Reading 2.6.20 
 “The eye of the wolf” by Daniel Pennac
The wolf’s yellow eye is large and round, with a black pupil in the middle.  And it never blinks.  The boy could be watching a candle flame in the dark.  All he can see is the eye: the trees, the zoo and the enclosure have disappeared.  All that’s left is the eye of the wolf.  It grows fatter and rounder, like a harvest moon in an empty sky.  The pupil in the middle grows darker and he can make out small, coloured flecks in the yellow brown iris – a speck of blue here, like frozen water below the sky; a glimmer of gold there, shiny as straw.
   	But what really matters is the pupil.  The black pupil.  You wanted to stare at me, it seems to be saying, so go ahead, stare at me! It sparkles so brightly, it’s scary.  Like a flame.
  	That’s what it is, thinks the boy, a black flame! Then he answers, “All right Black Flame, I’m staring at you and I’m not frightened.”
 
1)    What are the two things the writer compares the wolf’s eye to?
2)   How do you think the boy is feeling about the wolf?  Explain using evidence from the text.
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. The teachers loved their profeshon.

. Adam produced an eggcelent piece of art work.
. Gran let them choose a varitey of sweets.

. They walked quietly through the cemetry.

. Cycling is better for the enviromant than driving.




