Cedar and Pine
Reading comprehension: 08.06.2020 
Text: Pig-Heart Boy by Malorie Blackman

Extract: Pig-Heart Boy by Malorie Blackman
I am drowning in this roaring silence.
I am drowning.
I’m going to die.
I look up through the grey-white shimmer of the swimming-pool water. High, high above I can see where the quality of the light changes.  The surface. But it is metres above me. It might as well be kilometres.  The chlorine stings my eyes. My lungs are on fire. 
Just one breath. Just one. 
I have to take a breath, even though I know that I’ll be breathing in water. But my lungs are burning and my blood is roaring and my whole body is screaming out for air. If I don’t take a breath, I’ll burst. If I do take a breath, I’ll drown. Some choice. No choice. 
I’m going to drown. 
I stop kicking. I have no energy left.
I stop fighting. Stop resisting.  I’m so tired. I can feel my body begin to sink. Now for the hard part.
Now for the easy part.
Now for the hard part.
Give in. Let go.
Just one breath . . .
Just one . . .
Just . . . 
The noise was deafening. Shouting, screaming, laughing, shrieking – it was so thunderous. I thought my head was about to explode. I took a deep breath, breathed out, inhaled again, then dipped down until my head was completely under water. 
Silence.
Peace.

It was like a radio being switched off. I sat down at the bottom of the swimming pool and opened my eyes. The chlorine in the water stung, but better that than not seeing what was coming and being kicked in the face. I would’ve liked to stay down there for ever, but within seconds my lungs were aching and there came a sharp, stabbing pain in my chest. My blood roared like some kind of angry monster in my ears. 
I closed my eyes and stood up slowly. If I had to emerge, it would be at my own pace and in my own time – no matter how much my body screamed at me to take a breath as fast as I could. I was the one in control. Not my lungs. Not my blood. Not my heart.
 ‘Cam, are you all right?’ I opened my eyes. Marlon stood in front of me, his green eyes dark and huge with concern. I inhaled sharply, waiting for the roaring in my ears to subside. The pain in my chest took a little longer.
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.

· quality
· resisting
· shrieking
· thunderous
· inhaled
· emerged
· subside
· concern

2. ‘I am drowning in this roaring silence.’
a) ‘…Roaring silence.’ What is the language technique the author has used here? (Hint: it is when two words, with opposite meanings, are place next to each other).
b) Why do you think the author has chosen to use the words ‘roaring silence’ together? Explain how it is effective.

3. Look at the sentences below: 
    
  ‘It’s metres above me. It might as well be kilometres.’      
                             
 What does the writer mean by this and how does this help us to understand how Cameron is feeling?

4. What noises can Cam hear that make the atmosphere sound ‘thunderous’?

5. How do we know Cameron is panicking and unsure of what choice to make? Support your answer with evidence from the text.

6. Which simile does the author use to describe Cam’s blood ‘roaring’? 

7. After struggling in the water, why do you think Cameron then feels a sense of ‘peace’?  Explain what has happened.

8. What word informs us of Marlon’s care and worry for Cameron and what does this suggest about their friendship? Explain your ideas.


