Dear 7th Grade Parents,
This summer, there are 2 required parts to the 7th grade summer assignment.

1. Math {explained on page 2 by Mrs. Knox)
2. Language Arts (explained on page 3 by Mr. Abbott)

For maintaining math skills, students must log in to IXL for some practice over the summer. Mrs.
Knox has included the instructions in the attached letter. This extra math practice is reguired.

For Language Arts, they must read the 2 short stories, answer the questions and complete a
writing assignment, and be prepared to discuss when they return in August. This assighment
gives students the opportunity to stay engaged throughout the summer and start the year off in a
productive manner, Reading the stories and completing the attached assignment is required and
will lead into the first unit of Language Arts in August.

Our goal is to further engage students in the materials they will be taught in class while striving to
develop their reading comprehension and synthesis skills. Development of these skills is critical to
a student’s success in multiple subjects as they progress through Junior High, High School and
College.

Students that complete 8 hours of IXL math over the course of the summer and their reading
assignment will earn a Spirit Shirt and Jeans Day next year.

Sincerely,

Tony Groseta, Assistant

Principal

Our Lady of Mount Carmel
Catholic School

2117 South Rural Road, Tempe, AZ
85282

{480) 967-5667
www,olmeschool,info

Eacebook, Instagram, Twitter




Dear Students/Parents,

You have worked very hard this year in math learning many skills and concepts. Practice helps
us maintain what we have learned.

For practice this summet, you will be using [XL to maintain your computation and problem
solving skills. In order for optimal retention and maintenance of skills, we are asking that you
spend time working on IXL in June and July (it's more beneficial than doing it all in June and
then taking a month off).

8 hours of Math on IXL are REQUIRED for all incoming 7th graders

Instructions:

1} Go to: hitps:/fwww.ixl.com. You can use your home computer or you can download IXL's free
tablet apps for iPad, Android, or Kindle.2) Enter your username and password and click "sign in"
You MUST sign in with your username and password every time you work on IXL or your
session will not be reported/saved.

2.) Go to: Assessment in the green bar at the top (click on it}. Click on “Step into the Arena”
and choose a question to start. Take the diagnostic, IXL will let you know when you are done.

3. ) After you take the Diagnostic, you will be given suggested skills to improve on. (Yes! The
diagnostic counts towards your 8 hours.)

4.) To find those skills later on, go to Diagnostic and scroll down to “Print Diagnostic Action Plan”
(You do not need to print) These are the skills the diagnostic found you need to work on. You
can click on each one of the skills in the action plan to practice.

5.) Remember this is a requirement, but also a way to keep your math brains active. Please do
not work solely on the diagnostic, but also do the practices it suggests for you.

Here is also a general list of skills to focus on for each grade level-

Incoming 7th Grade Incoming 8th Grade
Fraction Operations Integers

Decimal Operations Expressions

1 Step Equations Equations
Coordinate Plane Graphing

Have a wonderful summer!

Mrs. Knox



Summer Reading Packet for Incoming 7th Grade

1-Students need to read the following two short stories: “The Ransom of Red Chief’ by O. Henry
and “Marigolds” by Eugenia Collier.

2-Students need to complete the questions that accompany both short stories.

3-Students need to bring the short stories and their answers that they wrote in response to the
questions to the first day of language arts class next August.

4-Students will review the two short stories during class discussions the first week of school.



The Ransom of Red Chief
By O, Henry

Pirections: Read the short story. Angwer the guestions, Refer to the text o cheok your answers when appropriats,

It looked ke a good thing: but wait I I tsll you, We were
down Soulh, v Alabrmp-BIl Driscoll and myself--when
this kidnapping idea strvel s, It was, as Bill afterward

expressed i, "during a momoemt of temporary meuta]

apparition'; but we didn't find dat out till lnter.

There was & lown down there, as flat as u flannel-cake, and
callod Suwmemilt, of courss, It eontained inhabltants of as
undeloterions® and self-satistied a class of peasiniry ps ever
clustered sround a Maypele, .

Bill and tne had a joind capital of aboul six hundred dollass,
and wo needed just wo thonsand dollacs more to pull off a
frauculont town-lot scheme in Western Ilinols with, We
talked ft over on the fromt steps of e hotsl,
Philoprogenitlveness®, says we, Is strong In setmi-roval
sommunitles; therefore and for other ressons, a kidnapping
project ought to do beiler there than in the radiug of
newspapers that send reporfers out In plaln elothes o stir up
talk about such things, We knew that Summlt couldn't get
nfter s with aoything sttonger than constables and maybe
some lackadaisical bloodheunds and  dair{be? or 1wo I the
Waalkly Farmers® Budget, 8o, it looked goad.

We selected for our vietim the only ¢hild of o prominent
eittesn naad Bbenorer Dorsot, The father was respectabla
and ight, a morigage fancler nnd a stern, upright colleetion-
plate passer and forecloser, ‘The ldd was & boy of ten, with
bas-rolief freckles, and balr the colowr of the cover of the
magrzine you buy at the news-stand when you want to calch
o frsioe BIl snd me Ffigured that BEbenezer would melt down
for a ransom of two thousand doliavs to a cant, But walg till 1

tell you,
-About two miley from Summit was a ltile movntaln, coverad

with & denge cedar brake On the rear elevailon of thls -

mowutain was a cave. There we stored provisions, Qne
evening after sundawn, we drove In a buggy pust.old
Dorsel's honse, The kid waz in the street, throwing vocks ot a
klten on the oppasits fence,

"Hey, liitle boy!™ suys Bill, "would you like to have & bag of
gandy pnd a nioe ride?"

The boy eatohes Hill neatly In the aye with a ploce of briok,

"That will cost the ol man an gxtra five hundred dollags,*
says BLU, cllobing over the whesl,

‘That boy put up & fight like a welter-weight cimamon bear;
but; ¢ Inst, we got him down in the bottom of the bugey and
drove away. We took him up to the cave and X Wicked the
horse to the cedar brake, ‘After dark I drove the buggy to the
tile village, threa miles away, where we had hised it, and
walked back to the momntain,

Bill was pusting court-plaster’ aver .the ecratchos and
bruiges on hiz features, There was a five burwing behind the

watching & pob of bolling coffes, with two buzemd tail- .

Fenthars stuels in his red heir. Ho poluts o tlek at me when T
come up, and says: ' '

"Hal cursed paleface, do you dare t& enfer the camp of Red
Chief, the terior of ihe plaing?”

"He's aff xight now," says Bill, rolling up his trousers and
examialbg some bruises on his sifos, *We're playing Indlias,
We're making Buffalo Bill's show lock like mapic-tantern
views® of Bafesting in the town hell I'm Old Fank, the
Trapper, Red Chiefs capilve, atd T'm to be acalped ot
dlaybrenk, By Geronimo! thet kid can kiok hord,"

Yea, sir, that boy seemed (o be Laving the tims of his lfs,
The fun of camplng out in a cave had mede him forget Gt
he was g captive himsell. Hs {mmedlately chrlstened me
Snake-eye, tha Spy, nad announced that, when his braves

refurned from the warpath, I was to be brotted at the stake at 1

the rising of the sun,

Then we had supper; nnd he filled his mouth full of bacon
ant! bread and gravy, and began to talk. He mads o during-
dinnor apech sotnething like this;

"Tlike this fine. I nevar cermped out bofore; but I had & pot
‘possum onco, and I was nine last birthday. T hato to go to
sehool, Rats ate up sixtoan of Jimimy Tafoot's aunt's spackled
hen's egps. Ave thore any real Tndians in these woods? [ want
some tore gravy., Does tha rees moving make the wind
blow? Wo had five pupples, What makes your nose o tad,
Houk? My father has lois of money. Ao the stars hot? )
whipped Bd Walker twice, Saturday. 1'ton't like girls. You
dassent cateh foads unless with a string. Do oxen make any
nolsa? Why ate ornges round? Have you got bady tp slesp
on In this cave? Amos Murray hins got sbx toes. A pattot can
talk, but u nostkay or & fish ¢an't. How many doos it take to
muke twelve?" '

Hvery fow miwtes e would remembar that he was a pesky

xodskdr, and plok up his stiok rifle and tptoe o the mouth of

the cave to ubber for the soouts of the hated palofice. Now
ang then he would let out 4 war-whoap that made 014 Hank
the Trapper shiver, That boy had BIL tarrorred from the
start, .

"Red Chilef" saya I lo ths kid, “would you like to go home?"
YAw, what forf" says he, "I dou't hove any fin at home, I
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hate to go to school. T ke to camp oul, You wou't take me -

back heme again, Snake-oye, will you?”

Yocabulary

1. apparition; aot of hecoming vislble; & supernniwral appearance
2, undeleterlons: not harmful '

3. philoprogoultiveness; the state of loving one's ewn otfsprimg
4, dintribe; speech, or writing which blterly denounoes somathing
3. court-plaster; a fubrte bandage used for deossing wounds

big rock st the entrtmos of the oave, nnd the boy was 6, magledanturn-viows: slideshows vsing as early wlida projostor
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Mot tight away,” savs L "We'll etay here in tho cave n
while* .

oAl right!" says ke, “That'll bo fine. I never had such fun in
olf my 1ife."

Wo went to bexd about eleven o'glock, We spread down some
wide blanksts and quilia and put Red Chisf between us, We
weren't afrald he'd run away, He kept us awake for three
howrs, Jumping up and reachlug for his rifle and sereeching:
UHist| pard," in mine and Bill's ears, ag the fancied oraclde of
a twiz or the mstls of a leal revealed to his young
Imegination the stealthy rpproach of the outlew baad. At
lagt, 1 fell into o froubled slesp, tnd dreamed thet I bod bsen
kidnapped and chained to a tree by & feroclons plrate with
.I‘Gd hail'. ’

Just at daybresk, I was awskensd by a seties of awll
soreams from Bill, They weren't yells, or howls, or shouts, ox
whoops, or yawps, sueh as you'd expect from u manly set of
vocal orpang--they were slmply indeoent, tecrifying,
huniliating screamy, suoh ag women emit when they see
ghosts or caterpiftars, I an awful thing to hear 1 strong,
despetaie, fut man soream Incontinently’ in a cave at
daybraak,

1 jumped up to see what the matier was. Rod Chisf was
sitiing on Bill's chest, with one hand twined fn BEIs hair. In
the other he had the shacp onse-knife we used for slicing
baoeny and he was industriously and realistioally kryfng to
take Bills scalp, according to the sentencs that had been
pronounced upon him the evening before.

1 gol the knifs away Fom fhe kid aod made him le down

 again. Hut, from fhet moment, Bill's spirit wae broken, He
faid down on his side of the bed; but ho nevar slosed an oye
agaln In sleep as long as that boy was with us, t dozed off for
a whils, but afong towatd sun-up I remembered thai Red
Chief kad gaid I was to be burtted af (he stake at the rising of

_the sun. 1 waen't nervous ot aftaid; but 1 sat up and lit my
pipe and leaned apainst g ook,

"What you getling up o goon for, Samn?" asked Bill

"he?® saya Y. “Oh, 1 got & kind of & peik in my shoulder. T
thonghl sitting up woukd rest It."

“ottia a lart" snys BHL "You're aftaid, You was te be
barned at sunise, ond you wes afaid ho'd do il And he
would, too, If he could find & match, Ain't it awful, Bam? Do
you think anybody will pay out money to get a liitls imp like
that baok home?" .

a&yre,” sald I "A rovedy kld ke that 35 Just the kind that
purents doto on, Now, you mnd the Chiel got wp snd eook
hreglfast, white T go up on the top of thls mouniain and
regonnoltrel,” .

1 welni up ot the peaks of the litlfe mountaln and ran my eye
over the coutignous® vicinity, Over toward Summit I
oxpasted fo see the strdy yeomeoty of the villnge anmed
with geythos end plichforks beating the sountryside for the
dustardly kidnappers, But what I saw was a peateiu]
andseape datted with one man plowing with 8 mule, Nobody
waa dragging the creek; no eowriers dashed lithor and yon,
bringing tidlogs of no news to the distracted parents. There

was a gylven attltude of sermolen™ pigepiness porveding
that gsction of fhe external outward surface of Alabama thet
fey exposed to my view, "Pethaps,” saya 1o myself, "il has
not yet been disgoyered #hat the wolves have borne eway the
tender lambkin from the fold, Heaven belp the wolves!" says
1, and I went down the mountain to breakfhst,

When I ot to the cave I found Bill backed up against the
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slde of it, breathing htard, and the boy threatening to smagh &

hint wlth a rock half ss big a5 & cooonul,

"He pat a red-hot bolled potato dowas my back," explained
Bill, "and then mashed §t with his foot and I boxed his oars,
Have you got 2 gun about you, Sam?"

1 took the vpek away from the boy and kind of patehad wp the
ergument. "Y1 fix you," saye the kid to Bill, *No men ever
vet struck the Red Chief but what he got paid for it. You
better bewars!

"What's he up to now?" says Bill, mtiously, "You don%
think he'll un away, do you, Sam?"

"No foar of it,” says 1. "He don't ssam to be mnsh of a home
hody, Put we've got lo fix up some plan about the ransomm,

Thers don't geem to bo neh excliement sround Summit on

acoount of his disappesance; but meybe they haven't
realized yet that he's gone, Hlis folky may think he's spending
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the night with Amnt Jane or one of the neighbours, Anyhow, :

he'll he missed today. Tonlght we must get a message to his
father demanding the twe thoussnd dellars for his return,"

Just than we heavd o kind of war-whoop, such as Duavid
might have emitted when he lmocked out the champion
Gollath, Xt was a sling that Rod Chief liad pulled out of his
pocket, and he was whirling it around his head,

1 dodged, and hemd & heavy thud aud-2 kind of & sigh fiom
Bill, Jike & horse gives out when you take hls saddle off, A
rack the sizo of an egg had caught Bifl just bahind his left
eur, He loosened himself all over and fsll in the fire neross
the frying pan of hot water for washing the dishes, I dragged
hiim out und poured cold water on his head for batf an hour,

By aad by, Bl sits wp and ols bohind his ear and says:
"Sam, do you know who my fveurite Biblical chatacter lg?"

MPeke it sy, says L YYoull come fo yout senses
presendy.”

"ging Hered," says he, "You wor't go swky and leave me
here alone, will you, Sam? .

TR e .
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1 wont out and caught that boy and shoole hlm un'tll his

frackles ratfled,

" you don't behave,” says I, "I'lL take you straight heme,
Now, are you going to be pood, or not™

T was only funting," says ho sullenly, "I didelt mean to haet
Old Hank, But what did Le hit me for? T'll behave, Snake.
eye, if you won't send me home, and 1€ you'll let ine play the
Black Scout today.” ' '

Vounbulary

4, meonfinently: wlthout due restraint; uneentollnbly
8. veconupfive: bo perfonn & reconnaiseance; to scout
9, eonglgieons: edjsront; neiphboring

10, sownplent; drowsy or gleapy



T don't know the game," says L *That's for you and Mr, Bifl
ko deeids, He's your playmate for the dey, I'm golng awny for
p while, on business, Now, you come i sid make flends
with him and say you sre sory for hurting himy, or home you
go, at oties,"

I mnade him and Bill shals hands, snd then X took Bill aside

and told him I was going to Poplar Cove, & little village three
miles from the cave, and find out what I could ebout how the

kidpapping had been rogarded in Summit, Also, I thought It

bost to send & peremplozy'* letter o old man Dorsef,
demanding the rangom and diotatlng how It should be pald,

"Weu know, Sam," says Bill, "I've steod by you without
batting an opé in cerlhguokes, fire and flood-dn poker
games, dynamlts outreges, polics mids, train robbenles and
oyolones, I never lost my nerve yet il we kidnapped that
two-logged skyrooket of a kid. He's got me going, You wor't
leave me Jong with tlm, wili you, Sam?"

"'l bo beok some timea this afternoon,” says I "You mnst
kesp the boy amused and quiet tll 1 return, And now we'll
wiits the leftar to old Dorset.”

Bill and T got pupsr and penell and wocked on the letter while
Red Chisf, withh & blankst wrapped sround him, strutied up
and down, guarding the mouth of the cave, Bill begged me
ferefully to make the ransem fifteen hundred dollats fnsisad
of two thousand, "] ain't attempting," says le, "o deory the
gelebrated moral agpect of parentnl affection, but we're
dealing with humaos, and i ain't human for anybody to give
up two thonsand dollars for that forty-pound ehunk of
freckled wildeat. Pm willing to take 2 chance ‘ab fiftcen
hundred doltars, ¥ou con charge the difference up (o me."

So, to rolieve BIIL, T acesded'?, and we collaborated a latter
that tan this way:

Ebenezer Dorsel, Fsqg.:

We have your boy cancealed tn a plece far from Summit, It
is uselesy for you or the most shilfiil detestives to attemp!
{o flnd kim. Absolutely, the only ferms on whick you cau
frave him restorgd fo you are these: We demand fifteen
Mmdred dollars by lavge bills for b veinruy the monay to
be left af midnight tonighi it the same spol and I the same
box as your reply--us herelnafler dasertbed, I you apres to
chese ferms, send your answer in writing by a solilary
meassenger tonight al half-pasi eight o'eloek: Afer vrossing
Owl Creek, on the road to Poplar Cove, there are three
large trads about a hundrad yards apurl, close to the fance
of the wheat flald on the right-kand side. At the bosiom of'
ihe fencepori, opposite the third tres, will he found a
sihall pasteboard box,

The messenger will place the answer In this box and refurn
immadiately to Summmit,

I you aitempt any treachery or fuil to comply with owr
demiand as stated, you witl never see yoiir bay again,

I you pay the money as demanded, he will be reiwrned to
you safe and well within three howrs, These ferms are
Fnal, and If you do nof aeoede to them wo further
communiontion will be aftempled,

THO DESPERATE MEN,

[ addressed this latier to Dotset, and put it In my pockst, AsT
was about to staxt, the kid eoines up to me and says:

"Aw, Buske-eye, you sald I could play the Black Scont while
you wag gone,"

YBlay i, of ourse," says I "Mr. BIl will play with you,
What lind of & game is it :

*I'm the Black Scout," says Red Chief, "and I have to ride to
the stockade to warn the sefflers that the Tndlang ate coming,
T tlred of ploylng Indian myself, 1 want to bo the Black
Seout.

"All tight,” says 1. "It sounds hatmless o me. I gress Mr,
Bill will help you foil the pesky saveges.”

"What am I to do?" eeks Bill, looking ut the kid suspiciously.

"You ate the hoss," says Black Scout. "Get down on your
hands and knees. Mow can I ride to the stockade withaut o
hoss?"

"You'd batter keep him interestod," said 1, "Hil we get the
goheme going, Loosen up,”

Bill gets down on his all fours, and a look comes in his eyo
like 4 rabbit's when you catch It in a trap.

"How fur s & to the stockads, kid? he aske, in & hugky
manner of voice,

"Ninety miles," says the Black Seout "And you have to
homp yourself to get there on time, Whoa, now™

"Por Heaven's sake," siys B, "wiry back, Sam, a8 soon g
you can, I wish we hadu't muades the vsnsom more than a
thovaand, Say, you quit kicking me ot Il get up and warm
you gopd,” ) .

T vwenlleed over fo Poplar Cove and sat avouad the postoffice
and stors, talking with the chawbagzons" that enme fn o
trade, One whiskerando' says that he hears Suromit §s all
wpset on avoount of Elder Bbenozer Dorsat's boy having been
lost or stolen, That was all | wanted to know, T bouglt soine
stnoking whaceo, reforred easuelly to the privs of black-syed
peas, posted my laiter surreptitionsly’ and come-tway. Tha
postmastes said the mall-carrier would eome hy 19 an hoye ty
teke the mail on to Sumil,

When I got back to the cave Bilt and the boy ware not to be
found. Y explored the vieinity of the cave, and risked 4 yodel
ot two, but there was no wsponss,

8o ¥ lightod my pips and sat down on g mossy bank to awalt
developmenty,

In about half an hour 1 heard the bushes rustle, and Bl
wibbled out Info the litile glade in front of the oave, Bohind
Iidn was the kid, stepping softty like n scout, with & brond
kit on his face, Bilt stopped, tock off s hat and wiped his
fave with a-red handkeschiaf, The kid stopped about sight
faot behind i,

Yocabulary

L1, peremptory: not admitling of questlon ar appoal; absolute; fnul
12. necedo: to agree orassent to a proposal or 4 Yiow; to give way
13, ehaswhacons: one whao is not intelilpont or futetested In cultare
14, whislernndan: a person with whiskers or s beard

15, surreptitinusly; stenlehily, furtively, sooretly
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"Sam,” says Bill, "I suppose you'll think I'm » renegude, but T
couldnt help It I'm & grown pesson with mesculine
proclivities and hablts of self-cefonss, but there is a time
when all systema of egotism and predominanos fafl, The boy
is gone, T have sent him howme, All iz off, Thers was marbyis
in old times," goes on Bill, "that suffered death rather than
glve wp the partioular graft they snjoyed. None of 'sm ever
was subjugnaied to snch supernaiural tortures as I have been, I
tried {0 bo fakthful to our articles of depledaﬂon, but there
game g Hmlt"

"What's the frouble, Bil?" I nska hlm,

" wag rads,” aays Bill, "the ninety miles to the stookads, not
barring an incly, Then, when the scltlers was roscosd, I was
glven onts, Sund alu't & palatablo substitute. And then, for an
hour X hed to try to explaln to him why there was nothin' in
tiolos, how & road cen tun both ways snd what makes the
giass greem. I tell you, Bam, a humhen can only stand so
mach, I takes him by the neck of his clothes and dragy him
dowy the mohntaln, On the way be ldcks my legs black-and-
bfue from the knees down; and Y've ot fo have two or three
bltes oty thumb and hand canterized,

"Byt he's gone"--vontinues Bill--"goie homs, I shawed him
the toad to Summit and kleked him abowt eight feet noarer
there af one kick, I'm sorry we lose the ranspin; but it wag
afthor that or Bill Driscoll fo the madhonse,”

Blll is puffing and blowing, but thers is a lovk of insffble
peace and growing content on his rose-piuk faturos,

"RIL" says X, "there Jan't auy hemt disease In your family, 1s
there?”

"Neo," says Bill, "nothing chronic except malmia and
accldents, Why?"

Wrhen you might twen around,” says X, "and have a fook
behind you*

Bill tnens and sees the boy, and loses his somplexion and sits
down plump on the round and begins to phick aimlessly at
giass and little sticks, For an howr T way afiadd for his mind,
And thex I told him that my scheme was to put the whole job
thraugh fummwdiately and that we would get the zansom and
b off with # by midnight if. ol Dorget foll In with our
proposition. So Bill btaced up enough to give the ldd a waak
gort of » amile end & promise to play the Rugsinn in a
Tapuriese war with him ag soon as he felf a little belfer,

I had a scheme for collecking thut vangotm without danger of
being caught by countarplots that cught to comthend itself to
professlonnl kidneppers. The tree under which the answer
wat to be loft--ond the monsy later ottwway alose o the raad
fenes wlih big, bae ‘fields on pll aldes, If o pang of
constables should be watchlag for any one to come for the
apte they could gee hit o long woy off orossing the fields ar
itt the road. But no, sitree| At balf-past sight T was up in thai
tre s welt idden ag a tree toad, waiting for the messenger
to attdve,

Exactly on time, & half-grown boy tidor up the road n a
bicyele, locates fhe pastabourd box at the foot of the Fence-
post, sltips a folded plece of paper ihto it and pedals away
again back towsrd SunmiL,

- T waited an sour and then concluded the thing was square, 1

slid down the trea, got the note, slipped along the fenee 40 I
struck the wonds, anxd wes book at the eave in ancther half wn
hour, I opensd the nots, ot nesr the lanteen and read it to
Bill, It was wiiften with g pen in g orabbed hand, and tha shm
nd substance of it was this

Two Desperale Men,

Gentlemen: 1 vecelved your leiter today by post, In regard
to the vanson you ask for the relirs of my san. I think you
are a little high in your demands, emd I hereby make you o
counter-proposition, which I am inolined io balteve you
wi!i accapl, You bring Johnny home and pay me two
huntlred and Ay dollars tn cash, and I agves fo take him
off your hands. You had betier come at night, for the
nefghbours belleve be Ie Josd, and I conldn't be responsible
Jor what they would do to auybody ihey saw bringing him
back, Very respeoifielly,

EBENEZER DORSET,
"Great pirates of Penzance!" says I; "of all the impucdent-"

But I glanced at ‘Bill, and hesitated. e had the most
appealing look in his oyes I ever saw on the face of ¢ dumb
or 1 tnlking brate,

"Satn," says he, "whai's two hundred and fifty dollars, after
all? ‘We‘ve ot the money. Ong mroro night of this kid will
send me to a bed in Bedlam, Besides belog a thovongh
goutleman, 1 think My Dorsot is a spendthrift for making vs
such # libera) offer. You ain't going to let the chance go, are
yon?*

"ell you the huth, Bill" says 1, "this llttle lamb has
somtewhat gob on my nerves too, We'll tale him home, pay
the ransom und make our get-away.”

We took him home that night. We got him. to go by telling
him that his father hed bought a silver-mounted Hfle and a

" pair of mocoysins Tor him, and we were going to hunt bears

the next day.

Tb was just tivelve o'elock when wo knooksd ag hbenezels
font door. Just at the mowment when | should have been
abstracting the fifteen ondred dollars from the box under
the trae, according to the original proposition, Bill was

¢ounting out twe hundred end fifty dollars Into Dorset's *

hand,

Whea the kid foutd oukwe ware going to loave him at home
he started up a how! llke a calliope and fostensd himself pg
tight a5 a lesch to Bifk's log, His fathor poeled him away
gracually, like a porous plaster,

"How lon 2 oo you hold Bim?" aslee Bl

"I'm not as strong as L used to ba," says old Dorset, "but [
think I ean promiss you tor imutes,

"Enough," saya Bill. "In ten minutes T shall ovoss the Contral,
Southern and Middle Western States, and be lepping it
trinplogly for the Conadian border.”

And, as dark aa it was, and o3 fat ag Bill wes, and na good »
runnar a5 T am, he was a good mile and a half out of Syl
bafore [ could cateh up with him,
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The Ransom of Red Chief | Reading Quiz

1. Whioh statement best describes the narrator and his pattner?
a. 'They are ordinary guys who stumble wpen an whnsual way to make motoy.
b, ‘Fhey are criminal masterminds who devise a foolproof plan,

¢, They are honest businessman who got tangled up in a mess,
d. They ave bumbking erooks whe kit off more than they cah chew.

9. Which best degeribes how the author introduces the boy?

a, The author iniroduces the boy as a tough but loving charaotet,
b, The author introduces the bay as a sweet and kind character,
c. The author introdnees the boy as a tough-aad mean character,
d. The author introduces the boy as a sweel but sassy character.

3, Whet is most ironle about the boy's eaptivity?

8. ‘The bay is playing games the whole time, b, The boy sesms to be holding the men capiive.
¢. The boy could sneak off anylime that he wants, d, Tho boy doesn't seem to miss his parents,

4. Which statement about the boy is false?

a. Mo seems unaware that he has been kidnapped. b. He is imaginative and iroublesome.

¢. He is quiet and likes to keep to himself, d. He enjoys hurting Biil,

5. Why does the narrator make the following statement?

I remembared that Red Chigf had sald I was to be burned ot the stake af the rising of the sun. t waen't nervous ov

afvaid; bui Lsat up and lit my pipe and leaned against a rock”

8. He is pretonding to be vinafraid to act tough, b, Heis at peace and ready to face whalever may come.

o. He is unafraid because he has a trick up his sleeve, . He would rather prepare thats wotry for no reason.

6, How do the townspaople react to the disappearance of the bay?
a. Ifis disappearanoo rouses up a search party, b. His absence is unnoted or appreciated,
o, His Joss is mouzned by pandlelight vigil. d. His sbduction becomes a major news story,

7. Which gtatement about Bill is false?

a. Bill has been through many dangerous adventures with the narrator,
b, Bill's role in the schems is tore trying than the narrator's.

¢. Bill grows to appresiate the boy afler epending fime alona with Bl
d. Bill ig afraid of Red Chief,

8. Which figmative language [eebnique s used in the following?
uj went out and canght that boy and shoolk him untll his fieckles ratiled.”
g, Simile ' b. Undorstatement o Pomonification d, Hyperbole

9. What iy the underlying reason why the naneator's soheme fails?

a. He assumes that the father has monsy just because he looks rich,

b, He belleves that the father is willing to pay to get back his son,

¢. He ls identificd by the men frem the local store whom he calls "shawbacons."
d. He dlda't anticlpate that Bili would becoms aitached to the kid.

10, Bused on how the story concludes, whish would be most ikely to ooeur next if! the story were to coutinue?

a. Bill would ccrrespond with the boy occastanully fo see how he is doing.

b. Ebenszer Dorset would chass after the men and press charges against ihem,
e The men would go oato perform soims other dishonest scheme.

d. The narrator and Bill would become teachers (o help other chifdren.
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Long Besponse Questions: Answer the following questions in complets sentences,

1. What is ironie or unexpected about this story? Or, what makes this story so funuy? Cite text in your respense.

2. What Iesson do you think that Bill and the nazeetor {earn from their encounter with Red Chief? Quole evidence
from the text to supporl your responss, '
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T Z"Z errxlthmk of ihe homatown of my yuulh; iﬂ[ e
that | seem to remember is: dusi-—the brown, erumply:
dust of tEte summer=arid, sletils dust thet gstsinty
the eyes and makes tham wiler, gels ihto the thioatl

and hetween the toes of bare brown feet, | don't khow = L a
wh; } shou%d remember onty the dust, Sureiy there SREE
hepn lush gx een anns and paved streels

R knaw wasjust ad fiuri grya SR
- Poverty was the Gage In which we' all were trapped ;"

' resflessriess of the zocwbrad Hamingo who knows that

nd ous hatred of it was still the_vague yridirected

' only the dry Spptember of the dir. reads and grassiess; Ny &
~ yards of the shantytown where | ived, And one olher_+#"
- thing L remember, andther mcongmency_ N B
o memory—a bnmant splash of sunny yellow agamst .tha :

ﬂashes across my mmd a strange nastalgla comes TR

with it and: remiaing long afler-the picture has faded. | -

feel again the chaotic emotions of adolescence,
Iuswe as smoke yet as. real as; ihe potted geramum

\ g%adness and shame become: Eangied togethe_r nthe " g
X ‘multicolored skein of fourteen-going-( -on-fifteen asl-
“recall that devastating moment when | was suddenly :

" rriore woman than child, years ago in Miss Lo b

jyard 1 ihmk of those mangolds atihe, strangest tirﬁés

oepressedr i don’t know whai II_WBS Ehal ws were
my _that was-

- refatwes W
was three




One day retumb lo me with spccial giarity {o: _ _:"siciéng frUm whlts Eo 2 sulle gr :
‘themselves seamed.to remal uprrght Aot frori beang _
: 'na!led_to'ge her bt rather from learing together, like. a

Xperi } SOME, nexpiicab!e way’ mmked f REeN _
- MiE end ol Innocence. Twas loafing under the greal oo might hiave constricted from card,
mlght have b!ow_n it downdrid the face

oak Ired in our yard, desp i Sorié reverte whith l , >
- have now forgotten, except that it involved some == - ta kmd 02‘ enchanfmsﬂf:
sacret; secret thaughts 'of one-of the Harrs boys . S
across the yard: Josy and a Bunch of kids were Hored
oW, wzih the, eld tne suspended from ag oak hmb

L ‘Hey, Lizabeth," Jaey yelled He never't 'Iked
' jwhezn he cou]d vell. “Hey, L:zabeth letsgo o
: ;somewhere

: i came reluc antiy from my pnvaie world
f ;'Where you wam to go’? What you want to do?” -

Lo ?he truth was that we were becommg t red of
E jtha %‘arm:essness of aur summer days The: rdleness

A B i Th argu'..ent_ that followed was I:nnef and not L
Vreally worth the ef‘ort.__ Huntrng locust trees wasn 't fun

e “{he idez caug on at onee, for annoymg Miss-. . . phis
Tottie was: always fun. | was__s_i_iil chrfd enodghtg 7. “But'ol ;
stamper along with the, group: over rlcke!y fences and
.. thraugh bushes that tore our already. raggedy Giothe
L back fo where Miss Lottie lived. } think now,
... must have made a fragicomic spectacle 1ive
.. Kids of di ' : '

'. possibly AV
"Shesfoeklng it




LSl da'r'sfy 2in Jwan esxperﬂ j aln
: -uff ong. of the blos%m _

Mit;s l oihe 5 mangolds Wem perlaczps the

j-_stfang&sl parl « ofthe pleldre, ‘Gerainly they did not m lni- REREIE e I Sl
- Wilki the cilimbling dacay c)_f;th_g.res_i_o{:heryarcf‘ L ST S “Whe widL there’?" Miss LQ_{; _
Beyond the dusty. brown yard, | i front of Ihe sorry gray @it __her h(ﬁﬂd_‘(‘{afﬁé up asher sharp BYBS
 house, Tose suddenly and shockingly # dozzling strlp it
- ol bright blossoms, cluniped togethar In enormous S '
o -;mounds warni and passionate aind. syngolden. Tha:
- old blagk witch-woman worked. on theniall sumimer,
" pvely suniner, dewnon her creaky kiees, weedmg
“and cuiimmmg and arranging while the house -
. ciurbied afid John Burke rocked. Eor 5orie perver
D reason, we chitdran liatad these martgo!ds They ..
“intéHared witl the perfect; ugliness of the place] they
were oo beautiful] they said tao miich thet we could:
ool iih(‘fﬁr‘%i"}nd they did: nat hiake sense. There was
o something in e vigor £ wilh which the old wolnan,
¢ destroved the weeds lhetmtlmldated-us sholild

R We had crcmc.hed_dowrt out- :_s ght in the.
“hushes, whora we stifled the gtqg!as that insiatad. on A
- eoming. Miss Loftle gazed warlly acmss the.road for 4

; thien cauﬁevsly retlirned 1o her v édirxg

: : ._have paen a coniical sight=-the oid woman with the .
Jlman's hat oiher-¢ropped white head, leaning over the St
“bright motnds; her big Trackside Inthe alr=butit

7 wasn'Loomical, it was something we could not nam' :
U AWe' hag o annoy'h whizzing a pebble into h

. flowsrs.or by yelling a: dnrty word, then-dancing awa

from herrage, reveling in our youth and ma kin
____a _Actually Ehmkltwas the flowers we wan dlt

3il gitl- Go on horre! T 4
h their pebbres wrmmg ih flow
i at ss Liotlie’

L and was s instant glgg!;ng obedience as
Wl everyone except e beganito gather pebbles fro'
i dusty ground “Com_ on, i_;zabeth :

-+ now, though, whither we were not
f tthan | zhought Perhaps we had some
{ittle chan__ W

ge fl] He
front. Q MIBS Loule g




oved m hstento it n made ihmgs seem atl nght e
. somehow, But my fallier's veia& cul mmugh her' S
. ssha%lertrzg the peace B

o stoppecf Hay o the: paiiet still as stone with roy-
- thands over: my ears; wishing What {160 could cry and
: The mg_hl was ss[e_nt_ s}pw exqe;zg fcr_ ihe :

; '"Twenty B0 Years; Maybetla 1wemywlwo
o yeafs " he was saymg, andlgol ﬂo{hmg for yeu
jjj-nozhzng nothiﬂa o

S ;g:musia man do; tell:me that?” -

' "'S could not hear and-my { faiher ctied oU oude

:s:shouiders and go smglng through th  hotise. My
'8ﬂd lathed.. 9. 0L LI €.

fatherwas crying? But the sobs went on; unstiflet
“Hinally guieting until f could: hear my.! mother's yoica, =
deep and rich, h 'mzng soﬁiy as, she ussd to hum

by?my faihiar'stes i
[ implise taward destru




Az’zd then E was snilng En lhe rulnad little garden;: '

- among the uprootad and ruined flowers; orying and
.erying, and it was100 fate to undo what I'had done, -

- Joey was siting beslde me, silent and fr:ghtened not ::; :
: anowng waattc say T?aeﬂ.

“ lzabeth lookl” -

1 apened my swonen eyes_ and

mié a pair of large, calloused feet; my gaze lited to the

'dlstorted bndy cladina tight -
. it

¢ rézy act-was the lastactof
zed atthe, immoblte face

witch but only‘a broken old

create beauty in the mldst of u_ J

oot the il of that iifa she haci nothing excepﬁ g falhng~ :

town hut, & weacked body, and John Burke, the K
mindlass son of her pass
weis feft It Hor, whatever was of love and beauiy anzf
.. Joy that had niot been squeezad out by lifs, hatl beern.

dérl Y cared for




: Mangolds Shott Stery Questions (E““o; queations 'i B cite page m.{ ”bars and

'-mam the mportant Eessons in hfe?




