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1
 Unit on Race in America, Dr. Gingrich, AP Lang, [email protected]
 Readings and Sources
 Adventures of Huckleberry Finn by Mark Twain, The Narrative of the Life of Frederick Douglass: An
 American Slave by Frederick Douglass, Their Eyes Were Watching God by Zora Neale Hurston,” Runagate
 Runagate” by Robert Hayden, “Desiree’s Baby” by Kate Chopin, “Frederick Douglass” by Robert Hayden,
 “Into Bondage” by Aaron Douglass, Painting of Jacob Lawrence, AP Exam 1988 Frederick Douglass, AP
 Exam Alfred Green 2003,AP Exam MLK 1989,AP Exam 2015 Chavez, AP Exam 2010 Benjamin Banneker
 ,”Letter From Birmingham Jail” by MLK, excerpts from Between the World and Me and “The Case for
 Reparations by Ta-Nehesi Coates at The Atlantic, “We’re Sick of Racism, Literally” by Douglas Jacobs,
 New York Times, November 11, 2017 (all of these sources are available online), excerpts from The
 Onion, SNL, Dave Barry and 2010 AP Exam on Humor.
 Activities and mini-units
 Satire assignments
 Socratic Seminar
 Persuasion in Literature
 Rhetorical Analysis
 Comparison Essays
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 Stylistic Comparison Essay: Scarlet Letter and Adventures of Huckleberry Finn
 Below there are two sets of passages, two each from The Scarlet Letter and Huck Finn. Write a
 comparative analysis of one set of passages focusing on stylistic devices such as tone, dialogue,
 imagery, selection of detail, symbolism, metaphor, and purpose. For each set of passages pay
 attention to how the passages reflect the overall tones and themes of the novel, and how they
 address the particular issue which the essay topic draws your attention toward.
 Topic One: Discuss how each author portrays childhood in the following passages. Focus on their use
 of rhetorical devices, including but not limited to the following: description, tone, imagery, diction,
 syntax, dialogue, and irony. Explain which passage is most effective in its use of rhetorical devices to
 portray childhood and how that portrayal connects to the themes of the novel as a whole.
 Passage 1A: Chapter 6 Scarlet Letter
 In the afternoon of a certain summer’s day, after Pearl grew big enough to run about, she
 amused herself with gathering handfuls of wild-flowers, and flinging them, one by one, at her
 mother’s bosom; dancing up and down, like a little elf, whenever she hit the scarlet letter.
 Hester’s first motion had been to cover her bosom with her clasped hands. But, whether from
 pride or resignation, or a feeling that her penance might best be wrought out by this unutterable
 pain, she resisted the impulse, and sat erect, pale as death, looking sadly into little Pearl’s wild
 eyes. Still came the battery of flowers, almost invariably hitting the mark, and covering the
 mother’s breast with hurts for which she could find no balm in thi s world, nor knew how to seek
 it in another. At last, her shot being all expended, the child stood still and gazed at Hester, with
 that little, laughing image of a fiend peeping out—or, whether it peeped or not, her mother so imagined it—from the unsearchable abyss of her black eyes.
 12
 “Child, what art thou?” cried the mother. 13
 “O, I am your little Pearl!” answered the child. 14
 But, while she said it, Pearl laughed and began to dance up and down, with the humorsome gesticulation of a little imp, whose next freak might be to fly up the chimney.
 15
 “Art thou my child, in very truth?” asked Hester. 16
 Nor did she put the question altogether idly, but, for the moment, with a portion of genuine
 earnestness; for, such was Pearl’s wonderful intelligence, that her mother half doubted whether
 she were not acquainted with the secret spell of her existence, and might not now reveal herself.
 17
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 “Yes; I am little Pearl!” repeated the child, continuing her antics. 18
 “Thou art not my child! Thou art no Pearl of mine!” said the mother, half playfully; for it was
 often the case that a sportive impulse came over her, in the midst of her deepest suffering. “Tell
 me, then, what thou art, and who sent thee hither?”
 19
 “Tell me, mother!” said the child, seriously, coming up to Hester, and pressing herself close to her knees. “Do thou tell me!”
 20
 “Thy Heavenly Father sent thee!” answered Hester Prynne. 21
 But she said it with a hesitation that did not escape the acuteness of the child. Whether moved
 only by her ordinary freakishness, or because an evil spirit prompted her, she put up her small
 forefinger, and touched the scarlet letter.
 22
 “He did not send me!” cried she, positively. “I have no Heavenly Father!” 23
 “Hush, Pearl, hush! Thou must not talk so!” answered the mother, suppressing a groan. “He
 sent us all into the world. He sent even me, thy mother. Then, much more, thee! Or, if not, thou strange and elfish child, whence didst thou come?”
 24
 “Tell me! Tell me!” repeated Pearl, no longer seriously, but laughing, and capering about the floor. “It is thou that must tell me!”
 25
 But Hester could not resolve the query, using herself in a dismal labyrinth of doubt. She
 remembered—betwixt a smile and a shudder—the talk of the neighbouring townspeople; who,
 seeking vainly elsewhere for the child’s paternity, and observing some of her odd attributes, had
 given out that poor little Pearl was a demon offspring; such as, ever since old Catholic times, had
 occasionally been seen on earth, through the agency of their mothers’ sin, and to promote some
 foul and wicked purpose. Luther, according to the scandal of his monkish enemies, was a brat of
 that hellish breed; nor was Pearl the only child to whom this inauspicious origin was assigned,
 among the New England Puritans.
 26
 Passage 1B: The Adventures of Huckleberry Finn Chapter 4
 WELL, three or four months run along, and it was well into the winter now. I had been to school most all the time and could spell and read and write just a little, and could say the multiplication table up to six times seven is thirty-five, and I don't reckon I could ever get any further than that
 if I was to live forever. I don't take no stock in mathematics, anyway.
 At first I hated the school, but by and by I got so I could stand it. Whenever I got uncommon tired I played hookey, and the hiding I got next day done me good and cheered me up. So the
 longer I went to school the easier it got to be. I was getting sort of used to the widow's ways, too,
 http://etext.lib.virginia.edu/images/modeng/public/Twa2Huc/twahu24b.jpg
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 and they warn't so raspy on me. Living in a house and sleeping in a bed pulled on me pretty tight mostly, but before the cold weather I used to slide out and sleep in the woods sometimes, and so
 that was a rest to me. I liked the old ways best, but I was getting so I liked the new ones, too, a little bit. The widow said I was coming along slow but sure, and doing very satisfactory. She said
 she warn't ashamed of me.
 One morning I happened to turn over the salt-cellar at breakfast. I reached for some of it as quick as I could to throw over my left shoulder and keep off the bad luck, but Miss Watson was in ahead of me, and crossed me off. She says, "Take your hands away, Huckleberry; what a mess
 you are always making!" The widow put in a good word for me, but that warn't going to keep off the bad luck, I knowed that well enough. I started out, after breakfast, feeling worried and shaky,
 and wondering where it was going to fall on me, and what it was going to be. There is ways to keep off some kinds of bad luck, but this wasn't one of them kind; so I never tried to do anything, but just poked along low-spirited and on the watch-out.
 I went down to the front garden and clumb over the stile where you go through the high board fence. There was an inch of new snow on the ground, and I seen somebody's tracks. They had come up from the quarry and stood around the stile a while, and then went on around the garden
 fence. It was funny they hadn't come in, after standing around so. I couldn't make it out. It was very curious, somehow. I was going to follow around, but I stooped down to look at the tracks
 first. I didn't notice anything at first, but next I did. There was a cross in the left boot-heel made with big nails, to keep off the devil.
 I was up in a second and shinning down the hill. I looked over my shoulder every now and then, but I didn't see nobody. I was at Judge Thatcher's as quick as I could get there. He said:
 "Why, my boy, you are all out of breath. Did you come for your interest?"
 "No, sir," I says; "is there some for me?"
 "Oh, yes, a half-yearly is in last night -- over a hundred and fifty dollars. Quite a fortune for you. You had better let me invest it along with your six thousand, because if you take it you'll spend it."
 "No, sir," I says, "I don't want to spend it. I don't want it at all -- nor the six thousand, nuther. I want you to take it; I want to give it to you -- the six thousand and all."
 He looked surprised. He couldn't seem to make it out. He says:
 "Why, what can you mean, my boy?"
 I says, "Don't you ask me no questions about it, please. You'll take it -- won't you?"
 He says:
 "Well, I'm puzzled. Is something the matter?"
 http://etext.lib.virginia.edu/images/modeng/public/Twa2Huc/twahu26.jpg
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 "Please take it," says I, "and don't ask me nothing -- then I won't have to tell no lies."
 He studied a while, and then he says:
 "Oho-o! I think I see. You want to sell all your property to me -- not give it. That's the correct
 idea."
 Then he wrote something on a paper and read it over, and says:
 "There; you see it says 'for a consideration.' That means I have bought it of you and paid you for it. Here's a dollar for you. Now you sign it."
 So I signed it, and left.
 Essay Option 2: Each of the following two passages depict characters who struggle with moral
 decisions. Discuss the ways the characters are portrayed through specific devices, including but not
 limited to: symbolism, dialogue, tone, questions, and characterization. Which passage more
 effectively portrays the characters dilemma? How does the portrayal contribute to the larger
 themes/issues of the novel?
 Passage 2A: The Scarlet Letter Chapter 12
 “Come up hither, Hester, thou and little Pearl,” said the Reverend Mr. Dimmesdale. “Ye have
 both been here before, but I was not with you. Come up hither once again, and we will stand all three together!”
 17
 She silently ascended the steps, and stood on the platform, holding little Pearl by the hand. The
 minister felt for the child’s other hand, and took it. The moment that he did so, there came what
 seemed a tumultuous rush of new life, other life than his own, pouring like a torrent into his
 heart, and hurrying through all his veins, as if the mother and the child were communicating their vital warmth to his half-torpid system. The three formed an electric chain.
 18
 “Minister!” whispered little Pearl. 19
 “What wouldst thou say, child?” asked Mr. Dimmesdale. 20
 “Wilt thou stand here with mother and me, to-morrow noontide?” inquired Pearl. 21
 “Nay; not so, my little Pearl!” answered the minister; for, with the new energy of the moment,
 all the dread of public exposure, that had so long been the anguish of his life, had returned upon
 him; and he was already trembling at the conjunction in which—with a strange joy,
 22
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 nevertheless—he now found himself. “Not so, my child. I shall, indeed, stand with thy mother and thee one other day, but not to-morrow!”
 Pearl laughed, and attempted to pull away her hand. But the minister held it fast. 23
 “A moment longer, my child!” said he. 24
 “But wilt thou promise,” asked Pearl, “to take my hand, and mother’s hand, to-morrow
 noontide?”
 25
 “Not then, Pearl,” said the minister, “but another time!” 26
 “And what other time?” persisted the child. 27
 “At the great judgment day!” whispered the minister,—and, strangely enough, the sense that
 he was a professional teacher of the truth impelled him to answer the child so. “Then, and there,
 before the judgment-seat, thy mother, and thou, and I, must stand together! But the daylight of
 this world shall not see our meeting!”
 28
 Pearl laughed again. 29
 But, before Mr. Dimmesdale had done speaking, a l ight gleamed far and wide over all the
 muffled sky. It was doubtless caused by one of those meteors, which the night-watcher may so
 often observe burning out to waste, in the vacant regions of the atmosphere. So powerful was its
 radiance, that it thoroughly illuminated the dense medium of cloud betwixt the sky and earth.
 The great vault brightened, like the dome of an immense lamp. It showed the familiar scene of
 the street, with the distinctness of mid-day, but also with the awfulness that is always imparted
 to familiar objects by an unaccustomed light. The wooden houses, with their jutting stories and
 quaint gable-peaks; the doorsteps and thresholds, with the early grass springing up about them;
 the garden-plots, black with freshly turned earth; the wheel-track, little worn, and, even in the
 market-place, margined with green on either side;—all were visible, but with a singularity of
 aspect that seemed to give another moral interpretation to the things of this world than they
 had ever borne before. And there stood the minister, with his hand over his heart; and Hester
 Prynne, with the embroidered letter glimmering on her bosom; and little Pearl, herself a symbol,
 and the connecting link between those two. They stood in the noon of that strange and solemn
 splendor, as if it were the light that is to reveal all secrets, and the daybreak that shall unite all who belong to one another.
 30
 There was witchcraft in little Pearl’s eyes; and her face, as she glanced upward at the minister,
 wore that naughty smile which made its expression frequently so elvish. She withdrew her hand
 from Mr. Dimmesdale’s, and pointed across the street. But he clasped both his hands over his breast, and cast his eyes towards the zenith.
 Passage 2B: Adventures of Huckleberry Finn Chapter 16
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 But it warn't. It was Jack-o'-lanterns, or lightning bugs; so he set down again, and went to watching, same as before. Jim said it made him all over trembly and feverish to be so close to
 freedom. Well, I can tell you it made me all over trembly and feverish, too, to hear him, because I begun to get it through my head that he was most free -- and who was to blame for it? Why, me.
 I couldn't get that out of my conscience, no how nor no way. It got to troubling me so I couldn't rest; I couldn't stay still in one place. It hadn't ever come home to me before, what this thing was that I was doing. But now it did; and it stayed with me, and scorched me more and more. I tried
 to make out to myself that I warn't to blame, because I didn't run Jim off from his rightful owner; but it warn't no use, conscience up and says, every time, "But you knowed he was running for his
 freedom, and you could a paddled ashore and told somebody." That was so -- I couldn't get around that noway. That was where it pinched. Conscience says to me, "What had poor Miss Watson done to you that you could see her nigger go off right under your eyes and never say one
 single word? What did that poor old woman do to you that you could treat her so mean? Why, she tried to learn you your book, she tried to learn you your manners, she tried to be good to you
 every way she knowed how. That's what she done."
 I got to feeling so mean and so miserable I most wished I was dead. I fidgeted up and down the raft, abusing myself to myself, and Jim was fidgeting up and down past me. We neither of us could keep still. Every time he danced around and says, "Dah's Cairo!" it went through me like a
 shot, and I thought if it was Cairo I reckoned I would die of miserableness.
 Jim talked out loud all the time while I was talking to myself. He was saying how the first thing he would do when he got to a free State he would go to saving up money and never spend a
 single cent, and when he got enough he would buy his wife, which was owned on a farm close to where Miss Watson lived; and then they would both work to buy the two children, and if their master wouldn't sell them, they'd get an Ab'litionist to go and steal them.
 It most froze me to hear such talk. He wouldn't ever dared to talk such talk in his life before. Just see what a difference it made in him the minute he judged he was about free. It was according to the old saying, "Give a nigger an inch and he'll take an ell." Thinks I, this is what
 comes of my not thinking. Here was this nigger, which I had as good as helped to run away, coming right out flat-footed and saying he would steal his children -- children that belonged to a
 man I didn't even know; a man that hadn't ever done me no harm.
 I was sorry to hear Jim say that, it was such a lowering of him. My conscience got to stirring me up hotter than ever, until at last I says to it, "Let up on me -- it ain't too late yet -- I'll paddle ashore at the first light and tell." I felt easy and happy and light as a feather right off. All my
 troubles was gone. I went to looking out sharp for a light, and sort of singing to myself. By and by one showed. Jim sings out:
 "We's safe, Huck, we's safe! Jump up and crack yo' heels! Dat's de good ole Cairo at las', I jis
 knows it!"
 I says:
 "I'll take the canoe and go and see, Jim. It mightn't be, you know."
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 He jumped and got the canoe ready, and put his old coat in the bottom for me to set on, and give me the paddle; and as I shoved off, he says:
 "Pooty soon I'll be a-shout'n' for joy, en I'll say, it's all on accounts o' Huck; I's a free man, en I
 couldn't ever ben free ef it hadn' ben for Huck; Huck done it. Jim won't ever forgit you, Huck; you's de bes' fren' Jim's ever had; en you's de only fren' ole Jim's got now."
 I was paddling off, all in a sweat to tell on him; but when he says this, it seemed to kind of take
 the tuck all out of me. I went along slow then, and I warn't right down certain whether I was glad I started or whether I warn't. When I was fifty yards off, Jim says:
 "Dah you goes, de ole true Huck; de on'y white genlman dat ever kep' his promise to ole Jim."
 Well, I just felt sick. But I says, I got to do it -- I can't get out of it. Right then along comes a
 skiff with two men in it with guns, and they stopped and I stopped. One of them says:
 "What's that yonder?"
 "A piece of a raft," I says.
 "Do you belong on it?"
 "Yes, sir."
 "Any men on it?"
 "Only one, sir."
 "Well, there's five niggers run off to-night up yonder, above the head of the bend. Is your man
 white or black?"
 I didn't answer up prompt. I tried to, but the words wouldn't come. I tried for a second or two to brace up and out with it, but I warn't man enough -- hadn't the spunk of a rabbit. I see I was weakening; so I just give up trying, and up and says:
 "He's white."
 "I reckon we'll go and see for ourselves."
 "I wish you would," says I, "because it's pap that's there, and maybe you'd help me tow the raft ashore where the light is. He's sick -- and so is mam and Mary Ann."
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 Argument for Their
 Eyes Were
 Watching God 1. Write three questions one for each level.
 2. Write an argument that the novel makes.
 Who makes the argument (a character,the novelist)?
 Write out three quotes which support this argument.
 3. Select a symbol from the novel (an object that represents
 an idea). Draw a picture of the symbol. Find one quote
 from the novel that illustrates the image.
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 Their Eyes Were Watching God and Music
 Every Breath You Take by The Police
 If You Love Someone Set them Free by Sting
 Select one character from the novel. Write a
 response to one of the songs from the point of
 view of the character. The response should be
 written in poem form and should include
 images, words, lines, from the novel (at least
 three direct quotes) which illustrate the voice
 of the speaker. Try to focus on the tone and
 action of the novel in the response.
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 Survey on Love for Their Eyes Were Watching God
 Rate each of the following on a scale of 1 to 5: 1 being strongly disagree and 5 being strongly agree. Come to a consensus in your group for each one and be able to explain why you feel that way.
 1. Physical attraction must precede true love.
 2. You have to work hard to have a successful love relationship.
 3. The younger you are the harder it is to experience true love.
 4. Love at first sight is possible.
 5. You are never too young to fall in love.
 6. Security is a critical element of true love.
 7. Every person has one (and only one) true soul mate.
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 Their Eyes Were Watching God Activity: Response to “Stories I Aint’
 Told Nobody Yet”
 Dr. Gingrich, AP Lang and Comp
 After reading, “Stories I Ain’t Told Nobody Yet” become the character
 of Janie and use the images, parts of the dialogue, and tone of Their
 Eyes Were Watching God to write a poem which responds to Jo
 Carson’s Poem.Use Carson’s poem as a model for the structure of your
 response or be creative. The narrator of your poem should be Janie. I
 will be looking for creativity, evidence of your understanding of the
 poem and of Hurston’s ton
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 “Desiree’s Baby” and Their Eyes Were Watching God
 Assignment
 You are going to participate in a talk show format on the topic of
 relationships. Write a dialogue which includes four characters from the
 novel and the story (at least one from each): Janie, her grandmother,
 Armand, Desiree, Madame Valmonde, Tea Cake, Joe Starks. Each
 character must comment at least once. The dialogue should be at least
 one page in length. Be prepared to present the dialogue to the class.
 Each e and mood as reflected through the character of Janie.
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 Socratic Seminar Questions for Their Eyes Were Watching God
 Opening Question:
 What does it mean for a dream to die?
 Does everyone have a soulmate?
 What is happiness?
 Core (use text to support)
 Janie says when her first dream died she became a woman? What other dreams does Janie
 have in the novel and do they become realized or do they die?
 Does Janie become free? How or how not?
 What does Their Eyes Were Watching God mean?
 Does Janie find happiness?
 Is Tea Cake’s death tragic?
 Closing
 What does the novel reveal about the differences in gender roles? Are these differences similar
 to modern conflicts?
 How does Janie’s quest compare to other literary quests? Is she heroic?
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 Martin Luther King and Argumentative Analysis
 Dr. Gingrich
 A. Read the essay:
 Letter from Birmingham Jail
 B. Respond to the following questions you may write on the text itself.
 1. What caused the author to write the letter? What was the recurring
 problem? What is the situation? Who is the audience?
 2. What are the claims of the letter? Quote directly from the text.
 3. What support backing is offered by the two letters for their claims?
 Find three examples of logical proofs and point them out (case and
 effect, analogy, definition, syllogism) and the page number on which
 they occur.
 4. How has the author negotiated a compromise with the audience?
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 5. Cite examples of three different literary devices which Martin Luther
 King uses. Give direct quotes and explain the device.
 6. What is the most compelling argument which is posed in the letters.
 Elements
 Rhetorical Devices see handouts from web page 1-8:
 Structure
 How is the paper organized structurally by sentences within paragraphs or by the connection between
 paragraphs. What types of transitions occur in the paper?
 Audience and Purpose
 *Tone look at handout on tone. Why is the author using the particular type of tone?
 Diction: word selection. Discuss specific types of words and how they are used. Connect the wording
 back to the author’s points. Do not just say they used diction discuss the type of diction used. Diction could often be connected to the tone of the passage.
 Syntax: sentence structure. Discuss the particular types of sentences that the author uses (simple,
 complex, compound, complex). Why does the author use particular types of sentences? Do they vary the strategies? To what effect
 Argumentative Strategies:
 Logos (cause and effect, syllogism, definition, compare and contrast)
 Ethos (validity of the speaker, authority of the speaker)
 Pathos (emotions, value-right or wrong)
 C. Write two paragraphs and Post to google classroom
 Rhetorical Precis (introduction)
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 1. Name of author, [optional: a phrase describing author], genre and title of work date in parentheses (additional publishing information in parentheses or note); a rhetorically accurate verb (such as “assert,” “argue,” “suggest,” “imply,” “claim,” etc.); and a THAT clause containing
 the major assertion (thesis statement) of the work.
 2. An explanation of how the author develops and/or supports the thesis, usually in
 chronological order.
 3. A statement of the author’s apparent purpose followed by an “in order to” phrase.
 4. A description of the intended audience and/or the relationship the author establishes with the audience.
 Body Paragraph:
 1. Thesis Statement or hook which sets up what you will be discussing in the paragraph
 2. Rhetorical element (what element will you be considering—device, organization, tone, diction, syntax, argumentative appeal)
 3. Example preferably a direct quote
 4. How is it used? Explanation of how it is used.
 5. Why is it used? (connect to author’s purpose and overall effect of the essay)
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 Rhetorical Analysis From Frederick Douglass Narrative of a Slave’s Life
 Read the following narrative by Frederick Douglass.
 Annotate it based on the following three questions:
 What does this show about the power of literacy?
 How does Frederick Douglass use rhetorical devices to illustrate his views on slavery?
 What would have made this convincing to an audience of the time period the 1850’s (what were
 his arguments?)
 Chapter Six
 I lived in Master Hugh's family about seven years. During this time, I succeeded in learning to read and write. In accomplishing this, I was compelled to resort to various stratagems. I had no
 regular teacher. My mistress, who had kindly commenced to instruct me, had, in compliance with the advice and direction of her husband, not only ceased to instruct, but had set her face
 against my being instructed by any one else. It is due, however, to my mistress to say of her, that she did not adopt this course of treatment immediately. She at first lacked the depravity indispensable to shutting me up in mental darkness. It was at least necessary for her to have some
 training in the exercise of irresponsible power, to make her equal to the task of treating me as though I were a brute.
 My mistress was, as I have said, a kind and tender- hearted woman; and in the simplicity of her
 soul she commenced, when I first went to live with her, to treat me as she supposed one human being ought to treat another. In entering upon the duties of a slaveholder, she did not seem to perceive that I sustained to her the relation of a mere chattel, and that for her to treat me as a
 human being was not only wrong, but dangerously so. Slavery proved as injurious to her as it did to me. When I went there, she was a pious, warm, and tender-hearted woman. There was no
 sorrow or suffering for which she had not a tear. She had bread for the hungry, clothes for the naked, and comfort for every mourner that came within her reach. Slavery soon proved its ability to divest her of these heavenly qualities. Under its influence, the tender heart became stone, and
 the lamblike disposition gave way to one of tiger-like fierceness. The first step in her downward course was in her ceasing to instruct me. She now commenced to practise her husband's precepts.
 She finally became even more violent in her opposition than her husband himself. She was not satisfied with simply doing as well as he had commanded; she seemed anxious to do better. Nothing seemed to make her more angry than to see me with a newspaper. She seemed to think
 that here lay the danger. I have had her rush at me with a face made all up of fury, and snatch
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 from me a newspaper, in a manner that fully revealed her apprehension. She was an apt woman; and a little experience soon demonstrated, to her satisfaction, that education and slavery were
 incompatible with each other.
 From this time I was most narrowly watched. If I was in a separate room any considerable length of time, I was sure to be suspected of having a book, and was at once called to give an account of
 myself. All this, however, was too late. The first step had been taken. Mistress, in teaching me the alphabet, had given me the ~inch,~ and no precaution could prevent me from taking the ~ell.~
 The plan which I adopted, and the one by which I was most successful, was that of making friends of all the little white boys whom I met in the street. As many of these as I could, I converted into teachers. With their kindly aid, obtained at different times and in different places,
 I finally succeeded in learning to read. When I was sent of errands, I always took my book with me, and by going one part of my errand quickly, I found time to get a lesson before my return. I
 used also to carry bread with me, enough of which was always in the house, and to which I was always welcome; for I was much better off in this regard than many of the poor white children in our neighborhood. This bread I used to bestow upon the hungry little urchins, who, in return,
 would give me that more valuable bread of knowledge. I am strongly tempted to give the names of two or three of those little boys, as a testimonial of the gratitude and affection I bear them; but
 prudence forbids;--not that it would injure me, but it might embarrass them; for it is almost an unpardonable offence to teach slaves to read in this Christian country. It is enough to say of the dear little fellows, that they lived on Philpot Street, very near Durgin and Bailey's ship-yard. I
 used to talk this matter of slavery over with them. I would sometimes say to them, I wished I could be as free as they would be when they got to be men. "You will be free as soon as you are twenty-one, ~but I am a slave for life!~ Have not I as good a right to be free as you have?" These
 words used to trouble them; they would express for me the liveliest sympathy, and console me with the hope that something would occur by which I might be free.
 I was now about twelve years old, and the thought of being ~a slave for life~ began to bear
 heavily upon my heart. Just about this time, I got hold of a book entitled "The Columbian Orator." Every opportunity I got, I used to read this book. Among much of other interesting
 matter, I found in it a dialogue between a master and his slave. The slave was represented as having run away from his master three times. The dialogue represented the conversation which took place between them, when the slave was retaken the third time. In this dialogue, the whole
 argument in behalf of slavery was brought forward by the master, all of which was disposed of by the slave. The slave was made to say some very smart as well as impressive things in reply to
 his master-- things which had the desired though unexpected effect; for the conversation resulted in the voluntary emancipation of the slave on the part of the master.
 In the same book, I met with one of Sheridan's mighty speeches on and in behalf of Catholic emancipation. These were choice documents to me. I read them over and over again with
 unabated interest. They gave tongue to interesting thoughts of my own soul, which had frequently flashed through my mind, and died away for want of utterance. The moral which I
 gained from the dialogue was the power of truth over the conscience of even a slaveholder. What I got from Sheridan was a bold denunciation of slavery, and a powerful vindication of human
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 rights. The reading of these documents enabled me to utter my thoughts, and to meet the arguments brought forward to sustain slavery; but while they relieved me of one difficulty, they
 brought on another even more painful than the one of which I was relieved. The more I read, the more I was led to abhor and detest my enslavers. I could regard them in no other light than a
 band of successful robbers, who had left their homes, and gone to Africa, and stolen us from our homes, and in a strange land reduced us to slavery. I loathed them as being the meanest as well as the most wicked of men. As I read and contemplated the subject, behold! that very
 discontentment which Master Hugh had predicted would follow my learning to read had already come, to torment and sting my soul to unutterable anguish. As I writhed under it, I would at
 times feel that learning to read had been a curse rather than a blessing. It had given me a view of my wretched condition, without the remedy. It opened my eyes to the horrible pit, but to no ladder upon which to get out. In moments of agony, I envied my fellow-slaves for their stupidity.
 I have often wished myself a beast. I preferred the condition of the meanest reptile to my own. Any thing, no matter what, to get rid of thinking! It was this everlasting thinking of my condition
 that tormented me. There was no getting rid of it. It was pressed upon me by every object within sight or hearing, animate or inanimate. The silver trump of freedom had roused my soul to eternal wakefulness. Freedom now appeared, to disappear no more forever. It was heard in every
 sound, and seen in every thing. It was ever present to torment me with a sense of my wretched condition. I saw nothing without seeing it, I heard nothing without hearing it, and felt nothing
 without feeling it. It looked from every star, it smiled in every calm, breathed in every wind, and moved in every storm.
 I often found myself regretting my own existence, and wishing myself dead; and but for the hope of being free, I have no doubt but that I should have killed myself, or done something for which I
 should have been killed. While in this state of mind, I was eager to hear any one speak of slavery. I was a ready listener. Every little while, I could hear something about the abolitionists.
 It was some time before I found what the word meant. It was always used in such connections as to make it an interesting word to me. If a slave ran away and succeeded in getting clear, or if a slave killed his master, set fire to a barn, or did any thing very wrong in the mind of a
 slaveholder, it was spoken of as the fruit of ~abolition.~ Hearing the word in this connection very often, I set about learning what it meant. The dictionary afforded me little or no help. I
 found it was "the act of abolishing;" but then I did not know what was to be abolished. Here I was perplexed. I did not dare to ask any one about its meaning, for I was satisfied that it was something they wanted me to know very little about. After a patient waiting, I got one of our city
 papers, containing an account of the number of petitions from the north, praying for the abolition of slavery in the District of Columbia, and of the slave trade between the States. From this time I
 understood the words ~abolition~ and ~abolitionist,~ and always drew near when that word was spoken, expecting to hear something of importance to myself and fellow-slaves. The light broke in upon me by degrees. I went one day down on the wharf of Mr. Waters; and seeing two
 Irishmen unloading a scow of stone, I went, unasked, and helped them. When we had finished, one of them came to me and asked me if I were a slave. I told him I was. He asked, "Are ye a
 slave for life?" I told him that I was. The good Irishman seemed to be deeply affected by the statement. He said to the other that it was a pity so fine a little fellow as myself should be a slave for life. He said it was a shame to hold me. They both advised me to run away to the north; that I
 should find friends there, and that I should be free. I pretended not to be interested in what they said, and treated them as if I did not understand them; for I feared they might be treacherous.
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 White men have been known to encourage slaves to escape, and then, to get the reward, catch them and return them to their masters. I was afraid that these seemingly good men might use me
 so; but I nevertheless remembered their advice, and from that time I resolved to run away. I looked forward to a time at which it would be safe for me to escape. I was too young to think of
 doing so immediately; besides, I wished to learn how to write, as I might have occasion to write my own pass. I consoled myself with the hope that I should one day find a good chance. Meanwhile, I would learn to write.
 The idea as to how I might learn to write was suggested to me by being in Durgin and Bailey's
 ship-yard, and frequently seeing the ship carpenters, after hewing, and getting a piece of timber ready for use, write on the timber the name of that part of the ship for which it was intended.
 When a piece of timber was intended for the larboard side, it would be marked thus--"L." When a piece was for the starboard side, it would be marked thus--"S." A piece for the larboard side forward, would be marked thus--"L. F." When a piece was for starboard side forward, it would
 be marked thus--"S. F." For larboard aft, it would be marked thus--"L. A." For starboard aft, it would be marked thus--"S. A." I soon learned the names of these letters, and for what they were
 intended when placed upon a piece of timber in the ship-yard. I immediately commenced copying them, and in a short time was able to make the four letters named. After that, when I met with any boy who I knew could write, I would tell him I could write as well as he. The next word
 would be, "I don't believe you. Let me see you try it." I would then make the letters which I had been so fortunate as to learn, and ask him to beat that. In this way I got a good many lessons in
 writing, which it is quite possible I should never have gotten in any other way. During this time, my copy-book was the board fence, brick wall, and pavement; my pen and ink was a lump of chalk. With these, I learned mainly how to write. I then commenced and continued copying the
 Italics in Webster's Spelling Book, until I could make them all without looking on the book. By this time, my little Master Thomas had gone to school, and learned how to write, and had written
 over a number of copy-books. These had been brought home, and shown to some of our near neighbors, and then laid aside. My mistress used to go to class meeting at the Wilk Street meetinghouse every Monday afternoon, and leave me to take care of the house. When left thus, I
 used to spend the time in writing in the spaces left in Master Thomas's copy-book, copying what he had written. I continued to do this until I could write a hand very similar to that of Master
 Thomas. Thus, after a long, tedious effort for years, I finally succeeded in learning how to write.
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 Fugitive Slave Laws and Huck Finn Assignment
 (Do One of the Following)
 1. You are a leader of an abolitionist group. You are planning to rescue a fugitive slave who has been captured. Write a paragraph describing the situation and list, in order, the steps you will take to transport the fugitive to freedom.
 2. Write a response from one of the characters to any of the pamphlets/passages from the reading.
 3. Narrate one of the events of the novel from Jim’s point of view. (You do not have to use the dialect)
 The Compromise of 1850 was introduced to stave off conflict between the slave states and the free states upon the admission of California as a state. Under the Compromise, California was
 admitted as a free state, New Mexico and Utah were organized as slave territories, and Texas had its boundaries set. Another part of the Compromise was the Fugitive Slave Act, which federalized the return of escaped slaves to their owners.
 It is an offensive piece of legislation to us today, even if one takes the issue of race out of it.
 Slaves, of course, had no rights - they were guilty by virtue of a slave-owner's say-so, there was very little burden of proof, the federal government bore most of the costs of returning escaped
 slaves, and non-slaves who helped fugitive slaves were subject to harsh fines and prison.
 Resistance to the law in the North grew a fever pitch, with President Fillmore calling out the army to quell some mobs and to return some former slaves caught in the North.
 As defiance of the law in the North became more and more open and more and more fervent, the
 anger of the South grew and grew, adding to a general feeling of discontent
 § 9. And be it further enacted, That, upon affidavit made by the claimant of such fugitive, his agent or attorney, after such certificate has been issued, that he has reason to apprehend that such fugitive will he rescued by force from his or their possession before he can be taken beyond the
 limits of the State in which the arrest is made, it shall be the duty of the officer making the arrest to retain such fugitive in his custody, and to remove him to the State whence he fled, and there to
 deliver him to said claimant, his agent, or attorney. And to this end, the officer aforesaid is hereby authorized and required to employ so many persons as he may deem necessary to overcome such force, and to retain them in his service so long as circumstances may require. The
 said officer and his assistants, while so employed, to receive the same compensation, and to be allowed the same expenses, as are now allowed by law for transportation of criminals, to be
 certified by the judge of the district within which the arrest is made, and paid out of the treasury of the United States.
 § 10. And be it further enacted, That when any person held to service or labor in any State or
 Territory, or in the District of Columbia, shall escape therefrom, the party to whom such service
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 or labor shall be due, his, her, or their agent or attorney, may apply to any court of record therein, or judge thereof in vacation, and make satisfactory proof to such court, or judge in vacation, of
 the escape aforesaid, and that the person escaping owed service or labor to such party. Whereupon the court shall cause a record to be made of the matters so proved, and also a general
 description of the person so escaping, with such convenient certainty as may be; and a transcript of such record, authenticated by the attestation of the clerk and of the seal of the said court, being produced in any other State, Territory, or district in which the person so escaping may be found,
 and being exhibited to any judge, commissioner, or other office, authorized by the law of the United States to cause persons escaping from service or labor to be delivered up, shall be held
 and taken to be full and conclusive evidence of the fact of escape, and that the service or labor of the person escaping is due to the party in such record mentioned. And upon the production by the said party of other and further evidence if necessary, either oral or by affidavit, in addition to
 what is contained in the said record of the identity of the person escaping, he or she shall be delivered up to the claimant, And the said court, commissioner, judge, or other person authorized
 by this act to grant certificates to claimants or fugitives, shall, upon the production of the record and other evidences aforesaid, grant to such claimant a certificate of his right to take any such person identified and proved to be owing service or labor as aforesaid, which certificate shall
 authorize such claimant to seize or arrest and transport such person to the State or Territory from which he escaped: Provided, That nothing herein contained shall be construed as requiring the
 production of a transcript of such record as evidence as aforesaid. But in its absence the claim shall be heard and determined upon other satisfactory proofs, competent in law.
 Approved, September 18, 1850.
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 Symbolism Assignment for
 Chapters 1-20 of Huck Finn
 Dr. Gingrich, AP
 Lang and Comp Group One: Chapters 1-4
 Group Two: Chapters 5-8
 Group Three: Chapters 9-11
 Group Four: Chapters 12-14
 Group Five: Chapters 15-17
 Group Six: Chapters 18-20
 Groups are assigned in the chart below.
 Post all answers in one document with all group member’s names to google classroom by the begin ning of the period on Monday, October 23rd.
 Post your responses to google classroom. You may draw the picture on a separate sheet or find a visual
 image to post.
 1. Symbolism: a symbol is an image that stands for itself and for something else. For example a rainbow is a symbol of hope, the darkness of night is often a symbol for evil. 10 points
 Draw a picture of an item in your chapters which you think could be a symbol. What do you think it might symbolize? Write a quote that has the symbol in it.
 2. Three Questions: Write three questions for your chapters, one from each category. Write a paragraph for the level two and three questions explaining your position. Provide two quotes from your passage for each questions (20 points)
 Level One: Factual question: who, what, when or where?
 Where does Romeo and Juliet take place?
 When did Piggy die?
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 Level Two: Higher order question that stays with the text: Why, how, what is the importance?
 Why did Macbeth kill Duncan?
 Is John Proctor a moral man?
 What does Antigone’s disobeying the law reveal about her character’s view of society?
 Level Three: Moves beyond the text to connect with history, context, sociology, psychology or compares works with another literary text?
 What does The Crucible reveal about the view of Communism in the 1950’s?
 How would you psychologically analyze the character of Lady MacBeth?
 What does Harry Potter show about the reading interests of teens in the first decade of the 20 th
 century?
 How does Animal Farm compare to Brave New World as a vision of a dystopia?
 3. Write a theme for your chapters. Write a paragraph including at least two quotes which explains your theme. 20 points
 Scoring Guide for Chapters 1-20 presentation of Huck Finn
 Category Inadequate Adequate Effective Symbol and Image (10 Points)
 Unclear symbol with an insufficient or inappropriate connection to the text
 Clear symbol with sufficient connection to the text
 Thoughtful visually vivid images connect to the story and illuminate a significant issue within the text
 Questions and explanation of 2 and 3 (20 points)
 Questions are generally clear in wording though not particularly sophisticated. Connect to the text but reveal a limited understanding of the text.
 Clear though pedestrian questions which connect to issues in the novel. Support is appropriate and sufficient showing some knowledge of the text.
 Thought provoking questions which fully expand upon key issues. Support is appropriate and convincing with insightful connections to the text
 Thematic Statement and support (20 points)
 Theme is awkwardly worded, may not connect to overall human condition. Support from text is very limited.
 Clearly worded theme with appropriate and sufficient support.
 Insightful theme with a strong wording. Includes discussion of human condition and can be defended by text. Well supported explication in paragraph.
 Overall Score
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 Satire and Huck Finn
 Uses humor to ridicule society or human behavior in an effort to bring about change.
 Irony—dramatic; verbal
 Hyperbole
 Understatement
 https://local.theonion.com/conceptual-genius-goes-as-self-for-halloween-1819578390
 http://www.nbc.com/saturday-night-live/video/black-jeopardy-with-tom-hanks/3333590?snl=1
 Read chapter XXX (Duke and King) and Chapter XXXIV (Jim’s escape) and the last paragraph of the novel
 What strikes you as important in these two passage? What is Mark Twain satirizing in these two passages? What devices does he use to do so?
 Why has Twain used an illiterate young boy, Huck Finn, to tell his tale?
 Huck begins and ends the novel with his discomfort at being civilized? Why do you think he feels this way? What is Twain’s message here? What is he satirizing?
 Select an issue from the novel that you think Twain is satirizing. This should be an institutional concept: slavery, religion, government, civilization, law/justice, family/morals, hypocrisy in general.
 https://local.theonion.com/conceptual-genius-goes-as-self-for-halloween-1819578390
 http://www.nbc.com/saturday-night-live/video/black-jeopardy-with-tom-hanks/3333590?snl=1
 http://www.nbc.com/saturday-night-live/video/black-jeopardy-with-tom-hanks/3333590?snl=1
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 Explain how Twain satirizes this in a paragraph. Have a clear statement to establish what he is satirizing:
 Twain satirizes ____________ (subject) by using ( methods) ___________ and having (plot points) to show _______________ (what Twain ultimately says about the subject).
 Provide two pieces of evidence from the text.
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 Socratic Seminar on Freedom and Race: Adventures of Huckleberry Finn by Mark Twain, Narrative of
 the Life of a Slave by Frederick Douglass, “Frederick Douglass” by Robert Hayden, “Desiree’s Baby” by
 Kate Chopin, “What to a Slave is the 4th of July?” by Frederick Douglass and “Letter from Birmingham Jail” by Martin Luther King, Jr., visual images, and newspaper articles.
 Opener (consider the three types of definition-dictionary, extended and operational):
 What is freedom?
 What is justice?
 Core:
 To what degree to characters in the works conform to or challenge racial stereotypes in the 19th
 century?
 What are the journeys that the figures have encountered and how have they transformed or
 altered them?
 In the end of “What to a Slave is the 4th of July?” Frederick Douglass says that he has hope. To what degree do the works have hope?
 Closer:
 What vision of America do the works offer?
 Is America a free and just society?
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 Huck Finn Essay
 Write an essay of between 1,000-1,500 words on an issue from The
 Adventures of Huckleberry Finn. The essay should include at least
 four quotes from Huck Finn and should use two outside sources,
 reviews, critiques, etc. Include a bibliography with the paper.
 Topics Due Tuesday
 Rough Drafts will be due the end of the period on Friday, December
 10th
 2nd drafts due 4:00 pm on Tuesday, December 14th
 Write on one of the following topics.
 A. Consider a theme/symbol that we have discussed in class from
 your groups. Write on that theme/symbol explaining how it has been
 a critical issue/image throughout the novel contributing to the
 meaning of the work as a whole.
 B. Samuel Clemens, aka Mark Twain, once said “I am not an American,
 I am the American.” The same could be said for the novel The
 Adventures of Huckleberry Finn. Write an essay in which you discuss
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 why it is the American novel, focusing on what it says about American
 history, culture, and values.
 C. Generate your own level three question and write an essay based
 on it.
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 Huck Finn: Lesson on Background of Racism
 1. Read over the timeline on Slavery in the U.S. what are some of the most important key dates.
 2. What were the Missouri Compromise and the Dredd Scott Decision?
 What do these laws show about the time period just prior to the Civil War? What would have been the reactions of each of the four main characters to these decisions and laws?
 3. Read your passage on the issue of slavery.
 What are the key points of each of the speeches or writings?
 What are the positions on slavery? How do they persuade/move their audience?
 Write out one of the key questions which is formulated.
 5. How do these historical documents form a reading of the context of Huck Finn? Where do you think Mark Twain would have stood on these issues presented?
 Are some laws immoral? Do we have a right/obligation to oppose those laws?
 How would each of the characters respond to those questions? (Huck, Jim, Tom, Pap)
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 Questions on Jacob Lawrence Painting
 The Life of Frederick Douglass, No. 6. Hired out from Colonel Lloyd's
 plantation, Frederick Douglass arrived in Baltimore at the age of eight.
 His new mistress, never before having been a slaveholder, consented to
 his request to teach him to read, to which the master of the house told
 her the laws of the slave system-one being that a slave must learn one
 thing-to obey-1826.
 How did the artist suggest certain moods and
 feelings?
 What is the perspective of Jacob Lawrence on the event?
 How is Frederick Douglass depicted in this scene?
 How similar or different is this in tone from the narrative
 by Frederick Douglass?
 In what ways are Frederick’s circumstances similar or
 different from Jim’s?
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 Frederick Douglass, “What to the Slave is the Fourth of July?” July 5, 1852 (excerpts) Excellent assignment questions at Gilder-Lehrman website The fact is, ladies and gentlemen, the distance between this platform and the slave plantation, from which I escaped, is considerable—and the difficulties to be overcome in getting from the latter to the former, are by no means slight. That I am here to-‐day is, to me, a matter of astonishment as well as of gratitude. You will not, therefore, be surprised, if in what I have to say, I evince no elaborate preparation, nor grace my speech with any high sounding exordium. With little experience and with less learning, I have been able to throw my thoughts hastily and imperfectly together; and trusting to your patient and generous indulgence, I will proceed to lay them before you. This, for the purpose of this celebration, is the 4th of July. It is the birthday of your National Independence, and of your political freedom . . . There is consolation in the thought, that America is young. —Great streams are not easily turned from channels, worn deep in the course of ages. They may sometimes rise in quiet and stately majesty, and inundate the land, refreshing and fertilizing the earth with their mysterious properties. They may also rise in wrath and fury, and bear away, on their angry waves, the accumulated wealth of years of toil and hardship. They, however, gradually flow back to the same old channel, and flow on as serenely as ever. But, while the river may not be turned aside, it may dry up, and leave nothing behind but the withered branch, and the unsightly rock, to howl in the abyss-‐sweeping wind, the sad tale of departed glory. As with rivers so with nations. . . . The simple story of it is, that, 76 years ago, the people of this country were British subjects . . . You were under the British Crown . . . But, your fathers . . . They went so far in their excitement as to pronounce the measures of government unjust, unreasonable, and oppressive, and altogether such as ought not to be quietly submitted to . . . To say now that America was right, and England wrong, is exceedingly easy . . . but there was a time when to pronounce against England, and in favor of the cause of the colonies, tried men’s souls . . . On the 2d of July, 1776, the old Continental Congress, to the dismay of the lovers of ease, and the worshippers of property . . . in the form of a resolution . . . it may refresh your minds and help my story if I read it. “Resolved, That these united colonies are, and of right, ought to be free and Independent States; that they are absolved from all allegiance to the British Crown; and that all political connection between them and the State of Great Britain is, and ought to be, dissolved.” Citizens, your fathers made good that resolution. They succeeded; and to -‐day you reap the fruits of their success. The freedom gained is yours; and you, therefore, may properly celebrate this anniversary. The 4th of July is the first great fact in your nation’s history—the very ring-‐bolt in the chain of your yet undeveloped destiny . . . What, to the American slave, is your 4th of July? I answer: a day that reveals to him, more than all other days in the year, the gross injustice and cruelty to which he is the constant victim. To him, your celebration is a sham; your boasted liberty, an unholy license; your national greatness, swelling vanity; your sounds of rejoicing are empty and heartless; your denunciations of tyrants, brass fronted impudence; your shouts of liberty and equality, hollow mockery; your prayers and hymns, your sermons and thanksgivings, with all your religious parade, and solemnity, are, to him, mere bombast, fraud, deception, impiety, and hypocrisy—a thin veil to cover up crimes which would disgrace a nation of savages. There is not a nation on the earth guilty of practices, more shocking and bloody, than are the
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 people of these United States, at this very hour. Go where you may, search where you will, roam through all the monarchies and despotisms of the old world, travel through South America, search out every abuse, and when you have found the last, lay your facts by the side of the every day practices of this nation, and you will say with me, that, for revolting barbarity and shameless hypocrisy, America reigns without a rival . . . Behold the practical operation of this internal slave-‐trade, the American slave-‐trade, sustained by American politics and American religion . . . Fellow-‐citizens, this murderous traffic is, to-‐day, in active operation in this boasted republic . . . I see the bleeding footsteps . . . on the way to the slave -‐markets, where the victims are to be sold like horses, sheep, and swine . . . My soul sickens at the sight . . . But a still more inhuman, disgraceful, and scandalous state of things remains to be presented. By an act of the American Congress . . . slavery has been nationalized in its most horrible and revolting form . . . The Fugitive Slave Law makes MERCY TO THEM, A CRIME; and bribes the judge who tries them. An American JUDGE GETS TEN DOLLARS FOR EVERY VICTIM HE CONSIGNS to slavery, and five, when he fails to do so . . . Let this damning fact be perpetually told . . . that, in tyrant-‐killing, king-‐hating, people-‐loving, democratic, Christian America, the seats of justice are filled with judges, who hold their offices under an open and palpable bribe . . . I take this law to be one of the grossest infringements of Christian Liberty, and, if the churches and ministers of our country were not stupidly blind, or most wickedly indifferent, they, too, would so regard it . . . they are utterly silent in respect to a law which robs religion of its chief significance, and makes it utterly worthless to a world lying in wickedness . . . Allow me to say, in conclusion . . . I do not despair of this country. There are forces in operation, which must inevitably, work the downfall of slavery. “The arm of the Lord is not shortened,” and the doom of slavery is certain. I, therefore, leave off where I began, with hope. Source: Oration, Delivered in Corinthian Hall, Rochester, by Frederick Douglass, July 5th, 1852 (Rochester: Lee,
 Mann & Co., 1852) from the Gilder Lehrman Institute of American History (GLC06829)
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 Eschew the Taboo
 The pernicious effects of banning words.
 By Christopher Hitchens
 Posted Monday, Dec. 4, 2006, at 1:16 PM ET
 One effect of the witless racist tirade mounted by Michael Richards has been a call, made by Rev. Jesse
 Jackson and Rep. Maxine Waters and endorsed by black comedian Paul Mooney, f or a moratorium on
 the use of the word nigger by those in the entertainment industry. If successful, this might, I suppose,
 put an end to the pathetic complaint made by some white people that it's unfair that blacks can use the
 word while they cannot. In fact, no question of "double standards" arises here. If white people call black
 people niggers, they are doing their very best to hurt and insult them, as well as to remind them that
 their ancestors used to be property. If black people use the word, they are either uttering an obscenity or trying to detoxify a word and rob it of its power to wound them. Not quite the same thing.
 There is a third category here, which is the use of the word in what I can only call an objective way. Thus, professor Randall Kennedy not long ago became the second black American to
 publish a book called Nigger. (The first was Dick Gregory, who told his mother that henceforth whenever she heard the word, she could think of it as a promotion of her son's best seller.) Kennedy's milder justification, with which I agreed, was that he was writing a history of the
 word's power and pathology, and it did not need a mealy-mouthed title.
 However, in mentioning Kennedy's book in its treatment of the Richards affair, the article in the Washington Post's "Style" section did not give its title at all, referring to it instead as "a
 controversial book about the word" and to the word itself as "the N-word." Indeed, the Post has a policy of not printing the word at all, as do many other media outlets.
 I found this out myself recently, when I went on Hardball With Chris Matthews. It was just after
 John Kerry had (I thought unintentionally) given the impression that young people joining the armed forces were stupid. Chris asked me where liberals got the idea that conservatives were dumb. I said that it all went back to John Stuart Mill referring to the Tories as "the stupid party."
 After a while, the Tories themselves began to use this expression to describe themselves. I added that the word Tory was originally an insult—it means something like brigand in Gaelic—and it
 had also been adopted, by those at whom it was directed, as a badge of pride. In this respect, I went on to say, it anticipated other such appropriations—impressionist, suffragette—by which the target group inverted the taunt thrown at it and, by a kind of verbal jujitsu, turned it back on
 its originators. In more recent times, I finished with what I thought was a flourish, the words nigger and queer (and I may have added faggot) had undergone some of the same transmutation.
 Very suddenly, we went to a break, and the studio filled with unsmiling people who detached my
 microphone and announced that the segment was extremely over. My protests were futile. Should I have remembered to cover myself and say "the N-word" instead? It would have seemed somehow inauthentic. Did MSNBC think that anything I had uttered was inflected with the
 smallest tinge of bigotry? Presumably not. So, what we now have is a taboo, which is something quite different from an agreement on etiquette.
 http://www.tmz.com/2006/11/20/kramers-racist-tirade-caught-on-tape/
 http://www.amazon.com/Nigger-Strange-Career-Troublesome-Word/dp/0375713719/
 http://www.amazon.com/Nigger-Autobiography-Dick-Gregory/dp/0671735608/
 http://www.thenation.com/doc/20020304/hitchens
 http://www.thenation.com/doc/20020304/hitchens
 http://www.washingtonpost.com/wp-dyn/content/article/2006/12/01/AR2006120101700.html
 http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pYe8QzmM798
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 The next day, I was teaching a class on Mark Twain at the New School in New York, explaining why it was that there had always been attempts to ban Huckleberry Finn. In the old days, this
 was because of its rough manners and alleged lack of refinement and moral uplift. But now, as I went on to say, it is because of the name of the character for whom Huck is willing to risk going
 to hell. Excuse me, but I did not refer to this character as "N-word Jim." I have more respect for my graduate students than that. I suppose I could have just called him "Jim," but that would somehow have been untrue to the spirit and shade of Samuel Clemens. And I would have
 thought of myself as a coward.
 I did, once, decide to be a coward anyway. It was while giving a speech in Washington, to a very international audience, about the British theft of the Elgin marbles from the Parthenon. I
 described the attitude of the current British authorities as "niggardly." Nobody said anything, but I privately resolved—having felt the word hanging in the air a bit—to say "parsimonious" from then on. That's up to me, though.
 Not long afterward, a senior member of the Washington, D.C., government used the word niggardly in a budget memo and was forced to resign, even though Mayor Anthony Williams said publicly that he knew the term was both harmless and precise. At this point, we see the
 effect of taboo. It got even worse a short while later, when a local teacher praised her class for being so "discriminating" and provoked floods of tears and much anguish. Now, the word
 niggardly can pass out of the language and leave us not much poorer. But the meaning of the verb to discriminate is of some importance and seems to me to be worth fighting over. It is odd, when you think about it, that we accuse racists of "discrimination." This is the very thing of
 which they are by definition incapable: They think all members of certain groups are the same. (The late Richard Pryor dropped the word nigger after he went to Africa, saying that he didn't meet anyone on that continent who answered to the description. Doubtless true, but when the
 Hutu militias in Rwanda referred to all Tutsis as "cockroaches," you can be sure they intended something more than a "stereotype.") Hatred will always find a way, and will certainly always be
 able to outpace linguistic correctness.
 Christopher Hitchens is a columnist for Vanity Fair. His most recent book is Thomas Jefferson: Author of America.
 http://www.slate.com/id/2154854/fr/nl/
 http://www.washingtonpost.com/wp-srv/local/daily/jan99/district27.htm
 http://www.amazon.com/exec/obidos/tg/detail/-/0060598964/qid=1121713378/sr=8-1/ref=pd_bbs_1/103-3866961-2195062?v=glance&s=books&n=507846
 http://www.amazon.com/exec/obidos/tg/detail/-/0060598964/qid=1121713378/sr=8-1/ref=pd_bbs_1/103-3866961-2195062?v=glance&s=books&n=507846
 http://www.slate.com/id/2154854/fr/nl/
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 Frederick Douglass Launch Audio in a New Window
 BY ROBERT HAYD EN (available online at Poetry Out Loud)
 When it is finally ours, this freedom, this liberty, this beautiful
 and terrible thing, needful to man as air,
 usable as earth; when it belongs at last to all,
 when it is truly instinct, brain matter, diastole, systole,
 reflex action; when it is finally won; when it is more
 than the gaudy mumbo jumbo of politicians:
 this man, this Douglass, this former slave, this Negro
 beaten to his knees, exiled, visioning a world
 where none is lonely, none hunted, alien,
 this man, superb in love and logic, this man
 shall be remembered. Oh, not with statues’ rhetoric,
 not with legends and poems and wreaths of bronze alone,
 but with the lives grown out of his life, the lives
 fleshing his dream of the beautiful, needful thing.
 https://www.poetryfoundation.org/poets/robert-hayden
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 Runagate Runagate B Y R OB ER T HAYDEN 1913–1980 Robert Hayden
 I.
 Runs falls rises stumbles on from darkness into darkness
 and the darkness thicketed with shapes of terror
 and the hunters pursuing and the hounds pursuing
 and the night cold and the night long and the river
 to cross and the jack-muh-lanterns beckoning beckoning
 and blackness ahead and when shall I reach that somewhere
 morning and keep on going and never turn back and keep on going
 Runagate
 Runagate
 Runagate
 Many thousands rise and go
 many thousands crossing over
 O mythic North
 O star-shaped yonder Bible city
 Some go weeping and some rejoicing
 some in coffins and some in carriages
 some in silks and some in shackles
 Rise and go or fare you well
 http://www.poetryfoundation.org/bio/robert-hayden
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 No more auction block for me
 no more driver’s lash for me
 If you see my Pompey, 30 yrs of age,
 new breeches, plain stockings, negro shoes;
 if you see my Anna, likely young mulatto
 branded E on the right cheek, R on the left,
 catch them if you can and notify subscriber.
 Catch them if you can, but it won’t be easy.
 They’ll dart underground when you try to catch them,
 plunge into quicksand, whirlpools, mazes,
 turn into scorpions when you try to catch them.
 And before I’ll be a slave
 I’ll be buried in my grave
 North star and bonanza gold
 I’m bound for the freedom, freedom-bound
 and oh Susyanna don’t you cry for me
 Runagate
 Runagate
 II.
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 Rises from their anguish and their power,
 Harriet Tubman,
 woman of earth, whipscarred,
 a summoining, a shining
 Mean to be free
 And this was the way of it, brethren brethren,
 way we journeyed from Can’t to Can.
 Moon so bright and no place to hide,
 the cry up and the patterollers riding,
 hound dogs belling in bladed air.
 And fear starts a-murbling, Never make it,
 we’ll never make it. Hush that now,
 and she’s turned upon us, levelled pistol
 glinting in the moonlight:
 Dead folks can’t jaybird-talk, she says;
 you keep on going now or die, she says.
 Wanted Harriet Tubman alias The General
 alias Moses Stealer of Slaves
 In league with Garrison Alcott Emerson
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 Garrett Douglas Thoreau John Brown
 Armed and known to be Dangerous
 Wanted Reward Dead or Alive
 Tell me, Ezekiel, oh tell me do you see
 mailed Jehovah coming to deliver me?
 Hoot-owl calling in the ghosted air,
 five times calling to the hants in the air.
 Shadow of a face in the scary leaves,
 shadow of a voice in the talking leaves:
 Come ride-a my train
 Oh that train, ghost-story train
 through swamp and savanna movering movering,
 over trestles of dew, through caves of the wish,
 Midnight Special on a sabre track movering movering,
 first stop Mercy and the last Hallelujah.
 Come ride-a my train
 Mean mean mean to be free.
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 “Desiree’s Baby” by Kate Chopin
 As the day was pleasant, Madame Valmonde drove over to L'Abri to see Desiree and the baby.
 It made her laugh to think of Desiree with a baby. Why, it seemed but yesterday that Desiree was little more than a baby herself; when Monsieur in riding through the gateway of Valmonde had found her lying asleep in the shadow of the big stone pillar.
 The little one awoke in his arms and began to cry for "Dada." That was as much as she could do or say. Some people thought she might have strayed there of her own accord, for she was of the toddling age. The prevailing belief was that she had been purposely left by a party of Texans, whose canvas-covered wagon, late in the day, had crossed the ferry that Coton Mais kept, just below the plantation. In time Madame Valmonde abandoned every speculation but the one that Desiree had been sent to her by a beneficent Providence to be the child of her affection, seeing that she was without child of the flesh. For the girl grew to be beautiful and gentle, affectionate and sincere - the idol of Valmonde.
 It was no wonder, when she stood one day against the stone pillar in whose shadow she had lain asleep, eighteen years before, that Armand Aubigny riding by and seeing her there, had fallen in love with her. That was the way all the Aubignys fell in love, as if struck by a pistol shot. The wonder was that he had not loved her before; for he had known her since his father brought him home from Paris, a boy of eight, after his mother died there. The passion that awoke in him that day, when he saw her at the gate, swept along like an avalanche, or like a prairie fire, or like anything that drives headlong over all obstacles.
 Monsieur Valmonde grew practical and wanted things well considered: that is, the girl's obscure origin. Armand looked into her eyes and did not care. He was reminded that she was nameless. What did it matter about a name when he could give her one of the oldest and proudest in Louisiana? He ordered the corbeille from Paris, and contained himself with what patience he could until it arrived; then they were married.
 Madame Valmonde had not seen Desiree and the baby for four weeks. When she reached L'Abri she shuddered at the first sight of it, as she always did. It was a sad looking place, which for many years had not known the gentle presence of a mistress, old Monsieur Aubigny having married and buried his wife in France, and she having loved her own land too well ever to leave it. The roof came down steep and black like a cowl, reaching out beyond the wide galleries that encircled the yellow stuccoed house. Big, solemn oaks grew close to it, and their thick-leaved, far-reaching branches shadowed it like a pall. Young Aubigny's rule was a strict one, too, and under it his negroes had forgotten how to be gay, as they had been during the old master's easy-going and indulgent lifetime.
 The young mother was recovering slowly, and lay full length, in her soft white muslins and laces, upon a couch. The baby was beside her, upon her arm, where he had fallen asleep, at her breast. The yellow nurse woman sat beside a window fanning herself.
 Madame Valmonde bent her portly figure over Desiree and kissed her, holding her an instant tenderly in her arms. Then she turned to the child.
 "This is not the baby!" she exclaimed, in startled tones. French was the language spoken at Valmonde in those days.
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 "I knew you would be astonished," laughed Desiree, "at the way he has grown. The little cochon de lait! Look at his legs, mamma, and his hands and fingernails - real finger-nails. Zandrine had to cut them this morning. Isn't it true, Zandrine?"
 The woman bowed her turbaned head majestically, "Mais si, Madame."
 "And the way he cries," went on Desiree, "is deafening. Armand heard him the other day as far away as La Blanche's cabin."
 Madame Valmonde had never removed her eyes from the child. She lifted it and walked with it over to the window that was lightest. She scanned the baby narrowly, then looked as searchingly at Zandrine, whose face was turned to gaze across the fields.
 "Yes, the child has grown, has changed," said Madame Valmonde, slowly, as she replaced it beside its mother. "What does Armand say?"
 Desiree's face became suffused with a glow that was happiness itself.
 "Oh, Armand is the proudest father in the parish, I believe, chiefly because it is a boy, to bear his name; though he says not - that he would have loved a girl as well. But I know it isn't true. I know he says that to please me. And mamma," she added, drawing Madame Valmonde's head down to her, and speaking in a whisper, "he hasn't punished one of them - not one of them - since baby is born. Even Negrillon, who pretended to have burnt his leg that he might rest from work - he only laughed, and said Negrillon was a great scamp. Oh, mamma, I'm so happy; it frightens me."
 What Desiree said was true. Marriage, and later the birth of his son had softened Armand Aubigny's imperious and exacting nature greatly. This was what made the gentle Desiree so happy, for she loved him desperately. When he frowned she trembled, but loved him. When he smiled, she asked no greater blessing of God. But Armand's dark, handsome face had not often been disfigured by frowns since the day he fell in love with her.
 When the baby was about three months old, Desiree awoke one day to the conviction that there was something in the air menacing her peace. It was at first too subtle to grasp. It had only been a disquieting suggestion; an air of mystery among the blacks; unexpected visits from far-off neighbors who could hardly account for their coming. Then a strange, an awful change in her husband's manner, which she dared not ask him to explain. When he spoke to her, it was with averted eyes, from which the old love-light seemed to have gone out. He absented himself from home; and when there, avoided her presence and that of her child, without excuse. And the very spirit of Satan seemed suddenly to take hold of him in his dealings with the slaves. Desiree was miserable enough to die.
 She sat in her room, one hot afternoon, in her peignoir, listlessly drawing through her fingers the strands of her long, silky brown hair that hung about her shoulders. The baby, half naked, lay asleep upon her own great mahogany bed, that was like a sumptuous throne, with its satin-lined half-canopy. One of La Blanche's little quadroon boys - half naked too - stood fanning the child slowly with a fan of peacock feathers. Desiree's eyes had been fixed absently and sadly upon the baby, while she was striving to penetrate the threatening mist that she felt closing about her. She looked from her child to the boy who stood beside him, and back again; over and over. "Ah!" It was a cry that she could not help; which she was not conscious of having uttered. The blood turned like ice in her veins, and a clammy moisture gathered upon her face.
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 She tried to speak to the little quadroon boy; but no sound would come, at first. When he heard his name uttered, he looked up, and his mistress was pointing to the door. He laid aside the great, soft fan, and obediently stole away, over the polished floor, on his bare tiptoes.
 She stayed motionless, with gaze riveted upon her child, and her face the picture of fright.
 Presently her husband entered the room, and without noticing her, went to a table and began to search among some papers which covered it.
 "Armand," she called to him, in a voice which must have stabbed him, if he was human. But he did not notice. "Armand," she said again. Then she rose and tottered towards him. "Armand," she panted once more, clutching his arm, "look at our child. What does it mean? Tell me."
 He coldly but gently loosened her fingers from about his arm and thrust the hand away from him. "Tell me what it means!" she cried despairingly.
 "It means," he answered lightly, "that the child is not white; it means that you are not white."
 A quick conception of all that this accusation meant for her nerved her with unwonted courage to deny it. "It is a lie; it is not true, I am white! Look at my hair, it is brown; and my eyes are gray, Armand, you know they are gray. And my skin is fair," seizing his wrist. "Look at my hand; whiter than yours, Armand," she laughed hysterically.
 "As white as La Blanche's," he returned cruelly; and went away leaving her alone with their child.
 When she could hold a pen in her hand, she sent a despairing letter to Madame Valmonde.
 "My mother, they tell me I am not white. Armand has told me I am not white. For God's sake tell them it is not true. You must know it is not true. I shall die. I must die. I cannot be so unhappy, and live."
 The answer that came was brief:
 "My own Desiree: Come home to Valmonde; back to your mother who loves you. Come with your child."
 When the letter reached Desiree she went with it to her husband's study, and laid it open upon the desk before which he sat. She was like a stone image: silent, white, motionless after she placed it there.
 In silence he ran his cold eyes over the written words.
 He said nothing. "Shall I go, Armand?" she asked in tones sharp with agonized suspense.
 "Yes, go."
 "Do you want me to go?"
 "Yes, I want you to go."
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 He thought Almighty God had dealt cruelly and unjustly with him; and felt, somehow, that he was paying Him back in kind when he stabbed thus into his wife's soul. Moreover he no longer loved her, because of the unconscious injury she had brought upon his home and his name.
 She turned away like one stunned by a blow, and walked slowly towards the door, hoping he would call her back.
 "Good-by, Armand," she moaned.
 He did not answer her. That was his last blow at fate.
 Desiree went in search of her child. Zandrine was pacing the sombre gallery with it. She took the little one from the nurse's arms with no word of explanation, and descending the steps, walked away, under the live-oak branches.
 It was an October afternoon; the sun was just sinking. Out in the still fields the negroes were picking cotton.
 Desiree had not changed the thin white garment nor the slippers which she wore. Her hair was uncovered and the sun's rays brought a golden gleam from its brown meshes. She did not take the broad, beaten road which led to the far-off plantation of Valmonde. She walked across a deserted field, where the stubble bruised her tender feet, so delicately shod, and tore her thin gown to shreds.
 She disappeared among the reeds and willows that grew thick along the banks of the deep, sluggish bayou; and she did not come back again.
 Some weeks later there was a curious scene enacted at L'Abri. In the centre of the smoothly swept back yard was a great bonfire. Armand Aubigny sat in the wide hallway that commanded a view of the spectacle; and it was he who dealt out to a half dozen negroes the material which kept this fire ablaze.
 A graceful cradle of willow, with all its dainty furbishings, was laid upon the pyre, which had already been fed with the richness of a priceless layette. Then there were silk gowns, and velvet and satin ones added to these; laces, too, and embroideries; bonnets and gloves; for the corbeille had been of rare quality.
 The last thing to go was a tiny bundle of letters; innocent little scribblings that Desiree had sent to him during the days of their espousal. There was the remnant of one back in the drawer from which he took them. But it was not Desiree's; it was part of an old letter from his mother to his father. He read it. She was thanking God for the blessing of her husband's love:--
 "But above all," she wrote, "night and day, I thank the good God for having so arranged our lives that our dear Armand will never know that his mother, who adores him, belongs to the race that is cursed with the brand of slavery."
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