Ted Hughes was born in Yorkshire in 1930. He is best known as a poet, but he also wrote

novels, plays and short stories. The Iron Man i8 one of his most populat novels. In this

extract, which comes from the start of the novel, the Iron Man sees the sea for the first time.

The Iron Man came t0 the top of the cliff

How far had he walked? Nobody knows. \Where had he come from? Nobody knows. How
was he maaes Nobody knows. .

* Tailer than a house, the Iron Man stood at the top of the ciiff on the very brink in the darkness.
5 The wind sang through his iron fingers. His great iron head, shaped like 2 dustbin but as big ¢
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as a pedroom, siowly.turned to the right, slowly turned to the left His iron_ealrs_turned_, this
way, that way. He was hearing the sea. His eyes, like headlamps, _g\owed white, then red, then 3
inﬁra—red, searching the sea. Never before had the lron Man seen the sea. . :
o Hl}g,swayed irj"@h?_st__rbrigj wind that pressed against his pack. He swayed forward, on the brink of . E
10 the high diff o : : _
And his right- foot, his enormous iron right foot, lifted — up, out, into ﬁpace, and the lron Man F
stepped forwiard, _-ofF_the Aiff, mtono’chmgness I o B
CRRRAMAASSSSSSHL - ;
Down the @:'.H_:f the lron Man came toppling, head over heels. 7 «
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From rock 10 rock, snag to snag tumbling stowly. And as he crashed and cfashed and crashed " %

His iron legs fell off
20 His iron arms broke off and the hands broke off the arms.

His great iron ears fell off and his eyes fell out. _ :
His great iron head fell off. _ _ ‘ ¢
All the separate. pieces rumbled, scattered, crashing, bumping, c!angihg‘, down on o the rocky” ‘
beach far below. : : | ;
15 A few rocks tumbled with him. |
Then i
Silence. . : : o :
Only the sound of the sea, thiewing away at the edge of the rotky beachi where the bits and
pieces of the Iron Man lay <cattered far and wide, silent and unmoving. '
30 Only one of the iren hands, lying beside an old sand—_\ogged washed-up searhans poot, waved its
. fingers for.a minute, like a crab on;ifis;b_ack. Ther it lay ghill, o e Sl % :

\N‘ni\e_.the ctars went on wheeiing through the sky and the wind went on tugging at the grass on

the cliff-top and the sea went on boiling and booming.

Nobody knew the Iron Man haa fallen. o
35 Night passed.
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A extract from The Jron Man by Ted Hughes.



