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Reading!

LO: To compare two similar texts
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Whiy the Moan is Free

He decided 1w bring her a skin woven with g
of starlight. *Oh, hosw all the stars will envy my new t
Buit whei Sin saw Moon

threadd and delicate strips

Sun thought.

. b wias shicked 1o discover that she was cnly
a sliver, a slice of her former self, * A mi anmor™ he ¢
appetite. Yo g 50 thin.”
Sun raced] across the sky and asked his special wilor w rim the skin e
Maan's new long, slender shi
When he returned, Moon — who was a bit fater — couldn't slide the skin
. over her hips. “Ouch,” she said, wrming blue fom helding her breath and iying
WHy the Moon is Free . to sequesze her moonself
pinching the light out of m
Ay, mmi amor, you have gotten a liwle plump, b this skin swill finyoo perfectly
fii Livia, She was 50 pale and when | return,” said Sun.
lervely. Sun longed 1o have her for b wiffe

, *Love has stolen your

rie | ol

1o the s

1. “This size is all wrong, This skir is

b, how the Sun, @ S0i, loved the Moo

“You are more bowely than the wispy chouds and more shapely than the
rounclest rose, | want you for my very own,” said Sui.

Moo was used 10 shining all alone at night, and she rather liked in that way.
IF she ever grew lonely there were a million stars she coald alk o, the meteors
o race against, amd the planets te malee ber laugh.

50 Moon neplied, *1 will marry you, Sun, with this comdition, Yo must give
mee a gift of beautiful clothing. | lave uipifes covered with stiching, | lowee wehite
hlouses with borders of ibban, And | lave leng skirts, which loat in the nighe
wind. Anything suits me but it must be exactly noy sizel”

Even thaugh he was tired from heating the earth and lighting the sky all day.
Sun stayed up all night gazing at Moan, trying to choose his gift. He couldn’t
decide.

“You must look even mone beautiful when you are my wife,* said Sun. 1 can
ring you anything from the canh-wasd. Please tell me what you wish, mi amar.*
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Why the Moan is Free

the sleirt with

Sun sped across the mountaing and asked |

i 10 5t

it s that it weould slide denwn Moon's widened hips.

panets of |
Bu by then, Maon was a day or two farer. She hebd ber bresth

1 pailled her

she

il
ed, and her ourgoing breath chilled Sun’s hot face. “How could you think

stomiach in # far as 1 would go. “Da you think Lam a mound 1o

s
this skirt would fiz”*

For thirty days — all month leng — Sun tried and tried, but he could never
figure out Moon's shape and size, She was always changing! He woild measure
her carefully so that whatever he broughi would be just right. But whateer it
wats — a skirt, a hal of 4 codl — it was ton small, or a little 100 tight, or
aliogether too big by the time the wried it on
ould mever marry Moon. Now every d.

And 5o, For this reasan, Sur

hefore he gres 1 sleep in the western sky. Sun loaks at Moan — who is
aften full, and frequently in-between, but always glawing with
s g at bt acnass the sky when

sometimes s

shimmery silver light. And all he can
nighttime falls
And every night, before he goes 1o sleep, Sun sighs a long, sad sigh of love

denied, And every night, as she slides into the sky, Moon gipgles with pleasure

and relief.
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