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Should we spend valuable resources on space exploration?




INTRODUCTION

£= STANDARDS

Language

Acquire and use accurately grade
appropriate general academic and
domain-specific words and phrases;
gather vocabulary knowledge
when considering a word or phrase
important to comprehension or
expression.
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Unit Goals

Throughout this unit you will deepen your perspective about space
exploration by reading, writing, speaking, listening, and presenting. These
goals will help you succeed on the Unit Performance-Based Assessment.

Rate how well you meet these goals right now. You will revisit your
ratings later, when you reflect on your growth during this unit.

1 2 £ 4 5
£ O O O O o)
b4 NOT AT ALL NOT VERY SOMEWHAT VERY EXTREMELY
WELL WELL WELL WELL WELL

READING GOALS

* Evaluate written arguments by
analyzing how authors state and o—0O—0C—~—0C—-0

support their claims.

* Expand your knowledge and use of
academic and concept vocabulary.

o——0O—C—0C-0

WRITING AND RESEARCH GOALS

* Write an argumentative essay in which
you effectively incorporate the key o—0O0—0O—~C0O-0

elements of an argument.

* Conduct research projects of various
lengths to explore a topic and clarify o—0O—~—0C—~C0C-0

meaning.

LANGUAGE GOAL

* Demonstrate command of the proper

use of verb tenses.

SPEAKING AND LISTENING
GOALS

i

* Collaborate with your team to build on
the ideas of others, develop consensus, O—O—0O—0O—0O

and communicate.

@by §ensasskeveding Company LLC.

* Integrate audio, visuals, and text in O—O—O—O—0C

presentations.
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ESSENTIAL QUESTION: Should we make a home in space?

Academic Vocabulary: Argument

Academic terms appear in all subjects and can help you read, write, and
discuss with more precision. Here are five academic words that will be
useful to you in this unit as you analyze and write arguments.

Complete the chart.

1. Review each word, its root, and the mentor sentences.

2. Use the information and your own knowledge to predict the meaning
of each word.

3. For each word, list at least two related words.

4. Refer to the dictionary or other resources if needed.

r71p

FOLLOW THROUGH
Study the words in this
chart, and mark them or
their forms wherever they
appear in the unit.

WORD | MENTOR SENTENCES | PREDICT MEANING | RELATED WORDS
justify 1. Raymond had to justify his position on a justice; justification
controversial subject during the debate.
ROOT: 2. Lucy decided to justify her lateness by
-jus- saying she was stuck in traffic.
"law”;
“right”
alternative 1. The guest speaker presented an
alternative point of view.
ROOT:
alt 2. Tania developed an alternative way to
., ., study for math tests.
other
certainty 1. Winning a scholarship seemed to be a
certainty for the valedictorian.
ROOT:
ot 2. The astronomers knew with certainty
-Ce -
rsure” that the comet would return again in ten
u
years.
discredit 1. The scientist had to discredit his
partner’s work because the correct
ROOT: procedure was not followed.
-cred-
cre' 2. The lawyer used facts to discredit the
“believe” . .
testimony of the star witness.
assumption 1. The scientist made an assumption about
life on Mars based on his experiments.
ROOT:
2. ltis not a good idea to make an
-sum- . .
B . assumption if you do not have all the
take up

facts and research.
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UNIT @ INTRODUCTION

LAUNCH TEXT | ARGUMENT

This selection is an example of
an argumentative text, a type
of writing in which an author

states and defends a position L 4

on a topic. This is the type . ) eaVI n g
of writing you will develop ' ' § °

in the Performance-Based ] M

Assessment at the end of . : a I n
the Unit. St t
As you read, look at the 3 ree
way the writer presents the : ",

argument that people are
born to explore the unknown.

E

1 T n July, 2015, the world watched in awe as close-up photographs
Iof Pluto streamed back to Earth from three billion miles away.
The spacecraft New Horizons had traveled nine years to study the
dwarf planet at the edge of our solar system.

2 As aresult of the mission, scientists discovered that Pluto is
not just a giant ball of ice. It has a molten core, tectonic plates,
and volcanic activity, just as Earth does. It may even support
some form of life. The New Horizons mission has been hailed as
a triumph of human ingenuity, and a huge leap forward for the
future of space exploration.

3 Yetitalmost didn’t happen. The mission had to overcome some
serious challenges before it could get underway—such as repeated
threats to defund it.

4 There have always been naysayers who've questioned the need
for space exploration. The argument goes that the United States
has more important things to spend its money on, such as ending
hunger and poverty.

5 Others argue that a successful space program adds to our
national prestige, helps the economy, creates jobs, and improves
national security. It inspires students to pursue innovative projects
and careers in science and technology. At a cost of six-tenths of
a percent of the federal budget, it's well worth the price: The
cost of exploration is vastly outweighed by the idea of extending
humankind'’s sphere of influence to outer space.

6 But these are not the real reasons for continuing the space
program, says Michael Griffin in Air & Space Magazine. Griffin
makes the point that people go to space for reasons that are not
necessarily logical. In other words, money doesn’t have much

NOTES
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ESSENTIAL QUESTION: Should we make a home in space?

to do with it. “When we contemplate committing large sums of
money to a project, we tend to dismiss reasons that are emotional
or value-driven,” Griffin says. He goes on to say that Americans
need the prospect of exploring space.

Humans explore space because it’s in our genes. We're
hardwired with certain built-in features that compel us in that
direction. Here’s how it breaks down:

First, there is something about the human condition that strives
to be the best, or the first, at something. Our ancestors survived by
outperforming others.

Second, humans are by nature curious about exploring new
places. Everyone remembers being a kid and wanting to see
what’s “over there.” Humans will not tolerate boundaries; their
dream is to explore what’s beyond.

Third, humans have always created monuments to
commemorate their great achievements, so that the next
generation will remember who they are and how they spent their
time here. What we want to be remembered for is finding life on
other worlds, maybe even for landing on Mars.

Finally, NASA'’s space program inspires competition and
innovation. The Hubble Space Telescope and the robotic missions
to the planets have been shining examples of what can be
achieved when a project is based on goals set by scientists rather
than by politicians.

If we stop exploring space, soon society will have forgotten
what it’s like to be human. It’s human to wonder about things we
can’t see, to look for what’s over the horizon. And how can we be
so narrow-minded as to think we’re the only ones out there?

NOTES

s8a WORD NETWORK FOR A STARRY HOME

Vocabulary A Word Network is a
collection of words related to a topic.
As you read the selections in this unit,
identify interesting words related to
the idea of space exploration and

add them to your Word Network. For
example, you might begin by adding exploration
words from the Launch Text, such

as mission, exploration, and curious.

Continue to add words as you curious

complete this unit.

@ Tool Kit Word Network Model

mission

Leaving Main Street 121



INTRODUCTION

Summary

Write a summary of “Leaving Main Street.” A summary is a concise,
complete, and accurate overview of a text. It should not include a
statement of your opinion or an analysis.

Launch Activity

Launch a Four-Corner Debate Consider this statement: We should
stop exploring space because the money spent on space
missions could be put to better use here on Earth.

e Record your position on the statement and explain your thinking.
|_JStrongly Agree | JAgree | |Disagree | JStrongly Disagree

* Form a group with like-minded students in one corner of the
classroom.

e Discuss questions such as “What examples from the text or your own
prior knowledge led you to take this position?”

Q@Ibyighwassepasding Company LLC.

e After your discussion, have a representative from each group present
a brief two- or three-minute summary of the group’s position.

e After all the groups have presented their views, move into the four
corners again. If you change your corner, be ready to explain why.

122 UNIT 2 A STARRY HOME
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ESSENTIAL QUESTION: Should we make a home in space?

QuickWrite

Consider class discussions, presentations, the video, and the Launch Text
as you think about the prompt. Record your first thoughts here.

proMPT: Should we spend valuable resources on
space exploration?

(&' EVIDENCE LOG FOR A STARRY HOME

Review your QuickWrite and

summarize your point of view to | Title of Text: Date:

record in your Evidence Log. CONNECTION TO PROMPT ADDITIONAL NOTES/IDEAS
Then, record evidence from
“Leaving Main Street” that
supports your point of view.

After each selection, you will
continue to use your Evidence

Log to record the evidence you How does this text change or add to my thinking? Date:
gather and the connections you

make. This graphic shows what

your Evidence Log looks like.

@ Tool Kit Evidence Log Model

@ SCAN FOR
MULTIMEDIA Unit Introduction 123



OVERVIEW: WHOLE-CLASS LEARNING

ESSENTIAL QUESTION:

Should we make a home in space?

Some people gaze up at a starry sky and think it is beautiful. Some people look
up at the same sky and want to find out who or what is up there. You will work
with your whole class to explore the pros and cons of space exploration.

Whole-Class Learning Strategies

Throughout your life, in school, in your community, and in your career, you will
continue to learn and work in large-group environments.

Review these strategies and the actions you can take to practice them as you
work with your whole class. Add ideas of your own for each category for each
step. Get ready to use these strategies during Whole-Class Learning.

STRATEGY ACTION PLAN

Listen actively ¢ Eliminate distractions. For example, put your cellphone away.

* Keep your eyes on the speaker.

Clarify by asking ¢ If you're confused, other people probably are, too. Ask a question to help your
questions whole class.

¢ |f you see that you are guessing, ask a question instead.

Monitor * Notice what information you already know and be ready to build on it.
understanding ® Ask for help if you are struggling.

Interact and share ® Share your ideas and answer questions, even if you are unsure.

ideas * Build on the ideas of others by adding details or making a connection.

SCAN FOR %
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CONTENTS

Dark They Were, and Golden-Eyed e w
Ray Bradbury

Something strange is happening to
these settlers on Mars.

MEDIA: RADIO PLAY

Dark They Were, and Golden-Eyed
Ray Bradbury, and Michael McDonough
(producer)

Experience this Ray Bradbury story as a

radio play.

ANCHOR TEXT: NEWS ARTICLE

Danger! This Mission to Mars Could
Bore You to Death!
Maggie Koerth—Baker

COMPARE

Could space travel actually be boring?

PERFORMANCE TASK

WRITING FOCUS

Write an Argument
The Whole-Class readings represent different attitudes toward space travel and the

experience of actually living on another planet. After reading and listening, you

will write an argument about the advantages or disadvantages of exploring outer
space.

Qbyightyasskeasaing Company LLC.

Overview: Whole-Class Learning 125



@ MAKING MEANING

DARK THEY WERE, AND
GOLDEN-EYED
(short story)

Comparing Text to Media

In this lesson, you will read the short story “Dark
They Were, and Golden-Eyed” and listen to a radio
play performance of it. You will then compare the
text to the radio play.

About the Author

As a boy, Ray Bradbury
(1920-2012) loved
magicians, circuses, and
science fiction stories.

He began writing at the
age of 12 and went on

to become one of the
most celebrated writers of
science fiction and fantasy.
The Martian Chronicles,

a collection of Bradbury's
stories about Earth’s
colonization of Mars, was
published in 1950 and is
considered a classic today.

@ Tool Kit

First-Read Guide and
Model Annotation

i= STANDARDS

Reading Literature

By the end of the year, read and
comprehend literature, including
stories, dramas, and poems, in the
grades 68 text complexity band
proficiently, with scaffolding as
needed at the high end of the range.

126 UNIT 2 A STARRY HOME

Dark They Were, and
Golden-Eyed

Concept Vocabulary

You will encounter the following words as you read the short story.
Before reading, note how familiar you are with each word. Then, rank
the words in order from most familiar (1) to least familiar (6).

WORD YOUR RANKING

submerged

forlorn

canals

immense

atmosphere

mosaic

After completing your first read, come back to the concept vocabulary
and review your rankings. Mark changes to your rankings as needed.

First Read FICTION

Apply these strategies during your first read. You will have an opportunity
to complete the close-read notes after your first read.

"y
NOTICE whom the story ANNOTATE by marking m
is about, what happens, vocabulary and key passages
where and when it happens, you want to revisit.
and why those involved react
as they do.

CONNECT ideas within

the selection to what you
already know and what you
have already read.

RESPOND by completing
the Comprehension Check and
by writing a brief summary of
the selection. a
=
QQ
T RE®

Q@Ibyighwassepasding Company LLC.



Q@|byighe/asskessding Company LLC

ANCHOR TEXT | SHORT STORY

Dark They Were, and Golden-Eyed

Ray Bradbury

BACKGROUND

The astronomer Carl Sagan once wrote, “Mars has become a kind of
mythic arena onto which we have projected our earthly hopes and
fears.” People have always been fascinated by the possibility of alien
life on Mars. In this story, author Ray Bradbury does away with hard

science, choosing instead to explore the aura of mystery that has always

surrounded the Red Planet.

he rocket metal cooled in the meadow winds. Its lid gave a
bulging pop. From its clock interior stepped a man, a woman,
and three children. The other passengers whispered away across
the Martian meadow, leaving the man alone among his family.
The man felt his hair flutter and the tissues of his body draw
tight as if he were standing at the center of a vacuum. His wife,
before him, seemed almost to whirl away in smoke. The children,
small seeds, might at any instant be sown to all the Martian
climes.
The children looked up at him, as people look to the sun to tell
what time of their life it is. His face was cold.
“What's wrong?” asked his wife.
“Let’s get back on the rocket.”
“Go back to Earth?”
“Yes! Listen!”
The wind blew as if to flake away their identities. At any

moment the Martian air might draw his soul from him, as marrow

SCAN FOR 1B,
MULTIMEDIA | I8

CLOSE READ
ANNOTATE: In paragraph 2,
mark the things that are
being compared.

QUESTION: What is
unusual about these
comparisons?

CONCLUDE: What mood
or overall impression has
Bradbury created with
these comparisons?

Dark They Were, and Golden-Eyed 127



NOTES

submerged (suhb MUR]D)
adj. completely covered
with a liquid

128 UNIT 2 » A STARRY HOME

16

17

19

20

21

22

comes from a white bone. He felt submerged in a chemical that
could dissolve his intellect and burn away his past.

They looked at Martian hills that time had worn with a
crushing pressure of years. They saw the old cities, lost in their
meadows, lying like children’s delicate bones among the blowing
lakes of grass.

“Chin up, Harry,” said his wife. “It’s too late. We’ve come over
sixty million miles.”

The children with their yellow hair hollered at the deep dome
of Martian sky. There was no answer but the racing hiss of wind
through the stiff grass.

He picked up the luggage in his cold hands. “Here we go,” he
said—a man standing on the edge of a sea, ready to wade in and
be drowned.

They walked into town.

Their name was Bittering. Harry and his wife Cora; Dan,
Laura, and David. They built a small white cottage and ate
good breakfasts there, but the fear was never gone. It lay with
Mr. Bittering and Mrs. Bittering, a third unbidden partner at every
midnight talk, at every dawn awakening.

“I feel like a salt crystal,” he said, “in a mountain stream, being
washed away. We don’t belong here. We're Earth people. This is
Mars. It was meant for Martians. For heaven’s sake, Cora, let’s buy
tickets for home!”

But she only shook her head. “One day the atom bomb will fix
Earth. Then we’ll be safe here.”

“Safe and insane!”

Tick-tock, seven o’clock sang the voice-clock; time to get up. And
they did.

Something made him check everything each morning—warm
hearth, potted blood-geraniums—precisely as if he expected
something to be amiss. The morning paper was toast-warm
from the 6 A.m. Earth rocket. He broke its seal and tilted it at his
breakfast place. He forced himself to be convivial.!

“Colonial days all over again,” he declared. “Why, in ten years
there’ll be a million Earthmen on Mars. Big cities, everything!
They said we’d fail. Said the Martians would resent our invasion.
But did we find any Martians? Not a living soul! Oh, we found
their empty cities, but no one in them. Right?”

A river of wind submerged the house. When the windows
ceased rattling Mr. Bittering swallowed and looked at the children.
“I don’t know,” said David. “Maybe there’re Martians around
we don’t see. Sometimes nights I think I hear ‘em. I hear the wind.
The sand hits my window. I get scared. And I see those towns way

1. convivial (kuhn VIHV ee uhl) adj. social and friendly.

@by Ghvyasskaaeing Company LLC.
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24
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26

27
28

29

31

36

37

28
30

39

40

up in the mountains where the Martians lived a long time ago.

And I think I see things moving around those towns, Papa. And SlLL
I wonder if those Martians mind us living here. I wonder if they

won'’t do something to us for coming here.”

“Nonsense!” Mr. Bittering looked out the windows. “We're
clean, decent people.” He looked at his children. “All dead cities
have some kind of ghosts in them. Memories, I mean.” He stared
at the hills. “You see a staircase and you wonder what Martians
looked like climbing it. You see Martian paintings and you
wonder what the painter was like. You make a little ghost in your
mind, a memory. It’s quite natural. Imagination.” He stopped.
“You haven’t been prowling up in those ruins, have you?”

“No, Papa.” David looked at his shoes.

“See that you stay away from them. Pass the jam.”

“Just the same,” said little David, “I bet something happens. ”

Something happened that afternoon.

Laura stumbled through the settlement, crying. She dashed
blindly onto the porch.

“Mother, Father—the war, Earth!” she sobbed. “A radio flash
just came. Atom bombs hit New York! All the space rockets blown
up. No more rockets to Mars, ever!”

“Oh, Harry!” The mother held onto her husband and daughter.

“Are you sure, Laura?” asked the father quietly.

Laura wept. “We're stranded on Mars, forever and ever

For a long time there was only the sound of the wind in the late
afternoon.

Alone, thought Bittering. Only a thousand of us here. No way CLOSE READ
back. No way. No way. Sweat poured from his face and his hands ANNOTATE: Mark
and his body; he was drenched in the hotness of his fear. He details in the beginning
wanted to strike Laura, cry, “No, you're lying! The rockets will Zf BaEgrpn St t,hét

escribe Bittering’s inner
come back!” Instead, he stroked Laura’s head against him and thoughts.
said, “The rockets will get through someday.”

“Father, what will we do?”

“Go about our business, of course. Raise crops and children.
Wait. Keep things going until the war ends and the rockets come
again.”

'II

QUESTION: Why are these
thoughts expressed in
incomplete sentences,
with a lot of repetition?

CONCLUDE: What does
The two boys stepped out onto the porch. hisuseot lanausge hel

“Children,” he said, sitting there, looking beyond them, “I've reveal about Bittering’s
something to tell you.” emotional state?
“We know,” they said.

In the following days, Bittering wandered often through the
garden to stand alone in his fear. As long as the rockets had spun
a silver web across space, he had been able to accept Mars. For he
had always told himself: Tomorrow, if I want, I can buy a ticket
and go back to Earth.

Dark They Were, and Golden-Eyed 129



NOTES

CLOSE READ
ANNOTATE: Mark
examples of descriptive
language in paragraph 41.

QUESTION: What idea
about Mars does this use
of language suggest?

CONCLUDE: How does this
passage build suspense?

130 UNIT 2 » A STARRY HOME

42

44

46

47

48

49

But now: The web gone, the rockets lying in jigsaw heaps
of molten girder and unsnaked wire. Earth people left to the
strangeness of Mars, the cinnamon dusts and wine airs, to be
baked like gingerbread shapes in Martian summers, put into
harvested storage by Martian winters. What would happen to
him, the others? This was the moment Mars had waited for. Now
it would eat them.

He got down on his knees in the flower bed, a spade in his
nervous hands. Work, he thought, work and forget.

He glanced up from the garden to the Martian mountains. He
thought of the proud old Martian names that had once been on
those peaks. Earthmen, dropping from the sky, had gazed upon
hills, rivers, Martian seats left nameless in spite of names. Once
Martians had built cities, named cities; climbed mountains, named
mountains; sailed seas, named seas. Mountains melted, seas
drained, cities tumbled. In spite of this, the Earthmen had felt a
silent guilt at putting new names to these ancient hills and valleys.

Nevertheless, man lives by symbol and label. The names were
given.

Mr. Bittering felt very alone in his garden under the Martian
sun, anachronism? bent here, planting Earth flowers in a wild soil.

Think. Keep thinking. Different things. Keep your mind free of
Earth, the atom war, the lost rockets.

He perspired. He glanced about. No one watching. He removed
his tie. Pretty bold, he thought. First your coat off, now your tie.
He hung it neatly on a peach tree he had imported as a sapling
from Massachusetts.

He returned to his philosophy of names and mountains. The
Earthmen had changed names. Now there were Hormel Valleys,
Roosevelt Seas, Ford Hills, Vanderbilt Plateaus, Rockefeller
Rivers,* on Mars. It wasn’t right. The American settlers had shown
wisdom, using old Indian prairie names: Wisconsin, Minnesota,
Idaho, Ohio, Utah, Milwaukee, Waukegan, Osseo. The old names,
the old meanings.

Staring at the mountains wildly, he thought: Are you up there?
All the dead ones, you Martians? Well, here we are, alone, cut off!
Come down, move us out! We're helpless!

The wind blew a shower of peach blossoms.

He put out his sun-browned hand and gave a small cry. He
touched the blossoms and picked them up. He turned them, he
touched them again and again. Then he shouted for his wife.

“Cora!”

She appeared at a window. He ran to her.

2. anachronism (uh NAkruh nih zuhm) n. something that seems to belong to the past
instead of the present.

3. Hormel Valleys . . . Rockefeller Rivers the colonists have named places on Mars after
well-known families from mid-twentieth-century America.

@by Ghvyasskaaeing Company LLC.
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“Cora, these blossoms!”

She handled them.

“Do you see? They're different. They’ve changed! They're not
peach blossoms any more!”

“Look all right to me,” she said.

“They’re not. They're wrong! I can’t tell how. An extra petal,

a leaf, something, the color, the smell!”

The children ran out in time to see their father hurrying
about the garden, pulling up radishes, onions, and carrots from
their beds.

“Cora, come look!”

They handled the onions, the radishes, the carrots among them.

“Do they look like carrots?”

“Yes .. .no.” She hesitated. “I don’t know.”

“They’re changed.”

“Perhaps.”

“You know they have! Onions but not onions, carrots but not
carrots. Taste: the same but different. Smell: not like it used to be.”
He felt his heart pounding, and he was afraid. He dug his fingers
into the earth. “Cora, what’s happening? What is it? We’ve got to
get away from this.” He ran across the garden. Each tree felt his
touch. “The roses. The roses. They’re turning green!”

And they stood looking at the green roses.

And two days later Dan came running. “Come see the cow.

I was milking her and I saw it. Come on!”
They stood in the shed and looked at their one cow.
It was growing a third horn.

Dark They Were, and Golden-Eyed 131



NOTES

CLOSE READ
ANNOTATE: Mark details
in paragraphs 83-85 that
indicate disagreement
between Bittering and the
other men.

QUESTION: Why might
Bradbury have chosen to
build conflict through the
use of dialogue?

CONCLUDE: Would this
passage be as effective

if it had been written as
description rather than

dialogue? Explain.
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And the lawn in front of their house very quietly and slowly
was coloring itself like spring violets. Seed from Earth but
growing up a soft purple.

“We must get away,” said Bittering. “We’ll eat this stuff and
then we’ll change—who knows to what? I can’t let it happen.
There’s only one thing to do. Burn this food!”

“It’s not poisoned.”

“But it is. Subtly, very subtly. A little bit. A very little bit. We
mustn’t touch it.”

He looked with dismay at their house. “Even the house. The
wind’s done something to it. The air’s burned it. The fog at night.
The boards, all warped out of shape. It’s not an Earthman’s house
any more.”

“Oh, your imagination!”

He put on his coat and tie. “I'm going into town. We’ve got to
do something now. I'll be back.”

“Wait, Harry!” his wife cried.

But he was gone.

In town, on the shadowy step of the grocery store, the men sat
with their hands on their knees, conversing with great leisure
and ease.

Mr. Bittering wanted to fire a pistol in the air.

What are you doing, you fools! he thought. Sitting here! You've
heard the news—we’re stranded on this planet. Well, move! Aren’t
you frightened? Aren’t you afraid? What are you going to do?

“Hello, Harry,” said everyone.

“Look,” he said to them. “You did hear the news, the other day,
didn’t you?”

They nodded and laughed. “Sure. Sure, Harry.”

“What are you going to do about it?”

“Do, Harry, do? What can we do?”

“Build a rocket, that’s what!”

A rocket, Harry? To go back to all that trouble? Oh, Harry!”

“But you must want to go back. Have you noticed the peach
blossoms, the onions, the grass?”

“Why, yes, Harry, seems we did,” said one of the men.

“Doesn’t it scare you?”

“Can’t recall that it did much, Harry.”

“Idiots!”

“Now, Harry.”

Bittering wanted to cry. “You've got to work with me. If we
stay here, we'll all change. The air. Don’t you smell it? Something
in the air. A Martian virus, maybe; some seed, or a pollen. Listen
to me!”

They stared at him.

@by §hvyasseeaeding Company LLC.



@by §hvyasseeasding Company LLC.

99

100

102

104
105
106
107
108
109
110
m
12
113
114
115
116
117
118

119

121

122

126
127

“Sam,” he said to one of them.

“Yes, Harry?”

“Will you help me build a rocket?”

“Harry, I got a whole load of metal and some blueprints. You
want to work in my metal shop on a rocket, you're welcome. I'll
sell you that metal for five hundred dollars. You should be able to
construct a right pretty rocket, if you work alone, in about thirty
years.”

Everyone laughed.

“Don’t laugh.”

Sam looked at him with quiet good humor.

“Sam,” Bittering said. “Your eyes—"

“What about them, Harry?”

“Didn’t they used to be gray?”

“Well now, I don’t remember.”

“They were, weren't they?”

“Why do you ask, Harry?”

“Because now they’re kind of yellow-colored.”

“Is that so, Harry?” Sam said, casually.

“And you're taller and thinner—"

“You might be right, Harry.”

“Sam, you shouldn’t have yellow eyes.”

“Harry, what color eyes have you got?” Sam said.

“My eyes? They're blue, of course.”

“Here you are, Harry.” Sam handed him a pocket mirror. “Take
a look at yourself.”

Mr. Bittering hesitated, and then raised the mirror to his face.

There were little, very dim flecks of new gold captured in the
blue of his eyes.

“Now look what you’ve done,” said Sam a moment later.
“You've broken my mirror.”

Harry Bittering moved into the metal shop and began to build
the rocket. Men stood in the open door and talked and joked
without raising their voices. Once in a while they gave him a hand
on lifting something. But mostly they just idled and watched him
with their yellowing eyes.

“It's suppertime, Harry,” they said.

His wife appeared with his supper in a wicker basket.

“I won't touch it,” he said. “I'll eat only food from our
Deepfreeze. Food that came from Earth. Nothing from our
garden.”

His wife stood watching him. “You can’t build a rocket.”

“I worked in a shop once, when I was twenty. I know metal.
Once I get it started, the others will help,” he said, not looking at
her, laying out the blueprints.
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forlorn (fawr LAWRN) ad.
abandoned or deserted

CLOSE READ
ANNOTATE: Mark the
Martian word Mr. Bittering
says in paragraph 135.

QUESTION: Why does

the author have Bittering
speak Martian at this point
in the story?

CONCLUDE: In what way
is this event significant?
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“Harry, Harry,” she said, helplessly.
“We've got to get away, Cora. We've got to

'II

The nights were full of wind that blew down the empty
moonlit sea meadows past the little white chess cities lying for
their twelve-thousandth year in the shallows. In the Earthmen’s
settlement, the Bittering house shook with a feeling of change.

Lying abed, Mr. Bittering felt his bones shifted, shaped, melted
like gold. His wife, lying beside him, was dark from many sunny

afternoons. Dark she was, and golden-eyed, burnt almost black by

the sun, sleeping, and the children metallic in their beds, and the
wind roaring forlorn and changing through the old peach trees,
the violet grass, shaking out green rose petals.

The fear would not be stopped. It had his throat and heart.

It dripped in a wetness of the arm and the temple and the
trembling palm.

A green star rose in the east.

A strange word emerged from Mr. Bittering’s lips.

“lorrt. lorrt.” He repeated it.

It was a Martian word. He knew no Martian.

In the middle of the night he arose and dialed a call through to
Simpson, the archaeologist.

“Simpson, what does the word Iorrt mean?”

“Why that’s the old Martian word for our planet Earth. Why?”

“No special reason.”

The telephone slipped from his hand.

“Hello, hello, hello, hello,” it kept saying while he sat gazing
out at the green star. “Bittering? Harry, are you there?”

The days were full of metal sound. He laid the frame of the
rocket with the reluctant help of three indifferent men. He grew
very tired in an hour or so and had to sit down.

“The altitude,” laughed a man.

“Are you eating, Harry?” asked another.

“I'm eating,” he said, angrily.

“From your Deepfreeze?”

“Yes!”

“You're getting thinner, Harry.”

“I'm not.”

“And taller.”

“Liar!”

His wife took him aside a few days later. “Harry, I've used up
all the food in the Deepfreeze. There’s nothing left. I'll have to
make sandwiches using food grown on Mars.”

He sat down heavily.

“You must eat,” she said. “You're weak.”

“Yes,” he said.
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He took a sandwich, opened it, looked at it, and began to nibble
atit. NOTES
“And take the rest of the day off,” she said. “It's hot. The
children want to swim in the canals and hike. Please come along.” canals (kuh NALZ) n.
“I can’t waste time. This is a crisis!” artificial waterways for
“Just for an hour,” she urged. “A swim’ll do you good.” PRI EF SUgatsn
He rose, sweating. “All right, all right. Leave me alone.
I'll come.”

“Good for you, Harry.”
The sun was hot, the day quiet. There was only an immense immense (ih MEHNS) adj.
staring burn upon the land. They moved along the canal, the very large

father, the mother, the racing children in their swimsuits. They
stopped and ate meat sandwiches. He saw their skin baking
brown. And he saw the yellow eyes of his wife and his children,
their eyes that were never yellow before. A few tremblings shook
him, but were carried off in waves of pleasant heat as he lay in the
sun. He was too tired to be afraid.

“Cora, how long have your eyes been yellow?”

She was bewildered. “Always, I guess.”

“They didn’t change from brown in the last three months?”

She bit her lips. “No. Why do you ask?”
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“Never mind.”

They sat there.

“The children’s eyes,” he said. “They’re yellow, too.”

“Sometimes growing children’s eyes change color.”

“Maybe we're children, too. At least to Mars. That’s a thought.”
He laughed. “Think I'll swim.”

They leaped into the canal water, and he let himself sink down
and down to the bottom like a golden statue and lie there in green
silence. All was water-quiet and deep, all was peace. He felt the
steady, slow current drift him easily.

If I lie here long enough, he thought, the water will work
and eat away my flesh until the bones show like coral. Just my
skeleton left. And then the water can build on that skeleton—
green things, deep water things, red things, yellow things.
Change. Change. Slow, deep, silent change. And isn’t that what it
is up there?

He saw the sky submerged above him, the sun made Martian
by atmosphere and time and space.

Up there, a big river, he thought, a Martian river; all of us lying
deep in it, in our pebble houses, in our sunken boulder houses,
like crayfish hidden, and the water washing away our old bodies
and lengthening the bones and—

He let himself drift up through the soft light.

Dan sat on the edge of the canal, regarding his father seriously.

“Utha,” he said.

“What?” asked his father.

The boy smiled. “You know. Utha’s the Martian word for
‘father.”

“Where did you learn it?”

“I don’t know. Around. Utha!”

“What do you want?”

The boy hesitated. “I—I want to change my name.”
“Change it?”

“Yes.”

His mother swam over. “What’s wrong with Dan for a name?”

Dan fidgeted. “The other day you called Dan, Dan, Dan. I didn’t
even hear. I said to myself, That’s not my name. I've a new name I
want to use.”

Mr. Bittering held to the side of the canal, his body cold and his
heart pounding slowly. “What is this new name?”

“Linnl. Isn’t that a good name? Can I use it? Can’t I, please?”

Mr. Bittering put his hand to his head. He thought of the silly
rocket, himself working alone, himself alone even among his
family, so alone.

He heard his wife say, “Why not?”

He heard himself say, “Yes, you can use it.”
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“Yaaa!” screamed the boy. “I'm Linnl, Linnl!”

Racing down the meadowlands, he danced and shouted.

Mr. Bittering looked at his wife. “Why did we do that?”

“I don’t know,” she said. “It just seemed like a good idea.”

They walked into the hills. They strolled on old mosaic paths,
beside still pumping fountains. The paths were covered with
a thin film of cool water all summer long. You kept your bare feet
cool all the day, splashing as in a creek, wading.

They came to a small deserted Martian villa with a good view of
the valley. It was on top of a hill. Blue marble halls, large murals,

a swimming pool. It was refreshing in this hot summertime. The
Martians hadn’t believed in large cities.

“How nice,” said Mrs. Bittering, “if we could move up here to
this villa for the summer.”

“Come on,” he said. “We're going back to town. There’s work to
be done on the rocket.”

But as he worked that night, the thought of the cool blue marble
villa entered his mind. As the hours passed, the rocket seemed less
important.

In the flow of days and weeks, the rocket receded and
dwindled. The old fever was gone. It frightened him to think he
had let it slip this way. But somehow the heat, the air, the working
conditions—

He heard the men murmuring on the porch of his metal shop.

“Everyone’s going. You heard?”

“All going. That's right.”

Bittering came out. “Going where?” He saw a couple of trucks,
loaded with children and furniture, drive down the dusty street.

“Up to the villas,” said the man.

“Yeah, Harry. I'm going. So is Sam. Aren’t you Sam?”

“That’s right, Harry. What about you?”

“I've got work to do here. “

“Work! You can finish that rocket in the autumn, when it’s
cooler.”

He took a breath. “I got the frame all set up.”

“In the autumn is better.” Their voices were lazy in the heat.

“Got to work,” he said.

“Autumn,” they reasoned. And they sounded so sensible, so
right.

“Autumn would be best,” he thought. “Plenty of time, then.”

No! cried part of himself, deep down, put away, locked tight,
suffocating. No! No!

“In the autumn,” he said.

“Come on, Harry,” they all said.

“Yes,” he said, feeling his flesh melt in the hot liquid air. “Yes, in
the autumn. I'll begin work again then.”

NOTES

mosaic (moh ZAY ihk) adj.
made of many small pieces
of colored glass or stone

CLOSE READ
ANNOTATE: Mark the
words or ideas that are
repeated in paragraphs
212-222.

QUESTION: Why are these
words or ideas repeated
so often? What is
happening to Bittering as
the discussion progresses?

CONCLUDE: What
important change has
occurred as Bittering
echoes the words of
others?
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“I got a villa near the Tirra Canal,” said someone.

“You mean the Roosevelt Canal, don’t you?”

“Tirra. The old Martian name.”

“But on the map—"

“Forget the map. It's Tirra now. Now I found a place in the
Pillan Mountains—"

“You mean the Rockefeller Range,” said Bittering.

“I mean the Pillan Mountains,” said Sam.

“Yes,” said Bittering, buried in the hot, swarming air. “The
Pillan Mountains.”

Everyone worked at loading the truck in the hot, still afternoon
of the next day.

Laura, Dan, and David carried packages. Or, as they preferred
to be known, Ttil, Linnl, and Werr carried packages.

The furniture was abandoned in the little white cottage.

“It looked just fine in Boston,” said the mother. “And here in the
cottage. But up at the villa? No. We’ll get it when we come back in
the autumn.”

Bittering himself was quiet.

“T've some ideas on furniture for the villa,” he said after a time.
“Big, lazy furniture.”

“What about your encyclopedia? You're taking it along,
surely?”

Mr. Bittering glanced away. “I'll come and get it next week.”

They turned to their daughter. “What about your New York
dresses?”

The bewildered girl stared. “Why, I don’t want them any more.”

They shut off the gas, the water, they locked the doors and
walked away. Father peered into the truck.

“Gosh, we're not taking much,” he said. “Considering all we
brought to Mars, this is only a handful!”

He started the truck.

Looking at the small white cottage for a long moment, he was
filled with a desire to rush to it, touch it, say good-bye to it, for he
felt as if he were going away on a long journey, leaving something
to which he could never quite return, never understand again.

Just then Sam and his family drove by in another truck.

“Hi, Bittering! Here we go!”

The truck swung down the ancient highway out of town. There
were sixty others traveling in the same direction. The town filled
with a silent, heavy dust from their passage. The canal waters lay
blue in the sun, and a quiet wind moved in the strange trees.

“Good-bye, town!” said Mr. Bittering.

“Good-bye, good-bye,” said the family, waving to it.

They did not look back again.
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251 Summer burned the canals dry. Summer moved like flame upon
the meadows. In the empty Earth settlement, the painted houses
flaked and peeled. Rubber tires upon which children had swung
in back yards hung suspended like stopped clock pendulums in
the blazing air.

252 At the metal shop, the rocket frame began to rust.

253 In the quiet autumn Mr. Bittering stood, very dark now, very
golden-eyed, upon the slope above his villa, looking at the valley.

254 “It's time to go back,” said Cora.

255 “Yes, but we're not going,” he said quietly. “There’s nothing
there any more.”

256 “Your books,” she said. “Your fine clothes.

257 “Your Illes and your fine ior uele rre,” she said.

258 “The town’s empty. No one’s going back,” he said. “There’s no
reason to, none at all.”

259 The daughter wove tapestries and the sons played songs on
ancient flutes and pipes, their laughter echoing in the marble villa.

260 Mr. Bittering gazed at the Earth settlement far away in the low
valley. “Such odd, such ridiculous houses the Earth people built.”

261 “They didn’t know any better,” his wife mused. “Such ugly
people. I'm glad they’ve gone.”

262 They both looked at each other, startled by all they had just
finished saying. They laughed.

263 “Where did they go?” he wondered. He glanced at his wife. She
was golden and slender as his daughter. She looked at him, and he
seemed almost as young as their eldest son.

264 “I don’t know,” she said.

265 “We'll go back to town maybe next year, or the year after, or the
year after that,” he said, calmly. “Now—I'm warm. How about
taking a swim?”

266 They turned their backs to the valley. Arm in arm they walked
silently down a path of clear-running spring water.

NOTES

CLOSE READ
£ % % ANNOTATE: Mark details
in paragraphs 269-278

" L h | the findi f
267 Five years later a rocket fell out of the sky. It lay steaming in the that reveal the findings o
the rescue mission from

valley. Men leaped out of it, shouting. Earth.
268 “We won the war on Earth! We’re here to rescue you! Hey!”
269 But the American-built town of cottages, peach trees, and
theaters was silent. They found a flimsy rocket frame rusting in an

QUESTION: Why has
Bradbury chosen to
include this scene? What

empty shop. clues to the colonists’ fate

270 The rocket men searched the hills. The captain established are hinted at?
headc:uarters in an abandoned bar. His lieutenant came back to ERROIIEE Do it
report.

lingering mystery improve
271 “The town’s empty, but we found native life in the hills, sir. or weaken the story?

Dark people. Yellow eyes. Martians. Very friendly. We talked a bit, = Explain.
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not much. They learn English fast. I'm sure our relations will be
most friendly with them, sir.”

“Dark, eh?” mused the captain. “How many?”

“Six, eight hundred, I'd say, living in those marble ruins in the
hills, sir. Tall, healthy. Beautiful women.”

“Did they tell you what became of the men and women who
built this Earth settlement, Lieutenant?”

“They hadn’t the foggiest notion of what happened to this town
or its people.”

“Strange. You think those Martians killed them?”

“They look surprisingly peaceful. Chances are a plague did this
town in, sir.”

“Perhaps. I suppose this is one of those mysteries we'll never
solve. One of those mysteries you read about.”

The captain looked at the room, the dusty windows, the blue
mountains rising beyond, the canals moving in the light, and he
heard the soft wind in the air. He shivered. Then, recovering, he
tapped a large fresh map he had thumbtacked to the top of an
empty table.

“Lots to be done, Lieutenant.” His voice droned on and quietly
on as the sun sank behind the blue hills. “New settlements.
Mining sites, minerals to be looked for. Bacteriological specimens
taken. The work, all the work. And the old records were lost. We’ll
have a job of remapping to do, renaming the mountains and rivers
and such. Calls for a little imagination.

“What do you think of naming those mountains the Lincoln
Mountains, this canal the Washington Canal, those hills—we can
name those hills for you, Lieutenant. Diplomacy. And you, for a
favor, might name a town for me. Polishing the apple. And why
not make this the Einstein Valley, and farther over . .. are you
listening, Lieutenant?”

The lieutenant snapped his gaze from the blue color and the
quiet mist of the hills far beyond the town.

“What? Oh, yes, sir!”
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Comprehension Check

Complete the following items after you finish your first read.

\
1. What is the story’s setting?

2. What causes the people from Earth to become stranded on Mars?

3. What change does Harry first notice in the world around him?

4. What does the rescue crew find when they arrive on Mars after five years?

5. @ Notebook Write a summary of “Dark They Were, and Golden-Eyed.”

RESEARCH

Research to Clarify Choose at least one unfamiliar detail from the text. Briefly
research that detail. In what way does the information you learned shed light on an
aspect of the story?
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