Cedar and Pine
Reading comprehension: 27.04.2020
Text: The Book of Secrets – by Philip Caveney

Chapter 1 –A Quest
Boy rode the black horse to the top of the sand dune and pulled her to a halt. He sat for a moment, gazing down across the vast stretch of desert that lay ahead of him – untold miles leading onwards for as far as the eye could see. The day was very nearly over, the sun close to setting in a tumble of blood-red clouds on the horizon, and Boy still hadn’t found anywhere to make camp for the night. 
He had ridden since first light, stopping only once to snatch a few scraps of food and a mouthful of water. He was well aware that his horse, Belle, was in need of rest, but he was eager to put as many miles behind him and his hometown as he could before the day was out. He was not yet far enough away from Serafin to believe that Master Titus might not come in pursuit. He feared that possibility more than anything else that might lurk in the vast, unknown desert that lay before him. Master Titus was not a man to be slighted easily and was sure to be plotting revenge. Boy realised he could not hope to ride for much longer. His main need was to find somewhere to spend the night if he didn’t want Belle to collapse under him. 
He was just on the point of giving up and admitting that the top of this dune was as good a place as any, when his keen, blue eyes picked up something in the middle distance – a thin plume of grey smoke rising into the darkening sky. Boy noticed a couple of dark smudges close to the source of the smoke. He stared intently, letting the shapes come into focus. Two men, he decided, and the bigger smudges a short distance behind them . . . horses? He couldn’t be sure but the thought of possible company tempted him onwards. It was many days since he’d passed conversation with anyone. He clicked his heels gently into Belle’s flanks and urged her on, over the crest of the dune and down the slope beyond. Belle whinnied in alarm as her front legs sank into the white sand and for an instant, she was in danger of tumbling over, but she managed to right herself and soon, she had reached the bottom of the slope and was toiling forward across more level ground. 
As they rode, Boy thought back to the stables in Serafin, where he had lived and worked for the past six years. After the untimely death of his parents, when he was still a child, he’d found himself alone and thrown onto the tender mercies of the people who ruled Serafin. The town elders had quickly decided that he needed to earn his keep and he had been apprenticed to Master Titus, the town stable master, to be taught a useful trade. Titus was a hard man, who thought nothing of using his horsewhip on anyone who was too slow to follow orders. As a consequence, Boy’s back was traced with the lines of old scars that paid testament to this. 
Of course, he had once had a proper name – the one his parents had given him at birth – but somehow, over the years, it had fallen into misuse and he had eventually resorted to the thing that every visitor to the stables called him. Boy. As in, ‘you Boy, take this horse and feed him,’ or, ‘Boy! Bring me that shovel and be quick about it!’ or, if he was particularly unlucky, ‘I am going to beat you, Boy, until you learn better manners.’ 

Comprehension Questions
1. Look up and write down the definitions of each of the words, taken from the text, as listed below; then, put each word into a sentence of your own.
· untold
· pursuit
· slighted
· whinnied
· toiling
· untimely
· mercies
· testament

2. In the first paragraph, we learn that Boy has been on a long journey and still has a long way to go.  How do we know this?  Use evidence from the text to support your answer.

3. Find and copy the quote that suggests Boy may have a difficult night ahead of him.


4. ‘The sun close to setting in a tumble of blood-red clouds on the horizon…’

a) In this quote, the clouds have been described in a way which helps to create a picture in the reader’s mind.  What is the name of this particular language device?
b) What other language device has been used to help describe the scene of the sky? (Clue: it may not be realistic, but it makes writing creative).

5.  What did Boy see ahead of him and why did this tempt him to ride further on?
6. Where was boy escaping from and how long had he been there?
7. Boy has accepted being called ‘Boy,’ despite the fact that his parents had given a real name when he was born.  What does this suggest about the way Boy views himself and how others have treated him?

8. What do you think of Boy’s life experience so far; how do you think it may change, now he has decided to get away? Explain your ideas using evidence from the text.

