pencil?” Cooper yelled over the bell that signalled the end of 
Math class. “Who took my pencil?” 
“Calm down, Coop,” Ayla said to her friend. “I have one you can borrow.” 
“But I want my own back.” Cooper’s muscles grew tight and Ayla shook her 
head before waltzing out of the classroom.  
“I-I’m sorry,” came a timid voice at Cooper’s shoulder. “I may have p-picked 
your pencil up by mistake, and I’m so sorry.” Cooper turned to look at 
Sidonie, a shy girl that hardly ever spoke in class. His anger fled as he saw 
how terrified she appeared.  
“It’s fine,” he said, “so don’t worry about—” 
“It might be in here,” she said, holding out a colourful pencil box, “but if not, 
you can have whichever pencil you’d like.” 
Cooper felt awful for making the girl so scared, so he peered into the box, 
hoping it would appease her fear a little. “Wow, you have a ton of pencils,” 
he said. “I think this one is mine, yeah.” He plucked out a gray pencil with a 
chewed eraser and smiled at Sidonie.  
The moment he had his writing utensil back in his hand, Cooper felt different. 
A surge of energy coursed through him. Suddenly, he felt strong enough to 
lift up a whole car with one arm. Cooper’s eyes grew wide and he turned to 
thank Sidonie, but she had already walked away. He stepped out into the 
busy hallway and foresaw two students running into each other, before it 
happened. Cooper dashed over to pull one of the students out of the way 
of the much bigger one. The collision was avoided. 
“Whoa,” Ayla said, coming up next to him, “I’ve never seen you move so 
fast.” 
Cooper glanced at all the shocked faces of the kids in the hallway. They’d 
just seen him zip several feet down the hall at superhuman speed. He was 
confused about that, too.  
That wasn’t the weirdest thing to happen to him that day. When he went to 
open his locker door, he pulled it right off the hinges! In Science class, he 
easily lifted the teacher’s heavy oak desk when a paper slipped beneath it. 
During lunch, he saved the cook from getting burnt. Somehow, he jumped 
over the counter to save a whole pot of hot chili from being spilled. Although 
the staff and students clapped for him, Cooper felt even more confused. 

1
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“I 
don’t know what’s wrong with me,” he told Ayla as he sat down at their 
table. “Wrong? You’re doing amazing things!” Ayla said. “You’re like Super 
Cooper today.” 
“Very funny,” he said, “but I just can’t figure out why…” He pulled out his 
pencil that Sidonie had accidentally put in her pencil box earlier. “It seems 
to have something to do with—” 
Just then, a football came whizzing toward Ayla’s head. In a flash, Cooper 
stuck his arm out and blocked the ball from hitting her. When the ball hit his 
arm, his pencil was knocked out of his fist. It fell to the floor.  
As Cooper watched, one of the football players jogged over and stepped 
right on top of his pencil. He heard the soft crunch of it breaking and 
instantly felt weak. 
“Ouch,” he said, holding his arm where the football had hit it.  
“Sorry, man,” said the student who came to get the ball. “But good block.” 
Pain shot through his arm, but Cooper tried his best not to show how much it 
hurt. His whole body felt weak now, though, not just his arm.  
“Are you okay, Coop?” Ayla asked.  
“I have to find Sidonie.” He scooped up his broken pencil and hurried 
through the cafeteria until he found the timid girl he was looking for.  
“What is...how did you—” Cooper broke off when he realized he didn’t 
know what to ask. Instead, he showed her his pencil shards.  
Sidonie smiled and reached into her bag for her pencil box. She opened the 
lid and let him drop the broken pencil pieces in. Then, she shut it again.  
“I just have one warning for you,” she told him. “Don’t ever let your anger 
get in the way of using your power for good.” 

Cooper nodded as she lifted the lid to the colourful box. 
Inside, his pencil was whole and almost like 
new, except for a chewed eraser. “Wow,” he 
breathed, “a-and thank you. Would you like 
to come sit with us at our table?” 

“Thank you for the kind offer, but my work here 
is done,” Sidonie said. “Remember to be wise and 
just when using the power of the pencil.” 
Cooper never saw his mysterious classmate again, 
but he never forgot her words.
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“Where’s my pencil?” Cooper bellowed over the ringing of the bell that 
signalled the end of fifth period. “Who took my pencil?” 
“Calm down, Coop,” Ayla said in an attempt to hush her friend. “I have one 
you can borrow.” 
“But I want my own back.” Cooper’s muscles grew taut and Ayla shook her 
head and waltzed out of the classroom.  
“I-I’m sorry,” came a timid voice at Cooper’s shoulder. “I may have p-picked 
your pencil up by mistake, and I’m so sorry.” Cooper turned to look at 
Sidonie, a shy girl that hardly ever spoke in class, or out. His anger began to 
dissipate as he saw how terrified she appeared.  
“It’s fine,” he projected, “so don’t worry about—” 
“It might be in here,” she said, holding out a multicoloured pencil box, “but if 
not, you can have whichever pencil you’d like.” 
Cooper felt awful for making the girl so scared, but he peered into the box in 
the hopes it would appease her fear a little. “Wow, you have a plethora of 
pencils,” he said. “I think this one is mine, yeah.” He plucked out a gray 
pencil with a chewed eraser and tried his best to smile reassuringly at 
Sidonie.  
The moment he had his writing utensil back in his hand, Cooper felt different. 
A surge of energy coursed through him and he suddenly felt strong enough 
to lift up a whole car with one arm. Eyes growing wide, Cooper turned to 
thank Sidonie, but she had already scampered away. 
He stepped out into the hallway and somehow saw a collision between two 
students—before it happened. Cooper dashed over to pull one of the 
students out of the way of another much bigger one, who was hustling to his 
next class.  
“Whoa,” Ayla said, coming up next to him, “I’ve never seen you move so 
fast.” 
Cooper glanced at all the shocked and perplexed expressions of the kids  
who’d just witnessed him zip several feet down the hall at superhuman 
speed.   
That wasn’t the weirdest thing to happen to him that day, either. When he 
went to open his locker door, he pulled it right off the hinges! Next period in 
Science class, he managed to easily lift the teacher’s heavy oak desk 1

45.3.4
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when a paper had slipped beneath it. During lunch, he jumped over the 
counter with astonishing velocity in order to save a whole pot of hot chili 
from being spilled by the cook who nearly dropped it. Although both the 
staff and students clapped for his quick reaction time, Cooper felt more 
befuddled than ever.  
“I don’t know what’s wrong with me,” he told Ayla as he sat down at their 
usual table.  
“Wrong? You’re doing amazing feats!” Ayla said. “You’re like Super Cooper 
today.” 
“Very funny,” he muttered, “but I just can’t figure out why…” He reached 
into his pocket and pulled out his pencil that Sidonie had accidentally put 
in her pencil box earlier. “It seems to have something to do with—” 
Just then, a football that some adolescents had been throwing around 
came whizzing toward Ayla’s head. In a flash, Cooper stuck his arm out and 
blocked the ball from hitting her, but when the ball bounced off his arm, his 
pencil was knocked out of his fist and clattered to the floor.  
As Cooper watched in horror, one of the football players jogged over and 
stepped right on top of his pencil. The crunch, which no one else even 
seemed to hear, reverberated through Cooper’s eardrums as loud as a 
foghorn.  “Ouch,” he said, holding his arm where the football had hit it.  
“Sorry, man,” said the athletic student as he retrieved the ball. “But good 
block.” 
Pain radiated through his arm, but Cooper tried his best not to show how 
much it hurt. His whole body felt numb and weak, actually, not just his arm.  
“Are you okay, Coop?” Ayla asked with concern.  
“Gotta find Sidonie,” he said. Throwing his friend an apologetic smile, he 

scooped up the remnants of his broken pencil and hastily 
moved through the cafeteria until he found the timid girl 

he was looking for.  
“What is...how did you—” He broke off his 
babbling when he realized he didn’t know 
what to ask, and instead, showed her his 

pencil shards.  
Sidonie smiled knowingly and reached into her 
bag for her pencil box. She opened the lid and 
allowed him to drop the broken pencil pieces in, 
then she shut it again. words.  
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“I just have one warning for you,” she told him. “Don’t ever let your anger 
get in the way of using your power for good.” 
Cooper could only nod as she lifted the lid to the colourful box. Inside, his 
pencil was whole and almost like new, except for a chewed eraser. 
“Amazing,” he breathed, “a-and thank you. Would you like to come sit with 
us at our table?” 
“Thank you for the kind offer, but my work here is done,” Sidonie said. 
“Remember to be wise and just when utilizing the power of the pencil.” 
Cooper never saw his mysterious classmate again, but he never forgot her

The	Pencil	of	Power


