Cedar and Pine
Reading comprehension: 01.06.2020
Text: Serious Moonlight by Jenn Bennett
Opening extract:
He’d probably forgotten me already. It was a month ago. Practically forever. 
He definitely wasn’t here tonight. Just to be sure, I scanned the diner one more time, from the rain-speckled glass door to the PIE OF THE DAY chalkboard sign near the register, where the owner had carefully written: ANNE OF GREEN GRAPES, featuring Yakima Valley chardonnay grapes and blueberries. 
All clear. 
For the better part of May, I’d avoided coming to the diner, walking past the windows with my hood up, fearing he’d be here, and if we ever occupied the same space again it would rip open a hole in the universe and create the Most Awkward Moment in Modern History, and the diner—my haven in the city—would be tainted forever and ever. 
But he wasn’t here, and just because he worked somewhere nearby didn’t mean he was a loyal patron of the Moonlight Diner. 
And so what if he was? This was my home away from home. I’d spent most of my childhood living in a tiny two-bedroom apartment directly above it. This booth, with its tufted red leatherette seats? It was my booth. I’d learned the alphabet at this table. Read Harriet the Spy and every Nancy Drew mystery. Won dozens of games of Clue and Mystery Mansion with my mom and Aunt Mona. On the underside of the table I’d drawn crayon portraits of Ms. Patty and Mr. Frank, the diner’s owners. 
The Moonlight was my territory, and it wasn’t cursed just because I’d met him here.
“I’d like to buy a vowel, Pat.” I glanced at the woman sitting across from me in the booth, drinking coffee, blinking at me through gold-tipped fake lashes. 

“Um, what?” 
“I’m trying to solve this Wheel of Fortune puzzle in the elusive but always intriguing category of ‘What is Birdie thinking about?’ But I’m missing too many letters,” Aunt Mona explained, gesturing like Vanna White at an imaginary game board with long fingernails that featured decals of bumblebees. They matched her 1960s yellow go-go dress (so much fringe), black lipstick, and towering golden beehive wig, complete with tiny winged bee pins. 
Mona Rivera did not do anything halfway. Not when she was my mother’s best friend in high school, and not now, at the ripe age of thirty-six. Most of her elaborate outfits were cobbled from vintage pieces, and she had an entire wall of wigs. She was somewhere between cosplayer and drag queen, and one of the best artists in the Seattle area. She was the bravest, most original person I knew and the most important person in my life. 
It was very hard to keep secrets from her. 
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.

· occupied
· tainted
· patron
· territory
· elusive
· intriguing
· gesturing
· elaborate

2. ‘He’d probably forgotten me already. It was a month ago. Practically forever.’

a) Who do you think the narrator is talking about?
b) A month is not a particularly long time.  Why do you think the narrator refers to it as being ‘practically forever’? 

3. Find and copy the phrase that lets the reader know the narrator did not want to come into contact with ‘him’ and that they were scared to see him.

4. ‘And so what if he was? This was my home away from home.’

What language technique has been used here, to give a greater insight into the narrator’s thoughts? (Clue: it is something that does not require answer).

5. ‘It was my booth.’
Why does the narrator refer to the booth in the diner as being ‘hers’?  Use evidence from the text to support your answer.

6. Describe Aunt Mona.  Use details of her description in the text to support your ideas.

7. ‘She was the bravest, most original person I knew and the most important person in my life.’  
        What does this suggest about the narrator’s opinion of their Aunt Mona?

8. What impression do you get of the narrator and Aunt Mona’s relationship?  Why do you think this?



