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Extract taken from Chapter Ten of Silverbrook: Yumna and the Golden Horse by
Yasmin Abdel-Magied.

Yumna dropped the binoculars from her eyes and sighed.

She'd been watching the Moonlight Monster do its funny
walk all across the fields for ages, rying all her observational
tricks to work out what it was doing, but nothing made
sense,

Worse still? Now, despite keeping a close eye on its
movements, Yumna had lost sight of the creature. It had
ducked behind a bale and simply not reappeared. Great.
She pondered her next course of action,

She wanted to solve the mystery of the Moonlight
Monster, and she wanted to do it now. She needed to
salvage something from this mess of a night!

What did she have to go off?

Yumna looked around and spotted the trail of prints in
the dew that the Moonlight Monster had left, zigzagging
across the field. She traced the steps with her gaze, trying
to figure out whether or not there was a discernible pattern.
Apart from covering almost every inch of visible field, she
couldnt deduce anything more,

Yumna turned towards the BnB. It was a long shot, but
the last ime she had seen it, the Moonlight Monster had
appeared to enter the BnB. Maybe it would do so again?

A light flickered on in a bedroom on the second floor

of the BnB.
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Yumna tried to see who was inside. It was too far away.
Binoculars!

She fiddled with the focus wheel as she raised the lenses
to her eyes. This is ceepy, she thought. Pecking into a
stranger’s room in the dead of night was not the height of
detective work. But something told her the answers to her
questions lay in that room.

A silhouette approached the window pane. The shape
was the body of a regular-sized man . ., but it had the
head of the Moonlight Monster! Swbhanallah. Yomna's eyes
strained, but the light behind the creature meant she couldn’t
see any details. Then, the blank face turned, and Yumna felt
the hairs on the back of her neck rise. The glass eyes were
staring right ar her.

The creature drew the curtains shut with a snap.

Yumna let go of the breath she had been holding.

She was right.

The Moonlight Monster . . . was in the BnB.

Yumna ran towards the BnB, all thoughts of her friends
forgotten. She had to warn Mrs Hardy, had to tell her the
BnB guests were in danger. She raced through the fields,

but soon found herself slowing down to a semi-respectable

jog. The fields were rather large, and she was beginning to

wheeze rather dramatically. I might need to work on my
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What is Yumna trying to work out about the Moonllght Monster at the start of
the extract?

What new clue makes Yumna believe the Moonlight Monster is inside the BnB?

Whg does Yumna feel frustrated when the Moonllght Monster d.i.so.ppec.rs?
Which words or phro.ses show this?

Yumna calls peeking into the window “creepy”. Why does she still do it
angwag? What does this tell us about her personalltg?

How can we tell that Yumna is becoming more certain she has solved the
mystery by the end of the extract?

Why does Yumna immediately run towards the BnB instead of waiting or
telling her friends first? What might this decision suggest about her
strengths and weaknesses?

Discover more resources at
HachetteSchools.co.uk

Discover more books at F__' *
HachetteChildrens.co.uk ol P |




 Elhachette *

x o Sehools

Resources created by

Discover more books at Discover more resources at
HachetteChildrens.co.uk il P HachetteSchools.co.uk




