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Reading!

LO: To use inference skills to answer questions about the text
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Recap: What have we been reading?

Brief outline of the text:

This is a short story, which is taken from a Mexican
legend about the sun and the moon. It is often spoken
about in legends like these, that the sun and moon are

in love, but they only get o see each other as one is
setting, and the other is rising in the sky. Because this
is a Mexican legend, some of the words are in Spanish.

Can you work out what they mean?
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Eatra ing on.:
The moon and the sun have a special
relationship. The sun helps the moon shine.
The moon is reflective, .and when the sun
shines .on the moon, it reflects the light
from it, and that is the light we can see.

Each month, the moon changes size .and
shape each night because it mowves around
the earth, .and the amount of the moons
suwrface that the light from the sun
reaches, gets smaller and bigger. The .moon
isnt actuwally changing shape, its just that
some of it is reflecting light and some .of
it is in darkness.
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Questions:

1.  What do you think mi amor means?
2. Do you feel sorry for the sun? Why?

3. Why do you think the moon giggles with pleasure and relief when
the sun goes to bed?

4.  Why does the moon keep changing size?

5.  Why did the author choose to say ‘all month long? Why not ‘all
year long? Or 'all week long?
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Glossary:

* longed - wanted really badly
* condition - a thing you must do to get something else

* huipiles - a top worn by some women in Mexico, that is loose fitting.
* blouses - shirts for women

* gazing - staring lovingly

* woven - sewn

* envy - be jealous of

* sliver - a thin slice or part

* tailor - someone who makes clothes
* streak - layer with lines
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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
1" he ¢

a sliver, a slice of her former self,  Ap mi ame
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 returmed, Moo

, *Love has stolen your
rie | ol

— who was a bit fatter — couldn’t slide the skin

. over her hips. “Ouch,” she said, wrming blue fom helding her breath and iying
Why the Moon is Free - 15 squeeee her morelf

pinching the light aut of

1o the s

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

“Ay, mi wme, you have gotten a linle plunp, b

fii Livia, She was 50 pale and when | return,” said Sun.

ki will fin you perfectly

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

lavely. Sun longed to have her for his wife
“You are more bowely than the wispy chouds and more shapely than the
rounclest rose, | want you for my very own,” said Sui.
Mioom was uséid 10 shining all 2

ane at night, and she rather Iked it that vy
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, | lowe white
blouses with borders of iibbon, And | love keng skirts, which leat in the nigh
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 losk even more beautiful when you are my wife,* said Sun_ I can
bring you anything fram the eanh-wordd. 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.

April 15, 2021
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Questions:

1.  What do you think mi amor means?
2. Do you feel sorry for the sun? Why?

3. Why do you think the moon giggles with pleasure and relief when
the sun goes to bed?

4.  Why does the moon keep changing size?

5.  Why did the author choose to say ‘all month long? Why not ‘all
year long? Or 'all week long?
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