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Unit 6: Telescopes and Microscopes


Lesson 3: Teacher Resource: Support Texts
Text 1
A space-ship has landed just outside your home.

The aliens aboard have come to look for specimens.

They are so different from you that you can’t tell what they are really like, but you can feel their power. You feel as though they are the wind, and you are a leaf.

You hide in your home. They know you are there. Invisibly, cruelly, powerfully, they break down your home searching for you. Dust and bits swirl everywhere so you can’t see.

As your home starts to crumble, you and your family run out in panic.

This is where the nightmare really begins.

They scoop you up, helplessly, and put you in a large bubble of air inside an alien container with invisible walls. You are shocked and helpless.

What will they do to you?

They take you into their space-ship. They place you, in your air bubble, under a light so bright it blinds you.

You move around in your air-sac, trying to find a way out.

It is getting hotter and hotter.

Your body is in a state of terrible stress. You think you are going to lose consciousness. You stop moving around.

Suddenly the light is switched off. You are in a daze, but you can feel that you are being moved again.

You are tipped back onto the ground near to where your home had been.

Cool air and breezes soothe your poor body. But you can no longer see. The bright light shining on you for such a long time has taken away your sight.

You scuttle blindly away, arms outstretched, feeling for something to hide under.

What has happened to your family? Were they scooped up too?

You sense that the alien space-ship has gone. You lie against the ruin of your home, hoping that your sight will come back to you and that your family will find you.

Text 2

Jack and Laura had been looking forward to the school trip for weeks. They were going into the hills to a field study centre.

Fast flowing streams of icy pure water tumbled down through the hills into the valleys below, where they slowed down, widened and became rivers.

They had been told to bring Wellingtons, so they hoped they were going to get wet.

The first activity was visiting a reservoir. Next they were given large nets and plastic containers, and followed their guide, called Jon, to a shallow but fast-moving stream. 

Jack and Laura and the others were shown how to scoop up mud and debris from the bottom of the stream. They were to look for living things in the mud, and tip them – carefully - into their plastic containers with a little stream water to keep them alive.

As soon as everyone had one or two little wriggling creatures, they all went inside the field study centre. All round the edges of one room were tables with microscopes on them.

Jon explained that these microscopes were very powerful and could magnify 60, 100 or 200 times. When they were switched on, a very bright light would illuminate the creatures and make them clearly visible. He showed them how to use the microscopes, and how to put the creatures under the microscope in a tiny container with a few drops of water. When they had viewed them, they were to look at the charts on the walls and find out what they were called.

“These microscopes show you the wonders of creation,” said Jon.

Jack and Laura gasped with amazement as they viewed their tiny creatures – which didn’t look tiny at all under the microscope. They could see the segments on their bodies, their large eyes, their beautiful colouring and how they used their legs to swim. A hidden world, which the microscope had brought to life.

Everyone was so excited. They rushed round to each other’s microscopes to take a look.

Jack and Laura found their creatures on a chart. They were a shrimp and a mayfly larva.

After about twenty minutes Jon said, “Switch off your microscopes. It’s time to put your specimens back in the stream. Carefully does it.”

So they all tipped their specimens back into the catching-containers, took them back to the stream, knelt down on the grass and released them back into the water.

Jack and Laura watched their shrimp and mayfly larva swirl away downstream with the current.

“I hope they’ll be alright,” said Jack. He looked worried.

But now it was lunch time. Everyone sat half-way up a hillside in a big group, eating their packed lunches. Laura fed half her sandwiches to a sheep.

Then it was time to go down into the valley for the woodland walk. It was turning out to be a pretty good school trip.
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