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English 10 
Summer Packet for Rising Tenth Grade Students  

Student Instructions: The schedule below includes the work that you will complete for the next four weeks.  All of the resources that you need to 
complete the activities are included in this packet.  The focus of the work that you will complete will be exploring poetry and short stories. These are 
types of reading and writing that you will be working on when you enter English 10 RELA classes in the fall. Be sure to read all of the directions and 
documents carefully.  

 

 Instructional Focus (Topic) Task Standard Alignment 

Week 1  Poetry (Reading and Analyzing Mentor 
Poems) 
Read and analyze the themes of three 
poems in order to use one of these as 
mentor texts for writing their own poetry.   

  Read each of the mentor poems ٯ
 ,Annotate each poem with your thinking ٯ

questions, and ideas  
  Reflect on the themes presented in each poem ٯ
   Select the poem that you will use as a mentor text ٯ

RL 9-10.1 
RL 9-10.2 
RL 9-10.4 
SL 9-10.1 
SL 9-10.5 

Week 2  Poetry (Creating Original Poetry) 
Students will create and share their own 
original poems using one of the mentor 
texts and its theme.  
 

  Use mentor texts for inspiration ٯ
  Brainstorm ideas for poems ٯ
  Draft poetry based upon theme ٯ
 Read your poems to someone for feedback and ٯ

make revisions  
  Share with others ٯ

W9-10.3 
SL 9-10.1 
SL 9-10.5 

Week 3  Short Story (Reading and Analyzing Point 
of View and Theme)  

   Read each of the mentor short stories ٯ
 ,Annotate each story with your thinking ٯ

questions, and ideas  
�5HIOHFW�RQ�WKH�WKHPHV�DQG�WKH�DXWKRU¶V�SRLQW�RI ٯ

view presented in each short story  
 Select the short story that you will use as a ٯ

mentor text 

RL 9-10.1 
RL 9-10.2 
RL 9-10.4 
RL9-10.6 
SL 9-10.1 
SL 9-10.5 

Week 4  Talk Back to Your Story- Create response 
to the story you selected as your mentor text 

  Use mentor text for inspiration ٯ
 Brainstorm ideas for your response to the story ٯ

W9-10.3 
SL 9-10.1 

https://docs.google.com/document/d/1Y7vv3u1IdcbJ9uINk8U0CWp7k8hS8s-u2JNJpiQSVl0/edit#bookmark=id.h97a4o13391v
https://docs.google.com/document/d/1Y7vv3u1IdcbJ9uINk8U0CWp7k8hS8s-u2JNJpiQSVl0/edit#bookmark=id.8alvmskq8bsb
https://docs.google.com/document/d/1Y7vv3u1IdcbJ9uINk8U0CWp7k8hS8s-u2JNJpiQSVl0/edit#bookmark=id.2nxvsvlhuxkg
https://docs.google.com/document/d/1Y7vv3u1IdcbJ9uINk8U0CWp7k8hS8s-u2JNJpiQSVl0/edit#bookmark=id.v4aomv5fv1h7
https://docs.google.com/document/d/1Y7vv3u1IdcbJ9uINk8U0CWp7k8hS8s-u2JNJpiQSVl0/edit#bookmark=id.9x51jlokoj7s
https://docs.google.com/document/d/1Y7vv3u1IdcbJ9uINk8U0CWp7k8hS8s-u2JNJpiQSVl0/edit#bookmark=id.asug0g7au7xu
https://docs.google.com/document/d/1Y7vv3u1IdcbJ9uINk8U0CWp7k8hS8s-u2JNJpiQSVl0/edit#bookmark=id.v4aomv5fv1h7
https://docs.google.com/document/d/1Y7vv3u1IdcbJ9uINk8U0CWp7k8hS8s-u2JNJpiQSVl0/edit#bookmark=id.9x51jlokoj7s
https://docs.google.com/document/d/1Y7vv3u1IdcbJ9uINk8U0CWp7k8hS8s-u2JNJpiQSVl0/edit#bookmark=id.h97a4o13391v
https://docs.google.com/document/d/1Y7vv3u1IdcbJ9uINk8U0CWp7k8hS8s-u2JNJpiQSVl0/edit#bookmark=id.8alvmskq8bsb
https://docs.google.com/document/d/1Y7vv3u1IdcbJ9uINk8U0CWp7k8hS8s-u2JNJpiQSVl0/edit#bookmark=id.2nxvsvlhuxkg
https://docs.google.com/document/d/1Y7vv3u1IdcbJ9uINk8U0CWp7k8hS8s-u2JNJpiQSVl0/edit#bookmark=id.v4aomv5fv1h7
https://docs.google.com/document/d/1Y7vv3u1IdcbJ9uINk8U0CWp7k8hS8s-u2JNJpiQSVl0/edit#bookmark=id.9x51jlokoj7s
https://docs.google.com/document/d/1Y7vv3u1IdcbJ9uINk8U0CWp7k8hS8s-u2JNJpiQSVl0/edit#bookmark=id.asug0g7au7xu
https://docs.google.com/document/d/1Y7vv3u1IdcbJ9uINk8U0CWp7k8hS8s-u2JNJpiQSVl0/edit#bookmark=id.v4aomv5fv1h7
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you selected as a mentor text  
 Draft your own short story or other creative ٯ

response  
 Share your creative response to someone for ٯ

feedback and make revisions  
  Share with others ٯ

SL 9-10.5 

 

 
Instructional Guidance and Support Resources 

Daily Reading: Find a book, magazine, comic, newspaper article to read. Read your selection for 30 or more minutes a day. You are asked to time 
your reading every day, and to track the time you spend reading on a self-made chart. The chart you create can be hand-written or created digitally, and 
it might look like this example: 
 

Date Book Pages Read Time Spent Reading 

    

    

    

    

    

    

    

    

    

    

    
 

https://docs.google.com/document/d/1Y7vv3u1IdcbJ9uINk8U0CWp7k8hS8s-u2JNJpiQSVl0/edit#bookmark=id.9x51jlokoj7s
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Week 1/ Lesson 1 Objective: Students will connect to the value of telling a story through reading and analyzing poetry with different messages about 
the theme of identity.     

Overview: In week one, you will be able to read three different poems, each with a message about the theme of identity.  As you read, make notes 
about what the poet is saying. You may annotate your ideas in the chart below. As you read and think about the poems, decide which one you would 
like to use as a mentor text that you will think about as you write your own poem in Week 2.  

Warm-up:  
Why do you think it is important to tell your own story to others? Write your thoughts in the space provided.  
 
 
 
 
 

Reading and thinking about poems.  
1RZ��OHW¶V�WDNH�D�ORRN�DW�WKUHH�SRHWV�DQG�KRZ�WKH\�UHIOHFW�WKH�WKHPH�RI�LGHQWLW\��(DFK�RI�WKH�SRHWV�KDV�D�GLIIHUHQW�PHVVDJH�RU�LQVLJKW�DERXW�RQH¶V�identity 
and KRZ�LW�PD\�EH�XVHG�LQ�RQH¶V�OLIH��6HH�LI�\RX�FDQ�GHWHUPLQH�ZKat each poet is saying about identity. Write your ideas as you read and annotate 
the three poems. You may underline, highlight ideas, and jot down your thinking next to each poem.  

 

About the Author Readings: Annotate each text. Reflection: My Thoughts, My Reactions 

About the Author 

Maya Angelou lived life for 86 
years. She was an author, 
historian, songwriter, playwright, 
dancer, stage and screen producer, 
director, performer, singer, and 
civil rights activist. However, she 
will probably be remembered most 
IRU�EHLQJ�RQH�RI�$PHULFD¶V�most 
celebrated poets; for this is where 
her keen insights about life shine 
through.  
  
  
  

Poem #1:  
A Pledge to Save Our Youth 

By Maya Angelou  
 

Young women, young men of color,  
we add our voices to the voices of  

your ancestors 
who speak to you over ancient seas 

and across impossible mountain  
tops. 

Come up from the gloom of national neglect, 
you have already been paid for. 

Come out of the shadow of irrational prejudice, 
you owe no racial debt to history. 

The blood of our bodies  
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and the prayers of our souls 
have bought you a future free 

from shame and bright beyond the telling of it. 
We pledge ourselves and our  

resources 
to seek for you clean and 
well-furnished schools, 

safe and non-threatening streets, 
employment which makes use of 

your talents, but does not degrade  
your dignity. 

You are the best we have. 
You are all we have. 

You are what we have become. 
We pledge you our whole hearts from this day 

forward. 
 

 

About the Author Readings: Annotate each text. Reflection: My Thoughts, My Reactions 

Cyrus Aldohesa Diaz 
English Teacher- Greenwhich 

University, Vietnam 
English Teacher -Asian 

International School, Vietnam 
LET Review Lecturer 

Civil Service Review Lecturer 
Motivational Speaker 

Choir Director 
Online Blogger 

A poet 
A writer 

A philanthropist 
Singer/ Musician 

Poem #2: 

Identity 
By Cyrus Diaz 

 
Look at me, 

it's not my true identity 
I have a covert identity, 

i wonder if you'd ever see, 
my thoughts, my deeds 
are all that makes me 

but something I may do 
may not describe me. 

 
My true identity 

has fled me, 
fled me to another 
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to my friends and family 
my true identity 

is all that makes me. 
 

So lost deep inside 
if its not for my soul 

i would[d be lost again 
my true identity 
is hard to see. 

 
Accept who you are 

recognize your own beauty 
identity isn't a need, 

your identity should be your own 
a better person you will be known 

this is me, this is my identity 
my true identity is all full of beauty. 

 

 

About the Author Readings: Annotate each text. Reflection: My Thoughts, My Reactions 

-RKQ�&ODUH�LV�³WKH�TXLQWHVVHQWLDO�
5RPDQWLF�SRHW�´�DFFRUGLQJ�WR�
William Howard writing in the 
Dictionary of Literary Biography. 
With an admiration of nature and 
an understanding of the oral 
tradition, but with little formal 
education, Clare penned numerous 
poems and prose pieces, many of 
which were only published 
posthumously. His works 
gorgeously illuminate the natural 
world and rural life, and depict his 
love for his wife Patty and for his 
childhood sweetheart Mary Joyce. 
Though his first book, Poems 

Poem #3:  
I Am! 

BY JOHN CLARE 

I am²yet what I am none cares or knows; 
My friends forsake me like a memory lost: 

I am the self-consumer of my woes² 
They rise and vanish in oblivious host, 

/LNH�VKDGRZV�LQ�ORYH¶V�IUHQ]LHG�VWLIOHG�throes 
And yet I am, and live²like vapours tossed 

Into the nothingness of scorn and noise, 
Into the living sea of waking dreams, 

Where there is neither sense of life or joys, 
%XW�WKH�YDVW�VKLSZUHFN�RI�P\�OLIH¶V�HVWHHPV� 

Even the dearest that I loved the best 

 

https://www.poetryfoundation.org/poets/john-clare
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Descriptive of Rural Life and 
Scenery (1820), was popular with 
readers and critics alike, Clare 
struggled professionally for much 
of his life. His work only became 
widely read some hundred years 
after his death. 

Are strange²nay, rather, stranger than the rest. 

I long for scenes where man hath never trod 
A place where woman never smiled or wept 

There to abide with my Creator, God, 
And sleep as I in childhood sweetly slept, 

Untroubling and untroubled where I lie 
The grass below²above the vaulted sky. 
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Close Reading and Analyzing: Choose ONE of the poems that you just read and RE-READ the poem. Try to think about what message or 
insight the poet is making and then answer the following questions:  
 
 

1. How does the poet create his or her theme about identity? Put your ideas in the space provided. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

2. What tools do you notice the poet using to create the theme?   
a. What kinds of patterns or rhymes?  
b. Where did you see this?  
c. :KDW�NLQGV�RI�ZRUG�LPDJHV�KHOSHG�\RX�WR�XQGHUVWDQG�WKH�SRHW¶V�PHVVDJH�RU�LQVLJKW"� 
d. Write your ideas in the space provided.  
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EXIT SLIP: Poetry-Write Like: You may choose ONE of the following writing tasks to complete in the space provided.   

1)  FIRST: Select the poet you would like to write a message to.  

     NEXT: Consider what you would say in response to this poem. What are \RXU�WKRXJKWV�DERXW�WKH�SRHW¶V�FHQWUDO�PHVVDJH�RU�LQVLJKW�DQG�KRZ�WKH\�
developed that message? Why did you select this poem? How did the poet speak to you?   

2) :ULWH�D�SRHP�LQ�WKH�VW\OH�RI�WKH�SRHW�\RX�OLNHG�WKH�EHVW�UHIOHFWLQJ�WKH�SRHW¶V�FHQWUDO�PHVVDJH on the theme of identity, You may choose your own ideas 
about why you choose this poet and how his or her writing style spoke to you.  

Write your response to the choice #1 or choice #2 in the space provided.  
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WEEK 2/ Lesson 2 Objective: Students will build understanding of expressing their insights through the creation of their own poetry about their own 
ideas and insights on the theme of identity as their culminating task.    

Overview: This lesson will focus on the creation of your own poetry. As we have learned, poets use words to paint pictures for others about the 
messages and insights they have on topics. You have insights and ideas about our theme of identity as well. You may be thinking about how to use your 
own identity to achieve your goals or carve your own story in the world. When we want to start our ideas, one of the best ways is to brainstorm or jot 
down anything that comes to mind about the topic before we start to draft theVH�LGHDV�LQWR�VRPH�VWUXFWXUH�RU�IRUP��,Q�WRGD\¶V�OHVVRQ��\RX�ZLOO�IRFXV�RQ�
brainstorming your ideas and then drafting your first draft of your poem.  

Warm Up:  
Using the poem you selected as a mentor poem, jot down some of your ideas about identity that you might use in brainstorming.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Brainstorming:  
1RZ��OHW¶V�VHH�LI�ZH�FDQ�SXW�VRPH�PRUH�LGHDV�WRJHWKHU�DURXQG�WKLV�ELJ�WKHPH�RI�LGHQWLW\�UHODWHG�WR�WKH�ZRUOG�WKDW�\RX�OLYH�LQ. We will use a graphic 
organizer to capture these ideas. As you think about your own goals and story, who are the people that you have in your life who can help you, love, 
you, take care of you and how do they help you with building your identity? You may include yourself in this graphic organizer as well. What places 
do you think of for help and support? What activities or things do you think about?  
 
Fill in the brainstorm graphic organizer below with all of your ideas about people, places, things, or anything else that is important to you and 
could be used as ideas for your poem about identity. 
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DRAFTING  
After you have finished your brainstorming ideas, you will start to create the form or structure for your poem. You can decide to make the poem rhyme, 
use repetition of ideas as we saw our mentor poets do, or use any other form of poetry that you wish. Think about these big ideas:   

a. How will you show your theme- your big message or insight about your identity you want your readers to come away from your 
poem? 

b. What kinds of patterns, rhymes, or forms will you use?   
c. What kinds of word images will you use?  
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Write your poem in the space provided.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Close Reading: Give your draft to someone else to read or re-read your poem and think about the following questions:  
 
What is the message or insight (THEME) of the poem? How can you tell?  
 
What word pictures or images are created? Where could more detail be added to help with creating word pictures?  
 
What is the structure of this poem?  
 
Put the responses here and be sure to review these ideas as you make revisions to the poem. 
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REVISING: Rewrite the poem to add ideas, details, nouns, verbs, adjectives adverbs that make the word pictures more vivid, clear, and more 
reflective of your theme.  
 
EDITING: BE SURE YOUR LANGUAGE CHOICES, SPELLING, AND PUNCTUATION ARE CORRECTLY USED.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
Sharing with Others:  
Find one other person close to you- friend or family member to read your final poem to. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
WEEK 3/ Lesson 3 Objective: Students will read 2 different short stories that have unique points of view.  

Overview: This week, you will be reading two different stories about identity.  As you read, think about which of these two stories would be your choice 
as a mentor text- a story you can read for what it says and how it is written. Then, you will be able to craft your own story that responds to the mentor 
text you have chosen. You will be able to select how you will respond- write a story, write a short play, write a letter to the author, make a video, etc.  

Warm Up:  
When you are reading stories about other people, what do you think about as you are reading? Jot down your ideas here:  
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Story #1: Read this story about what happens when a lawyer and a banker make a bet. You may make notes and write your ideas about what 
you are thinking as you read.  

The Bet By Anton Chekhov  

It was a dark autumn night. The old banker was walking up and down his study and remembering how, fifteen years before, he had 
given a party one autumn evening. There had been many clever men there, and there had been interesting conversations. Among 
other things they had talked of capital punishment.1 The majority of the guests, among whom were many journalists and intellectual 
men, disapproved of the death penalty. They considered that form of punishment out of date, immoral, and unsuitable for Christian 
States.2 In the opinion of some of them the death penalty ought to be reSODFHG�HYHU\ZKHUH�E\�LPSULVRQPHQW�IRU�OLIH��³,�GRQ¶W�DJUHH�ZLWK�
\RX�´�VDLG�WKHLU�KRVW�WKH�EDQNHU��³,�KDYH�QRW�WULHG�HLWKHU�WKH�GHDWK�SHQDOW\�RU�LPSULVRQPHQW�IRU�OLIH��EXW�LI�RQH�PD\�MXGJH�D priori, 3 the 
death penalty is more moral and more humane than imprisonment for life. Capital punishment kills a man at once, but lifelong 
imprisonment kills him slowly. Which executioner is the more humane,4 he who kills you in a few minutes or he who drags the life out of 
\RX�LQ�WKH�FRXUVH�RI�PDQ\�\HDUV"´� 

³%RWK�DUH�HTXDOO\�LPPRUDO�´�REVHUYHG�RQH�RI�WKH�JXHVWV��³IRU�WKH\�ERWK�KDYH�WKH�VDPH�REMHFW�² to take away life. The State is not God. 
,W�KDV�QRW�WKH�ULJKW�WR�WDNH�DZD\�ZKDW�LW�FDQQRW�UHVWRUH�ZKHQ�LW�ZDQWV�WR�´� 

Among the guests was a young lawyer, a young man of five-and-twenty. When he was asked his opinion, he said:  

³7KH�GHDWK�VHQWHQFH�DQG�WKH�OLIH�VHQWHQFH�DUH�HTXDOO\�LPPRUDO�5 but if I had to choose between the death penalty and imprisonment for 
life, I would certainly choose the second. To live anyhow is better WKDQ�QRW�DW�DOO�´ 

A lively discussion arose. The banker, who was younger and more nervous in those days, was suddenly carried away by excitement; 
he struck the table with his fist and shouted at the young man: 

 ³,W¶V�QRW�WUXH��,¶OO�EHW�\RX�WZR�PLOOLRQ�\RX�ZRXOGQ¶W�VWD\�LQ�VROLWDU\�FRQILQHPHQW�IRU�ILYH�\HDUV�´� 

³,I�\RX�PHDQ�WKDW�LQ�HDUQHVW�´�VDLG�WKH�\RXQJ�PDQ��³,¶OO�WDNH�WKH�EHW��EXW�,�ZRXOG�VWD\�QRW�ILYH�EXW�ILIWHHQ�\HDUV�´� 

³)LIWHHQ"�'RQH�´�FULHG�WKH�EDQNHU��³*HQWOHPHQ��,�VWDNH�WZR�PLOOLRQ�´� 

³$JUHHG��<RX�VWDNH�\RXU�PLOOLRQV�DQG�,�VWDNH�P\�IUHHGRP�´�VDLG�WKH�\RXQJ�PDQ�� 
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And this wild, senseless bet was carried out! The banker, spoilt and frivolous,6 with millions beyond his reckoning, was delighted at the 
bet. At supper he made fun of the young man, and said:  

³7KLQN�EHWWHU�RI�LW��\RXQJ�PDQ��ZKLOH�WKHUH�LV�VWLOO�WLme. To me two million is a trifle, but you are losing three or four of the best years of your life. I 
say three or IRXU��EHFDXVH�\RX�ZRQ¶W�VWD\�ORQJHU��'RQ¶W�IRUJHW�HLWKHU��\RX�XQKDSS\�PDQ��WKDW�YROXQWDU\�FRQILQHPHQW�LV�D�JUHDW�GHDO�KDUGHU�to bear 
than compulsory.7 The thought that you have the right to step out in liberty at any moment will poison your whole existence in prison. I am sorry for 
\RX�´� 

$QG�QRZ�WKH�EDQNHU��ZDONLQJ�WR�DQG�IUR��UHPHPEHUHG�DOO�WKLV��DQG�DVNHG�KLPVHOI��³:KDW�ZDV�WKH�REMHFW�RI�WKDW�EHW"�:KDW�LV�WKH good of 
WKDW�PDQ¶V�ORVLQJ�ILIWHHQ�\HDUV�RI�KLV�OLIH�DQG�P\�WKURZLQJ�DZD\�WZR�PLOOLRQ"�&DQ�LW�SUove that the death penalty is better or worse than 
imprisonment for life? No, no. It was all nonsensical and meaningless. On my part it was the caprice8 of a pampered man, and on his 
SDUW�VLPSOH�JUHHG�IRU�PRQH\«´� 

Then he remembered what followed that evening. It was decided that the young man should spend the years of his captivity under the 
VWULFWHVW�VXSHUYLVLRQ�LQ�RQH�RI�WKH�ORGJHV�LQ�WKH�EDQNHU¶V�JDUGHQ��,W�ZDV�DJUHHG�WKDW�IRU�ILIWHHQ�\HDUV�KH�VKRXOG�QRW�EH�IUHH to cross the 
threshold of the lodge, to see human beings, to hear the human voice, or to receive letters and newspapers. He was allowed to have a 
musical instrument and books, and was allowed to write letters, to drink wine, and to smoke. By the terms of the agreement, the only 
relations he could have with the outer world were by a little window made purposely for that object. He might have anything he wanted 
² books, music, wine, and so on ² in any quantity he desired by writing an order, but could only receive them through the window. 
The agreement provided for every detail and every trifle9 that would make his imprisonment strictly solitary, and bound the young man 
WR�VWD\�WKHUH�H[DFWO\�ILIWHHQ�\HDUV��EHJLQQLQJ�IURP�WZHOYH�R¶FORFN�RI�1RYHPEHU�����������DQG�HQGLQJ�DW�WZHOYH�R¶FORFN�RI�1RYHmber 14, 
1885. The slightest attempt on his part to break the conditions, if only two minutes before the end, released the banker from the 
obligation to pay him the two million. 

For the first year of his confinement, as far as one could judge from his brief notes, the prisoner suffered severely from loneliness and 
depression. The sounds of the piano could be heard continually day and night from his lodge. He refused wine and tobacco. Wine, he 
wrote, excites the desires, and desires are the worst foes of the prisoner; and besides, nothing could be more dreary than drinking 
good wine and seeing no one. And tobacco spoilt the air of his room. In the first year the books he sent for were principally of a light 
character: novels with a complicated love plot, sensational and fantastic stories, and so on. 

In the second year the piano was silent in the lodge, and the prisoner asked only for the classics. In the fifth year music was audible 
again, and the prisoner asked for wine. Those who watched him through the window said that all that year he spent doing nothing but 
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eating and drinking and lying on his bed, frequently yawning and angrily talking to himself. He did not read books. Sometimes at night 
he would sit down to write; he would spend hours writing, and in the morning tear up all that he had written. More than once he could 
be heard crying. 

In the second half of the sixth year the prisoner began zealously studying languages, philosophy, and history. He threw himself eagerly 
into these studies ² so much so that the banker had enough to do to get him the books he ordered. In the course of four years some 
six hundred volumes were procured10 at his request. It was during this period that the banker received the following letter from his 
prisoner: 

³0\�GHDU�-DLOHU��,�ZULWH�you these lines in six languages. Show them to people who know the languages. Let them read them. If they 
find not one mistake I implore you to fire a shot in the garden. That shot will show me that my efforts have not been thrown away. The 
geniuses of all ages and of all lands speak different languages, but the same flame burns in them all. Oh, if you only knew what 
XQHDUWKO\�KDSSLQHVV�P\�VRXO�IHHOV�QRZ�IURP�EHLQJ�DEOH�WR�XQGHUVWDQG�WKHP�´�7KH�SULVRQHU¶V�GHVLUH�ZDV�IXOILOOHG��7KH�EDQNHU�RUdered 
two shots to be fired in the garden. 

Then after the tenth year, the prisoner sat immovably at the table and read nothing but the Gospel. It seemed strange to the banker 
that a man who in four years had mastered six hundred learned volumes should waste nearly a year over one thin book easy of 
comprehension. Theology11 and histories of religion followed the Gospels.12 

In the last two years of his confinement the prisoner read an immense quantity of books quite indiscriminately. At one time he was busy 
with the natural sciences, then he would ask for Byron or Shakespeare. There were notes in which he demanded at the same time 
books on chemistry, and a manual of medicine, and a novel, and some treatise on philosophy or theology. His reading suggested a 
man swimming in the sea among the wreckage of his ship, and trying to save his life by greedily clutching first at one spar and then at 
another. 

The old banker remembered all this, and thought: 

³7R-PRUURZ�DW�WZHOYH�R¶FORFN�KH�ZLOO�UHJDLQ�KLV�IUHHGRP��%\�RXU�DJUHHPHQW�,�ought to pay him two million. If I do pay him, it is all over 
ZLWK�PH��,�VKDOO�EH�XWWHUO\�UXLQHG�´ 

Fifteen years before, his millions had been beyond his reckoning; now he was afraid to ask himself which were greater, his debts or his 
assets. Desperate gambling on the Stock Exchange,13 wild speculation and the excitability which he could not get over even in 
advancing years, had by degrees led to the decline of his fortune and the proud, fearless, self-confident millionaire had become a 
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banker of middling rDQN��WUHPEOLQJ�DW�HYHU\�ULVH�DQG�IDOO�LQ�KLV�LQYHVWPHQWV��³&XUVHG�EHW�´�PXWWHUHG�WKH�ROG�PDQ��FOXWFKLQJ�KLV�KHDG�LQ�
GHVSDLU��³:K\�GLGQ¶W�WKH�PDQ�GLH"�+H�LV�RQO\�IRUW\�QRZ��+H�ZLOO�WDNH�P\�ODVW�SHQQ\�IURP�PH��KH�ZLOO�PDUU\��ZLOO�HQMR\�OLIH��Zill gamble on 
tKH�([FKDQJH��ZKLOH�,�VKDOO�ORRN�DW�KLP�ZLWK�HQY\�OLNH�D�EHJJDU��DQG�KHDU�IURP�KLP�HYHU\�GD\�WKH�VDPH�VHQWHQFH��µ,�DP�LQGHEWHG to you 
IRU�WKH�KDSSLQHVV�RI�P\�OLIH��OHW�PH�KHOS�\RX�¶�1R��LW�LV�WRR�PXFK��7KH�RQH�PHDQV�RI�EHLQJ�VDYHG�IURP�EDQNUXSWF\�DQG�GLVJUDce is the 
GHDWK�RI�WKDW�PDQ�´ 

,W�VWUXFN�WKUHH�R¶FORFN��WKH�EDQNHU�OLVWHQHG��HYHU\RQH�ZDV�DVOHHS�LQ�WKH�KRXVH�DQG�QRWKLQJ�FRXOG�EH�KHDUG�RXWVLGH�EXW�WKH�UXVtling of the 
chilled trees. Trying to make no noise, he took from a fireproof safe the key of the door which had not been opened for fifteen years, 
put on his overcoat, and went out of the house. 

It was dark and cold in the garden. Rain was falling. A damp cutting wind was racing about the garden, howling and giving the trees no 
rest. The banker strained his eyes, but could see neither the earth nor the white statues, nor the lodge, nor the trees. Going to the spot 
where the lodge stood, he twice called the watchman. No answer followed. Evidently the watchman had sought shelter from the 
weather, and was now asleep somewhere either in the kitchen or in the greenhouse. 

³,I�,�KDG�WKH�SOXFN�WR�FDUU\�RXW�P\�LQWHQWLRQ�´�WKRXJKW�WKH�ROG�PDQ��³VXVSLFLRQ�ZRXOG�IDOO�ILUVW�XSRQ�WKH�ZDWFKPDQ�´ 

He felt in the darkness for the steps and the door, and went into the entry of the lodge. Then he groped his way into a little passage 
and lighted a match. There was not a soul there. There was a bedstead with no bedding on it, and in the corner there was a dark cast-
LURQ�VWRYH��7KH�VHDOV�RQ�WKH�GRRU�OHDGLQJ�WR�WKH�SULVRQHU¶V�URRPs were intact. 

When the match went out the old man, trembling with emotion, peeped through the little window. A candle was burning dimly in the 
SULVRQHU¶V�URRP��+H�ZDV�VLWWLQJ�DW�WKH�WDEOH��1RWKLQJ�FRXOG�EH�VHHQ�EXW�KLV�EDFN��WKH�KDLU�RQ�KLV�KHDG��DQG�KLV�hands. Open books were 
lying on the table, on the two easy-chairs, and on the carpet near the table. 

)LYH�PLQXWHV�SDVVHG�DQG�WKH�SULVRQHU�GLG�QRW�RQFH�VWLU��)LIWHHQ�\HDUV¶�LPSULVRQPHQW�KDG�WDXJKW�KLP�WR�VLW�VWLOO��7KH�EDQNHU�Wapped at the 
window with his finger, and the prisoner made no movement whatever in response. Then the banker cautiously broke the seals off the 
door and put the key in the keyhole. The rusty lock gave a grating sound and the door creaked. The banker expected to hear at once 
footsteps and a cry of astonishment, but three minutes passed and it was as quiet as ever in the room. He made up his mind to go in. 

At the table a man unlike ordinary people was sitting motionless. He was a skeleton with the skin drawn tight over his bones, with long 
FXUOV�OLNH�D�ZRPDQ¶V�DQG�D�VKDJJ\�EHDUG��+LV�IDFH�ZDV�\HOORZ�ZLWK�DQ�HDUWK\�WLQW�LQ�LW��KLV�FKHHNV�ZHUH�KROORZ��KLV�EDFN�ORQJ and 
narrow, and the hand on which his shaggy head was propped was so thin and delicate that it was dreadful to look at it. His hair was 
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already streaked with silver, and seeing his emaciated,14 aged-looking face, no one would have believed that he was only forty. He was 
asleep... In front of his bowed head there lay on the table a sheet of paper on which there was something written in fine handwriting. 

³3RRU�FUHDWXUH�´�WKRXJKW�WKH�EDQNHU��³KH�LV�DVOHHS�DQG�PRVW�OLNHO\�GUHDPLQJ�RI�WKH�PLOOLRQV��$QG�,�KDYH�RQO\�WR�WDNH�WKLV�KDOf-dead man, 
throw him on the bed, stifle him a little with the pillow, and the most conscientious expert would find no sign of a violent death. But let 
XV�ILUVW�UHDG�ZKDW�KH�KDV�ZULWWHQ�KHUH����´ 

The banker took the page from the table and read as follows: 

³7R-PRUURZ�DW�WZHOYH�R¶FORFN�,�UHJDLQ�P\�IUHHGRP�DQG�WKH�ULJKW�WR�DVVRFLDWH�ZLWK�RWKHU�PHQ��EXW�EHIRUH�,�OHDve this room and see the 
sunshine, I think it necessary to say a few words to you. With a clear conscience I tell you, as before God, who beholds me, that I 
despise freedom and life and health, and all that in your books is called the good things of the world. 

³)RU�ILIWHHQ�\HDUV�,�KDYH�EHHQ�LQWHQWO\�VWXG\LQJ�HDUWKO\�OLIH��,W�LV�WUXH�,�KDYH�QRW�VHHQ�WKH�HDUWK�QRU�PHQ��EXW�LQ�\RXU�ERRNs I have drunk 
fragrant wine, I have sung songs, I have hunted stags and wild boars in the forests, have loved women... Beauties as ethereal15 as 
clouds, created by the magic of your poets and geniuses, have visited me at night, and have whispered in my ears wonderful tales that 
have set my brain in a whirl. In your books I have climbed to the peaks of Elburz and Mont Blanc, and from there I have seen the sun 
rise and have watched it at evening flood the sky, the ocean, and the mountain-tops with gold and crimson. I have watched from there 
the lightning flashing over my head and cleaving the storm-clouds. I have seen green forests, fields, rivers, lakes, towns. I have heard 
WKH�VLQJLQJ�RI�WKH�VLUHQV��DQG�WKH�VWUDLQV�RI�WKH�VKHSKHUGV¶�SLSHV��,�KDYH�WRXFKHG�WKH�ZLQJV�RI�FRPHO\16 devils who flew down to 
converse with me of God... In your books I have flung myself into the bottomless pit, performed miracles, slain, burned towns, 
SUHDFKHG�QHZ�UHOLJLRQV��FRQTXHUHG�ZKROH�NLQJGRPV« 

³<RXU�ERRNV�KDYH�JLYHQ�PH�ZLVGRP��$OO�WKDW�WKH�XQUHVWLQJ�WKRXJKW�RI�PDQ�KDV�FUHDWHG�LQ�WKH�DJHV�LV�FRPSUHVVHG�LQWR�D�VPDOO�FRmpass 
in my brain. I know that I am wiser than all of you. 

³$QG�,�GHVSLVH�\RXU�ERRNV��,�GHVSLVH�ZLVGRP�DQG�WKH�EOHVVLQJV�RI�WKLV�ZRUOG��,W�LV�DOO�ZRUWKOHVV��IOHHWLQJ��LOOXVRU\�17 and deceptive, like a 
mirage. You may be proud, wise, and fine, but death will wipe you off the face of the earth as though you were no more than mice 
burrowing under the floor, and your posterity, your history, your immortal geniuses will burn or freeze together with the earthly globe. 

³<RX�KDYH�ORVW�\RXU�UHDVRQ�DQG�WDNHQ�WKH�ZURQJ�SDWK��<RX�KDYH�WDNHQ�OLHV�IRU�WUXWK��DQG�KLGHRXVQHVV�IRU�EHDXW\��<RX�ZRXOG�PDUvel if, 
owing to strange events of some sort, frogs and lizards suddenly grew on apple and orange trees instead of fruit, or if roses began to 
VPHOO�OLNH�D�VZHDWLQJ�KRUVH��VR�,�PDUYHO�DW�\RX�ZKR�H[FKDQJH�KHDYHQ�IRU�HDUWK��,�GRQ¶W�ZDQW�WR�XQGHUVWDQG�\RX� 
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³7R�SURYH�WR�\RX�LQ�DFWLRQ�KRZ�,�GHVSLVH�DOO�WKDW�\RX�OLYH�E\��,�UHQRXQFH�WKH�WZR�PLOOLRQ�RI�ZKLFK�, once dreamed as of paradise and 
which now I despise. To deprive myself of the right to the money I shall go out from here five hours before the time fixed, and so break 
WKH�FRPSDFW���´ 

When the banker had read this he laid the page on the table, kissed the strange man on the head, and went out of the lodge, weeping. 
At no other time, even when he had lost heavily on the Stock Exchange, had he felt so great a contempt18 for himself. When he got 
home he lay on his bed, but his tears and emotion kept him for hours from sleeping. 

Next morning the watchmen ran in with pale faces, and told him they had seen the man who lived in the lodge climb out of the window 
into the garden, go to the gate, and disappear. The banker went at once with the servants to the lodge and made sure of the flight of 
his prisoner. To avoid arousing unnecessary talk, he took from the table the writing in which the millions were renounced, and when he 
got home locked it up in the fireproof safe. 

³7KH�%HW´�E\�$QWRQ�&KHNKRY�LV�LQ�WKH�SXEOLF�Gomain. 

1. Capital punishment, also know as the death penalty, is a practice 
whereby a person is put to death by the state as punishment for a 
crime.  
2. A Christian State recognizes Christianity as its official religion.  
���7KH�/DWLQ�SKUDVH�³D�SULRUL´�UHIers to knowledge that does not come 
from actual experience but rather from deduction or theoretical 
reasoning.  
4. Humane (adjective): having sympathy and compassion for other 
people  
5. Immoral (adjective): going against what is right, proper, or good 
6. Frivolous (adjective): not serious in attitude or behavior; not able to 
think ahead  
7. Compulsory (adjective): required; mandatory  
8. Caprice (noun): a sudden, unpredictable action  
9. Trifle (noun): something of little value, substance, or importance 
10. Procure (verb): to get possession of; to obtain by a particular care 
and effort  
11. Theology is the study of religious faith, practice, and experience.  
12. Gospels are books written about the life of Jesus. 
13. Stock Exchange refers to a place where people buy and sell 
stocks, which are the ownership elements of a corporation. 
14. Emaciate (verb): to cause someone to become very thin  
15. Ethereal (adjective): of or relating to the heavens  
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16. Comely (adjective): pretty, attractive  
17. Illusory (adjective): based on or producing an illusion; deceptive 
18. Contempt (noun): a feeling that someone or something is not 
worthy of respect or approval 

 

Story #2: Read this story about what happens when a wife presses the button and her husband chooses not to press the button. You may make 
notes and write your ideas about what you are thinking as you read.  

Button, Button By Richard Matheson  

The package was lying by the front door ² a cube-shaped carton sealed with tape, their name and DGGUHVV�SULQWHG�E\�KDQG��³0U��DQG�0UV��
Arthur Lewis, 217 E. Thirty-VHYHQWK�6WUHHW��1HZ�<RUN��1HZ�<RUN�������´�1RUPD�SLFNHG�LW�XS��XQORFNHG�WKH�GRRU��DQG�ZHQW�LQWR�WKH�
apartment. It was just getting dark. 

After she put the lamb chops in the broiler, she sat down to open the package. 

³:H¶OO�EH�PRYLQJ�LQWR�D�QLFH�IODW�VRPHZKHUH�´�VDLG�0DPD��³6RPHZKHUH�RQ�6RXWK�3DUN��RU�0LFKLJDQ�RU�LQ�:DVKLQJWRQ�3DUN�&RXUW�´�Those 
IODWV�DV�WKH�JLUOV�DQG�0DPD�NQHZ�ZHOO��ZHUH�EXUGHQV�RQ�ZDJHV�WZLFH�WKH�VL]H�RI�3DSD¶V��7KLV�ZDV�QRt mentioned now.  

Inside the carton was a push-button unit fastened to a small wooden box. A glass dome covered the button. Norma tried to lift it off, but it 
was locked in place. She turned the unit over and saw a folded piece of paper Scotch-taped to the ERWWRP�RI�WKH�ER[��6KH�SXOOHG�LW�RII��³0U��
6WHZDUG�ZLOO�FDOO�RQ�\RX�DW������3�0�´ 

Norma put the button unit beside her on the couch. She reread the typed note, smiling. 

A few moments later, she went back into the kitchen to make the salad. 

The doorbell raQJ�DW�HLJKW�R¶FORFN��³,¶OO�JHW�LW�´�1RUPD�FDOOHG�IURP�WKH�NLWFKHQ��$UWKXU�ZDV�LQ�WKH�OLYLQJ�URRP��UHDGLQJ� 

7KHUH�ZDV�D�VPDOO�PDQ�LQ�WKH�KDOOZD\��+H�UHPRYHG�KLV�KDW�DV�1RUPD�RSHQHG�WKH�GRRU��³0UV��/HZLV"´�KH�LQTXLUHG�SROLWHO\� 

³<HV"´ 

³,¶P�0U��6WHZDUG�´ 

³2K� \HV�´�1RUPD�UHSUHVVHG1 a smile. She was sure now it was a sales pitch. 

³0D\�,�FRPH�LQ"´�DVNHG�0U��6WHZDUG� 
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³,¶P�UDWKHU�EXV\�´�1RUPD�VDLG��³,¶OO�JHW�\RX�\RXU�ZKDWFKDPDFDOOLW��WKRXJK�´�6KH�VWDUWHG�WR�WXUQ� 

³'RQ¶W�\RX�ZDQW�WR�NQRZ�ZKDW�LW�LV"´ 

Norma WXUQHG�EDFN��0U��6WHZDUG¶V�WRQH�KDG�EHHQ�RIIHQVLYH��³1R��,�GRQ¶W�WKLQN�VR�´�VKH�UHSOLHG� 

³,W�FRXOG�SURYH�YHU\�YDOXDEOH�´�KH�WROG�KHU� 

³0RQHWDULO\"´�VKH�FKDOOHQJHG� 

0U��6WHZDUG�QRGGHG��³0RQHWDULO\�´�KH�VDLG� 

1RUPD�IURZQHG��6KH�GLGQ¶W�OLNH�KLV�DWWLWXGH��³:KDW�DUH�\RX�WU\LQJ�WR�VHOO"´�VKH�DVNHG� 

³,¶P�QRW�VHOOLQJ�DQ\WKLQJ�´�KH�DQVZHUHG� 

$UWKXU�FDPH�RXW�RI�WKH�OLYLQJ�URRP��³6RPHWKLQJ�ZURQJ"´ 

Mr. Steward introduced himself. 

³2K��WKH�² ´�$UWKXU�SRLQWHG�WRZDUG�WKH�OLYLQJ�URRP�DQG�VPLOHG��³:KDW�LV�WKDW�JDGJHW�DQ\ZD\"´ 

³,W�ZRQ¶W�WDNH�ORQJ�WR�H[SODLQ�´�UHSOLHG�0U��6WHZDUG��³0D\�,�FRPH�LQ"´ 

³,I�\RX¶UH�VHOOLQJ�VRPHWKLQJ�² �´�$UWKXU�VDLG� 

0U��6WHZDUG�VKRRN�KLV�KHDG��³,¶P�QRW�´ 

$UWKXU�ORRNHG�DW�1RUPD��³8S�WR�\RX�´�VKH�VDLG� 

+H�KHVLWDWHG��³:HOO��ZK\�QRW"´�KH�VDLG� 

*** 

 
7KH\�ZHQW�LQWR�WKH�OLYLQJ�URRP�DQG�0U��6WHZDUG�VDW�LQ�1RUPD¶V�FKDLU��+H�UHDFKHG�LQWR�DQ�LQVLGH�FRDW�SRFNHW�DQG�ZLWKGUHZ�D�VPDll sealed 
HQYHORSH��³,QVLGH�KHUH�LV�D�NH\�WR�WKH�EHOO-XQLW�GRPH�´�KH�VDLG��+H�VHW�WKH�HQYHORSH�RQ�WKH�FKDLU-VLGH�WDEOH��³7KH�EHOO�Ls connected to our 
RIILFH�´ 

³:KDW¶V�LW�IRU"´�DVNHG�$UWKXU� 

³,I�\RX�SXVK�WKH�EXWWRQ�´�0U��6WHZDUG�WROG�KLP��³VRPHZKHUH�LQ�WKH�ZRUOG�VRPHRQH�\RX�GRQ¶W�NQRZ�ZLOO�GLH��,Q�UHWXUQ�IRU�ZKLFK�you will 
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UHFHLYH�D�SD\PHQW�RI���������´ 

Norma stared at the small man. He was smiling. 

³:KDW�DUH�\RX�WDONLQJ�DERXW"´�$UWKXU�DVNHG�KLP� 

0U��6WHZDUG�ORRNHG�VXUSULVHG��³%XW�,¶YH�MXVW�H[SODLQHG�´�KH�VDLG� 

³,V�WKLV�D�SUDFWLFDO�MRNH"´�DVNHG�$UWKXU� 

³1RW�DW�DOO��7KH�RIIHU�LV�FRPSOHWHO\�JHQXLQH�´2 

³<RX�DUHQ¶W�PDNLQJ�VHQVH�´�$UWKXU�VDLG��³<RX�H[SHFW�XV�WR�EHOLHYH�² ´ 

³:KRP�GR�\RX�UHSUHVHQW"´�GHPDQGHG�1RUPD� 

0U��6WHZDUG�ORRNHG�HPEDUUDVVHG��³,¶P�DIUDLG�,¶P�QRW�DW�OLEHUW\�WR�WHOO�\RX�WKDW�´�KH�VDLG��³+RZHYHU��,�DVVXUH�\RX��WKH�RUJDQLzation is of 
LQWHUQDWLRQDO�VFRSH�´3 

³,�WKLQN�\RX¶G�EHWWHU OHDYH�´�$UWKXU�VDLG��VWDQGLQJ� 

0U��6WHZDUG�URVH��³2I�FRXUVH�´ 

³$QG�WDNH�\RXU�EXWWRQ�XQLW�ZLWK�\RX�´ 

³$UH�\RX�VXUH�\RX�ZRXOGQ¶W�FDUH�WR�WKLQN�DERXW�LW�IRU�D�GD\�RU�VR"´ 

$UWKXU�SLFNHG�XS�WKH�EXWWRQ�XQLW�DQG�WKH�HQYHORSH�DQG�WKUXVW�WKHP�LQWR�0U��6WHZDUG¶V�KDnds. He walked into the hall and pulled open the 
door. 

³,¶OO�OHDYH�P\�FDUG�´�VDLG�0U��6WHZDUG��+H�SODFHG�LW�RQ�WKH�WDEOH�E\�WKH�GRRU� 

When he was gone, Arthur tore it in half and tossed the pieces onto the table. 

1RUPD�ZDV�VWLOO�VLWWLQJ�RQ�WKH�VRID��³:KDW�GR�\RX�WKLQN�LW�ZDV"´�VKH�DVNHG� 

³,�GRQ¶W�FDUH�WR�NQRZ�´�KH�DQVZHUHG� 

6KH�WULHG�WR�VPLOH�EXW�FRXOGQ¶W��³$UHQ¶W�\RX�FXULRXV�DW�DOO"´ 

³1R�´�+H�VKRRN�KLV�KHDG� 



24 

After Arthur returned to his book, Norma went back to the kitchen and finished washing the dishes. 

*** 

³:K\�ZRQ¶W�\RX�WDON�DERXW�LW"´�1RUPD�DVNHG� 

$UWKXU¶V�H\HV�VKLIWHG�DV�KH�EUXVKHG�KLV�WHHWK��+H�ORRNHG�DW�KLV�UHIOHFWLRQ�LQ�WKH�EDWKURRP�PLUURU� 

³'RHVQ¶W�LW�LQWULJXH�\RX"´ 

³,W�RIIHQGV�PH�´�$UWKXU�VDLG� 

³,�NQRZ��EXW´�² Norma rolled another curler in her hair ² ³GRHVQ¶W�LW�LQWULJXH�\RX��WRR"´ 

³<RX�WKLQN�LW¶V�D�SUDFWLFDO�MRNH"´�VKH�DVNHG�DV�WKH\�ZHQW�LQWR�WKH�EHGURRP� 

³,I�LW�LV��LW¶V�D�VLFN�RQH�´ 

1RUPD�VDW�RQ�KHU�EHG�DQG�WRRN�RII�KHU�VOLSSHUV��³0D\EH�LW¶V�VRPH�NLQG�RI�SV\FKRORJLFDO�UHVHDUFK�´4 

Arthur VKUXJJHG��³&RXOG�EH�´ 

³0D\EH�VRPH�HFFHQWULF5 PLOOLRQDLUH�LV�GRLQJ�LW�´ 

³0D\EH�´ 

³:RXOGQ¶W�\RX�OLNH�WR�NQRZ"´ 

Arthur shook his head. 

³:K\"´ 

³%HFDXVH�LW¶V�LPPRUDO�´�KH�WROG�KHU� 

1RUPD�VOLG�EHQHDWK�WKH�FRYHUV��³:HOO��,�WKLQN�LW¶V�LQWULJXLQJ�´�VKH�VDLG� 

ArthuU�WXUQHG�RII�WKH�ODPS�DQG�OHDQHG�RYHU�WR�NLVV�KHU��³*RRG�QLJKW�´�KH�VDLG� 

³*RRG�QLJKW�´�6KH�SDWWHG�KLV�EDFN� 

Norma closed her eyes. Fifty thousand dollars, she thought. 
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*** 

In the morning, as she left the apartment, Norma saw the card halves on the table. Impulsively,6 she dropped them into her purse. She 
locked the front door and joined Arthur in the elevator. 

While she was on her coffee break, she took the card halves from her purse and held the torn edges together. Only Mr. Steward¶V�QDPH�
and telephone number were printed on the card. 

After lunch, she took the card halves from her purse again and Scotch-WDSHG�WKH�HGJHV�WRJHWKHU��³:K\�DP�,�GRLQJ�WKLV"´�VKH�WKRXJKW� 

-XVW�EHIRUH�ILYH��VKH�GLDOHG�WKH�QXPEHU��³*RRG�DIWHUQRRQ�´�VDLG�0U��6WHZDUG¶V�YRLFH� 

1RUPD�DOPRVW�KXQJ�XS�EXW�UHVWUDLQHG�KHUVHOI��6KH�FOHDUHG�KHU�WKURDW��³7KLV�LV�0UV��/HZLV�´�VKH�VDLG� 

³<HV��0UV��/HZLV�´�0U��6WHZDUG�VRXQGHG�SOHDVHG� 

³,¶P�FXULRXV�´ 

³7KDW¶V�QDWXUDO�´�0U��6WHZDUG�VDLG� 

³1RW�WKDW�,�EHOLHYH�D�ZRUG�RI�ZKDW�\RX�WROG�XV�´ 

³2K��LW¶V�TXLWH�DXWKHQWLF�´7 Mr. Steward answered. 

³:HOO��ZKDWHYHU�² ´�1RUPD�VZDOORZHG��³:KHQ�\RX�VDLG�VRPHRQH�LQ�WKH�ZRUOG�ZRXOG�GLH��ZKDW�GLG�\RX�PHDQ"´ 

³([DFWO\�WKDW�´�KH�DQVZHUHG��³,W�FRXOG�EH�DQ\RQH��$OO�ZH�JXDUDQWHH�LV�WKDW�\RX�GRQ¶W�NQRZ�WKHP��$QG��RI�FRXUVH��WKDW�\RX�ZRXOGQ¶W�KDYH�WR�
ZDWFK�WKHP�GLH�´ 

³)RU���������´�1RUPD�VDLG� 

³7KDW�LV�FRUUHFW�´ 

6KH�PDGH�D�VFRIILQJ�VRXQG��³7KDW¶V�FUD]\�´ 

³1RQHWKHOHVV��WKDW�LV�WKH�SURSRVLWLRQ�´8 0U��6WHZDUG�VDLG��³:RXOG�\RX�OLNH�PH�WR�UHWXUQ�WKH�EXWWRQ�XQLW"´ 

Norma stiffeneG��³&HUWDLQO\�QRW�´�6KH�KXQJ�XS�DQJULO\� 

*** 

The package was lying by the front door; Norma saw it as she left the elevator. Well, of all the nerve, she thought. She glared at the carton 
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DV�VKH�XQORFNHG�WKH�GRRU��,�MXVW�ZRQ¶W�WDNH�LW�LQ��VKH�WKRXJKW��6KH�ZHQW�LQVLGH�DQG�VWDUWHG�GLQQHU� 

Later, she went into the front hall. Opening the door, she picked up the package and carried it into the kitchen, leaving it on the table. 

She sat in the living room, looking out the window. After a while, she went back into the kitchen to turn the cutlets in the broiler. She put the 
SDFNDJH�LQ�D�ERWWRP�FDELQHW��6KH¶G�WKURZ�LW�RXW�LQ�WKH�PRUQLQJ� 

*** 

³0D\EH�VRPH�HFFHQWULF�PLOOLRQDLUH�LV�SOD\LQJ�JDPHV�ZLWK�SHRSOH�´�VKH�VDLG� 

$UWKXU�ORRNHG�XS�IURP�KLV�GLQQHU��³,�GRQ¶W�XQGHUVWDQG�\RX�´ 

³:KDW�GRHV�WKDW�PHDQ"´ 

³/HW�LW�JR�´�KH�WROG�KHU� 

1RUPD�DWH�LQ�VLOHQFH��6XGGHQO\��VKH�SXW�KHU�IRUN�GRZQ��³6XSSRVH�LW¶V�D�JHQXLQH�RIIHU"´�VKH�VDLG� 

Arthur stared at her. 

³6XSSRVH�LW¶V�D�JHQXLQH�RIIHU"´ 

³$OO�ULJKW��VXSSRVH�LW�LV"´�+H�ORRNHG�LQFUHGXORXV��³:KDW�ZRXOG�\RX�OLNH�WR�GR"�*HW�WKH�EXWWRQ�EDFN�DQG�SXVK�LW"�0XUGHU�VRPHRQH"´ 

1RUPD�ORRNHG�GLVJXVWHG��³0XUGHU�´ 

³+RZ�ZRXOG�\RX�GHILQH�LW"´ 

³,I�\RX�GRQ¶W�HYHQ�NQRZ�WKH�SHUVRQ"´�1RUPD�VDLG� 

$UWKXU�ORRNHG�DVWRXQGHG��³$UH�\RX�VD\LQJ�ZKDW�,�WKLQN�\RX�DUH"´ 

³,I�LW¶V�VRPH�ROG�&KLQHVH�SHDVDQW�WHQ�WKRXVDQG�PLOHV�DZD\"�6RPH�GLVHDVHG�QDWLYH�LQ�WKH�&RQJR"´9 

³+RZ�DERXW�D�EDE\�ER\�LQ�3HQQV\OYDQLD"´�$UWKXU�FRXQWHUHG��³6RPH�EHDXWLIXO�OLWWOH�JLUO�RQ�WKH�QH[W�EORFN"´ 

³1RZ�\RX¶UH�ORDGLQJ�WKLQJV�´ 

³7KH�SRLQW�LV��1RUPD�´�KH�FRQWLQXHG��³ZKDW¶V�WKH�GLIIHUHQFH�ZKRP�\RX�NLOO"�,W¶V�VWLOO�PXUGHU�´ 

³7KH�SRLQW�LV�´�1RUPD�EURNH�LQ��³LI�LW¶V�VRPHRQH�\RX¶YH�QHYHU�VHHQ�LQ�\RXU�OLIH�DQG�QHYHU�ZLOO�VHH��VRPHRQH�ZKRVH�GHDWK�\RX�GRQ¶W�HYHQ�
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KDYH�WR�NQRZ�DERXW��\RX�VWLOO�ZRXOGQ¶W�SXVK�WKH�EXWWRQ"´ 

$UWKXU�VWDUHG�DW�KHU��DSSDOOHG��³<RX�PHDQ�\RX�ZRXOG"´ 

³)LIW\�WKRXVDQG�GROODUV��$UWKXU�´ 

³:KDW�KDV�WKH�DPRXQW�² ´ 

³)LIW\�WKRXVDQG�GROODUV��$UWKXU�´�1RUPD�LQWHUUXSWHG��³$�FKDQFH�WR�WDNH�WKDW�WULS�WR�(XURSH�ZH¶YH�DOZD\V�WDONHG�DERXW�´ 

³1RUPD��QR�´ 

³$�FKDQFH�WR�EX\�WKDW�FRWWDJH�RQ�WKH�LVODQG�´ 

³1RUPD��QR�´�+LV�IDFH�ZDV�ZKLWH� 

6KH�VKXGGHUHG��³$OO�ULJKW��WDNH�LW�HDV\�´�VKH�VDLG��³:K\�DUH�\RX�JHWWLQJ�VR�XSVHW"�,W¶V�RQO\�WDON�´ 

$IWHU�GLQQHU��$UWKXU�ZHQW�LQWR�WKH�OLYLQJ�URRP��%HIRUH�KH�OHIW�WKH�WDEOH��KH�VDLG��³,¶G�UDWKHU�QRW�GLVFXVV�LW�DQ\PRUH��LI�\RX�GRQ¶W�PLQG�´ 

1RUPD�VKUXJJHG��³)LQH�ZLWK�PH�´ 

*** 

6KH�JRW�XS�HDUOLHU�WKDQ�XVXDO�WR�PDNH�SDQFDNHV��HJJV��DQG�EDFRQ�IRU�$UWKXU¶V�EUHDNIDVW� 

³:KDW¶V�WKH�RFFDVLRQ"´�KH�DVNHG�ZLWK�D�VPLOH� 

³1R�RFFDVLRQ�´�1RUPD�ORRNHG�RIIHQGHG��³,�ZDQWHG�WR�GR�LW��WKDW¶V�DOO�´ 

³*RRG�´�KH�VDLG��³,¶P�JODG�\RX�GLG�´ 

6KH�UHILOOHG�KLV�FXS��³:DQWHG�WR�VKRZ�\RX�,¶P�QRW�² ´�6KH�VKUXJJHG� 

³1RW�ZKDW"´ 

³6HOILVK�´ 

³'LG�,�VD\�\RX�ZHUH"´ 

³:HOO´�² she gestured vaguely ² ³ODVW�QLJKW����´ 
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$UWKXU�GLGQ¶W�VSHDN� 

³$OO�WKDW�WDON�DERXW�WKH�EXWWRQ�´�1RUPD�VDLG��³,�WKLQN�\RX�² ZHOO��PLVXQGHUVWRRG�PH�´ 

³,Q�ZKDW�ZD\"´�+LV�YRLFH�ZDV�JXDUGHG� 

³,�WKLQN�\RX�IHOW´�² she gestured again ² ³WKDW�,�ZDV�RQO\�WKLQNLQJ�RI�P\VHOI�´ 

³2K�´ 

³,�ZDVQ¶W�´ 

³1RUPD�² ´ 

³:HOO��,�ZDVQ¶W��:KHQ�,�WDONHG�DERXW�(XURSH��D�FRWWDJH�RQ�WKH�LVODQG�² ´ 

³1RUPD��ZK\�DUH�ZH�JHWWLQJ�VR�LQYROYHG�LQ�WKLV"´ 

³,¶P�QRW�LQYROYHG�DW�DOO�´�6KH�GUHZ�LQ�D�VKDNLQJ�EUHDWK��³,¶P�VLPSO\�WU\LQJ�WR�LQGLFDWH�WKDW�² ´ 

³:KDW"´ 

³7KDW�,¶G�OLNH�IRU�XV�WR�JR�Wo Europe. Like for us to have a cottage on the island. Like for us to have a nicer apartment, nicer furniture, nicer 
FORWKHV��D�FDU��/LNH�IRU�XV�WR�ILQDOO\�KDYH�D�EDE\��IRU�WKDW�PDWWHU�´ 

³1RUPD��ZH�ZLOO�´�KH�VDLG� 

³:KHQ"´ 

+H�VWDUHG�DW�KHU�LQ�GLVPD\��³1RUPD ² ´ 

³:KHQ"´ 

³$UH�\RX´�² he seemed to draw back slightly ² ³DUH�\RX�UHDOO\�VD\LQJ�² ´ 

³,¶P�VD\LQJ�WKDW�WKH\¶UH�SUREDEO\�GRLQJ�LW�IRU�VRPH�UHVHDUFK�SURMHFW�´�VKH�FXW�KLP�RII��³7KDW�WKH\�ZDQW�WR�NQRZ�ZKDW�DYHUDJH�people would 
do under such a circumstance! ThDW�WKH\¶UH�MXVW�VD\LQJ�VRPHRQH�ZRXOG�GLH��LQ�RUGHU�WR�VWXG\�UHDFWLRQV��VHH�LI�WKHUH¶G�EH�JXLOW��DQ[LHW\��
ZKDWHYHU��<RX�GRQ¶W�WKLQN�WKH\¶G�NLOO�VRPHERG\��GR�\RX"�´ 

$UWKXU�GLGQ¶W�DQVZHU��6KH�VDZ�KLV�KDQGV�WUHPEOLQJ��$IWHU�D�ZKLOH��KH�JRW�XS�DQG�OHIW� 

:KHQ�KH¶G�JRQH�WR�ZRUN��1RUPD�UHPDLQHG�DW�WKH�WDEOH��VWDULQJ�LQWR�KHU�FRIIHH��,¶P�JRLQJ�WR�EH�ODWH��VKH�WKRXJKW��6KH�VKUXJJHG. What 
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difference did it make? She should be home, anyway, not working in an office. 

*** 

While she was stacking dishes, she turned abruptly, dried her hands, and took the package from the bottom cabinet. Opening it, she set 
the button unit on the table. She stared at it for a long time before taking the key from its envelope and removing the glass dome. She 
stared at the button. How ridiculous, she thought. All this furor over a meaningless button. 

Reaching out, she pressed it down. For us, she thought angrily. 

She shuddered. Was it happening? A chill of horror swept across her. 

In a moment, it had passed. She made a contemptuous10 noise. Ridiculous, she thought. To get so worked up over nothing. 

She threw the button unit, dome, and key into the wastebasket and hurried to dress for work. 

*** 

She had just turned over the supper steaks when the telephone rang. She picked up the receiver. ³+HOOR"´ 

³0UV��/HZLV"´ 

³<HV"´ 

³7KLV�LV�WKH�/HQR[�+LOO�+RVSLWDO�´ 

She felt unreal as the voice informed her of the subway accident ² the shoving crowd, Arthur pushed from the platform in front of the train. 
6KH�ZDV�FRQVFLRXV�RI�VKDNLQJ�KHU�KHDG�EXW�FRXOGQ¶W stop. 

$V�VKH�KXQJ�XS��VKH�UHPHPEHUHG�$UWKXU¶V�OLIH-insurance policy for $25,000, with double indemnity11 for ² 

³1R�´�6KH�FRXOGQ¶W�VHHP�WR�EUHDWKH��6KH�VWUXJJOHG�WR�KHU�IHHW�DQG�ZDONHG�LQWR�WKH�NLWFKHQ�QXPEO\��6RPHWKLQJ�FROG�SUHVVHG�DW�Ker skull as 
she remRYHG�WKH�EXWWRQ�XQLW�IURP�WKH�ZDVWHEDVNHW��7KHUH�ZHUH�QR�QDLOV�RU�VFUHZV�YLVLEOH��6KH�FRXOGQ¶W�VHH�KRZ�LW�ZDV�SXW�WRJHWKHU� 

Abruptly, she began to smash it on the sink edge, pounding it harder and harder, until the wood split. She pulled the sides apart, cutting her 
fingers without noticing. There were no transistors in the box, no wires or tubes. 

The box was empty 

She whirled with a gasp as the telephone rang. Stumbling into the living room, she picked up the receiver. 

³0UV��/HZLV"´�0U��6WHZDUG�DVNHG� 
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It wDVQ¶W�KHU�YRLFH�VKULHNLQJ�VR��LW�FRXOGQ¶W�EH��³<RX�VDLG�,�ZRXOGQ¶W�NQRZ�WKH�RQH�WKDW�GLHG�´ 

³0\�GHDU�ODG\�´�0U��6WHZDUG�VDLG��³'R�\RX�UHDOO\�WKLQN�\RX�NQHZ�\RXU�KXVEDQG"´ 

Reprinted by permission of Don Congdon Associates, Inc. Copyright © 1970 by HMH Publishing Co., Inc., renewed 1998 by Richard Matheson. 

1. Repress (verb): to stop oneself from doing 
2. Genuine (adjective): real or actual; authentic  
3. Reach or size 
4. In one form of psychological research, doctors study human 
behaviors by presenting people with a strange situation and 
seeing how they react.  
5. Eccentric (adjective): strange or unusual  
6. Impulsive (adjective): acting or done without thinking 
7. Authentic (adjective): real or actual; genuine  
8. Proposition (noun): offer or plan 
9. A region and country in central Africa 
10. Contempt (noun): disrespect or disgust 
11. Double indemnity is a common offering of life insurance 
policies. In the case of accidental death of the insured person, the 
insurance company will pay the survivors twice the face value of 
the policy. 
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Stop and Jot: What were some of your thoughts and reflections about this story? Why do you think a person's identity is so important in a pHUVRQ¶V�
story? Put your ideas here:  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 

EXIT TICKET: Select the story you want to use as your mentor text and write a message to the author. Consider what you would say in response to this 
story. :KDW�DUH�\RXU�WKRXJKWV�DERXW�WKH�DXWKRU¶V�FHQWUDO�PHVVDJH�RU�LQVLJKWV�DERXW�WKH�WKHPH�RI�LGHQWLW\�DQG�KRZ�WKH\�GHYHORSHG�WKDW message? Why did 
you select this story? How did the writer speak to you?   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
WEEK 4/ Lesson 4 Objective: Students will build understanding of expressing their insights through the creation of their own stories or other creative 
responses about their own ideas and insights on the theme of power as their culminating task. 

Overview: This lesson will focus on the creation of your own short story. As we have learned, authors use important realizations to develop the 
complexity of their characters. You may be thinking about how a person's identity shapes their life or how their life shapes who we are or who we 
become. When we want to start our ideas, one of the best ways is to brainstorm or jot down anything that comes to mind about the topic before we start 
WR�GUDIW�WKHVH�LGHDV�LQWR�VRPH�VWUXFWXUH�RU�IRUP��,Q�WRGD\¶V�OHVVRQ��\RX�ZLOO�IRFus on brainstorming your ideas and then drafting your first draft of your 
short story.  
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Warm Up: Using the short story you selected as a mentor story, jot down some of your ideas about the theme of identity that you might use in 
brainstorming. 
 
 
 
 
 

Brainstorming: 1RZ��OHW¶V�VHH�LI�ZH�FDQ�SXW�VRPH�PRUH�LGHDV�WRJHWKHU�DURXQG�WKLV�ELJ�WKHPH�RI�SRZHU�LQ�RXU�QDPHV�RU�ZKHUH�ZH�OLYH��-XVW�DV�Ze did 
when writing our poems, we will use a graphic organizer to capture these ideas. As you think about your own ideas and story, what are moments that 
you believe have led you to identify your identity? What meaning do you attach to your home and the people living there who helped you find inner 
strength or self-worth?  What activities or things do you think about?  
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Drafting: After you have finished your brainstorming ideas, you will start to create the form or structure for your short story. Think about these big 
ideas:   

a. How will you show your theme- your big message or insight about coming of age that you want your readers to come away from 
your short story? 

b. What kinds of language, characters, and setting will you use?   
c. What kinds of imagery will you use?  
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Write your short story in the space provided. Use additional paper as needed. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Close Reading: Give your draft to someone else to read or re-read your short story and think about the following questions:  
Ɣ What is the message or insight (THEME) of the story? How can you tell?  
Ɣ How are characters developed? Where could more detail be added to help with creating complex characters?  

Put the responses here and be sure to review these ideas as you make revisions to the story. 
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REVISING: Rewrite the short story to add ideas, details, characterization that make the story more vivid, clear, and more reflective of your 
theme. EDITING: BE SURE YOUR LANGUAGE CHOICES, SPELLING, AND PUNCTUATION ARE CORRECTLY USED.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Sharing with Others:  
Find one other person close to you- friend or family member to read your final short story to. 
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