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WORD LIST

Each of us is surrounded by people of all ages, from infants to senior
citizens. The words in this lesson apply to both youth and old age. Some
words refer directly to people. Others describe age-related characteristics
of people or things.

1. antiquated (àn’ti-kwñ’tid) adjective from Latin antiqutis, “old”
Too old to be useful or suitable

She kept the antiquated oven for decoration, but she never tried to
cook in it because it was too much trouble to build a fire.

antique noun The chair was an antique from the 1700s.

2. centenarian (sènta-nâr’ê-an) noun from Latin cent-, “hundred”
A person who is one hundred years old or older
• The number of centenarians in the United States continues

to increase.

3. fledgling (flëjiing)
a. adjective Inexperienced; untried

• The fledgling reporter was eager to receive her first assignment.
b. noun An inexperienced person

• Fresh from training, the soldier was a fledgling in need of
guidance.

c. noun A bird that has just grown the feathers needed to fly
• The mother bird encouraged the fledgling to leave the nest.

4. trail (fral) adjective from Latin frangere, “to break”
Weak or delicate

Although he was frail, the senior citizen worked long hours on the
political campaign.

frailty noun The frailty of Tamara’s injured knee kept her from
playing high-school softball.

5. geriatrics (jèr’ë-àt’riks) noun from Greek gems, “old age”
The medical study of the elderly and their diseases

The doctor specializes in geriatrics and particularly likes to help
people with Alzheimer’s, a disease that afflicted his grandmother.

geriatric adjective Geriatric studies have shown that exercise is
important to the health of senior citizens.

ughgeriatricsendsvith
I an s, it is singular and sh
I be paired with a singular
orn.
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6. infantile (in’fan-til’) adjective from Latin infans, “not able to speak”
a. Having to do with an infant or with that stage of life

• Dr. Kearney was an expert in infantile diseases.
b. As immature as an infant

• Don’t you think that screaming fits are rather infantile behavior
for a twelve-year-old?

7. longevity (lön-jëv’i.te) noun from Latin longus, “long” + aevuni,
“age”
Long life or a long time spent at a job or an activity
• Better medical care is increasing the longevity of many Americans.

8. nascent (näs’ant, nas’ant) adjective from Latin nasci, “to be born”
Just coming into existence; emerging
• The student’s nascent interest in ecology grew when he joined the

park’s conservation committee.

9. puerile (pyöbral, pydbril) adjective from Latin puer, “boy, child”
Childish; immature
• After her brother was born, Sara exhibited puerile behavior for

several weeks.

puerility noun Although some adults object to the puerility of
cartoons, others find them amusing.

10. venerable (venar.a-bal) adjective from Latin vener-, “love, desire”
Worthy of great respect because of age or dignity
• The venerable great-grandfither was always consulted about family

problems.

venerate verb Many people venerate the memory of Mother Theresa,
who worked with the poor and the sick in India.

veneration noun The Basilica of Our Lady of Guadalupe shows the
veneration that the Mexican people have for this important figure.

WORD ENRICHMENT

Love and respect
A venerable person is worthy of great respect. And when we venerate

something we regard it with reverence. These positive feelings may be
thought of as something similar to love. So it is not surprising that the
Roman name for the goddess of love and beauty was Venus.

0
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NAME

___________________________________________

DATE

WA LThTH E Co H HE CT WOII4J

Write the correct word in the space next to each definition.

___________________

1. just coming into existence

___________________

6. inexperienced; untested

___________________

2. weak or delicate

___________________

7. long length of time

__________________

3. too old to be useful

__________________

8. childish; immature

__________________

4. having to do with infants

__________________

9. worthy of respect due to age
or dignity

__________________

5. medical study of the elderly

_________________

10. someone at least one hundred
years old

g:c:O $9 .T Ej *:THEu*:S::E tL11:ALELt
Write the letter for the word that best completes each sentence.

_______

1. She stormed off, saying she was too old to play their game of tag.
a. centenarian b. nascent c. infantile d. venerable

2.’ The

_______

blew out all one hundred candles oq his birthday cake.
a. fledgling b. geriatrics C. centenarian d. veneration

3. The group was formed yesterday; they haven’t even chosen a name yet.
a. frail b. nascent C. puerile d. antiquated

4. Cohn’s relationship with his sick grandfather made him decide to study
a. antiques b. fledglings c. puerility d. geriatrics

5. Mara was disappointed with the disposable batteries’ lack of
a. longevity b. antique c. centenarian d. fledgling

6. After surviving a life-threatening illness, my aunt was

_______

for many months.
a. venerable b. geriatric C. nascent

•
frail

7. The upperclassmen were each paired with a(n) student on the first day.
a. venerable b. fledgling C. antiquated d. geriatric

_______

8. My grandfather won’t use the cell phone we gave him; he loves slowly dialing
each number on his rotary phone.
a. antiquated b. fledgling C. geriatric d. nascent

9. The athletes showed the coach great ; she was well known for her successes.
a. nascence b. centenary C. veneration d. puerihity

10. Armand rolled his eyes at his little sister’s behavior when she made a
volcano out of her mashed potatoes and gravy.
a. antiquated b. puerile c. nascent d. frail

Challenge: The

________

that fell from the nest was and sickly.

a. fledgling.. frail b. antique.. .puerile C. geriatrics.. .venerable

Lesson 7 0
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Helpers—Young and (lICE
It’s never too late, or too early, to help others. Every
day, people of all ages provide food, shelter, advice, and
inspiration to their fellow human beings. Here are Just a
few of the heroes who have quietly devoted their lives to
helping others:

Many years ago, Osceola McCarty had to drop out
of school to help her elderly aunt. (1) At that time,
a nascent dream began to take shape within her: She
wanted to help others achieve the education that she
had missed. Earning her living by washing other
people’s clothes, she managed to save money. Her dream
remained her constant companion. (2) In 1995, at the
venerable age of eighty-seven, McCarty donated her
$150,000 life savings to the University of Southern
Mississippi. It was the largest gift the university had
ever received!

Matel “Mat” Dawson moved to Detroit as a teenager.
He soon began working for the Ford Motor Company.
(3) He stayed there for more than sixty years, almost the
company record for longevity. (4) Dawson drove an
antiquated car, lived in a one-bedroom apartment, and
worked aH the overtime hours he could get. Much of
the money he earned he gave to charity. By the time he
passed away in 2002, Dawson had donated more than a
million dollars to organizations such as the United Negro
College Fund, Louisiana State University, and Wayne
State University.

(5) At the age of eighty-tine, with a back brace and
a history of emphysema, Doris Haddock could have been
admitted to a geriatric institution. Instead, she chose to
walk across the United States to demonstrate her support
for campaign-finance reform. (6) She may have looked
frail, but she kept up a brisk pace. (7) No less amazing

is the Chicago centenarian who worked in a food pantry,
bringing nutritious meals to the less fortunate.

This type of unselfishness is not limited to
the elderly. (8) Children around the world have shown
that, although they are young, their concerns need not
be puerile. Some, like Brandon Keefe, collect books for
others. When he was eight years old, Brandon’s teacher
asked students to come up with a community service
idea. (9) In his fledgling effort, Brandon collected
847 books to start a library for the Hollygrove Home
for children. For his next project, he collected over
5,000 books.

At other times, children work for political and
social reform. From the age of four, Iqbal Masih worked
at a carpet factory. Rescued and allowed to attend school,
he never forgot his terrible childhood. He now gives
speeches throughout the world to promote an end to
child labor.

Like selfishness, the will to be charitable arid
helpful is found in people of all ages. (10) Of course,
there are plenty of people who spend their lives focused
on infantile, selfish concerns. Fortunately, for all of us,
there are also remarkable people who find their greatest
pleasure in helping others.

Each sentence below refers to a numbered sentence in the passage. Write the letter of
the choice that gives the sentence a meaning that is closest to the original sentence.

_____

1. A(n)

______

dream began to take shape within her.
a. weak b. emerging C. age-old

_______

2. At the age of eighty-seven, McCarty donated her $150,000 life savings
to the University of Southern Mississippi.
a. respectable b. embarrassing c. immature

0 Maturity and Immaturity

d. recurring

d. unsuitable
C
L

______

3. He stayed there for more than sixty years, almost the company record for

________

a. length of time b. tardiness C. excellence d. old-age fitness

_______

4. Dawson drove a(n)

_______

car.
a. always working b. broken-down c. out-of-date

2

L4
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d. bad-looking



NAHE

_____________________________________________

DATE

___________

5. Doris Haddock could have been admitted to a(n)

_______

institution.
a. infant b. unusual c. hundred-year-old d. old-age

_______

6. She may have looked

_______,

but she kept up a brisk pace.
a. strong b. weak c. childish d. old

_______

7. No less amazing is the Chicago who worked in a food pantry.
a. four-year-old b. grandmother c. hundred-year-old d. newcomer

_______

8. Children around the world show that their concerns need not be

_______

a. long-lived b. ignored c. forgotten d. childish

_______

9. In his

_______

effort, Brandon collected 847 books.
a. first b. weak c. experienced d. lengthy

________

10. Of course, there are plenty of people who spend their lives focused on

________

selfish concerns.
a. unsuitable b. immature c. old d. untried

Indicate whether the statements below are TRUE or FALSE according to the passage.

1. Osceola McCarty valued education.

2. Doris Haddock is in excellent health.

3. Brandon Keefe collected over 5,000 books on his first effort.

?W!LLL! 1 E!J[ N i: liaR

The passage you have read describes the charitable activities of a few
people. Choose one person who, in your opinion, makes a positive
difference in his or her community If possible, choose a person who
is either older than sixty or younger than twelve. In a descriptive essay,
present the activities of this person in a way that will convince the
reader that the person makes a positive difference. Your essay should
be at least three paragraphs long and should give detailed examples of
this person’s activities. Use at least three lesson words in your essay and
underline them.

Complete the sentence by writing the correct form of the word shown in
parentheses. You may not need to change the form that is given.

1. With three grandparents who lived to their nineties, Cheryl hoped that
is genetic. (longevity)

2. The students

________

the dedicated teacher. (venerable)

Lesson 7 Q



3. When we called my great-aunt on her birthday, she announced that she was
going on a special cruise for

________

. (centenarian)

4. Backstage, the

________

were easy to spot; they paced nervously and looked
terrified when their curtain call was announced. (fledgling)

5. Not all crying is . (infantile)

6. The teenager’s infuriated his parents. (puerile)

7. Arthritis is generally considered a

________

disease. (geriatrics)

8. Everyone in our family was aware of my great-grandfather’s . (frail)

9. My mother likes to collect

________

. (antiquated)

10. His

________

interest in the theater began when he attended the play. (nascent)

jiHUTHEEXAt4PLE
Choose the answer that best describes the action or situation.

_____

1. Something that generally has great longevity
a. can of soup b. flies c. flowers d. chocolate milk

______

2. Something you should NOT do if you have afrail dog
a. bring it to the vet b. let it chase cars C. help it up the stairs d. walk it slowly

_______

3. Something that is infantile
a. a security blanket b. a gold necklace c. a tie d. a car

________

4. An antiquated weapon
a. a rocket b. a gun c. a spear d. a tank

________

5. A good thing to ask a venerable person for
a. help moving b. advice C. a loan d. a haircut

________

6. The most likely place to find geriatrics being practiced
a. zoo b. kindergarten class C. coffee shop d. hospital

________

7. An example of puerile behavior
a. throwing a fit b. sharing toys C. listening to others d. taking turns

_______

8. A place where you would probably NOT find a fledgling athlete playing
a. school field b. playground C. large stadium d; backyard

_______

9. A place where you would be LEAST likely to find a centenarian
a. preschool b. grocery store C. doctor’s office d. restaurant

_______

10. Something a nascent sports eam would be LEAST likely to have
a. hope b. players C. hard-working coach d. championship trophy

I

Q Maturity and Immaturity
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KifldflnSL
WORD LTST

I altruism amicable benefactor bemgn bountiful
civility exemplary humanitarian indulge rectify

Acts of kindness can be as small as thinking about other people’s feelings,
or as large as dedicating a lifetime to eliminating world hunger. Each act,
large or small, is important. The words in this lesson describe the varied
ways in which people show care and concern.

1. altruism (AItrGo-iz’am) noun from Latin alter, “other”
Unselfish concern and actions for the welfare of others

Andrew Carnegie’s altruism inspired him to finance libraries across
the United States.

altruistic adjective The altruistic teacher donated his time to tutor
students after class.

2. amicable (àm’i-ka-bal) adjective from Latin arnicus, “friend”
Friendly; showing goodwill
• The teacher had an amicable meeting with his student’s parents.

amicability noun Known for her amicability, the town’s niayor always
stopped to chat with people.

3. benefactor (bèn’a-fäk’tar) noun from Latin bene, “good” +facere,
“to do”
A person who gives financial or other aid
• Jamie received a scholarship from an unknown benefactor.

4. benign (hi-nm’) adjective from Latin benign us, “kind”
a. Kind and gentle

• Magda’s benign manner makes her a good kindergarten teacher.
b. Harmless; not dangerous to health

• The mole on my arm was benign and did not need to be removed.

5. bountiful (boun’ta-fal) adjective from Latin bonitas, “goodness”
Abundant; plentiful
• As people learned that the family’s house had burned down,

bountiful donations of food and other necessities began to pour in.

bounty noun The harvest resulted in a bounty of apples, grain, and
root vegetables.

6. civility (sI-vil’i-të) noun fiom Latin civus, “citizen”
Courteous behavior; politeness
• The committee members treated each other with civility, even

though they represented opposing interests.

civil adjective “Keep a civil tongue,” the teacher warned the
rude student.

Lesson B 0
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7. exemplary (Tg-zèm’pla-i-e) adjective from Middle English
exemplum, “example”
Worthy of imitation; admirable

The great baseball player Lou Gehrig faced his terrible illness with
exemplary courage.

8. humanitarian (hyOo-mán’-i-tãr’&an) from Latin hunianus,
“human”
a. noun A person concerned with social reforms and improving

human welfare
One reason former president Jimmy Garter is considered a great
humanitarian is his work with Habitat for Humanity.

b. adjective Intended to help humans
She reported the crimes against the refugees to a humanitarian
group.

humanitarianism noun During the American Civil War, Glara Barton
demonstrated her humanitarianism by working with dying soldiers.

9. indulge (in-dülf) verb from Latin indulgere, “to give way to”
To yield to desires or wishes

Gora indulges in a nap every afternoon at one o’clock.

indulgence noun Po-Vee considered her husband’s
antique cars to be an expensive indulgence.

indulgent adjective Louis was indulgent of his friend’s
need to he alone, recognizing that he needed time to
recover from his trauma.

10. rectify (rëk’ta-f1’) verb from Latin rectus, cciht

To fix or correct; to set right

Lydia hoped to rectify the town’s lack of good facilities
for children by organizing a committee to build a playground.

WORD ENRICHMENT

CIvIlity and citizens
The word civility is taken from the Latin word civitas, which means “a

state that is formed from citizens.” The word city also comes from this root.
The concept of a citizen dates back to the city-states of Greece, such as
Athens and Sparta. A citizen of these cities was entitled to civic rights. But
each citizen was expected to act with civility, or good citizenship. In time,
the meaning of civility came to be associated with politeness. We also get
the words civilization and civilized from this root.

Someone whose behavior is
sets a good example

Indulge is used with reflexives
(I indulge myself by shopping)
and with the preposition in
(1 indulge in bubble baths).

Q Kindness

a
B
z
0
0

4-
‘V

0

indulge



NAME DATE

Write the correct word in the space next to each definition.

1. to give in to wishes

__________________

6. one who improves human
welfare

2. a person who gives aid
7. unselfish concern for others

3. to set right

4. friendly

5. kind and gentle

COMPLETE THE JE NTENCE

Write the letter for the word that best completes each sentence.

C. bountiful

_______

2. After a long day at work, Celina herself in a nice, hot bath.

_______

3. The workers brought aid to flood victims.
C. indulgent

4. Even though the runners were on different track teams, they exchanged

C. amicable

________

5. The teacher the problem by allowing Gwen to retake the test.
b. exemplified C. indulged

6. The teacher read a(n) essay so that the students would have

C. bountiful

________

7. In the spirit of ,Malcolm volunteered his time at the soup kitchen, even
though it meant that he couldn’t go to the movie with his friends.

C. altruism

_______

8. The contributions were so that there was more tFan enough! money to

C. amicable

_______

9. The new football field had been funded by a wealthy local

_______

C. civility

________

10. The host treated the honored guest with great

Challenge: Bethany in the

_______

buffet at her friend’s party.

a. rectified... altruistic b. indulged.. .bountiful c exemplified.. .benign

8. politcness

9. worthy of imitation

10. abundant

d. exemplary

d. indulged

d. rectified

d. altruistic

d. indulgent

d. benefactor

d. civilized

d. indulgence

Lesson 8 Q

1. Thankfully, the tumor was

_______

a. benign

a. civil

handshakes before the race.
a. humanitarian

a good model.
a. exemplary

a. bounty

b. altruistic

b. humanitarian

b. bountiful

b. amicable

b. indulgence

build the new community center.
a. bountiful

a. amicability

b. benign

b. benefactor

a. humanitarianism b. bounty

a. exemplified b. civilized C. rectified

a. civilized d. rectified

C. civility d. altruism
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A Dinner Guest
Kindness is an endless chain. (1) This story, which
spans two world wars, shows how one act of altruism
can bring about another.

In 1917, near the end of World War I, a lonely
American soldier named Alex Lurye walked into a
synagogue in a small German town. Although Germany
and the United States were enemies, the soldier meant no
harm. Alex was a Jewish person who simply wanted to
attend a service in the local synagogue.

(2) Sensing that Alex’s intentions were benign, a
local man welcomed him, His name was Herr Rosenan.
(3) After the service, Herr Rosenau invited Alex to enjoy
a bountiful home-cooked dinner. (4) The homesick
soldier indulged in the most delicious food he had tasted
in months. When he returned to the United States, Alex
wrote a thank-you note to his German host.

Although Herr Rosenau never answered the letter,
he did save it. For twenty-one years, it sat in a drawer
in his home. During that lime, many things in Europe
changed. Germany’s aggression toward neighboring
countries strained diplomatic relations, and Europe was
again on the verge of war. Even worse, Adolph Hitler
had come to power and was staging attacks against Jews
within Germany itself. Herr Rosenau feared for the lives -

of his family.
In 1938, while rummaging through one of his

grandfather’s drawers, Herr Rosenu’s grandson noticed
a letter with a foreign stamp. He asked if he could take
it home and show it to his parents. The boy’s mother,
Herr Rosenau’s dáughtet, opened the envelope and read
Alex’s thank-you letter from long ago.

Remembering the young American soldier, Rosenau’s
daughter had an idea. The family desperately wanted to
leave Germany, but unless they had a sponsoi, they could

not enter the United States. (5) She decided to write to
Alex and appeal to his humanitarian instincts. She asked
him to help her family. She did not know his address, so
she sent her request addressed simply, “Alex Lurye,
Duluth, Minnesota.”

I

Fortunately, Alex Lurye had become a well-known
businessman and the post office was able to find him
easily. (6) He reid the letter from the family who had
helped him so long ago and responded with exemplary
kindness. (7) He stated that he would be happy to
be their benefactor and offered to sponsor them.
(8) Within the year, the family’s problem was rectified
when they all arrived safely in the United States.

Despite initial hardships, the newcomers prospered.
Had the Rosenau’s stayed in Germany, they may have
been one of the millions of families that were killed in
the Holocaust.

(9) Acts of kindness vary from simple civility to
great gifts. When we perform them, we never know what
they will bring in return. (10) In this case, an amicable
dinner invitation saved a family’s lives.

Each sentence below refers to a numbered sentence in the passage. Write the letter of
the choice that gives the sentence a meaning that is closest to the original sentence.

_________

1. This story, which spans two world wars, shows how one act of

_________

can
bring about another.
a. anger b. financial aid c. politeness d. unselfish concern

________

2. Sensing that Alex’s intentions were

_______,

a
a. plentiful b. harmless

local man welcomed him
C. prosperous d. lifesaving

0
U

________

3. Herr Rosenau invited Alex to enjoy am) home-cooked dinner.
a. abundant b. hot C. delicious d. friendly

________

4. The homesick soldier

________

the most delicious food he had tasted in months.
a. wanted to share b. quickly ate c. treated himself to

Q Kindness

d. hoped to have

a,

C
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Alex Lur,e
Puluth, MN



NAHE

___________________________________________

DATE

5. She decided to write to Alex and appeal to his

_______

instincts.
a. plentiful b. gentle c. helpful d. favorite

6. He responded with

_______

kindness.
a. helpful b. concerned C. unselfish d. admirable

7. He stated that he would be happy to be their

_______

a. aid-giver b. friend c. partner d. example

8. The family’s problem was

________

when they all arrived in the United States.
a. worsened b. fixed C. pampered d. forgotten

9. Acts of kindness vary from simple to great gifts.
a. admiration b. politeness C. donation d. wishes

10. In this case, a

________

dinner invitation saved a family’s lives.
a. plentiful b. worthy C. wealthy d. friendly

Indicate whether the statements below are TRUE or FALSE according to the passage.

1. Alex Lurye had never been to Germany when he received the letter from the
Rosenau family.

2. Alex Luyre’s letter was found by Herr Rosenau’s grandson.

3. The Rosenau’s might have been killed if Alex Luyre had not helped them.

r:FtH:iSH4H ET H cL:U4L!Lt
Complete each sentence so that is shows the meaning of the italicized word.

1. A bountiful meal might consist of

_______________________________________________________________

I
2. An example of altruism would be

b

WRITE THE DERIVATIVE

Complete the sentence by writing the correct form of the word shown in - - -

parentheses. You may not need to change the form that is given.

___________________

1. Their new stepmother was so

________

that the children loved her instantly.
(benign)

_____________________

2. The two competitors agreed on the rules of the contest. (amicable)

___________________

3. They gave thanks for the

________

that they had received. (bountiful)

__________________

4. The preferred not to make his name known. (benefactor)

Lesson 8
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_______________—

5. He

_______

the problem by apologizing and trying again. (rectify)

_____________________

6. Ice cream is Jonah’s greatest___. (indulge)

__________________

7. Screaming and shouting is not

_______

behavior. (civIlity)

_______________________

8. Albert Schweitzer was known for his great . (humanitarian)

_____________________

9. The children’s behavior at the assembly was

________

. (exemplary)

_______________________

10. It is important to promote an society. (altruism)

FIND THE EXAMPLE

Choose the answer that best describes the action or situation.

_______

1. What an exemplary student does after school
a. sleeps b. plays video games C. does homework d. watches television

_______

2. Something you might indulge in on a hot day
a. warm blanket 13. soup C. hot chocolate d. lemonade

________

3. Something that demonstrates civility
a. cutting in line 13. asking for change C. ignoring a friend d. saying please

________

4. A demonstration of amwability
a. frowning 13. running fast C. shaking hands d. sneezing.

_______

5. Something that could use a benefactor
a. sports car b. rundown park C. wealthy man d. new book

______

6. A place you would most likely find a humanitarian
a. crisis center . b. zoo C. car dealership d. circus

7. An altruistic act
a. get a manicure b. buy new clothes C. write a story d. feed the hungry

______

8. Something you might do to rectify poor grades
a. study harder 13. play a sport C. go shopping d. go out with friends

_______

9. An animal that is thought to be benign
a. lion 13. tiger , C. sheep d. crocodile

_______

10. A place to find a bounty of fruit
a. garage 13. farm stand c. pharmacy d. dry cleaner

li:

Q Kindness



COMMON LIT

Name:

___________________________________________

Class:

______________________________________

Elie Wiesel
By The United States Holocaust Memorial Museum

2016

Eliezer “Elie” Wiesel (1928-20 16) was a Romanian-born, Jewish American writer, professor, political activist,

Nobel Laureate, and Holocaust survivor. He authored 57 books, including Night a work based on his

experiences as a prisoner in the Auschwitz and Buchenwald concentration camps. As you read, take notes

on how Wiesel’s shared experiences has impacted human rights activism.

[1] [lie Wiesel (1928-2016) was born in Sighet,

Romania, on September 30, 1928.

A Nobel Peace Prize winner1 and Boston

University professor, Wiesel worked on behalf of

oppressed people for much of his adult life. His

personal experience of the Holocaust led him to

use his talents as an author, teacher, and

storyteller to defend human rights and peace

throughout the wbrld.

A native of Sighet, Transylvania (Romania, from

1940-1 945 Hungary), Wiesel and his family were

deported by the Nazis to Auschwitz2 when he was

15 years old. His mother and younger sister

perished3 there, his two older sisters survived.

Wiesel and his father were later transported to

Buchenwald,4 where his father died.

• The Nobel Peace Prize is a prestigious honor awarded annually to those who have “done the most or the best work

for fraternity between nations, for the abolition or reduction of standing armies and for the holding and promotion

of peace congresses.”

2. The Auschwitz concentration camp was a network of German Nazi concentration camps and extermination camps. It

was built and operated by the Third Reich in Polish regions that had been annexed by Nazi Germany during World

War II.
3. Perish (verb): to suffer death, typically in a ‘nolent, sudden, or untimely way

4. Buchenwald concentration camp was one of the first and the largest of the concentration camps on German soil.

ElleiY’l’ by Public Resource. Org is licensed under cc BY 2.0.



••
After the war, Wiesel studied in Paris and later became a journalist in that city, yet he remained silent

about what he endured as an inmate in the camps. During an interview with the French writer Francois

Mauriac, Wiesel was persuaded to end that silence. He subsequently wrote La Nuit (Night). Since its

publication in 1958, La Nuit has been translated into 30 languages and millions of copies have been

sold. In Night, Wiesel describes his experiences and emotions at the hands of the Nazis during the

Holocaust: the roundup of his family and neighbors in the Romanian town of Sighet; deportation by

cattle car to the concentration camp Auschwitz-Birkenau; the division of his family forever during the

selection process; the mental and physical anguish he and his fellow prisoners experienced as they

were stripped of their humanity; and the death march from Auschwitz-Birkenau to the concentration

camp at Buchenwald.

[5] In 1978, President jimmy Carter appointed him Chairman of the President’s Commission on the

Holocaust. In 1980, he became Founding Chairman of the United States Holocaust Memorial Council.

Wiesel was also the founding president of the Paris-based Universal Academy of Cultures.

Wiesel’s efforts to defend human rights and peace throughout the world earned him the Presidential

Medal of Freedom, the United States Congressional Gold Medal and the Medal of Liberty Award, the

rank of Grand-Croix6 in the French Legion of Honor, and in 1986, the Nobel Peace Prize. He received

more than 100 honorary degrees from institutions of higher learning.

Three months after he received the Nobel Peace Prize, Elie Wiesel and his wife Marion established The

Elie Wiesel Foundation for Humanity. Its mission is to advance the cause of human rights and peace

throughout the world by creating a new forum for the discussion of urgent ethical issues confronting

humanity.

His more than 40 books have won numerous awards, including the Prix Medic/s for A Beggar in

Jerusalem, the Prix Livre Inter for The Testament, and the Grand Prize for Literature from the City of Paris

for The Fifth Son. The first volume ofWiesel’s memoirs, All Rivers Run to the Sea, was published in New

York (Knopf) in December1995. The second volume, And the Sea is Never Full, was published in New

York (Knopf) in November 1999.

Elie Wiesel was Distinguished Professor ofjudaic Studies7 at the City University of New York

(1972-1976), and first Henry Luce Visiting Scholar in the Humanities and Social Thought at Yale

University (1982-1983). In 1976, he became the Andrew W. Mellon Professor in the Humanities at

Boston University where he also held the title of University Professor.

[10] The Elie Wiesel Award recognizes internationally prominent individuals whose actions have advanced

the Museum’s vision of a world where people confront hatred, prevent genocide,8 and promote human

dignity. Established in 2011 as the United States Holocaust Memorial Museum Award and renamed for

inaugural9 recipient Elie Wiesel, it is the Museum’s highest honor,

S. Oncejews were taken to a concentration camp, they were separated into male and female lines and inspected by

Nazi doctors for the “selection process.”Those over 14 years old and deemed “fit” for work were separated from the

rest of the population, including women with children, who were usually condemned to death in the gas chambers.

6. Grand-croix is :he highest degree of dishnction in the French Legion of Honor.

7. judaic Studies refers to the academic study ojewish people and judaism.

8. the deliberate killing of a large group of people, especially those of a certain ethnic group or nation

9. Inaugural (adjective): marking the beginning of an institution, activity, or period of office

9



fl COMMONLIT

Text-Dependent Questions

Directions: For the following questions, choose the best answer or respond in complete sentences.

PART A: Which statement best identifies the central idea of the text?

A. Wiesel endured horrible things as a child in a concentration camp, but has not
allowed his life to be shaped by this.

B. Wiesel has been recognized for sharing his experiences in the Holocaust as a
way to advocate for human rights.

C. Wiesel’s impressive writing and teaching career makes him worthy of the
Holocaust Memorial Museum’s highest honor.

D. Wiesel’s importance in the history of human rights activism is owed entirely to
the powerful people who have supported him.

2. PART B: Which of the following quotes best supports the answer to Part A?

A. “His personal experience of the Holocaust led him to use his talents as an
author, teacher, and storyteller to defend human rights and peace throughout
the world,” (Paragraph 2)

B. “After the war, Wiesel studied in Paris and later became a journalist in that city,
yet he remained silent about what he endured as an inmate in the camps.”
(Paragraph 4)

C. “Since its publication in 958, La Nuit has been translated into 30 languages and
millions of copies have been sold.” (Paragraph 4)

0. “In 1978, President jimmy Carter appointed him Chairman of the President’s
Commission on the Holocaust.” (Paragraph 5)

3. PART A: What impact does the phrase “deportation by cattle car” in paragraph 4 have on the
reader’s understanding of the text?

A. It emphasizes the degrading treatment Wiesel and other Holocaust victims
faced.

B. It emphasizes the limited resources the Nazis had during the war.

C. It illustrates the large number of prisoners that had to be moved.

D. It reinforces the idea that the Holocaust was kept secret from everyone outside
the camps.

4, PART B: Which quote from paragraph 4 best supports the answer to Part A?

A. “roundup of his family”
B. “the division of his family forever”

C. “during the selection process”
0. “stripped of their humanity”

A
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5, How does the conclusion of the article in paragraph 10 contribute to the central idea of the
text?

C



“Not in the least,” declared Rainsford. He was finding the general a most thoughtful and
affable host, a true cosmopolite. But there was one small trait of .the general’s that made
Rainsford uncomfortable. Whenever he looked up from his plate he found the general
studying him, appraising him narrowly.

“Perhaps,” said General Zaroff, “you were surprised that I recognized your name. You see,
I read all books on hunting published in English, French, and Russian. I have but one
passion in my life, Mr. Rainsford, and it is the hunt.”

“You have some wonderful heads here,’ said Rainsford as he ate a particularly well-cooked
filet mignon. “That Cape buffalo is the largest I ever saw.”

“Oh, that fellow. Yes, he was a monster.”

“Did he charge you?”

“Hurled me against a tree,” said the general. “Fractured my skull. But I got the brute.”

“I’ve always thought,” said Rainsford, “that the Cape buffalo is the mast dangerous of all
big game.”

For a moment the general did not reply; he was smiling his curious red-lipped smile. Then
he said slowly, “No. You are wrong, sir The Cape buffalo is not the most dangerous big
game.” He sipped his wine. “Here in my preserve on this island,” he said in the same slow
tone, “I hunt more dangerous game.”

Rainsford expressed his surprise. “Is there big game on this island?”

The general nodded. “The biggest.”

“Really?”

“Oh, it isn’t here naturally, of course. I have to stack the island.”

“What have you imported, general?” Rainsford asked. “Tigers?”

The general smiled. “No,” he said. “Hunting tigers ceased to interest me some years ago.
I exhausted their possibilities, you see. No thrill left in tigers, no real danger I live for
danger Mr. Rainsford.”

The general took from his pocket a gold cigarette case and offered his guest a long black
cigarette with a silver tip; it was perfumed and gave off a smell like incense.

“We will have some capital hunting, you and I,” said the general. “I shall be most glad to
have your society.”

“But what game--” began Rainsford.

“I’ll tell you,” said the general. “You will be amused, I know. I think I may say, in all
modesty, that I have done a rare thing. I have invented a new sensation. May I pour you
another glass of port?”
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“Thank you, general.”

The general filled both glasses, and said, “God makes some men poets. Some He makes
kings, some beggars. Me, He made a hunter My hand was made for the trigger, my father
said. He was a very rich man with a quarter of a million acres in the Crimea, and he was
an ardent sportsman.

When I was only five years old he gave me a little gun, specially made in Moscow for me,
to shoot sparrows with. When I shot some of his prize turkeys with it, he did not punish
me; he complimented me on my marksmanship. I killed my first bear in the Caucasus
when I was ten. My whole life has been one prolonged hunt. I went into the army--it was
expected of noblemen’s sons--and for a time commanded a division of Cossack cavalry,
but my real interest was always the hunt. I have hunted every kind of game in every land.
It would be impossible for me to tell you how many animals I have killed.”

The general puffed at his cigarette.

After the debacle in Russia I left the country, for it was imprudent for an officer of the
Czar to stay there. Many noble Russians lost everything. I, luckily, had invested heavily in
American securities, so I shall never have to open a tearoom in Monte Carlo or drive a taxi
in Paris. Naturally, I continued to hunt—grizzlies in your Rockies, crocodiles in the Ganges,
rhinoceroses in East Africa. It was in Africa that the Cape buffalo hit me and laid me up for
six months.

As soon as I recovered I started for the Amazon to hunt jaguars, for I had heard they

O
were unusually cunning. They weren’t,” The Cossack sighed. “They were no match at all
for a hunter with his wits about him, and a high-powered rifle. I was bitterly disappointed.

I was lying in my tent with a splitting headache one night when a terrible thought pushed
its way into my mind. Hunting was beginning to bore me! And hunting, remember, had
been my life. I have heard that in America businessmen often go to pieces when they give
up the business that has been their life.”

“Yes, that’s so,” said Rainsford.

The general smiled. “I had no wish to go to pieces,” he said. “I must do something. Now,
mine is an analytical mind, Mr Rainsford. Doubtless that is why I enjoy the problems of
the chase.”

“No doubt, General Zaroff.”

“So,” continued the general, “I asked myself why the hunt no longer fascinated me. You
are much younger than I am, Mr. Rainsford, and have not hunted as much, but you
perhaps can guess the answer.”

“What was it?”

“Simply this: hunting had ceased to be what you call ‘a sporting proposition.’ It had
become too easy. I always got my quarry. Always. There is no greater bore than
perfection.”
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The general lit a fresh cigarette.

“No animal had a chance with me any more. That is no boast; it is a mathematical
certainty. The animal had nothing but his legs and his instinct. Instinct is no match for
reason. When I thought of this, it was a tragic moment for me, I can tell you.”

Rainsford leaned across the table, absorbed in what his host was saying.

“It came to me as an inspiration what I must do,” the general went on.

“And that was?”

The general smiled the quiet smile of one who has faced an obstacle and surmounted it
with success. “I had to invent a new animal to hunt,” he said.

‘A new animal? You’re joking.”

“Not at all,” said the general. “I never joke about hunting. I needed a new animal. I found
one. So I bought this island built this house, and here I do my hunting. The island is
perfect for my purposes--there are jungles with a maze of trails in them, hills, swamps--”

“But the animal, General Zaroff?”

“Oh,” said the general. “It supplies me with the most exciting hunting in the world. No
other hunting compares with it for an instant. Every day I hunt, and I never grow bored
now, for I have a quarry with which I can match my wits.”

Rainsford’s bewilderment showed in his face.

“I wanted the ideal animal to hunt,” explained the general. “So I said, ‘What are the
attributes of an ideal quarry?’ And the answer was, of course, ‘It must have courage,
cunning, and, above all, it must be able to reason.”

“But no animal can reason,” objected Rainsford.

“My dear fellow,” said the general, “there is one that can.”

“But you can’t mean--” gasped Rainsford.

“And why not?”

“I can’t believe you are serious, General Zaroff. This is a grisly joke.”

“Why should I not be serious? I am speaking of hunting.”

“Hunting? Great Guns, General Zaroff, what you speak of is murder.”

The general laughed with entire good nature. He regarded Rainsford quizzically. “I refuse
to believe that so modern and civilized a young man as you seem to be harbors romantic
ideas about the value of human life. Surely your experiences in the war--”
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“Did not make me condone cold-blooded murder,” finished Rainsford stiffly.

Laughter shook the general. “i-low extraordinarily droll you are” he said. “One does not
expect nowadays to find a young man of the educated class, even in America, with such a
naive, and, if I may say so, mid-Victorian point of view. It’s like finding a snuffbox in a
limousine. Ah, well, doubtless you had Puritan ancestors. So many Americans appear to
have had. I’ll wager you’ll forget your notions when you go hunting with me. You’ve a
genuine new thrill in store for you, Mr. Rainsford.”

“Thank you, but I’m a hunter, not a murderer.”

“Dear me,” said the general, quite unruffled. “Again, that unpleasant word. But I think I
can show you that your scruples are quite ill-founded.”

“Yes?”

“Life is for the strong, to be lived by the strong, and, if needs be, taken by the strong. The
weak of the world were put here to give the strong pleasure. I am strong. Why should I
not use my gift? If I wish to hunt, why should I not? I hunt the scum of the earth: sailors
from tramp ships--lascars, blacks, Chinese, whites, mongrels--a thoroughbred horse or
hound is worth more than a score of them.”

“But they are men,” said Rainsford hotly.

“Precisely,” said the general. “That is why I use them. It gives me pleasure. They can
reason, after a fashion. So they are dangerous.”

“But where do you get them?”

The general’s left eyelid fluttered down in a wink. “This island is called Ship Trap,” he
answered. “Sometimes an angry god of the high seas sends them to me. Sometimes,
when Providence is not so kind, I help Providence a bit. Come to the window with me.”

Rainsford went to the window and looked out toward the sea.

“Watchl Out thereV’ exclaimed the general, pointing into the night. Rainsford’s eyes saw
only blackness, and then, as the general pressed a button, far out to sea Rainsford saw
the flash of lights.

The general chuckled. “They indicate a channel,” he said, “where there’s none; giant rocks
with razor edges crouch like a sea monster with wide-open jaws. They can crush a ship as
easily as I crush this nut.” He dropped a walnut on the hardwood floor and brought his
heel grinding down on it. “Oh, yes,” he said, casually, as if in answer to a question. “I
have electricity. We try to be civilized here.”

“Civilized? And you shoot down men?”

A trace of anger was in the general’s black eyes, but it was there for but a second; and he
said, in his most pleasant manner, “Dear me, what a righteous young man you are! I
assure you I do not do the thing you suggest. That would be barbarous. I treat these

“‘ visitors with every consideration. They get plenty of good food and exercise. They get into
splendid physical condition. You shall see for yourself tomorrow.”
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“What do you mean?”

“We’ll visit my training school,” smiled the general. “It’s in the cellar. I have about a dozen
pupils down there now. They’re from the Spanish bark San Lucarthat had the bad luck to
go on the rocks out there. A very inferior lot, I regret to say. Poor specimens and more
accustomed to the deck than to the jungle.” He raised his hand, and Ivan, who served as
waiter, brought thick Turkish coffee. Rainsford, with an effort, held his tongue in check.

“It’s a game, you see,” pursued the general blandly. “I suggest to one of them that we go
hunting. I give him a supply of food and an excellent hunting knife. I give him three
hours’ start. I am to follow, armed only with a pistol of the smallest caliber and range. If
my quarry eludes me for three whole days, he wins the game. If I find him “--the general
smiled--” he loses.”

“Suppose he refuses to be hunted?”

“Oh,” said the general, “I give him his option, of course. He need not play that game if he
doesn’t wish to. If he does not wish to hunt, I turn him over to Ivan. Ivan once had the
honor of serving as official knouter to the Great White Czar, and he has his own ideas of
sport. Invariably, Mr. Rainsford, invariably they choose the hunt.”

“And if they win?”

The smile on the general’s face widened. “To date I have not lost,” he said. Then he
added, hastily: “I don’t wish you to think me a braggart, Mr. Rainsford. Many of them
afford only the most elementary sort of problem. Occasionally I strike a tartar One almost
did win. I eventually had to use the dogs.”

“The dogs?”

“This way, please. I’ll show you.”

The general steered Rainsford to a window. The lights from the windows sent a flickering
illumination that made grotesque patterns on the courtyard below, and Rainsford could
see moving about there a dozen or so huge black shapes; as they turned toward him,
their eyes glittered greenly.

“A rather good lot, I think,” observed the general. “They are let out at seven every night.
If anyone should try to get into my house--or out of it--something extremely regrettable
would occur to him.” He hummed a snatch of song from the Folies Bergere.

“And now,” said the general, “I want to show you my new collection of heads. Will you
come with me to the library?”

“I hope,” said Rainsford, “that you will excuse me tonight, General Zaroff. I’m really not
feeling well.”

“Ah, indeed?” the general inquired solicitously. “Well, I suppose that’s only natural, after
your long swim. You need a good, restful night’s sleep. Tomorrow you’ll feel like a new
man, I’ll wager. Then we’ll hunt, eh? I’ve one rather promising prospect--” Rainsford was
hurrying from the room.
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“Sorry you can’t go with me tonight,” called the general. “I expect rather fair sport--a big,
strong, black. He looks resourceful--Well, good night, Mr. Rainsford; I hope you have a
good night’s rest.”

The bed was good, and the pajamas of the softest silk, and he was tired in every fiber of
his being, but nevertheless Rainsford could not quiet his brain with the opiate of sleep. He
lay, eyes wide open. Once he thought he heard stealthy steps in the corridor outside his
room. He sought to throw open the door; it would not open. He went to the window and
looked out. His room was high up in one of the towers.

The lights of the chateau were out now, and it was dark and silent; but there was a
fragment of sallow moon, and by its wan light he could see, dimly, the courtyard. There,
weaving in and out in the pattern of shadow, were black, noiseless forms; the hounds
heard him at the window and looked up, expectantly, with their green eyes. Rainsford
went back to the bed and lay down. By many methods he tried to put himself to sleep. He
had achieved a doze when, just as morning began to come, he heard, far off in the jungle,
the faint report of a pistol.

General Zaroff did not appear until luncheon. He was dressed faultlessly in the tweeds of a
country squire. He was solicitous about the state of Rainsford’s health.

“As for me,” sighed the general, “I do not feel so well. I am worried, Mr. Rainsford. Last
night I detected traces of my old complaint.”

To Rainsford’s questioning glance the general said, “Ennui. Boredom.”

Then, taking a second helping of crêpes Suzette, the general explained: “The hunting was
not good last night. The fellow lost his head. He made a straight trail that offered no
problems at all. That’s the trouble with these sailors; they have dull brains to begin with,
and they do not know how to get about in the woods. They do excessively stupid and
obvious things. It’s most annoying. Will you have another glass of Chablis, Mr Rainsford?”

“General,” said Rainsford firmly, “I wish to leave this island at once.”

The general raised his thickets of eyebrows; he seemed hurt. “But, my dear fellow,” the
general protested, “you’ve only just come. You’ve had no hunting--”

“I wish to go today,” said Rainsford. He saw the dead black eyes of the general on him,
studying him. General Zaroff’s face suddenly brightened.

He filled Rainsford’s glass with venerable Chablis from a dusty bottle.

“Tonight,” said the general, “we will hunt--you and I.”

Rainsford shook his head. “No, general,” he said. “I will not hunt.”

The general shrugged his shoulders and delicately ate a hothouse grape. “As you wish, my
friend,” he said. “The choice rests entirely with you. But may I not venture to suggest that
you will find my idea of sport more diverting than Ivan’s?”

He nodded toward the corner to where the giant stood, scowling, his thick arms crossed
on his hogshead of chest.
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“You don’t mean--” cried Rainsford.

“My dear fellow,” said the general, “have I not told you I always mean what I say about
hunting? This is really an inspiration. I drink to a foeman worthy of my steel--at last.” The
general raised his glass, but Rainsford sat staring at him.

“You’ll find this game worth playing,” the general said enthusiastically.” Your brain against
mine. Your woodcraft against mine. Your strength and stamina against mine. Outdoor
chess! And the stake is not without value, eh?”

“And if I win--” began Rainsford huskily.

“I’ll cheerfufly acknowledge myself defeat if I do not find you by midnight of the third
day,” said General Zaroff. “My sloop will place you on the mainland near a town.” The
general read what Rainsford was thinking.

“Oh, you can trust me,” said the Cossack. “I will give you my word as a gentleman and a
sportsman. Of course you, in turn, must agree to say nothing of your visit here.”

“I’ll agree to nothing of the kind,” said Rainsford.

“Oh,” said the general, “in that case--But why discuss that now? Three days hence we can
discuss it over a bottle of Veuve Cliquot, unless--”

The general sipped his wine. Then a businesslike air animated him.

“Ivan,” he said to Rainsford, “will supply you with hunting clothes, food, a knife. I suggest
you wear moccasins; they leave a poorer trail. I suggest, too, that you avoid the big
swamp in the southeast corner of the island. We call it Death Swamp. There’s quicksand
there. One foolish fellow tried it. The deplorable part of it was that Lazarus followed him.
You can imagine my feelings, Mr. Rainsford. I loved Lazarus; he was the finest hound in
my pack. Well, I must beg you to excuse me now. I always’ take a siesta after lunch.
You’ll hardly have time for a nap, I fear. You’ll want to start, no doubt. I shall not follow till
dusk. Hunting at night is so much more exciting than by day, don’t you think? Au revoir,
Mr. Rainsford, au revoir.” General Zaroff, with a deep, courtly bow, strolled from the room.

From another door came Ivan. Under one arm he carried khaki hunting clothes, a
haversack of food, a leather sheath containing a long-bladed hunting knife; his right hand
rested on a cocked revolver thrust in the crimson sash about his waist....

Rainsford had fought his way through the bush for two hours. “I must keep my nerve. I
must keep my nerve,” he said through tight teeth.

He had not been entirely clearheaded when the chateau gates snapped shut behind him.
His whole idea at first was to put distance between himself and General Zaroff; and, to
this end, he had plunged along, spurred on by the sharp rowels of something very like
panic. Now he had got a grip on himself, had stopped, and was taking stock of himself and
the situation. He saw that straight flight was futile; inevitably it would bring him face to
face with the sea. He was in a picture with a frame of water, and his operations, clearly,
must take place within that frame.
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“I’ll give him a trail to follow,” muttered Rainsford, and he struck off from the rude path
he had been following into the trackless wilderness. He executed a series of intricate
loops; he doubled on his trail again and again, recalling all the lore of the fox hunt, and all
the dodges of the fox. Night found him leg-weary, with hands and face lashed by the
branches, on a thickly wooded ridge. He knew it would be insane to blunder on through
the dark, even if he had the strength.

His need for rest was imperative and he thought, “I have played the fox, now I must play
the cat of the fable.’ A big tree with a thick trunk and outspread branches was near by,
and, taking care to leave not the slightest mark, he climbed up into the crotch, and,
stretching out on one of the broad limbs, after a fashion, rested. Rest brought him new
confidence and almost a feeling of security. Even so zealous a hunter as General Zaroff
could not trace him there, he told himself; only the devil himself could follow that
complicated trail through the jungle after dark. But perhaps the general was a devil--

An apprehensive night crawled slowly by like a wounded snake and sleep did not visit
Rainsford, although the silence of a dead world was on the jungle. Toward morning when
a dingy gray was varnishing the sky, the cry of some startled bird focused Rainsford’s
attention in that direction. Something was coming through the bush, coming slowly,
carefully, coming by the same winding way Rainsford had come. He flattened himself
down on the limb and, through a screen of leaves almost as thick as tapestry, he watched.

That which was approaching was a man.

It was General Zaroff. He made his way along with his eyes fixed in utmost concentration

D on the ground before him. He paused, almost beneath the tree, dropped to his knees and
studied the ground. Rainsford’s impulse was to hurl himself down like a panther, but he
saw that the general’s right hand held something metallic--a small automatic pistol.

The hunter shook his head several times, as if he were puzzled. Then he straightened up
and took from his case one of his black cigarettes; its pungent incense-like smoke floated
up to Rainsford’s nostrils.

Rainsford held his breath. The general’s eyes had left the ground and were traveling inch
by inch up the tree. Rainsford froze there, every muscle tensed for a spring. But the sharp
eyes of the hunter stopped before they reached the limb where Rainsford lay; a smile
spread over his brown face. Very deliberately he blew a smoke ring into the air; then he
turned his back on the tree and walked carelessly away, back along the trait he had come.
The swish of the underbrush against his hunting boots grew fainter and fainter.

The pent-up air burst hotly from Rainsford’s lungs. His first thought made him feel sick
and numb. The general could follow a trail through the woods at night; he could follow an
extremely difficult trail; he must have uncanny powers; only by the merest chance had
the Cossack failed to see his quarry.

Rainsford’s second thought was even more terrible. It sent a shudder of cold horror
through his whole being. Why had the general smiled? Why had he turned back?

Rainsford did not want to believe what his reason told him was true, but the truth was as

Q evident as the sun that had by now pushed through the morning mists. The general was
playing with him! The general was saving him for another day’s sport! The Cossack was
the cat; he was the mouse. Then it was that Rainsford knew the full meaning of terror.
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“I will not lose my nerve. I will not.”

He slid down from the tree, and struck off again into the woods. His face was set and he
forced the machinery of his mind to function. Three hundred yards from his hiding place
he stopped where a huge dead tree leaned precariously on a smaller, living one. Throwing
off his sack of food, Rainsford took his knife from its sheath and began to work with all his
energy.

The job was finished at last, and he threw himself down behind a fallen log a hundred feet
away. He did not have to wait long. The cat was coming again to play with the mouse.

Following the trail with the sureness of a bloodhound came General Zaroff. Nothing
escaped those searching black eyes, no crushed blade of grass, no bent twig, no mark, no
matter how faint, in the moss. So intent was the Cossack on his stalking that he was upon
the thing Rainsford had made before he saw it. His foot touched the protruding bough that
was the trigger. Even as he touched it, the general sensed his danger and leaped back
with the agility of an ape. But he was not quite quick enough; the dead tree, delicately
adjusted to rest on the cut living one, crashed down and struck the general a glancing
blow on the shoulder as it fell; but for his alertness, he must have been smashed beneath
it. He staggered, but he did not fall; nor did he drop his revolver. He stood there, rubbing
his injured shoulder, and Rainsford, with fear again gripping his heart, heard the generalTs
mocking laugh ring through the jungle.

“Rainsford,” called the general, “if you are within sound of my voice, as I suppose you are,
let me congratulate you. Not many men know how to make a Malay mancatcher Luckily
for me I, too, have hunted in Malacca. You are proving interesting, Mr. Rainsford. I am
going now to have my wound dressed; it’s only a slight one. But I shall be back. I shall be
back.”

When the general, nursing his bruised shoulder, had gone, Rainsford took up his flight
again. It was flight now, a desperate, hopeless flight, that carried him on for some hours.
Dusk came, then darkness, and still he pressed on. The ground grew softer under his
moccasins; the vegetation grew ranker, denser; insects bit him savagely.

Then, as he stepped forward, his foot sank into the ooze. He tried to wrench it back, but
the muck sucked viciously at his foot as if it were a giant leech. With a violent effort, he
tore his feet loose. He knew where he was now. Death Swamp and its quicksand.

His hands were tight closed as if his nerve were something tangible that someone in the
darkness was trying to tear from his grip. The softness of the earth had given him an
idea. He stepped back from the quicksand a dozen feet or so and, like some huge
prehistoric beaver, he began to dig.

Rainsford had dug himself in in France when a second’s delay meant death. That had been
a placid pastime compared to his digging now. The pit grew deeper; when it was above his
shoulders, he climbed out and from some hard saplings cut stakes and sharpened them to
a fine point. These stakes he planted in the bottom of the pit with the points sticking up.
With flying fingers he wove a rough carpet of weeds and branches and with it he covered
the mouth of the pit. Then, wet with sweat and aching with tiredness, he crouched behind
the stump of a lightning-charred tree. a
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He knew his pursuer was coming; he heard the padding sound of feet on the soft earth,

3 and the night breeze brought him the perfume of the general’s cigarette. It seemed to
Rainsford that the general was coming with unusual swiftness; he was not feeling his way
along, foot by foot. Rainsford, crouching there, could not see the general, nor could he see
the pit. He lived a year in a minute. Then he felt an impulse to cry aloud with joy, for he
heard the sharp crackle of the breaking branches as the cover of the pit gave way; he
heard the sharp scream of pain as the pointed stakes found their mark. He leaped up from
his place of concealment. Then he cowered back. Three feet from the pit a man was
standing, with an electric torch in his hand.

“You’ve done well, Rainsford,” the voice of the general called. “Your Burmese tiger pit has
claimed one of my best dogs. Again you score. I think, Mr. Rainsford, Ill see what you can
do against my whole pack. I’m going home for a rest now. Thank you for a most amusing
evening.”

At daybreak Rainsiford, lying near the swamp, was awakened by a sound that made him
know that he had new things to learn about fear. It was a distant sound, faint and
wavering, but he knew it. It was the baying of a pack of hounds.

Rainsford knew he could do one of two things. He could stay where he was and wait. That
was suicide. He could flee. That was postponing the inevitable. For a moment he stood
there, thinking. An idea that held a wild chance came to him, and, tightening his belt, he
headed away from the swamp.

C The baying of the hounds drew nearer, then still nearer, nearer, ever nearer. On a ridge
Rainsford climbed a tree. Down a watercourse, not a quarter of a mile away, he could see
the bush moving. Straining his eyes, he saw the lean figure of General Zaroff; just ahead
of him Rainsford made out another figure whose wide shoulders surged through the tall
jungle weeds; it was the giant Ivan, and he seemed pulled forward by some unseen force;
Rainsford knew that Ivan must be holding the pack in leash.

They would be on him any minute now. His mind worked frantically. He thought of a
native trick he had learned in Uganda. He slid down the tree. He caught hold of a springy
young sapling and to it he fastened his hunting knife, with the blade pointing down the
trail; with a bit of wild grapevine he tied back the sapling. Then he ran for his life. The
hounds raised their voices as they hit the fresh scent. Rainsford knew now how an animal
at bay feels.

He had to stop to get his breath. The baying of the hounds stopped abruptly, and
Rainsford’s heart stopped too. They must have reached the knife.

He shinnied excitedly up a tree and looked back. His pursuers had stopped. But the hope
that was in Rainsford’s brain when he climbed died, for he saw in the shallow valley that
General Zaroff was still on his feet. But Ivan was not. The knife, driven by the recoil of the
springing tree, had not wholly failed.

Rainsford had hardly tumbled to the ground when the pack took up the cry again.

Q “Nerve, nerve, nerve!” he panted, as he dashed along.
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A blue gap showed between the trees dead ahead. Ever nearer drew the hounds.
Rainsford forced himself on toward that gap. He reached it. It was the shore of the sea.
Across a cove he could see the gloomy gray stone of the chateau. Twenty feet below him
the sea rumbled and hissed. Rainsford hesitated. He heard the hounds.

Then he leaped far out into the sea:..

When the general and his pack reached the place by the sea, the Cossack stopped. For
some minutes he stood regarding the blue-green expanse of water. He shrugged his
shoulders. Then be sat down, took a drink of brandy from a silver flask, lit a cigarette, and
hummed a bit from Madame Butterfly.

General Zaroff had an exceedingly good dinner in his great paneled dining hail that
evening. With it he had a bottle of Pol Roger and half a bottle of Chambertin. Two slight
annoyances kept him from perfect enjoyment. One was the thought that it would be
difficult to replace Ivan; the other was that his quarry had escaped him; of course, the
American hadn’t played the game--so thought the general as he tasted his after-dinner
liqueur.

In his library he read, to soothe himself, from the works of Marcus Aurelius. At ten he
went up to his bedroom. He was deliciously tired, he said to himself, as he locked himself
in. There was a little moonlight, so, before turning on his light, he went to the window and
looked down at the courtyard. He could see the great hounds, and he called, “Better luck
another time,” to them. Then he switched on the light.

A man, who had been hiding in the curtains of the bed, was standing there.

“Rainsford!” screamed the general. “How in God’s name did you get here?”

“Swam,” said Rainsford. “I found it quicker than walking through the jungle.”

The general sucked in his breath and smiled. “I congratulate you,” he said. “You have won
the game.”

Rainsford did not smile. “I am still a beast at bay,” he said, in a low, hoarse voice. “Get
ready, General Zaroff.”

The general made one of his deepest bows. “I see,” he said. “Splendid! One of us is to
furnish a repast for the hounds. The other will sleep in this very excellent bed. On guard,
Rainsford.” .

He had never slept in a better bed, Rainsford decided.
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Text-Dependent Questions

Directions: For the following questions, choose the best answer or respond in complete sentences.

PART A: Which Two of the following best identify the central themes of this story?

A. Wren violence becomes too common, some people no longer take it seriously.

B. Pride in one’s country makes people feel superior to others based on race.

C. The power of love will save people from hurting and harming others.

D, Nature provides everything humanity needs and therefore anything else is
wasteful.

F. Humankind’s place in nature is to act with reason, not to become like violent
animals.

P. The cost of technology is the cost of human life in war.

2. PART B: Which TWO phrases from the text best support the answers to Part A?

A, “‘ou’re a big-game hunter, not a philosopher.” (Paragraph 10)

B. “Where there are pistol shots, there are men.” (Paragraph 39)

C. ‘hunting had ceased to be what you call ‘a sporting proposition.’ It had become
too easy. I always got my quarry.” (Paragraph 94)

D. “One does not expect nowadays to find a young man of the educated class,
even in America, with such a naïve, and, fl may say so, mid-Victorian point of

view.” (Paragraph 116)
E. “Civilized? And you shoot down men?” (Paragraph 128)

F. “General Zaroff had an exceedingly good dinner in his great paneled dining hail

that evening.” (Paragraph 199)

3. Explain how beginning the story with the dialogue between Rainsford and Whitney

contributes to both the author’s characterization of Rainsford and the story’s mood. Cite

evidence from the story in your response.

4. PART A: Wha: does the phrase “sporting proposition” most closely mean as it is used in

paragraph 94?

A. game-like challenge
B. hunting license
C. available targets
D. a simple, easy task

In
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5. PART B: Which phrase from the text best supports the answer to Part A?

A. “businessmen often go to pieces when they give up the business that has been
their life.”’ (Paragraph 88)

B. ‘“It had become too easy. I always got my quarry.” (Paragraph 94)

C. “When I thought of this, it was a tragic moment for me” (Paragraph 96)

D. “I had to invent a new animal to hunt” (Paragraph 100)

6. Why does Zaroff think Rainsford is “droll” and “naïve”? (Paragraph 116)

A. Zaroff thinks it’s foolish and old-fashioned that Rainsford values human life even
after fighting in the war.

B. Zaroff thinks it is childish and immature that Rainsford has never tried to kill
another human.

C. Zaroff judges Rainsford’s American culture because Rainsford feels a religious
sense of responsibility.

D. Insane Zaroff has been isolated on the island for too long and laughs madly at
seeing Rainsford, another civilized man.

7. What does Rainsford’s repetition of the word “nerve” in paragraph 169, paragraph 179, and

paragraph 197 reveal about his character?

A, Rainsford’s repetition characterizes him as forgetful and blundering, which is
why he must repeat the word to remember his mission,

B. Rainsford’s repetition shows that it is his courage and ability to reason that
enables him to survive.

C. Rainsford’s repetition was probably taught to him in a private school growing up
and is a symbol of his class status.

D. Rainsford’s repetition shows just how scared and cowardly he is, suggesting that
he will not survive this hunt.

8. How does Rainsford’s opinion on animals change throughout the story?

A. At first, Rainsford believes only humans can feel, but by the end, he agrees with

Whitney that animals can also feel “fear of pain” (Paragraph 13).

B. At first, Rainsford thinks that there is only one rational animal, humans, but then

he discovers the new animal that Zaroff has “invented” (Paragraph 100).

C. At first, Rainsford believes humans are smarter than animals, but then he sees
that some humans are actually “a very inferior lot” (Paragraph 131).

D. At first, Rainsford sees animals only as prizes for human hunters, but later
Rainsford sympathizes with the animal “at bay” when he too becomes the

hunted (Paragraph 204).

9. “He had never slept in a better bed, Rainsford decided.” (Paragraph 207) What is the overall

effect of the last line of the story?

A. The last line leaves the reader to infer that Rainsford has killed Zaroff,
contrasting Zaroff’s chilling death with Rainsford’s rewarding night’s sleep.

B. The last line leaves the reader to conclude that the events of this story have all

been a dream Rainsford had while asleep on the yacht.

C. The last line leaves the reader to infer that Rainsford has killed Zaroff, making
the ending a triumphant victory for civilization and American values.

D. The last line leaves the reader to suppose that Rainsford actually likes the
comforts of civilization better than nature and that civilization is man’s place
above nature.
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10. Compare Zaroffs and Rainsfords points of view on the hunt. How does this tension

contribute to the moral stakes of the story? Cite evidence from the story in your response.
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Discussion Questions

Directions: Brainstorm your answers to the following questions in the space provided. Be prepared to
share your original ideas in a class discussion.

1. How might the author’s use of the word “game’ in the title of this story have a double
meaning?

2. Zaroff says he started hunting the most dangerous game because he was bored. In your

opinion, is this a common reason why people do bad things?

3. Zaroff compares the war to hunting human beings on his island. How are people changed

by war? Is war like hunting? How does it differ?

4. In “The Most Dangerous Game,” humans are described as the one animal that can reason,

but humans fall for obvious tricks and are hunted like animals, Humans use the

environment to their advantage, but sometimes the environment becomes a trap. What is

the relationship between humans and animals, or between humans and nature? Do

humans control nature, or does nature eventually triumph?




