
Common Core 6-8 Text Exemplars 

Exemplar Stories – The Dark is Rising 
 

Cooper, Susan. The Dark Is Rising. New York: Margaret K. McElderry Books, 1973. (1973)  
From “Midwinter Day”  
 
He was woken by music. It beckoned him, lilting and insistent; delicate music, played by 
delicate instruments that he could not identify, with one rippling, bell-like phrase running 
through it in a gold thread of delight. There was in this music so much of the deepest 
enchantment of all his dreams and imaginings that he woke smiling in pure happiness at the 
sound. In the moment of his waking, it began to fade, beckoning as it went, and then as he 
opened his eyes it was gone. He had only the memory of that one rippling phrase still echoing 
in his head, and itself fading so fast that he sat up abruptly in bed and reached his arm out to 
the air, as if he could bring it back.  
 
The room was very still, and there was no music, and yet Will knew that it had not been a 
dream.  
 
He was in the twins’ room still; he could hear Robin’s breathing, slow and deep, from the other 
bed. Cold light glimmered round the edge of the curtains, but no one was stirring anywhere; it 
was very early. Will pulled on his rumpled clothes from the day before, and slipped out of the 
room. He crossed the landing to the central window, and looked down. 
 
In the first shining moment he saw the whole strange-familial world, glistening white; the roofs 
of the outbuildings mounded into square towers of snow, and beyond them all the fields and 
hedge: buried, merged into one great flat expanse, unbroken white to the horizon’s brim. Will 
drew in a long, happy breath, silently rejoicing. Then, very faintly, he heard the music again, the 
same phrase. He swung round vainly searching for it in the air, as if he might see it somewhere 
like a flickering light.  
 
“Where are you?” 


