12th Grade Distance Learning: Week of May 11th
Your assignments for this week are listed here. If an assignment is spread out over more than one day, be sure to submit the assignment to your teacher by the end of the last day.

Monday, 5/11

Tuesday, 5/12

Wednesday, 5/13

Thursday, 5/14

Literature

1. Read the section entitled “Theme
and Symbol” on pages 402-403.
2. Read “The Last Leaf” and answer
the close reading questions.
3. Read the section entitled “Identify
Theme” on page 404.
4. Read “The Sniper” and answer the
close reading questions below.

1. Read the FoxTrot comic on page 426. Then write a paragraph to respond to
the key idea questions below.
2. Read “The Scarlet Ibis” and “Woman With Flower”
3. Answer comprehension questions.
4. Complete vocabulary exercise.

1. What is your opinion of Doodle’s
character? Write a one- or
two-paragraph response that
discusses his strengths and
weaknesses, his fears, his
imagination, and his relationship with
his brother.
2. Do you blame the narrator for what
happens to Doodle? Consider his
age, his mixed emotions, and what he
says about himself. Write a
two-three-paragraph response
analyzing his role in Doodle’s death.

Government

Complete the readings in this packet
and submit your answers to Mr.
Barnett via Google Classroom.

Complete the readings in this packet
and submit your answers to Mr.
Barnett via Google Classroom.

Complete the readings in this packet
and submit your answers to Mr.
Barnett via Google Classroom.

African
American
Studies

Complete the readings in this packet
and submit your answers to Mr.
Barnett via Google Classroom.

You, the student, will create a five-slide (at minimum) presentation on a topic of your choosing. The outline is listed on the handout. If you have any questions,
comments, and/or concerns, please do not hesitate to reach out (my contact information is on the handout). Also, listed on the handout are the links for you to
practice self-care and the topics you are to choose from. When you are done, please email/share the assignment to/with me. The assignment is due this
Thursday. The assignment is Pass/Fail.

Credit Recovery is due by May 15th (this Friday!!!). Email your completed Credit Recovery to Ms. O’Neal.

Literature

Monday 5/11
Literature

Tuesday 5/12

Wednesday 5/13

1. Read the section
entitled “Theme and
Symbol” on pages
402-403.

1. Read the FoxTrot comic on
page 426. Then write a paragraph
to respond to the key idea
questions below.

2. Read “The Last Leaf”
and answer the close
reading questions.

2. Read “The Scarlet Ibis” and
“Woman With Flower”

3. Answer comprehension
3. Read the section
questions.
entitled “Identify Theme”
on page 404.
4. Complete vocabulary exercise.
4. Read “The Sniper” and
answer the close reading
questions below.

Thursday 5/14
1. What is your opinion
of Doodle’s character?
Write a one- or
two-paragraph response
that discusses his
strengths and
weaknesses, his fears,
his imagination, and his
relationship with his
brother.
2. Do you blame the
narrator for what
happens to Doodle?
Consider his age, his
mixed emotions, and
what he says about
himself. Write a
two-three-paragraph
response analyzing his
role in Doodle’s death.

unit 4

Literary
Analysis
Workshop

Theme and Symbol
A dramatic plot, heart-pounding action, intriguing characters—one or all of these
elements may play a part in capturing, and holding, your interest in a story. Often,
though, stories resonate most when they provide insights into life or human nature.
The meaning behind a story is the theme, the underlying message or big idea that
the writer wants you to remember. Understanding this message and the writer’s
view of the world is the payoff you’ll earn for reading carefully.

Part 1: Big Ideas in Literature
Many themes deal with emotions and experiences that are common across
virtually all time periods and cultures. These universal themes show up again
and again in literature—from ancient stories to today’s bestsellers.

examples of universal themes
• People can learn from the mistakes
and triumphs of past generations.
• Family can be a source of strength in
challenging times.
• When it comes to war, there are no
winners.
• Difficult choices are part of growing up.
• Revenge doesn’t pay.
• Love binds people together.

A writer can use virtually every element of a story—characters, plot, and
setting—to develop a theme. To convey a theme about the challenges of
growing up, for example, a writer might craft a story about an insecure
teenager who is plagued by difficult choices. As the character struggles to
resolve the conflicts, he or she may learn a lesson about life.
A writer may also reinforce theme through the use of symbols. A symbol is a
person, place, object, or activity that stands for something beyond itself. In the
same story about the doubt-ridden teenager, a writer may use the following
symbols to communicate the theme without having to directly state it:
• a fork in the road (an important decision)
• the color red (a character’s anger at the world)
• a torrential rainstorm (an emotional upheaval)
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model: theme and symbol

Some symbols, like the ivy leaf in this story, are hard not to notice.
The story is about Johnsy and Sue, two artists who become friends while
living in New York City. When Johnsy becomes sick with pneumonia,
she sinks into a deep depression. How does the symbol help you to
understand Johnsy’s emotions?

from
Short story by O. Henry
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Close Read

“Couldn’t you draw in the other room?” asked Johnsy, coldly.
“I’d rather be here by you,” said Sue. “Besides, I don’t want you to keep
looking at those silly ivy leaves.”
“Tell me as soon as you have finished,” said Johnsy, closing her eyes, and
lying white and still as a fallen statue, “because I want to see the last one fall.
I’m tired of waiting. I’m tired of thinking. I want to turn loose my hold on
everything, and go sailing down, down, just like one of those poor,
tired leaves.” . . .

1. Reread lines 4–8. How do
the ivy leaves symbolize
Johnsy and her feelings
about life?

When Sue awoke from an hour’s sleep the next morning she found Johnsy
with dull, wide-open eyes staring at the drawn green shade.
“Pull it up; I want to see,” she ordered, in a whisper.
Wearily Sue obeyed.
But, lo! after the beating rain and fierce gusts of wind that had endured
through the livelong night, there yet stood out against the brick wall one ivy
leaf. It was the last on the vine. Still dark green near its stem, but with its
serrated edges tinted with the yellow of dissolution and decay, it hung bravely
from a branch some twenty feet above the ground.
“It is the last one,” said Johnsy. “I thought it would surely fall during the
night. I heard the wind. It will fall to-day, and I shall die at the same time.” . . .
The day wore away, and even through the twilight they could see the lone
ivy leaf clinging to its stem against the wall. And then, with the coming of
the night the north wind was again loosed, while the rain still beat against the
windows and pattered down from the low Dutch eaves.
When it was light enough Johnsy, the merciless, commanded that the shade
be raised.
The ivy leaf was still there.
Johnsy lay for a long time looking at it. And then she called to Sue, who was
stirring her chicken broth over the gas stove.
“I’ve been a bad girl, Sudie,” said Johnsy. “Something has made that last leaf
stay there to show me how wicked I was. It is a sin to want to die.”

2. Examine the boxed
description of the last leaf.
Which words or phrases
might also be used to
describe Johnsy? Explain.

3. The theme is revealed in
lines 29–30. Explain what
the writer is saying about
how people should view
life. How does the symbol
help to convey the theme?

literary analysis workshop
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Part 2: Identify Theme
Writers rarely state a story’s theme directly. More often, the theme is implied.
You have to analyze the layers of clues—for example, the characters and the
conflicts—to see what they reveal about the theme. As you try to uncover the
theme of a story, keep these guidelines in mind:
• The theme is not the subject of a story; it is what a story means. Love is a
subject or topic. A theme is the writer’s insight or idea about love, such as
“Love may come when you least expect it.”
• You can summarize a story’s message by writing a theme statement.
Use one or two complete sentences, not single words or phrases.
• Some works of literature have more than one theme, but in short stories,
usually one theme stands out.

clues to theme
title

The title may reflect a story’s subject
or a significant idea. Ask

• What in the story does the title
refer to?
• Does the title have more than
one meaning?

• What ideas does the title highlight?

plot and conflict

A story revolves around conflicts that
are central to the theme. Ask

• What conflicts do the characters face?
• How are the conflicts resolved?
• Is the resolution portrayed
positively or negatively?

important statements

The narrator or the characters may make
statements that hint at the theme. Ask
• What key statements are made by the
characters or the narrator?
• What ideas do these statements
emphasize?
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characters

Characters can reflect theme by what
they do or say. Ask

• What do the main character’s thoughts
and actions reveal about him or her?
• How does the main character change?
• What lessons does the character learn?

setting

Setting can convey theme because of
what it means to the characters and
readers. Ask
• How does the setting affect the
characters and the plot?

• What might the setting represent?

symbols

Characters, conflicts, and settings can
serve as symbols that support the
theme. Ask

• What might the characters, conflicts,
and setting represent?
• What ideas do these symbols
communicate?

Literary Analysis Workshop

Part 3: Analyze the Literature
This story takes place in Dublin, Ireland, during a civil war that erupted in 1922.
Hidden by darkness, a sniper waits for his next target. As you read, track the
clues to the theme. What message about war is the writer communicating?

Short story
by Liam O’Flaherty
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The long June twilight faded into night. Dublin lay enveloped in darkness,
but for the dim light of the moon, that shone through fleecy clouds, casting
a pale light as of approaching dawn over the streets and the dark waters of the
Liffey. Around the beleaguered Four Courts the heavy guns roared. Here and
there through the city machine guns and rifles broke the silence of the night,
spasmodically, like dogs barking on lone farms. Republicans and Free Staters1
were waging civil war.
On a roof-top near O’Connel Bridge, a Republican sniper lay watching.
Beside him lay his rifle and over his shoulders were slung a pair of field-glasses.
His face was the face of a student—thin and ascetic, but his eyes had the cold
gleam of the fanatic. They were deep and thoughtful, the eyes of a man who
is used to looking at death.
He was eating a sandwich hungrily. He had eaten nothing since morning.
He had been too excited to eat. He finished the sandwich, and taking a flask
of whiskey from his pocket, he took a short draught. Then he returned the
flask to his pocket. He paused for a moment, considering whether he should
risk a smoke. It was dangerous. The flash might be seen in the darkness and
there were enemies watching. He decided to take the risk. Placing a cigarette
between his lips, he struck a match, inhaled the smoke hurriedly and put out
the light. Almost immediately, a bullet flattened itself against the parapet2 of
the roof. The sniper took another whiff and put out the cigarette. Then he
swore softly and crawled away to the left.
Cautiously he raised himself and peered over the parapet. There was a
flash and a bullet whizzed over his head. He dropped immediately. He had
seen the flash. It came from the opposite side of the street.
He rolled over the roof to a chimney stack in the rear, and slowly drew
himself up behind it, until his eyes were level with the top of the parapet.
There was nothing to be seen—just the dim outline of the opposite housetop
against the blue sky. His enemy was under cover.
Just then an armored car came across the bridge and advanced slowly up
the street. It stopped on the opposite side of the street fifty yards ahead. The
sniper could hear the dull panting of the motor. His heart beat faster. It was
an enemy car. He wanted to fire, but he knew it was useless. His bullets
would never pierce the steel that covered the grey monster.

Close Read

1. Which setting details in
the first paragraph help
convey a grim, dangerous
picture of war? One
detail has been boxed.

2. Reread the description of
the sniper in lines 8–18.
Through the character
of the sniper, what
might the writer be
saying about soldiers
who fight in wars?

1. Republicans and Free Staters: The Irish Republican Army (Republicans) wanted
complete independence from England. The Irish Free Staters wanted Ireland to
govern itself but still remain part of the British Empire.
2. parapet: a low wall along the edge of a roof or balcony.

literary analysis workshop
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Then round the corner of a side street came an old woman, her head
covered by a tattered shawl. She began to talk to the man in the turret of the
car. She was pointing to the roof where the sniper lay. An informer.
The turret opened. A man’s head and shoulders appeared, looking towards
the sniper. The sniper raised his rifle and fired. The head fell heavily on the
turret wall. The woman darted toward the side street. The sniper fired again.
The woman whirled round and fell with a shriek into the gutter.
Suddenly from the opposite roof a shot rang out and the sniper dropped his
rifle with a curse. The rifle clattered to the roof. The sniper thought the noise
would wake the dead. He stopped to pick the rifle up. He couldn’t lift it. His
forearm was dead. . . . He muttered, “I’m hit.”
Dropping flat on to the roof, he crawled back to the parapet. With his left
hand he felt the injured right forearm. The blood was oozing through the
sleeve of his coat. There was no pain—just a deadened sensation, as if the arm
had been cut off.
Quickly he drew his knife from his pocket, opened it on the breastwork of
the parapet and ripped open the sleeve. There was a small hole where the bullet
had entered. On the other side there was no hole. The bullet had lodged in the
bone. It must have fractured it. He bent the arm below the wound. The arm
bent back easily. He ground his teeth to overcome the pain.
Then, taking out his field dressing, he ripped open the packet with his
knife. He broke the neck of the iodine bottle and let the bitter fluid drip into
the wound. A paroxysm of pain swept through him. He placed the cotton
wadding over the wound and wrapped the dressing over it. He tied the end
with his teeth.
Then he lay still against the parapet, and closing his eyes, he made an effort
of will to overcome the pain.
n the street beneath all was still. The armored car had retired speedily over
the bridge, with the machine gunner’s head hanging lifeless over the turret.
The woman’s corpse lay still in the gutter.
The sniper lay for a long time nursing his wounded arm and planning
escape. Morning must not find him wounded on the roof. The enemy on the
opposite roof covered his escape. He must kill that enemy and he could not use
his rifle. He had only a revolver to do it. Then he thought of a plan.
Taking off his cap, he placed it over the muzzle of his rifle. Then he pushed
the rifle slowly upwards over the parapet, until the cap was visible from the
opposite side of the street. Almost immediately there was a report, and a
bullet pierced the center of the cap. The sniper slanted the rifle forward. The
cap slipped down into the street. Then, catching the rifle in the middle, the
sniper dropped his left hand over the roof and let it hang, lifelessly. After a few
moments he let the rifle drop to the street. Then he sank to the roof, dragging
his hand with him.
Crawling quickly to the left, he peered up at the corner of the roof. His
ruse had succeeded. The other sniper seeing the cap and rifle fall, thought that
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Close Read

3. Why does the sniper
shoot the man in the
armored car and the
woman? Explain how
you think the writer
wants you to feel about
the sniper’s actions.

4. What conflicts are
created by the presence
of the enemy sniper?

5. Notice how the sniper
refers to the other sniper
only as “the enemy” in
lines 65–68. In what ways
might this help the sniper
be effective in war?

Literary Analysis Workshop
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he had killed his man. He was now standing before a row of chimney pots,
looking across, with his head clearly silhouetted against the western sky.
The Republican sniper smiled and lifted his revolver above the edge of the
parapet. The distance was about fifty yards—a hard shot in the dim light, and
his right arm was paining him. . . . He took a steady aim. His hand trembled
with eagerness. Pressing his lips together, he took a deep breath through his
nostrils and fired. He was almost deafened with the report and his arm shook
with the recoil.
hen, when the smoke cleared, he peered across and uttered a cry of joy.
His enemy had been hit. He was reeling over the parapet in his death
agony. He struggled to keep his feet, but he was slowly falling forward,
as if in a dream. The rifle fell from his grasp, hit the parapet, fell over, bounded
off the pole of a barber’s shop beneath and then clattered on to the pavement.
Then the dying man on the roof crumpled up and fell forward. The body
turned over and over in space and hit the ground with a dull thud. Then it
lay still.
The sniper looked at his enemy falling and he shuddered. The lust of battle
died in him. He became bitten by remorse. The sweat stood out in beads on
his forehead. Weakened by his wound and the long summer day of fasting and
watching on the roof, he revolted from the sight of the shattered mass of his
dead enemy. His teeth chattered. He began to gibber to himself, cursing the
war, cursing himself, cursing everybody.
He looked at the smoking revolver in his hand and with an oath he hurled
it to the roof at his feet. The revolver went off with the concussion, and the
bullet whizzed past the sniper’s head. He was frightened back to his senses by
the shock. His nerves steadied. The cloud of fear scattered from his mind and
he laughed.
Taking the whiskey flask from his pocket, he emptied it at a draught.
He felt reckless under the influence of the spirits. He decided to leave the roof
and look for his company commander to report. Everywhere around was quiet.
There was not much danger in going through the streets. He picked up his
revolver and put it in his pocket. Then he crawled down through the sky-light
to the house underneath.
When the sniper reached the laneway on the street level, he felt a sudden
curiosity as to the identity of the enemy sniper whom he had killed. He
decided that he was a good shot whoever he was. He wondered if he knew
him. Perhaps he had been in his own company before the split in the army.
He decided to risk going over to have a look at him. He peered around the
corner into O’Connell Street. In the upper part of the street there was heavy
firing, but around here all was quiet.
The sniper darted across the street. A machine gun tore up the
ground around him with a hail of bullets, but he escaped. He threw
himself face downwards beside the corpse. The machine gun stopped.
Then the sniper turned over the dead body and looked into his
brother’s face.

Close Read

6. How does the Republican
sniper resolve his conflict
with the second sniper?

7. Reread the boxed text.
How does the sniper
change after seeing
his enemy fall?

8. Which details in lines
112–116 tell you that the
sniper starts to realize his
fallen enemy is a human
being? Explain.
9. Consider the last line
of the story and the
clues you noticed while
reading. What is the
writer saying about war?
State the theme and cite
details that helped you
understand it.

literary analysis workshop
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Before Reading

The Scarlet Ibis

Short Story by James Hurst

hurt
love ?

Why do we
the ones we

KEY IDEA Cruelty can intrude on the most loving relationship,
often in moments of anger or disappointment. How do you deal
with mixed emotions like these? Adults usually control such urges,
but children are more likely to act on their immediate feelings.
What harm can come from a thoughtless word or action?
DISCUSS Sometimes we are harder on loved ones than on anyone
else. Why do you think this is? Discuss this question with a small
group of your classmates.

FOXTROT © 1997 Bill Amend. Reprinted with permission of
UNIVERSAL PRESS SYNDICATE. All rights reserved.
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literary analysis: symbol

A symbol is a person, animal, place, object, or activity that
stands for something beyond itself. A dove, for instance,
often serves as a symbol for peace. Writers use symbols to
emphasize important ideas in a story, which can act as clues
to the theme. In “The Scarlet Ibis,” for example, a swamp
comes to symbolize the love between two brothers. To identify
other symbols in this story, use these strategies as you read:

• Look for ideas that the writer emphasizes.
• Note striking images and character descriptions.
• Ask yourself what associations each one brings to mind.
Review: Mood, Theme

reading skill: make inferences about characters

When you make an inference, you make a logical guess
based on observations or information in a text and on your
own knowledge and experience. Sometimes called “reading
between the lines,” making inferences is an essential step in
understanding the characters and, ultimately, the story itself.
As you read, use a chart like the one shown to record inferences
about the relationship between the narrator and his brother.
Quotations

Inferences About Relationship

“Doodle . . . was a nice crazy, like
someone you meet in your dreams”.

Narrator basically liked his
brother, but thought he was odd.

vocabulary in context

The following boldfaced words are important to understanding
this story of two brothers. To see how many of these words
you already know, restate each phrase, using a different word
for the boldfaced word.
1. exotic flowers from the tropics

2. reiterate your idea for emphasis

3. evanesce, like smoke into thin air

4. in imminent danger of falling

5. claimed infallibility in his deeply-held beliefs

6. worked hard and with doggedness
7. balanced precariously on the edge

8. dangerous beliefs that bordered on heresy

A Man of Many Talents
James Hurst lives
near the North
Carolina coast, not far
from the farm where
he was born. After
attending college and
serving in the U.S.
Army during World
War II, he studied
singing at New York’s
famous Juilliard
James Hurst
School. Hoping for
born 1922
an operatic career, he
also studied in Rome, Italy, but soon gave up
on this goal. Then, in 1951, he settled into a
long career at a large New York bank.
A Tribute to the Human Spirit During his
early years at the bank, Hurst published
short stories and a play. “The Scarlet Ibis”
received national attention after appearing
in the Atlantic Monthly in July 1960 and
winning the Atlantic First award that same
year. When asked about the meaning of
the story, Hurst once replied, “I hesitate
to respond, since authors often do not
understand what they write. That is why we
have critics. I venture to say, however, that it
comments on the tenacity and the splendor
of the human spirit.”

more about the author

For more on James Hurst, visit the
Literature Center at ClassZone.com.

Background

Drawn from Nature “The Scarlet Ibis”
takes its title from a tropical bird rarely
found in coastal North Carolina, where
the story takes place. The lush natural
environment of this setting is prominent in
the story. In addition to the ibis, Hurst uses
the local names of plants for the power of
their symbolic associations. For example,
the exotic ibis lands in a “bleeding tree,” a
type of pine that oozes a white sap when
cut. “Graveyard flowers” are fragrant white
gardenias often planted in cemeteries
because they bloom year after year.

the scarlet ibis
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The

Scarlet Ibis
James Hurst

10

20

It was in the clove of seasons,1 summer was dead but autumn had not yet been
born, that the ibis lit in the bleeding tree. The flower garden was stained with
rotting brown magnolia petals and ironweeds grew rank amid the purple phlox.
The five o’clocks by the chimney still marked time, but the oriole nest in the
elm was untenanted and rocked back and forth like an empty cradle. The last
graveyard flowers were blooming, and their smell drifted across the cotton field
and through every room of our house, speaking softly the names of our dead. a
It’s strange that all this is still so clear to me, now that that summer has long
since fled and time has had its way. A grindstone stands where the bleeding
tree stood, just outside the kitchen door, and now if an oriole sings in the elm,
its song seems to die up in the leaves, a silvery dust. The flower garden is prim,
the house a gleaming white, and the pale fence across the yard stands straight
and spruce. But sometimes (like right now), as I sit in the cool, green-draped
parlor, the grindstone begins to turn, and time with all its changes is ground
away—and I remember Doodle.
Doodle was just about the craziest brother a boy ever had. Of course, he
wasn’t a crazy crazy like old Miss Leedie, who was in love with President
Wilson and wrote him a letter every day, but was a nice crazy, like someone
you meet in your dreams. He was born when I was six and was, from the
outset, a disappointment. He seemed all head, with a tiny body which was
red and shriveled like an old man’s. Everybody thought he was going to die—
everybody except Aunt Nicey, who had delivered him. She said he would live
because he was born in a caul,2 and cauls were made from Jesus’ nightgown.
Daddy had Mr. Heath, the carpenter, build a little mahogany coffin for him.
But he didn’t die, and when he was three months old, Mama and Daddy
decided they might as well name him. They named him William Armstrong,
which was like tying a big tail on a small kite. Such a name sounds good only
on a tombstone. b

1. the clove of seasons: a time between two seasons, in this case, summer and autumn.
2. born in a caul: born with a thin membrane covering the head.
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a MOOD

What words or images
contribute to the mood
of sadness and longing
in lines 1–7?

ANALYZE VISUALS
What qualities does
the boy in the painting
seem to have? Point
to details of color, line,
shape, and texture to
support your answer.

b M AKE INFERENCES

What inferences can you
make about Doodle from
the details offered in this
paragraph? Explain your
thought process.

Richard at Age Five (1944), Alice
Neel. Oil on canvas, 26˝ × 14˝.
© Estate of Alice Neel. Courtesy
Robert Miller Gallery, New York.
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I thought myself pretty smart at many things, like holding my breath,
running, jumping, or climbing the vines in Old Woman Swamp, and I wanted
more than anything else someone to race to Horsehead Landing, someone to
box with, and someone to perch with in the top fork of the great pine behind
the barn, where across the fields and swamps you could see the sea. I wanted a
brother. But Mama, crying, told me that even if William Armstrong lived, he
would never do these things with me. He might not, she sobbed, even be “all
there.” He might, as long as he lived, lie on the rubber sheet in the center of
the bed in the front bedroom where the white marquisette curtains billowed
out in the afternoon sea breeze, rustling like palmetto fronds.3
It was bad enough having an invalid brother, but having one who possibly
was not all there was unbearable, so I began to make plans to kill him by
smothering him with a pillow. However, one afternoon as I watched him, my
head poked between the iron posts of the foot of the bed, he looked straight
at me and grinned. I skipped through the rooms, down the echoing halls,
shouting, “Mama, he smiled. He’s all there! He’s all there!” and he was. c
When he was two, if you laid him on his stomach, he began to move
himself, straining terribly. The doctor said that with his weak heart this strain
would probably kill him, but it didn’t. Trembling, he’d push himself up,
turning first red, then a soft purple, and finally collapse back onto the bed
like an old worn-out doll. I can still see Mama watching him, her hand
pressed tight across her mouth, her eyes wide and unblinking. But he learned
to crawl (it was his third winter), and we brought him out of the front
bedroom, putting him on the rug before the fireplace. For the first time he
became one of us.
As long as he lay all the time in bed, we called him William Armstrong,
even though it was formal and sounded as if we were referring to one of our
ancestors, but with his creeping around on the deerskin rug and beginning to
talk, something had to be done about his name. It was I who renamed him.
When he crawled, he crawled backward, as if he were in reverse and couldn’t
change gears. If you called him, he’d turn around as if he were going in the
other direction, then he’d back right up to you to be picked up. Crawling
backward made him look like a doodlebug, so I began to call him Doodle, and
in time even Mama and Daddy thought it was a better name than William
Armstrong. Only Aunt Nicey disagreed. She said caul babies should be treated
with special respect since they might turn out to be saints. Renaming my
brother was perhaps the kindest thing I ever did for him, because nobody
expects much from someone called Doodle. d
Although Doodle learned to crawl, he showed no signs of walking, but he
wasn’t idle. He talked so much that we all quit listening to what he said. It was
about this time that Daddy built him a go-cart and I had to pull him around.

3. palmetto fronds: the fanlike leaves of a kind of palm tree.
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c

M AKE INFERENCES
Compare the narrator’s
initial reaction to Doodle
with his response to
Doodle’s grin. What
can you infer about the
change in the narrator’s
attitude?

d SYMBOL

Reread lines 60–66. A
nickname can sometimes
be a kind of symbol.
What does Doodle’s
nickname tell you
about the feelings and
expectations others have
for him?

Cypress Swamp, Texas (1940), Florence McClung. Oil on masonite, 24˝ × 30˝. Gift of the Roger H. Ogden Collection. The Ogden Museum of Southern Art.
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At first I just paraded him up and down the piazza, but then he started crying
to be taken out into the yard, and it ended up by my having to lug him
wherever I went. If I so much as picked up my cap, he’d start crying to go with
me, and Mama would call from wherever she was, “Take Doodle with you.”
He was a burden in many ways. The doctor had said that he mustn’t get
too excited, too hot, too cold, or too tired and that he must always be treated
gently. A long list of don’ts went with him, all of which I ignored once we got
out of the house. To discourage his coming with me, I’d run with him across
the ends of the cotton rows and careen him around corners on two wheels.
Sometimes I accidentally turned him over, but he never told Mama. His skin
was very sensitive, and he had to wear a big straw hat whenever he went out.
When the going got rough and he had to cling to the sides of the go-cart, the
hat slipped all the way down over his ears. He was a sight. Finally, I could see
I was licked. Doodle was my brother and he was going to cling to me forever,
no matter what I did, so I dragged him across the burning cotton field to share
with him the only beauty I knew, Old Woman Swamp. I pulled the go-cart
through the sawtooth fern, down into the green dimness where the palmetto
the scarlet ibis
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fronds whispered by the stream. I lifted him out and set him down in the soft
rubber grass beside a tall pine. His eyes were round with wonder as he gazed
about him, and his little hands began to stroke the rubber grass. Then he
began to cry.
“For heaven’s sake, what’s the matter?” I asked, annoyed.
“It’s so pretty,” he said. “So pretty, pretty, pretty.”
After that day Doodle and I often went down into Old Woman Swamp.
I would gather wildflowers, wild violets, honeysuckle, yellow jasmine,
snakeflowers, and water lilies, and with wire grass we’d weave them into
necklaces and crowns. We’d bedeck ourselves with our handiwork and loll
about thus beautified, beyond the touch of the everyday world. Then when the
slanted rays of the sun burned orange in the tops of the pines, we’d drop our
jewels into the stream and watch them float away toward the sea. e
There is within me (and with sadness I have watched it in others) a knot of
cruelty borne by the stream of love, much as our blood sometimes bears the
seed of our destruction, and at times I was mean to Doodle. One day I took f
him up to the barn loft and showed him his casket, telling him how we all had
believed he would die. It was covered with a film of Paris green4 sprinkled to
kill the rats, and screech owls had built a nest inside it.
Doodle studied the mahogany box for a long time, then said, “It’s not mine.”
“It is,” I said. “And before I’ll help you down from the loft, you’re going to
have to touch it.”
“I won’t touch it,” he said sullenly.
“Then I’ll leave you here by yourself,” I threatened, and made as if I were
going down.
Doodle was frightened of being left. “Don’t go leave me, Brother,” he cried,
and he leaned toward the coffin. His hand, trembling, reached out, and when
he touched the casket he screamed. A screech owl flapped out of the box into
our faces, scaring us and covering us with Paris green. Doodle was paralyzed,
so I put him on my shoulder and carried him down the ladder, and even when
we were outside in the bright sunshine, he clung to me, crying, “Don’t leave
me. Don’t leave me.”
When Doodle was five years old, I was embarrassed at having a brother of
that age who couldn’t walk, so I set out to teach him. We were down in Old
Woman Swamp and it was spring and the sick-sweet smell of bay flowers hung
everywhere like a mournful song. “I’m going to teach you to walk, Doodle,”
I said.
He was sitting comfortably on the soft grass, leaning back against the pine.
“Why?” he asked.
I hadn’t expected such an answer. “So I won’t have to haul you around all
the time.”
“I can’t walk, Brother,” he said.

4. Paris green: a poisonous green powder used to kill pests.
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“Who says so?” I demanded.
“Mama, the doctor—everybody.”
“Oh, you can walk,” I said, and I took him by the arms and stood him up.
He collapsed onto the grass like a half-empty flour sack. It was as if he had no
bones in his little legs.
“Don’t hurt me, Brother,” he warned.
“Shut up. I’m not going to hurt you. I’m going to teach you to walk.”
I heaved him up again, and again he collapsed.
This time he did not lift his face up out of the rubber grass. “I just can’t do
it. Let’s make honeysuckle wreaths.”
“Oh yes you can, Doodle,” I said. “All you got to do is try. Now come on,”
and I hauled him up once more.
It seemed so hopeless from the beginning that it’s a miracle I didn’t give up.
But all of us must have something or someone to be proud of, and Doodle had
become mine. I did not know then that pride is a wonderful, terrible thing, a
seed that bears two vines, life and death. Every day that summer we went to
the pine beside the stream of Old Woman Swamp, and I put him on his feet at
least a hundred times each afternoon. Occasionally I too became discouraged
because it didn’t seem as if he was trying, and I would say, “Doodle, don’t you
want to learn to walk?” g
He’d nod his head, and I’d say, “Well, if you don’t keep trying, you’ll never
learn.” Then I’d paint for him a picture of us as old men, white-haired, him
with a long white beard and me still pulling him around in the go-cart. This
never failed to make him try again.
Finally one day, after many weeks of practicing, he stood alone for a few
seconds. When he fell, I grabbed him in my arms and hugged him, our
laughter pealing through the swamp like a ringing bell. Now we knew it could
be done. Hope no longer hid in the dark palmetto thicket but perched like a
cardinal in the lacy toothbrush tree, brilliantly visible.
“Yes, yes,” I cried, and he cried it too, and the grass beneath us was soft and
the smell of the swamp was sweet.
With success so imminent, we decided not to tell anyone until he could
actually walk. Each day, barring rain, we sneaked into Old Woman Swamp,
and by cotton-picking time Doodle was ready to show what he could do. He
still wasn’t able to walk far, but we could wait no longer. Keeping a nice secret
is very hard to do, like holding your breath. We chose to reveal all on October
eighth, Doodle’s sixth birthday, and for weeks ahead we mooned around the
house, promising everybody a most spectacular surprise. Aunt Nicey said
that, after so much talk, if we produced anything less tremendous than the
Resurrection,5 she was going to be disappointed.
At breakfast on our chosen day, when Mama, Daddy, and Aunt Nicey were
in the dining room, I brought Doodle to the door in the go-cart just as usual
and had them turn their backs, making them cross their hearts and hope to

g M AKE INFERENCES

Why does the narrator
try so hard to teach
Doodle to walk? Point
out statements in lines
141–148 that support
your answer.

imminent (GmPE-nEnt)
adj. about to occur

5. the Resurrection: the rising of Jesus Christ from the dead after his burial.

the scarlet ibis

433

180

190

200

die if they peeked. I helped Doodle up, and when he was standing alone I let
them look. There wasn’t a sound as Doodle walked slowly across the room and
sat down at his place at the table. Then Mama began to cry and ran over to
him, hugging him and kissing him. Daddy hugged him too, so I went to Aunt
Nicey, who was thanks praying in the doorway, and began to waltz her around.
We danced together quite well until she came down on my big toe with her
brogans,6 hurting me so badly I thought I was crippled for life.
Doodle told them it was I who had taught him to walk, so everyone wanted
to hug me, and I began to cry.
“What are you crying for?” asked Daddy, but I couldn’t answer. They did
not know that I did it for myself; that pride, whose slave I was, spoke to
me louder than all their voices, and that Doodle walked only because I was
ashamed of having a crippled brother. h
Within a few months Doodle had learned to walk well and his go-cart was
put up in the barn loft (it’s still there) beside his little mahogany coffin. Now,
when we roamed off together, resting often, we never turned back until our
destination had been reached, and to help pass the time, we took up lying.
From the beginning Doodle was a terrible liar and he got me in the habit. Had
anyone stopped to listen to us, we would have been sent off to Dix Hill.7
My lies were scary, involved, and usually pointless, but Doodle’s were twice
as crazy. People in his stories all had wings and flew wherever they wanted to
go. His favorite lie was about a boy named Peter who had a pet peacock with
a ten-foot tail. Peter wore a golden robe that glittered so brightly that when
he walked through the sunflowers they turned away from the sun to face him.
When Peter was ready to go to sleep, the peacock spread his magnificent tail,
enfolding the boy gently like a closing go-to-sleep flower, burying him in the
gloriously iridescent, rustling vortex.8 Yes, I must admit it. Doodle could beat
me lying. i
Doodle and I spent lots of time thinking about our future. We decided that
when we were grown we’d live in Old Woman Swamp and pick dog-tongue
for a living. Beside the stream, he planned, we’d build us a house of whispering
leaves and the swamp birds would be our chickens. All day long (when we
weren’t gathering dog-tongue) we’d swing through the cypresses on the rope
vines, and if it rained we’d huddle beneath an umbrella tree and play stickfrog.
Mama and Daddy could come and live with us if they wanted to. He even
came up with the idea that he could marry Mama and I could marry Daddy.
Of course, I was old enough to know this wouldn’t work out, but the picture
he painted was so beautiful and serene that all I could do was whisper Yes, yes.

6. brogans (brIPgEnz): heavy, ankle-high work shoes.
7. Dix Hill: common name for a mental hospital in Raleigh, North Carolina.
8. iridescent rustling vortex: the shimmering, rainbow-colored peacock feathers are in a
funnel shape, like a whirlpool or whirlwind (vortex).
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Once I had succeeded in teaching Doodle to walk, I began to believe in
my own infallibility, and I prepared a terrific development program for him,
unknown to Mama and Daddy, of course. I would teach him to run, to swim,
to climb trees, and to fight. He, too, now believed in my infallibility, so we
set the deadline for these accomplishments less than a year away, when, it had
been decided, Doodle could start to school.
That winter we didn’t make much progress, for I was in school and Doodle
suffered from one bad cold after another. But when spring came, rich and
warm, we raised our sights again. Success lay at the end of summer like a
pot of gold, and our campaign got off to a good start. On hot days, Doodle
and I went down to Horsehead Landing, and I gave him swimming lessons
or showed him how to row a boat. Sometimes we descended into the cool
greenness of Old Woman Swamp and climbed the rope vines or boxed

infallibility
(Gn-fBlQE-bGlPG-tC) n. an
inability to make errors
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scientifically beneath the pine where he had learned to walk. Promise hung
about us like the leaves, and wherever we looked, ferns unfurled and birds
broke into song.
That summer, the summer of 1918, was blighted. In May and June there
was no rain and the crops withered, curled up, then died under the thirsty sun.
One morning in July a hurricane came out of the east, tipping over the oaks
in the yard and splitting the limbs of the elm trees. That afternoon it roared
back out of the west, blew the fallen oaks around, snapping their roots and
tearing them out of the earth like a hawk at the entrails of a chicken. Cotton
bolls were wrenched from the stalks and lay like green walnuts in the valleys
between the rows, while the cornfield leaned over uniformly so that the tassels
touched the ground. Doodle and I followed Daddy out into the cotton field,
where he stood, shoulders sagging, surveying the ruin. When his chin sank
down onto his chest, we were frightened, and Doodle slipped his hand into
mine. Suddenly Daddy straightened his shoulders, raised a giant knuckly fist,
and with a voice that seemed to rumble out of the earth itself began cursing
heaven, hell, the weather, and the Republican Party.9 Doodle and I, prodding
each other and giggling, went back to the house, knowing that everything
would be all right.
9. Republican Party: In 1918, most Southerners were Democrats.
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And during that summer, strange names were heard through the house:
Château-Thierry, Amiens, Soissons, and in her blessing at the supper table,
Mama once said, “And bless the Pearsons, whose boy Joe was lost at
Belleau Wood.”10
So we came to that clove of seasons. School was only a few weeks away,
and Doodle was far behind schedule. He could barely clear the ground when
climbing up the rope vines, and his swimming was certainly not passable.
We decided to double our efforts, to make that last drive and reach our pot of
gold. I made him swim until he turned blue and row until he couldn’t lift an
oar. Wherever we went, I purposely walked fast, and although he kept up, his
face turned red and his eyes became glazed. Once, he could go no further, so
he collapsed on the ground and began to cry.
“Aw, come on, Doodle,” I urged. “You can do it. Do you want to be
different from everybody else when you start school?”
“Does it make any difference?”
“It certainly does,” I said. “Now, come on,” and I helped him up.
As we slipped through dog days,11 Doodle began to look feverish, and
Mama felt his forehead, asking him if he felt ill. At night he didn’t sleep well,
and sometimes he had nightmares, crying out until I touched him and said,
“Wake up, Doodle. Wake up.” j
It was Saturday noon, just a few days before school was to start. I should
have already admitted defeat, but my pride wouldn’t let me. The excitement
of our program had now been gone for weeks, but still we kept on with a tired
doggedness. It was too late to turn back, for we had both wandered too far
into a net of expectations and had left no crumbs behind.
Daddy, Mama, Doodle, and I were seated at the dining-room table having
lunch. It was a hot day, with all the windows and doors open in case a breeze
should come. In the kitchen Aunt Nicey was humming softly. After a long
silence, Daddy spoke. “It’s so calm, I wouldn’t be surprised if we had a storm
this afternoon.”
“I haven’t heard a rain frog,” said Mama, who believed in signs, as she served
the bread around the table.
“I did,” declared Doodle. “Down in the swamp.”
“He didn’t,” I said contrarily.
“You did, eh?” said Daddy, ignoring my denial.
“I certainly did,” Doodle reiterated, scowling at me over the top of his
iced-tea glass, and we were quiet again.
Suddenly, from out in the yard, came a strange croaking noise. Doodle
stopped eating, with a piece of bread poised ready for his mouth, his eyes
popped round like two blue buttons. “What’s that?” he whispered.

j

M AKE INFERENCES
What is happening
to Doodle?
doggedness
(dôPgGd-nGs)
n. persistence;
stubbornness

reiterate (rC-GtPE-rAtQ)
v. to repeat

10. Château-Thierry (shä-tI-tyD-rCP), Amiens (ä-myBNP), Soissons (swä-sINP), . . . Belleau (belPI) Wood: places
in France where famous battles were fought near the end of World War I (1914–1918).
11. dog days: the hot, uncomfortable days between early July and early September (named after the Dog
Star, Sirius, which rises and sets with the sun at this time).
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I jumped up, knocking over my chair, and had reached the door when
Mama called, “Pick up the chair, sit down again, and say excuse me.”
By the time I had done this, Doodle had excused himself and had slipped
out into the yard. He was looking up into the bleeding tree. “It’s a great big
red bird!” he called. k
The bird croaked loudly again, and Mama and Daddy came out into the
yard. We shaded our eyes with our hands against the hazy glare of the sun
and peered up through the still leaves. On the topmost branch a bird the size
of a chicken, with scarlet feathers and long legs, was perched precariously.
Its wings hung down loosely, and as we watched, a feather dropped away and
floated slowly down through the green leaves.
“It’s not even frightened of us,” Mama said.
“It looks tired,” Daddy added. “Or maybe sick.”
Doodle’s hands were clasped at his throat, and I had never seen him stand
still so long. “What is it?” he asked.
Daddy shook his head. “I don’t know, maybe it’s—”
At that moment the bird began to flutter, but the wings were
uncoordinated, and amid much flapping and a spray of flying feathers, it
tumbled down, bumping through the limbs of the bleeding tree and landing
at our feet with a thud. Its long, graceful neck jerked twice into an S, then
straightened out, and the bird was still. A white veil came over the eyes and
the long white beak unhinged. Its legs were crossed and its clawlike feet were
delicately curved at rest. Even death did not mar its grace, for it lay on the
earth like a broken vase of red flowers, and we stood around it, awed by its
exotic beauty. l
“It’s dead,” Mama said.
“What is it?” Doodle repeated.
“Go bring me the bird book,” said Daddy.
I ran into the house and brought back the bird book. As we watched, Daddy
thumbed through its pages. “It’s a scarlet ibis,” he said, pointing to a picture.
“It lives in the tropics—South America to Florida. A storm must have brought
it here.”
Sadly, we all looked back at the bird. A scarlet ibis! How many miles it had
traveled to die like this, in our yard, beneath the bleeding tree.
“Let’s finish lunch,” Mama said, nudging us back toward the dining room.
“I’m not hungry,” said Doodle, and he knelt down beside the ibis.
“We’ve got peach cobbler for dessert,” Mama tempted from the doorway.
Doodle remained kneeling. “I’m going to bury him.”
“Don’t you dare touch him,” Mama warned. “There’s no telling what disease
he might have had.”
“All right,” said Doodle. “I won’t.”
Daddy, Mama, and I went back to the dining-room table, but we watched
Doodle through the open door. He took out a piece of string from his pocket

k

SYMBOL
What clues suggest that
the appearance of the
bird might be important?
precariously
(prF-kârPC-Es-lC) adv.
insecurely; in a dangerous
or unstable way

exotic (Gg-zJtPGk) adj.
excitingly strange
l

SYMBOL
What characteristics
of the scarlet ibis are
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298–306?
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and, without touching the ibis, looped one end around its neck. Slowly, while
singing softly “Shall We Gather at the River,” he carried the bird around to the
front yard and dug a hole in the flower garden, next to the petunia bed. Now
we were watching him through the front window, but he didn’t know it. His
awkwardness at digging the hole with a shovel whose handle was twice as long
as he was made us laugh, and we covered our mouths with our hands so he
wouldn’t hear.
When Doodle came into the dining room, he found us seriously eating our
cobbler. He was pale and lingered just inside the screen door. “Did you get the
scarlet ibis buried?” asked Daddy.
Doodle didn’t speak but nodded his head.
“Go wash your hands, and then you can have some peach cobbler,”
said Mama.
“I’m not hungry,” he said.
“Dead birds is bad luck,” said Aunt Nicey, poking her head from the
kitchen door. “Specially red dead birds!” m
As soon as I had finished eating, Doodle and I hurried off to Horsehead
Landing. Time was short, and Doodle still had a long way to go if he was
going to keep up with the other boys when he started school. The sun, gilded
with the yellow cast of autumn, still burned fiercely, but the dark green woods
through which we passed were shady and cool. When we reached the landing,
Doodle said he was too tired to swim, so we got into a skiff and floated down
the creek with the tide. Far off in the marsh a rail was scolding, and over on
the beach locusts were singing in the myrtle trees. Doodle did not speak and
kept his head turned away, letting one hand trail limply in the water.
After we had drifted a long way, I put the oars in place and made Doodle
row back against the tide. Black clouds began to gather in the southwest,
and he kept watching them, trying to pull the oars a little faster. When we
reached Horsehead Landing, lightning was playing across half the sky and
thunder roared out, hiding even the sound of the sea. The sun disappeared and
darkness descended, almost like night. Flocks of marsh crows flew by, heading
inland to their roosting trees; and two egrets, squawking, arose from the
oyster-rock shallows and careened away.
Doodle was both tired and frightened, and when he stepped from the skiff
he collapsed onto the mud, sending an armada of fiddler crabs rustling off into
the marsh grass. I helped him up, and as he wiped the mud off his trousers,
he smiled at me ashamedly. He had failed and we both knew it, so we started
back home, racing the storm. We never spoke (What are the words that can
solder12 cracked pride?), but I knew he was watching me, watching for a sign
of mercy. The lightning was near now, and from fear he walked so close behind
me he kept stepping on my heels. The faster I walked, the faster he walked, so

12. solder (sJdPEr): to join or bond together.

440

unit 4: theme and symbol

m SYMBOL

What is the connection
between Doodle and the
scarlet ibis?

370

380

390

I began to run. The rain was coming, roaring through the pines, and then, like
a bursting Roman candle, a gum tree ahead of us was shattered by a bolt of
lightning. When the deafening peal of thunder had died, and in the moment
before the rain arrived, I heard Doodle, who had fallen behind, cry out,
“Brother, Brother, don’t leave me! Don’t leave me!”
The knowledge that Doodle’s and my plans had come to naught13 was bitter,
and that streak of cruelty within me awakened. I ran as fast as I could, leaving
him far behind with a wall of rain dividing us. The drops stung my face like
nettles, and the wind flared the wet glistening leaves of the bordering trees.
Soon I could hear his voice no more. n
I hadn’t run too far before I became tired, and the flood of childish spite
evanesced as well. I stopped and waited for Doodle. The sound of rain was
everywhere, but the wind had died and it fell straight down in parallel paths like
ropes hanging from the sky. As I waited, I peered through the downpour, but no
one came. Finally I went back and found him huddled beneath a red nightshade
bush beside the road. He was sitting on the ground, his face buried in his arms,
which were resting on his drawn-up knees. “Let’s go, Doodle,” I said.
He didn’t answer, so I placed my hand on his forehead and lifted his head.
Limply, he fell backward onto the earth. He had been bleeding from the
mouth, and his neck and the front of his shirt were stained a brilliant red.
“Doodle! Doodle!” I cried, shaking him, but there was no answer but the
ropy rain. He lay very awkwardly, with his head thrown far back, making his
vermilion14 neck appear unusually long and slim. His little legs, bent sharply at
the knees, had never before seemed so fragile, so thin.
I began to weep, and the tear-blurred vision in red before me looked very
familiar. “Doodle!” I screamed above the pounding storm and threw my body
to the earth above his. For a long long time, it seemed forever, I lay there
crying, sheltering my fallen scarlet ibis from the heresy of rain. !

n M AKE INFERENCES

Why does the narrator
continue to run when he
knows Doodle has fallen
behind him?
evanesce (DvQE-nDsP) v.
to disappear; vanish

heresy (hDrPG-sC) n. an
action or opinion contrary
to what is generally
thought of as right

13. had come to naught: had resulted in nothing.
14. vermilion (vEr-mGlPyEn): bright red to reddish orange.
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Connect: Poem

W O M A N
with

Flower

Naomi Long Madgett

5

I wouldn’t coax the plant if I were you.
Such watchful nurturing may do it harm.
Let the soil rest from so much digging
And wait until it’s dry before you water it.
The leaf ’s inclined to find its own direction;
Give it a chance to seek the sunlight for itself.
Much growth is stunted by too careful prodding,
Too eager tenderness.
The things we love we have to learn to leave alone.
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After Reading

Comprehension
1. Clarify How is Doodle different from other children?
2. Recall What are the narrator’s motives for teaching Doodle?
3. Summarize What happens to Doodle, and why?

Literary Analysis
4. Make Inferences Look back at the chart you made as you read. Review the
inferences you made about the relationship between Doodle and the narrator.
How would you describe their relationship over the course of the story?
5. Analyze Character The narrator has mixed emotions about Doodle. How
might he answer the big question on page 426?
6. Interpret Symbol The narrator sees Doodle as the scarlet ibis at the end, but
Doodle identifies with the exotic bird immediately. To explore this symbolic
connection, identify as many similarities between the ibis and Doodle as you
can. Record your comparison in a chart like the one shown.
Scarlet Ibis and Doodle
Both are unusual and don’t fit in their surroundings.

7. Analyze Theme and Symbol Which of the following themes does the
symbolism of the ibis support? Find details to support your answer.
a. Selfish pride generally causes more harm than good.
b. Delicate creatures need to be protected and cared for.
c. Spiteful cruelty toward a loved one often stems from wounded pride.
8. Examine Foreshadowing and Mood Reread lines 298–306. The dramatic
death of the ibis foreshadows Doodle’s death. Find at least three other
examples of such foreshadowing. What mood do they create?
9. Compare Literary Works What advice does the speaker in “Woman with
Flower” seem to offer the narrator of “The Scarlet Ibis”? In what ways are
the themes of these works similar? In what ways are they different?

Literary Criticism
10. Author’s Style “The Scarlet Ibis” can be viewed as an example of Southern
literature, which is characterized in part by its emphasis on details of time and
place, the importance of family and community, an exploration of the past,
and a sense of moral dilemma. How are these characteristics evident in this
story? Cite details from the story to support your answer.
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Vocabulary in Context
vocabulary practice

Identify the word that is not related in meaning to the other words in the set.

word list
doggedness

1. (a) exotic, (b) ordinary, (c) unusual, (d) foreign

evanesce

3. (a) fidelity, (b) heresy, (c) conformity, (d) compliance

heresy

2. (a) impending, (b) imminent, (c) approaching, (d) remote

exotic

4. (a) echo, (b) repeat, (c) originate, (d) reiterate

imminent
infallibility

5. (a) errancy, (b) infallibility, (c) inaccuracy, (d) imperfection

precariously

6. (a) insecurely, (b) cleverly, (c) precariously, (d) dangerously

reiterate

7. (a) disappear, (b) float, (c) vanish, (d) evanesce

8. (a) doggedness, (b) perseverance, (c) tenacity, (d) casualness

vocabulary in writing

Use at least four vocabulary words in a paragraph that describes Doodle. Make
sure that your paragraph creates a vivid image of him. Here is an example.
example sentence

From the very beginning, Doodle was like an exotic bird, staring at
everyone with his arms flapping about.

vocabulary strategy: connotation

The term connotation refers to the attitudes or feelings associated with a word. For
example, doggedness and stubbornness could both be defined as “the quality of not
giving in readily,” but Hurst’s choice of the word doggedness to describe Doodle’s
efforts conveys positive connotations not associated with stubbornness. Writers use
connotation to communicate certain feelings and to evoke a mood. Being aware of
these connotations can enrich your understanding of what you read.
PRACTICE Place the words in each group on a continuum like the one shown to
show the positive or negative associations each word connotes. Then compare
your answers with those of a classmate.
highly negative

1. talk, vent, articulate

2. new, fresh, original

3. choosy, finicky, particular

4. smile, smirk, grin

5. responsibility, obligation, duty
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unit 4: theme and symbol

highly positive

vocabulary
practice

For more practice, go
to the Vocabulary Center
at ClassZone.com.

Reading-Writing Connection
Add to your understanding of “The Scarlet Ibis” by responding to these prompts.
Then use Revision: Grammar and Style to improve your writing.

writing prompts

self-check

A. Short Response: Analyze Character

A successful explanation
will . . .

What is your opinion of Doodle’s character? Write a
one- or two-paragraph response that discusses his
strengths and weaknesses, his fears, his imagination,
and his relationship with his brother.

B. Extended Response: Analyze Actions

Do you blame the narrator for what happens to Doodle?
Consider his age, his mixed emotions, and what he
says about himself. Write a three-to-five-paragraph
response analyzing his role in Doodle’s death.

• identify at least one strength
and one weakness
• include details or examples
that support your opinion

A strong analysis will . . .

• explain your judgment of
the narrator’s actions

• provide examples and
quotations from the story

revision: grammar and style

VARY SENTENCE STRUCTURE Review the Grammar and Style note on page 434.
Hurst uses a variety of sentence structures in his writing. Using only one type
of sentence can make your writing sound dull.
All complete sentences contain at least one independent clause, which can
stand on its own (Doodle went to sleep.) Some combine the independent clause
or clauses with one or more subordinate clauses, which cannot stand alone.
(Doodle went to sleep while the family ate dinner.) This kind of variety, as found
in this passage from Hurst’s story, makes for better-sounding prose:
I lifted him out and set him down in the soft rubber grass beside a tall pine.
His eyes were round with wonder as he gazed about him, and his little hands
began to stroke the rubber grass. (lines 87–89)
Notice how the revisions in red improve the rhythm of this first draft. Revise
your responses to the prompts by incorporating a variety of sentence structures.
student model

but

The narrator sometimes shows he cares for Doodle. He also seems to enjoy
as if

were

making his brother feel trapped and alone. He treats Doodle like an animal.
who

In reality, Doodle is just a child. He does his best to overcome a serious illness.

writing
tools

For prewriting, revision,
and editing tools, visit
the Writing Center at
ClassZone.com.

the scarlet ibis
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Monday 5/11/20
Part 1
Read the section entitled “Theme and Symbol” on pages 402-403.
Then
Read “The Last Leaf” and answer the close reading questions below.
1. Reread lines 4–8. How do the ivy leaves symbolize Johnsy and her feelings about life?

2. Examine the boxed description of the last leaf. Which words or phrases might also be used to
describe Johnsy? Explain.

3. The theme is revealed in lines 29–30. Explain what the writer is saying about how people
should view life. How does the symbol help to convey the theme?

Part 2
Read the section entitled “Identify Theme” on page 404.
Part 3: Analyze Literature
Read “The Sniper” and answer the close reading questions below.
1. Which setting details in the first paragraph help convey a grim, dangerous picture of war?
One detail has been boxed.

2. Reread the description of the sniper in lines 8–18. Through the character of the sniper, what
might the writer be saying about soldiers who fight in wars?

3. Why does the sniper shoot the man in the armored car and the woman? Explain how you
think the writer wants you to feel about the sniper’s actions.

4. What conflicts are created by the presence of the enemy sniper?

5. Notice how the sniper refers to the other sniper only as “the enemy” in lines 65–68. In what
ways might this help the sniper be effective in war?

6. How does the Republican sniper resolve his conflict with the second sniper?

7. Reread the boxed text. How does the sniper change after seeing his enemy fall?

8. Which details in lines 112–116 tell you that the sniper starts to realize his fallen enemy is a
human being? Explain.

9. Consider the last line of the story and the clues you noticed while reading. What is the writer
saying about war? State the theme and cite details that helped you understand it

Tuesday and Wednesday 5/12/20 to 5/13/20
Part 1: Why do we hurt the ones we love?
Read the FoxTrot comic on page 426. Then write a paragraph to
respond to the key idea questions below.
Cruelty can intrude on the most loving relationship, often in moments of anger or
disappointment. How do you deal with mixed emotions like these? Adults usually control such
urges, but children are more likely to act on their immediate feelings. What harm can come from
a thoughtless word or action? Sometimes we are harder on loved ones than on anyone else.
Why do you think this is? Write a paragraph to respond to these ideas.

Part 2: Reading “The Scarlet Ibis” by James Hurst and “Woman with Flower” by Naomi
Long Madgett

Part 3: After Reading
Comprehension
1. Clarify How is Doodle different from other children?

2. Recall What are the narrator’s motives for teaching Doodle?

3. Summarize What happens to Doodle, and why?

Literary Analysis
4. Make Inferences Look back at the chart you made as you read. Review the inferences you
made about the relationship between Doodle and the narrator. How would you describe their
relationship over the course of the story?

5. Analyze Character The narrator has mixed emotions about Doodle. How might he answer
the big question on page 426?

6. Interpret Symbol The narrator sees Doodle as the scarlet ibis at the end, but Doodle
identifies with the exotic bird immediately. To explore this symbolic connection, identify as many
similarities between the ibis and Doodle as you can. Record your comparison in a chart like the
one shown.

7. Analyze Theme and Symbol Which of the following themes does the symbolism of the ibis
support? Find details to support your answer.
a. Selfish pride generally causes more harm than good.
b. Delicate creatures need to be protected and cared for.
c. Spiteful cruelty toward a loved one often stems from wounded pride.

8. Examine Foreshadowing and Mood Reread lines 298–306. The dramatic death of the ibis
foreshadows Doodle’s death. Find at least three other examples of such foreshadowing. What
mood do they create?

9. Compare Literary Works What advice does the speaker in “Woman with Flower” seem to
offer the narrator of “The Scarlet Ibis”? In what ways are the themes of these works similar? In
what ways are they different?

10. Author’s Style “The Scarlet Ibis” can be viewed as an example of Southern literature, which
is characterized in part by its emphasis on details of time and place, the importance of family
and community, an exploration of the past, and a sense of moral dilemma. How are these
characteristics evident in this story? Cite details from the story to support your answer.

Part 4: Vocabulary
Identify the word that is not related in meaning to the other words in the set.
1. (a) exotic, (b) ordinary, (c) unusual, (d) foreign
2. (a) impending, (b) imminent, (c) approaching, (d) remote
3. (a) fidelity, (b) heresy, (c) conformity, (d) compliance
4. (a) echo, (b) repeat, (c) originate, (d) reiterate
5. (a) errancy, (b) infallibility, (c) inaccuracy, (d) imperfection
6. (a) insecurely, (b) cleverly, (c) precariously, (d) dangerously
7. (a) disappear, (b) float, (c) vanish, (d) evanesce
8. (a) doggedness, (b) perseverance, (c) tenacity, (d) casualness

Thursday 5/14/20
Part 1: Reading-Writing Connection
Add to your understanding of “The Scarlet Ibis” by responding to these prompts. Then use
Revision: Grammar and Style to improve your writing.
A. Short Response: Analyze Character
What is your opinion of Doodle’s character? Write a one- or two-paragraph response that
discusses his strengths and weaknesses, his fears, his imagination, and his relationship with his
brother.
A successful explanation will . . .
• identify at least one strength and one weakness
• include details or examples that support your opinion

B. Extended Response: Analyze Actions
Do you blame the narrator for what happens to Doodle? Consider his age, his mixed emotions,
and what he says about himself. Write a two-three-paragraph response analyzing his role in
Doodle’s death.
A strong analysis will . . .
• explain your judgment of the narrator’s actions
• provide examples and quotations from the story

Civics and
Government

Monday

Gilded Age & Progressive Era:
Historical Context for Document Based Short Essay Task
Video & Infographics
Directions: Crash Course USH: The Progressive Era | Watch The Progressive Era and answer
the questions below.
1) What was the Gilded Age?

2) What was the Progressive Era?

3) What were Progressives most concerned with?

4) What was muckraking?

5) How did photography impact muckraking?

6) Who were the Wobblies?

7) What is one thing you didn’t know about the Progressive Era that you learned from this
video clip?

Directions: Review the three images below. Pick TWO of the images below and answer the
following questions:
● What does the image illustrate about the Gilded Age and/or Progressive Era?
● Do you agree with the relationship depicted in the image?
● What is one example from US History that supports your claim about this image?
For example: “In image #1 I see that the Gilded Age and Industrialization led to Progressive Era
reforms. I think this is true because during the Gilded Age, industrialization often led to poor
working conditions, which led to reforms such as the 8 hour work day. An example of this is
from the Chicago meat packing plants where workers were unregulated and often ended up
contaminating meat and meat products with their unsanitary practices. This led to the
progressive era reform of the Pure Foods and Drugs Act.”

Image #1:

●

What does the image illustrate about the Gilded Age and/or Progressive Era?

●

Do you agree with the relationship depicted in the image?

●

What is one example from US History that supports your claim about this image?

Image #2:

●

What does the image illustrate about the Gilded Age and/or Progressive Era?

●

Do you agree with the relationship depicted in the image?

●

What is one example from US History that supports your claim about this image?

Image #3:

●

What does the image illustrate about the Gilded Age and/or Progressive Era?

●

Do you agree with the relationship depicted in the image?

●

What is one example from US History that supports your claim about this image?

Tuesday

Remote Learning: US History Support
Directions: Below are two primary source documents. Fill out the table below each primary
source document. You may use the video clips, notes from previous classes, etc., to help you.

Document 1
…Let a man so much as scrape his finger pushing a truck in the pickle rooms, and he might have a sore
that would put him out of the world; all the joints in his fingers might be eaten by the acid, one by
one. Of the butchers and floors men, the beef-boners and trimmers, and all those who used knives,
you could scarcely find a person who had the use of his thumb; time and time again the base of it had
been slashed, till it was a mere lump of flesh against which the man pressed the knife to hold it. The
hands of these men would be criss- crossed with cuts, until you could no longer pretend to count
them or to trace them. They would have no nails, – they had worn them off pulling hides; their
knuckles were swollen so that their fingers spread out like a fan. There were men who worked in the
cooking rooms, in the midst of steam and sickening odors, by artificial light; in these rooms the germs
of tuberculosis might live for two years, but the supply was renewed every hour. There were the
beef-luggers, who carried two-hundred-pound quarters into the refrigerator-cars; a fearful kind of
work, that began at four o'clock in the morning, and that wore out the most powerful men in a few
years. There were those who worked in the chilling rooms, and whose special disease was
rheumatism; the time limit that a man could work in the chilling rooms was said to be five years.
There were the wool-pluckers, whose hands went to pieces even sooner than the hands of the pickle
men; for the pelts of the sheep had to be painted with acid to loosen the wool, and then the pluckers
had to pull out this wool with their bare hands, till the acid had eaten their fingers off. There were
those who made the tins for the canned meat; and their hands, too, were a maze of cuts, and each cut
represented a chance for blood poisoning. Some worked at the stamping machines, and it was very
seldom that one could work long there at the pace that was set, and not give out and forget himself
and have a part of his hand chopped off…
Source: The Jungle, Upton Sinclair (1906)
Document 1
Who wrote document 1?
When was document 1 written?
What do you know about document 1?
● Jot down two things that are not in this
excerpt.

Why was document 1 created?

What else might be important to notice about
document 1 that you haven’t made a note of
yet?

Document 2

U.S. Marshal destroying worm-infested currants and raisins seized in Washington, D.C.,
bakeries, photograph, November 20, 1909 | Prints and Photographs Division, Library of
Congress
Document 2
What is the most important part of this image?
Why do you think that?

When was document 2 created?
What do you know about the circumstances
that might have led to the events depicted in
this image?

What else might be important to notice about
document 2 that you haven’t made a note of
yet?

Wednesday

Directions: Below is the task for the Short Essay (2 - 3 paragraphs). Review the task and
answer the three reflection questions that follow.
●
●

Describe the historical context surrounding these documents
Identify and explain the relationship between the events and/or ideas found in these documents
(Cause and Effect, or Similarity/Difference, or Turning Point)

Task Reflection Questions:
1) What is historical context?

2) Define the following terms:
a) Cause b) Effect c) Similarity d) Difference e) Turning Point 3) What do you think you will find challenging about this task? What do you think you will
find easy about this task?

Directions: Below are the two documents you will use to complete Short Essay Task 3.
Review the documents and fill out the graphic organizer that follows.
Document 1
…Let a man so much as scrape his finger pushing a truck in the pickle rooms, and he might have a sore
that would put him out of the world; all the joints in his fingers might be eaten by the acid, one by
one. Of the butchers and floors men, the beef-boners and trimmers, and all those who used knives,
you could scarcely find a person who had the use of his thumb; time and time again the base of it had
been slashed, till it was a mere lump of flesh against which the man pressed the knife to hold it. The
hands of these men would be criss- crossed with cuts, until you could no longer pretend to count
them or to trace them. They would have no nails, – they had worn them off pulling hides; their
knuckles were swollen so that their fingers spread out like a fan. There were men who worked in the
cooking rooms, in the midst of steam and sickening odors, by artificial light; in these rooms the germs
of tuberculosis might live for two years, but the supply was renewed every hour. There were the
beef-luggers, who carried two-hundred-pound quarters into the refrigerator-cars; a fearful kind of
work, that began at four o'clock in the morning, and that wore out the most powerful men in a few
years. There were those who worked in the chilling rooms, and whose special disease was
rheumatism; the time limit that a man could work in the chilling rooms was said to be five years.
There were the wool-pluckers, whose hands went to pieces even sooner than the hands of the pickle
men; for the pelts of the sheep had to be painted with acid to loosen the wool, and then the pluckers
had to pull out this wool with their bare hands, till the acid had eaten their fingers off. There were
those who made the tins for the canned meat; and their hands, too, were a maze of cuts, and each cut
represented a chance for blood poisoning. Some worked at the stamping machines, and it was very
seldom that one could work long there at the pace that was set, and not give out and forget himself
and have a part of his hand chopped off…
Source: The Jungle, Upton Sinclair (1906)

Document 2

U.S. Marshal destroying worm-infested currants and raisins seized in Washington, D.C.,
bakeries, photograph, November 20, 1909 | Prints and Photographs Division, Library of
Congress

Key Ideas From Documents:
List at least THREE key ideas from each document that you would use in a short essay response
for this task.
Document 1:

Document 2:

Relevant Outside Information:
List at least THREE pieces of relevant outside information that you would use in a short
essay response for this task. Explain why you think each piece of outside information
would be relevant to your response.

Relationship:
Highlight the relationship you would write about in response to this task.
Explain how documents 1 and 2 are related in this manner.

Cause and Effect

Similarity / Difference

Turning Point

Thursday/Friday

Essay Prompt
●
●

Describe the historical context surrounding these documents
Identify and explain the relationship between the events and/or ideas found in these documents
(Cause and Effect, or Similarity/Difference, or Turning Point)

Document 1
…Let a man so much as scrape his finger pushing a truck in the pickle rooms, and he might
have a sore that would put him out of the world; all the joints in his fingers might be eaten by
the acid, one by one. Of the butchers and floors men, the beef-boners and trimmers, and all
those who used knives, you could scarcely find a person who had the use of his thumb; time
and time again the base of it had been slashed, till it was a mere lump of flesh against which
the man pressed the knife to hold it. The hands of these men would be criss- crossed with
cuts, until you could no longer pretend to count them or to trace them. They would have no
nails, – they had worn them off pulling hides; their knuckles were swollen so that their fingers
spread out like a fan. There were men who worked in the cooking rooms, in the midst of
steam and sickening odors, by artificial light; in these rooms the germs of tuberculosis might
live for two years, but the supply was renewed every hour. There were the beef-luggers, who
carried two-hundred-pound quarters into the refrigerator-cars; a fearful kind of work, that
began at four o'clock in the morning, and that wore out the most powerful men in a few
years. There were those who worked in the chilling rooms, and whose special disease was
rheumatism; the time limit that a man could work in the chilling rooms was said to be five
years. There were the wool-pluckers, whose hands went to pieces even sooner than the
hands of the pickle men; for the pelts of the sheep had to be painted with acid to loosen the
wool, and then the pluckers had to pull out this wool with their bare hands, till the acid had
eaten their fingers off. There were those who made the tins for the canned meat; and their
hands, too, were a maze of cuts, and each cut represented a chance for blood poisoning.
Some worked at the stamping machines, and it was very seldom that one could work long
there at the pace that was set, and not give out and forget himself and have a part of his
hand chopped off…
Source: The Jungle, Upton Sinclair (1906)

Document 2

U.S. Marshal destroying worm-infested currants and raisins seized in Washington, D.C.,
bakeries, photograph, November 20, 1909 | Prints and Photographs Division, Library of
Congress

Essay Prompt
●
●

Describe the historical context surrounding these documents
Identify and explain the relationship between the events and/or ideas found in these
documents (Cause and Effect, or Similarity/Difference, or Turning Point)

Write your essay here.

African
American
Studies

Was sup, ladies and gentlemen - I hope all is well! I pray that you all are safe, healthy,
and peace-filled, including your loved ones, and are actively practicing good self-care! I pray
that you and your loved ones are able to catch up on some much needed rest, and are able to
rejuvenate your mind, body, and soul. I pray that you are finding comfort during this time, and
able to spend meaningful, loving, quality time with your loved ones!
Given that we are quarantined, it is so important that we are keeping our minds
engaged with intellectual stimuli. It’s important that we are using this time to keep our minds
fresh by actively exposing our brains to information and/or activities that will keep our
synapses firing. I do not want this to be a time where all we’re doing is watching Tik Toks or on
the Gram scrolling for hours, wasting valuable time. This needs to be a time where we’re
intellectually grinding! So, with this said ladies and gentlemen, as always — we’re charged to
grind, and that’s exactly what we’re going to do! Listed below is the assignment.
You, the student, will create a five-slide (at minimum) presentation on a topic of
your choosing. The outline is listed below. If you have any questions, comments, and/or
concerns, please do not hesitate to reach out (my contact information is at the bottom).
Also, listed below are the links for you to practice self-care and the topics you are to
choose from. When you are done, please email/share the assignment to/with me. The
assignment is due this Thursday. The assignment is Pass/Fail.
*Every Friday, there will be a reading check that will cover all of the assigned readings. It
will be your responsibility to read all of the assigned readings, despite the topic of your
choosing. The assessment will be Pass/Fail.*
• Self-Care Tips
1. https://www.huﬀpost.com/entry/20-selfcare-practices-for_b_10314820
2. https://www.tonyrobbins.com/mental-health/self-care-tips/
3. https://bestlifeonline.com/self-care-tips/
4. https://www.psychologytoday.com/us/blog/click-here-happiness/201812/self-care-12-waystake-better-care-yourself
5. https://www.success.com/12-self-care-tips-for-busy-people/
6. https://tinybuddha.com/blog/45-simple-self-care-practices-for-a-healthy-mind-body-andsoul/
Presentation Outline:
Slide 1: Title Page
-Name
-Topic
-Etc.

Slide 2: Vocabulary Page
-Identify words you didn’t know and/or words you forgot
-Include definitions
-At least five words
-Etc.
Slide 3: Key Takeaways
-What did you learn, what is of importance to you, what should people know, etc.
-At least five takeaways
Slide 4: Questions?
-What questions do you still have?
-What new questions do you have?
-Etc.
-At least five questions
Slide 5: Create an Opinion Chart (T-Chart)
-List at least five opinions about the topic you chose in the left column, and support all
of your opinions in the right column.
• Freedom Movement (Pt. 1)

- Black Americans in the 1950s (Monday)

1. https://www.aljazeera.com/indepth/features/2015/08/race-historyferguson-150814082921736.html
2. https://www.history.com/topics/cold-war/1950s
3. https://www.hancockhs.org/apps/video/watch.jsp?v=169541
4. https://www.theguardian.com/us-news/2018/apr/26/lynchings-memorial-us-southmontgomery-alabama

- Brown v. Board of Education (Tuesday)

1. https://www.history.com/topics/black-history/brown-v-board-of-education-of-topeka
2. https://www.oyez.org/cases/1940-1955/347us483
3. https://www.uscourts.gov/educational-resources/educational-activities/history-brown-vboard-education-re-enactment
4. https://www.thirteen.org/wnet/supremecourt/rights/landmark_brown.html
5. https://www.ourdocuments.gov/doc.php?flash=true&doc=87
6. https://www.britannica.com/event/Brown-v-Board-of-Education-of-Topeka
7. https://www.naacpldf.org/case-issue/landmark-brown-v-board-education/

- Emmett Till (Wednesday)
1.
2.
3.
4.
5.
6.
7.
8.

https://www.history.com/this-day-in-history/the-death-of-emmett-till
https://www.biography.com/crime-figure/emmett-till
http://100photos.time.com/photos/emmett-till-david-jackson
https://www.loc.gov/collections/civil-rights-history-project/articles-and-essays/murder-ofemmett-till/
https://www.pbs.org/wgbh/americanexperience/features/till-timeline/
https://www.theguardian.com/us-news/2020/apr/25/emmett-till-long-wait-for-justice
http://law2.umkc.edu/faculty/projects/ftrials/till/tillaccount.html
https://www.khanacademy.org/humanities/us-history/postwarera/civil-rights-movement/a/
emmett-till

-Rosa Parks (Thursday)
1. https://www.biography.com/activist/rosa-parks
2. https://www.history.com/topics/black-history/rosa-parks
3. https://www.womenshistory.org/education-resources/biographies/rosa-parks
4. https://www.rosaparks.org/biography/
5. https://achievement.org/achiever/rosa-parks/
6. https://www.britannica.com/biography/Rosa-Parks
7. https://www.thehenryford.org/explore/stories-of-innovation/what-if/rosa-parks/
Again, if you have any questions, comments, and/or concerns, please reach out - it
doesn’t even have to be school related!
Sincerely,
EA
E: elijah.andrews.17@tfacorps.org
C: 513-917-5662

