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Chapter 8: Flies and Spiders 

The nights were the worst. It then became pitch-dark ― not what you call pitch-
dark, but really pitch; so black that you really could see nothing. Bilbo tried 
flapping his hand in front of his nose, but he could not see it at all. Well, perhaps it is 
not true to say that they could see nothing: they could see eyes. They slept all 
closely huddled together, and took it in turns to watch; and when it was Bilbo's turn 
he would see gleams in the darkness round them, and sometimes pairs of yellow or 
red or green eyes would stare at him from a little distance, and then slowly fade 
and disappear and slowly shine out again in another place. And sometimes they 
would gleam down from the branches just above him; and that was most terrifying. 
But the eyes that he liked the least were horrible pale bulbous sort of eyes. "Insect 
eyes" he thought, "not animal eyes, only they are much too big." 

Although it was not yet very cold, they tried lighting watch-fires at night, but they 
soon gave that up. It seemed to bring hundreds and hundreds of eyes all round 
them, though the creatures, whatever they were, were careful never to let their 
bodies show in the little flicker of the flames. Worse still it brought thousands of dark-
grey and black moths, some nearly as big as your hand, flapping and whirring 
round their ears. They could not stand that, nor the huge bats, black as a top-hat, 
either; so they gave up fires and sat at night and dozed in the enormous uncanny 
darkness. 

1. Why were the nights ‘the worst’? 

2. How does the author describe how dark it was? 

3. What phrase tells you they were frightened in the dark? 

4. What word means fat, round, or bulging? 
5. True or false? They lit fires because it was cold. 

6. What word tells you they did not sleep well at night? 

7. Draw a picture of the scene around the fire. 


