
Andrew Fraknoi
Dennis Schatz

Illustrated by Eric Freeberg

© H
aw

ke
r B

ro
wnlo

w E
du

ca
tio

n



NST4018 • 9781760564018 • © 2017 Hawker Brownlow Education4

© H
aw

ke
r B

ro
wnlo

w E
du

ca
tio

n



© 2017 Hawker Brownlow Education • 9781760564018 • NST4018 5

The doorbell rang, and there were my 
grandparents. They had come straight from 
the airport to be on time for my 12th birthday 

celebration. They had goosebumps, though, because 
they were wearing only summer shirts and pants, 
no jackets. Grandma had a big camera case around 
her neck that she had to take off before she could 
give me one of her super-size hugs.

“Hello, Diana,” she said, “and happy birthday.” 
Then she gave my little brother, Sammy, a hug, too.

During dinner, Grandma and Grandpa told us 
about their latest adventures. I knew they travelled 
a lot, but this trip seemed more complicated than 
usual. It included two long plane flights that took 
almost a whole day, and then a boat ride to get to a 
little island in the Pacifi c Ocean – all so they could 
see something that lasted only fi ve minutes.

But that something made the Sun disappear in 
the middle of the day!
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Grandma was telling us about the big event 
during their trip. First, the Sun looked like it 
had a little bite taken out of it. They had to 
use special glasses to be able to look at the 
Sun without hurting their eyes. Then that 
dark bite out of the Sun got bigger and bigger. 
When the Sun was almost covered, it looked 
like a diamond ring for a second. After that, 
not only the Sun but also the sky turned dark. 
The birds even stopped singing. The stars 
came out in the middle of the day. All of the 
people watching with my grandparents oohed 
and aahed because there was a halo of light 
around the Sun that was very beautiful.

“The darkness only lasted four or fi ve 
minutes,” Grandma said.

Then everything that had happened before 
went backward. They quickly needed their 
glasses again because more and more of the 
bright Sun became visible. They could see the 

bite taken out of the Sun again, but now it got 
smaller and smaller until the whole Sun was 
back.

Grandma called the event a solar e-clips. I’ve 
heard of e-mail and e-books, but I didn’t know 
what an e-clips was. But I didn’t want to look 
ignorant in front of my pesky little brother, so I 
didn’t say anything.

After dinner, I sat next to Grandma on the 
couch in the living room and asked her to tell me 
more about solar e-clips and what they were. She 
chuckled at the way I said e-clips, emphasising the 
e.

She told me, “Most people say eclipse with 
the emphasis on the clipse part of the word.”

So now I knew how to pronounce it, but I 
still didn’t know what caused an eclipse or why 
people travelled thousands of kilometres to see 
one.
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