
 

LO: I am learning to make inferences. 
 

The Iron Man glared up towards them, his eyes 
burned from red to purple, from purple to white, 

from white to fiery whirling black and red, and 
the cogs inside him ground and screeched, but 

he could not climb out of the steep-sided pit.  

Draw a picture to show this part of the story.  


