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ff there to the right-
somewhere-is a large island," said Whitney. 
"It's rather a mystery-" 

•'What island is it?" Rainsford asked. 
"The old charts call it 'Ship-Trap Island,"' 

Whitney replied. "A suggestive name, isn't it? 
Sailors have a curious dread of the place. I don't 
know why. Some superstition-" 

"Can't see it," remarked Rainsford, trying to 
peer through the dank tropical night that was 
palpable as it pressed its thick warm blackness 
in upon the yacht. 

"You've good eyes," said Whitney, with a 
laugh, "and I've seen you pick off a moose 
moving in the brown fall bush at four hundred 
yards, but even you can't see four miles or so 
through a moonless Caribbean1 night." 

"Not four yards," admitted Rainsford. "Ugh! 
It's like moist black velvet." 

"It will be lighl in Rio," promised Whitney. "We 
should make it in a few days. I hope the jaguar 
guns have come from Purdey's. We should have 
some good hunting up the Amazon. Great sport, 
hunting." 

"The best sport in the world," agreed 
Rains ford. 

"For the hunter," amended Whitney. "Not for 
the jaguar." 

"Don't ta lk rot, Whitney," said Rainsford. 
"You're c1 big-game hunter, not a philosopher. 
Who cares how a jaguar feels?" 

1. Caribbean (kar' a be· an) the Caribbean Sea, a part of the . 
Atlantic Ocean, bounded by the north coast of South America, 

Central America, and the West Indies. 

◄ Critical Viewing 
Based on the details in 
this image, what do you 
think this story will be 
about? [Speculate] 

Vocabulary 
palpable (par pa bal) 
adj. able to be felt; easily 
perceived 

IJ1Reading 
l.!J Check: 
What do Rainsford and 
Whitney see from the 
ship? 
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Literary Analysis 
Conflict Ho\\l does 
Ra1nsford·s attitude 
about hunting differ 
from Whitney's7 

T Critical Viewing 
In what ways does 
this image differ from 
the Caribbean Sea as 
it is described in the 
story7 In what ways is it 
similar? [Compare and 
Contrast] 

"Perhaps t hr j;1g11ar does." observed Whil ney. 

"U:111! Thcy·ve 110 unders tanding." . 
.. , · . •lers l · 1 nd one lhmg- fear. The 
bven so. I nit her t hmk lhey unc c 

!car or µain and the fea r of dea th." . . 
"N .. I I d R . r:01-d "This hot weather 1s making You onsense. aug , e a1ns1, • 

soft. Whitney. Be a rea list. The world is made up of two classes-

the hunters and the huntees. Luckily, you a nd 1 are the hunters. Do 

you think we've passed that is land yet?" 
"I can't tell in the dark. I hope so.'' 

"Why?" asked Rainsford. 
"The place has a reputation-a bad one." 

"Cannibals?" suggested Rainsford. 
"Hardly. Even cannibals wouldn't live in such a God-forsaken 

place. But it's gotten into sailor lore, somehow. Didn't you notice 

that the crew's nerves seemed a bit jumpy today?" 
"They were a bit strange, now you mention it. Even Captain 

Nielsen-" 
"Yes, even that tough-minded old Swede, who'd go up to the devil 

himself and ask him for a light. Those fishy blue eyes held a look I 

never saw there before. All I could get out of him was: 'This place 

has an evil name among sea-faring men, sir.' Then he said to me, 
very gravely: 'Don't you feel anything?'-as if the air about us was 

actually poisonous. Now, you mustn't laugh when I tell you this-I 

did feel something like a sudden chill. 
"There was no breeze. The sea was as flat as a plate-glass 

window. We were drawing near the island then. What I felt was a-a 

mental chill; a sort of sudden dread." 
"Pure imagination," said Rainsford. "One superstitious sailor can 

taint the whole ship's company with his fear." 



, 

"Maybe. 13ut su111C'tl111t·s I ll1l11k s .1 llors l1mll' ,1 111·,\ lr.l s 1· 11 s 1· I11: rl 

tells tllc lll wllc 11 llle_v :11T 111 d :111µ,1-r. S1111ll ' l l 11ws I ll1l11h •·v ii h : , 

t :m g ilJk tiling -witll W:tV< ' lt·11gl lls . J11 s l 11s ."i111111d 1111d llg l1I l1 ;1w . 

All c\'il place c:111. Sil to sp1·11 k , l>rn.1dl'11s l v ll>r:1llrn1s ol , ·v ii. /\ 11y l1 flw, 

I'm gl:1d we're g1•ttl11g 0111 of' till s zrnw. Wl'II . l ll1i11k 1·11l11n1111 1Iflw , 

H:1i11s ltird ." 

" 1'111 lllll s lc1·py." :-.a lcl Hai11slc>nl. ''1'111 glll 11g I<> s 1111>k1· ; 111 o llwr pipe· 

on t Ile ; 1 t'tl'rdl'ck ." 

"Concl night , tltr-11 , Haiw,ford . S1·e )'Oil a l brca k/'a s l." 

"H1g l1t. Good nig ht . Whitney." .. 

There ,,·as 110 sound in the nig!Jt as lfai 11slord sa l 11,cre. b11I Il l(' 

murtlecl throb of the eng ine th a t drove the yacht swiflly through the 

darkness. a nd the swis h a nd ripple or the wash of the propeller. 

Rainslord . reclining in a s teamer cha ir, indo lently puffed on his 

fayorite brier. The sens u ou s drowsiness of the night was on him. 

"It 's so dark." he thought. "th a t I could s leep w ithout closing my 

eyes: the night would be my eyelids-" 

An abrupt sound s ta rtled him. Off lo the r ig h t he heard it. and 

his ears. expert in su ch matters, could not be mistaken. Again 

he hea rd the sound, a nd again . Somewhere. off in the b lackness. 

someone h ad fired a gun three limes. 

Ra insford sprang up a nd moved quickly to the ra il. mystified . He 

stra ined his eyes in the direction from which the reports h ad come, 

but it was like trying to see through a bla nket. He leaped upon the 

rail and bala n ced himself there, to get greater elevation ; his pipe. 

striking a rope, was knocked from his mouth . He lunged for it: a 

short, hoarse cry cam e from his lips as he realized h e h ad reached 

too far a nd had lost his ba lance. The cry was pinched off short as 

the blood-warm waters of the Caribbean Sea closed over his head . 
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Vocabulary 
indolently (in' da lant le) 

adv. lazily, idly 

~eading 
U Check 
What "two classes " 
does Rainsford believe 
make up the world7 



literary Analysis 
Conflict With what 
external conflict is 
Rainsford suddenly 
confronted? 

► Critical Viewing 
What does the wildness 
of the island in the 
picture tell you about the 
island itself? [Infer] 
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. . . a nd lried Lo cry out, bul lhe 
I le s t rugglecl up lo I.be s u, lace d J • in lhe face and th 

wash from lhe speeding yacht slappe ,,m 
1 0 

e saJt 
h • n dag a nd s trang e . esperatel 

waler in his open mouth made II 
F, d' g 1·ght f y 

k afler lhe rece m 1 s o the 
he s lruck out wilh s trong s tro es wum fifty feet. A certain co -
yacht. but he stopped before he had s fl t t· h h d b ol 

. . •t s not the rs 1me e a ee headedness had come to him. 1 wa . . ld b h n 
h e that his cnes cou e eard in a tight place. There was a c anc 

1 
d 

by someone aboard the yacht. but that chance was s en_ er, and 

h ht raced on. He wrestled himself out of grew more slender as t e yac . 
his clothes, and shouted with all his power. The lights of the yacht 
became faint and ever-vanis hing fireflies; then they were blotted out 
entirely by the night. 

R · c d b d the shots They had come from the right a1ns1or remem ere · , 
d d dl h . that direction swimming with slow, an ogge y e swam m , . 

deliberate strokes, conserving his strength. For a seemmgly endless 
time he fought the sea. He began to count his strokes; he could do 
possibly a hundred more and then-

Rainsford heard a sound. It came out of the darkness, a high 
screaming sound, the sound of an animal in an extremity of 
a nguish and terror. 

He did not recognize the animal that made the sound; he did not 
try to; with fresh vitality he swam toward the sound. He heard it 
again; then it was cut short by another noise, crisp, staccato. 

"Pistol shot," muttered Rainsford, swimming on. 
Ten minutes of determined effort brought another sound to his 

ears-the most welcome he had ever heard- the muttering and 
growling of the sea breaking on a rocky shore. He was almost on 
the rocks before he saw them; on a night less calm he would have 
been shattered against them. With his remaining strength he 
dragged himself from the swirling waters. J agged crags appeared 
to jut into the opaqueness, he forced himself upward, hand over 
hand. Gasping, his hands raw, he reached a flat place at the top. 
Dense jungle came down to the very edge of the cliffs. What perils 
that tangle of trees and underbrush might hold for him did not 
concern Rainsford just then. All he knew was that he was safe from 
his enemy, the sea, and that utter weariness was on him. He flung 
himself down at the jungle edge and tumbled headlong into the 
deepest sleep of his life. · 

When he opened his eyes he knew from the position of the sun 
that it was late in the afternoon. Sleep had given him new vigor; 
a sharp hunger was picking at him. He looked about him, almost 
cheerfully. 

"Where there are pistol shots, there are men. Where there 
a re men , there is food ," he thought. But what kind of men, he 



\\'n1Hk1-etl . i11 so forbidding R p ince? A 11 unbroken lronl of s na rled 
~,nd rnggt'cl_iungle fringed the s hore. 

Hr saw no s ign or a t rail through the closely knil web of weeds a ncl 
trt'es: it was easier lo go a long the shore, a nd Ra insford Oounderecl 
along by the waler. Nol far from where he had landed, he s lopped. 

Some wounded thing. by the evidence a large animal , had 
thrashed about in the underbrush: the jungle weeds were crush ed 

down a nd the moss was lacerated : one patch of weeds was stained 
crimson . A sma ll , glittering object not far away caught Ra insford's 
eye and he picked it up. It was an empty cartridge. 

"A twenty-two," h e remarked . "That's odd. It must have been a 

fairly large a nima l too. The hunter had his nerve with him to tackle 
it with a light gun . It's clear that the brute put up a fight. I suppose 
the first three shots I heard was when the hunter flushed his 
quarry and wounded it. The last shot was when he trai led it here 
and finished it.'' 

Reading Skill 
Make Inferences 
What inferences does 
Rainsford make based 
on the evidence of pistol 
shots? 

cfch~ 
As Ra insford swims for 
shore, what sounds 
does he hear coming 
out of the darkness? 
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'"":e,,tiing ·.:, :1 
Make Inferences 
Using the textual 
evidence in this scene 
to support your under
standing, what complex 
inferences can you make 
about the two men 
Rainsford meets1 
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I nd found what he had hoped 
He examined the ground close Y a . to 

They pointed along the chff in th find- the print of hunting boots. . e 
. . I he hurned along, now slip . direction he had been gomg. Eager Y . Ping 

b t making headway; mght was · 
on a rotten log or a loose stone, u 
beginning to settle down on the island. 

Bleak darkness was blacking out the sea and jungle when 
Rainsford sighted the lights. He came upon them as he turned a 

k • th t 1. d hi·s first thought was that he had come croo m e coas me, an 
upon a village, for there were many lights. But as he forged along 
he saw to his great astonishment that all the lights were in one 
enormous building-a lofty structure with pointed towers plunging 
upward into the gloom. His eyes made out the shadowy outlines of a 
palatial chateau; 2 it was set on a high bluff, and on three sides of it 
cliffs dived down to where the sea licked greedy lips in the shadows. 

"Mirage," thought Rainsford. But it was no mirage, he found, 
when he opened the tall spiked iron gate. The stone steps were real 
enough; the massive door with a leering gargoyle3 for a knocker was 
real enough; yet about it all hung an air of unreality. 

He lifted the knocker, and it creaked up stiffly, as if it had never 
before been used. He let it fall, and it startled him with its booming 
loudness. He thought he heard steps within; the door remained 
closed. Again Rainsford lifted the heavy knocker, and let it fall. The 
door opened then, opened as suddenly as if it were on a spring, and 
Rainsford stood blinking in the river of glaring gold light that poured 
out. The first thing Rainsford's eyes discerned was the largest man 
Rainsford had ever seen-a gigantic creature, solidly made and 
black-bearded to the waist. In his hand the man held a long-barreled 
revolver, and he was pointing it straight at Rainsford's heart. 

Out of the snarl of beard two small eyes regarded Rainsford. 
"Don't be alarmed," said Rainsford, with a smile which he hoped 

was disarming. 'Tm no robber. I fell off a yacht. My name is Sanger 
Rainsford of New York City." 

The menacing look in the eyes did not change. The revolver 
pointed as rigidly as if the giant were a statue. He gave no sign that 
he understood Rainsford's words, or that he had even heard them. 
He was dressed in uniform, a black uniform trimmed with gray 
astrakhan.4 

'Tm Sanger Rainsford of New York," Rainsford began again. "I fell 
off a yacht. I am hungry." 

The man's only answer was to raise with his thumb the hammer 
of his revolver. Then Rainsford saw the man's free hand go to 
his forehead in a military salute, and he saw him click his heels 
together and stand at attention. Another man was coming down 

2. palatial (pa la: she!) chateau (sha 16») a mansion as luxurious as a palace. 
3. gargoyle (gar 9011 ) n. strange and distorted animal form projecting from a building. 
4. astrakhan (as· Ira ken) n. loosely curled fur made from the skins of very young lambs. 



t lw broad 111arble steps. an erect. slender ma n in evening 
rl<1t lies . I-le advanced lo Rainsford a nd held oul his hand. 

In a cultivated voice marked by a slight accent that 
g:nvc it added precision and deliberateness, he said : "It is 
a ,·cry great pleasure and honor to welcome Mr. Sanger 
Rainsford, the celebrated hunter, to my home." 

Automatically Rainsford shook the man's hand . 
''I've read your book about hunting snow leopards in 

Tibet, you see," explained the man. "I am General Zaroff." 
Rainsford's first impression was that the man was 

singularly handsome; his second was that there was 
an original, almost bizarre quality about the general's 
face. He was a tall man past middle age, for his hair 
was a vivid white; but his thick eyebrows and pointed 
military mustache were as black as the night from which 
Rainsford had come. His eyes, too, were black and very 
bright. He had high cheek bones, a sharp-cut nose, a 
spare, dark face, the face of a man used to giving orders, 
the face of an aristocrat. Turning to the giant in uniform, 
the general made a sign. The giant put away his pistol, 
saluted, withdrew. 

"Ivan is an incredibly strong fellow," remarked the 
general, "but he has the misfortune to be deaf and dumb. 
A simple fellow, but, I'm afraid, like all his race, a bit of a 
savage." 

"Is he Russian?" 
"He is a Cossack," said the general, and his smile 

showed red lips and pointed teeth. "So am I." 
"Come," he said, "we shouldn't be chatting here. We 

can ta lk }ater. Now you want clothes, food, rest. You 
shall have them. This is a most restful spot." 

Ivan had reappeared, and the general spoke to 
him with lips that moved but gave forth no sound. 

"Follov1 Ivan , if you please, Mr. Rainsford," 
said t he general. "I was about to have my dinner 
when ylm came. I'll wait for you. You'll find that my 
clothes 1,,rill fit you, I think." 

It was to a huge, beam-ceilinged bedroom with a 
canopied bed big enough for six men that Rainsford followed 

@sto r~nnection) 

Cossacks 
Ivan and Zaroff are Cossacks, 
members of a people from 
southern Russia who also made 
up a special Russian military 
unit. As a group, Cossacks were 
famous for their fierceness, and 
the soldiers enjoyed a privileged 
status. Because of their elite 
position, these soldiers were 
also fiercely independent. 
When the czar-the ruler 
of Russia-was overthrown 
in the Russian Revolution of 
1917, Cossacks like Zaroff were 
executed or forced into exile. As 
a Cossack, Zaroff is unwilling to 
acknowledge that the rules of 
ordinary people apply to him. 

What traits does Zaroff exhibit 
that might be due, in part, to 
his having been a Cossack? 

◄ Czar 
Nicholas 11, 
overthrown 
in the Russian 
Revolution of 
1917 

the silent giant. Ivan laid out an evening suit, and Rainsford, as he 
put it on, noticed that it came from a London tailor who ordinarily 
cut and sewed for none below the rank of duke. 

r:71Keading 
L'!J Check 
What type of building 
does Rainsford encoun
ter on the island he 
reaches? 

The dining room to which Ivan conducted him was in many 
ways remarkable. There was a medieval magnificence about it; it 
suggested a baronial hall of feudal times with its oaken panels, 
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Literary Analysis 
Conflict Explain how 
Rainsford's discomfort in 
this passage is both an 
internal and an external 
confl ict. 
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. , t :d 1l1· w l1 r r <' f wos('Or C' m e11 to11 
ti s high l '('i llll /.,(. It ·, v1 11, t 1ct1•1 f ll l \ f , 11 ,, I r· I ti II , .,, , 11wrr1<11111 u i fr1cs o n1a , 1 
HltdO\\' ll(1 11•, 1f . f\ll t11 1t(ltt · l 11 1 \ \ I ., ·· · I·. , y 

' " , 111111Ht ' . IH ,11 H. ,11 gc r o r JJ1o r r 
:1111111.il H l il lll~•. l lg1· 1H, l' li·pli ,III . ,, ' ( ' 11 /\I Iii(' IJrt" d t · 11 

I 11 1,rl Jtt '\l(' I H( . ,., , dJf' II 1wrll'l't ·" IH'1' i11H · t1 H H:1111 :-. n r1 1 
11• 

g1·111-r, II \\' il :4 :-. lttl11g. 11 lrnw. , , 
I M

. 1J, 1,1~lord ." h{' s 11J4gl'Sl<·d . I lw c·o1·kt · II 
" \ 'tl\ 1' 1111:1\'1' II ('(ll' l\ l il l . I. ,, , . <I 

1 store! iH1l1, cl . llw l a l>lc appolnt,11 • 
\\'H:4 SI irp,1:-;~t 11gl\' g1 H ld : H 11cl , ,~: , I I. , ( I 11 <, 

· 
1 . •ysl '11 1 lw sliver . I he chma. 

,wn' 11! tll1' ll111'sl tile l111c11 . I ,c ll . · • · . . 

I I ·h rrd soup with whipped <T<" T it \' \' \W IT eati11g /Jnrsc/1 , I l C r l ' , r arn 
· I f , polorret1ca lly Genera l Zaroff sa J 1 so ck n r to H11ssia 11 pa la tes. I In cl F, c : 

nities of civiliza tion here Pl ··wr do 0 11 r brst to preserve the a me · · <"asp 
II ff the beaten track. you know D forgive a nv lapses. We a re we o · o 

· ffi red from its long ocean trip? · ~rou think I he cha mpagne has su e . • 
"Not in the least." decla red Ra insford · He was fiDdm g the 

d f' ble hos t a true cosmopolite s general a most thoughtful an a 1a · · 
But there was one small trait of the general's tha t made Rainsford 
uncomfortable. Whenever he looked up from his pla te he found the 
general studying him, appraising him narrowly. 

"Perhaps ," said General z a roff. "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 
la rgest 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." 
'Tve always thought," said Rainsford, "that the Cape buffalo is 

the most 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 wi.ne. "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 natu rally, of course. I have to stock the island." 
"Wha t have you imported, general?" Rainsford asked. "Tigers?" 
The general smiled. ''No," he said. "Hunting tigers ceased to 

5. cosmopolite (kaz map· a lit') n. person at home in all parts of the world. 



interest me some yen rs ago. l exha11stccl their poss lblllt lcs, 

you sec. No thrill le ft. In tigers. no real clanger. I live for 
«,-1 / 
r ,1/J/"'IJ /h #1-,Y 

cta11~er. Mr. Rainsforcl." 

The general look from his pocket a gold c lga relle case 

and oflered his guest a long black c iga rette with a silver 

tip: it v.ras perfumed and gave off a smell like incense. 

··,ve will have some capital hunting, you a nd I," said 

the general. "I shall be most glad lo have your society." 

··sut what game- " began Rainsford. 

j1r11J1Jrf/1J Ph /#b 
/,./. J.YJ /( I J / 

.IJ//lh~ ~ PIJ J/1/~ /h 

/#IJ J/IMIJ J/4-N /PhlJy 

·-rll 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 a nother glass of port, Mr. Rainsford?" 

'l ft~n/ #ltTrt? 

"Thank you, general." 
Tfernj!tJrlYI/~ 

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,6 and he was an ardent sportsman. When I 

was only five years old h e 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 Caucasus7 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 t.he debacle8 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 tea room 

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 

sta rted for the Amazon to hunt jaguars, for I had heard they 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-

6. Crimea (kri me· e) region in southwestern Ukraine extending into the Black Sea. 

7. Caucasus (k6 ' ke ses) mountain range between the Black and Caspian seas. 

8. debacle (di bi.i' kel) n. bad defeat (Zaroff is referring to the Russian 

Revolution of 1917, a defeat for upper-class Russians like himself) . 

,)_) 

jf/1#11?. 

Spiral Review 
Character 
How does the use 
of dialogue help to 
develop the charac
ter of Zaroff 7 

Reading Skill 
Make Inferences 
Using the textual 
evidence about Zaroff' s 
life presented in this 
paragraph, what complex 

inference can you make 

about how the general 
feels concerning hunting? 

~ 1Reading 
1..:.1 Checl< 
Why does Zaroff 

recognize Rainsford 's 
name? 
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Literary Analysis 

Conflict How was the 

"tragic moment" Zaroff 

refers to the sign of an 

internal conflict? 
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.. inf <'d I w,Js lying J11 111y f e 
powered rillc . I was IJit f erly dbt1ppo · · nf 

· i I f wl1c11 a ferrible lhoughl 
with" sµlitflng hec1da('he rnic 11 /!, 1 · PUfihi:u 

. , . l)••f.!,inninf!, to bore me! Ari J 
it s way mto 111y mt11cl. I lu11f Ing wr1s ._, < 

h · 111·e I h ave heard that Jn A,n 
untlng. 1-erncrnbcr. had been 1ny · t rJtc1 

busine;s mc11 off en go lo pieces when they give up the business 

that has bee11 their Ille." 

"Yes. that's so," said Rainsford . 
The genera l smiled. "I had no wish Lo go lo pieces," he said. 

"I mus t do something. Now, mine is a n analylical 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." 

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 surmou nted it with success. "I had to invent a new 

an imal 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 

pu rpose-there are jungles with a maze of trails in them, hills, 

swamps-·· 
"But the a nimal, 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." 

Ra insford's bewilderment showed in his face. 



"I \\',1nt cd the Idea l a 11lma l to hunt ." expla ined the genera l. "So I 
~:lid : '\\'!la t a re the a ttributes of a n idea l qu a rry? ' And the a ns wer 
\\'.\~. or cou rse: 'lt mus l h ave courage . cunning, a nd , above a ll. il 
nni~t be able lo reason ."' 

"Bu t no a nima l can reason," objected Ra insford. 
"MY dear fellow.'' said the genera l, "there is one that can ." 
"Bu t you ca n't mean - " gasped Ra ins ford . 
"And why not? ·· 

"I can't b elieve you a re seriou s , Genera l Zaroff. This is a gris ly joke ." 
"\Vhy should I n ot b e serious? I a m speaking of hunting." 
"Hunting? Gen er a l Zaroff, what you speak of is murder." 
The genera l lau gh ed wit h entire good nature. He regarded 

Rainsford quizzically. "I refuse to b elieve that so modern a nd 
civilized a young m a n as you seem to b e harbors romantic ideas 
about the va lue of huma n life. Surely your experiences in the war-·· 

"Did not make me condon e cold-blooded murder," finished 
Rainsford stiffly. 

Laughter shook th e gen eral. "How extraordinarily droll you a re!·· 
he said. "One does n ot expect nowadays to find a young ma n of the 
educated class, even in America, with such a naive, and, if I may 
say so, m id-Victoria n point of view.9 It's like finding a snuff-box in a 
limou sine. Ah, well, doubtless you h ad Puritan ancestors. So many 
Americans appear to have had. I'll wager you'll forget your notions 
when you go huntin g with me. You've a genuine new thrill in store 
for you , Mr. Rainsford." 

"Thank you, I'm a hunter, not a murderer." 
"Dear me," said th e general, quite unruffled, "again that 

unpleasant word. But I think I ca n show you that your scruples are 
quite ill foun ded ." 

"Yes?" 
"Life is for the strong, to be lived by the strong, and, if need 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 hu nt, why sh ould I not? I hunt the scum of the earth-sa ilors 
from tra mp ships-lascars, 10 blacks, Chinese, whites, mongrels-a 
thoroughbred horse or hound is worth more than a score of them." 

"But they are men," said Ra insford hotly. 
"Precisely," said the gen eral. "That is why I use them. It gives me 

pleasure. T hey can reason , a fter a fashion. So they are dangerous." 
"But where do you get them ? " 
The genera l's left eyelid fluttered down in a wink. "This island 

is called Ship-Trap," h e a nswered. "Sometimes an angry god of the 

9. mid-Victorian point of view a point of view emphasizing proper behavior and associated 
with the time of Queen Victoria of England (1819- 1901). 

10. lascars (las· karz) n. Indian or East Indian sailors, employed on European ships. 

Literary Analysis 
Conflict What does 
Rainsford suddenly un
derstand about Zarof P 

Vocabulary 
naive (na ev') adj. 
unsophisticated 

scruples (skrao' palz) 
n. misgivings about 
something one feels 
is wrong 

k'IR.eading 
1.:..1 Check: 
What does Zaroff do to 
ease his boredom w ith 
hunting? 
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Reading Skill 
Make Inferences 
Based on the textual 
evidence in this 
description, what 
complex inference can 
you make about the 
method Zaroff uses to 
lure his quarry to the 
island? 

Lit erary t-.nalysis 
Conflict Is Zaroff's 
statement t hat his 
capt ives do not have to 

participate in the hunt 
t rue? Explain . 

226 Short Stories 

S I ·,ncs when Providen ce is n 1. 
high seas sends I hc 111 lo m e. 0 11 1e 1 · · · o so 
· · · c - Lo Lhe window wi lh me." 

k111ct, I help I >rovlclcn ce a b it. 0 111c 

Ra insford went Lo t he w indow a nd looked ou l Lowa rd Lhe sea. 

"Wa lch! Ou t I here!" exclaimed lhe genera l, pointing into 1.he 

nig ht. Ha insford 's eyes saw only blackness, a n d then , as th e genera] 

pressed a bullon , fa r out to sea Rainsford saw th e flash of ligh ts. 

T he gen era l chuckled . "They ind icate a ch a nnel:: h e said, "where 

there's n one: g ia nt rocks wi th razor edges crou ch hke a sea monster 

w ith wide-open j aws. They can crus h a s hip as easily as I crush 

this nut." He d ropped a waln u t on t he h a rdwood floor a nd brought 

his h eel grinding down on it. "Oh, yes," h e said , casu a lly, as if in 

a nswer to a question , "I have electricity. We try to b e civilized here." 

"Civilized? And you shoot down men?" 

A t r ace of a n ger was in the gen eral's black eyes, but it was there 

for bu t a second , and he said, in his most pleasant manner: "Dea r 

me, wh at a righ teou s young m a n you a re ! I assure you I do n ot 

do the thing you suggest. That would be barbarous. I t reat these 

vis itors with every consideration. Th ey get plenty of good food a nd 

exercise. Th ey get into s plendid physical con dition. You s h a ll see for 

you rself tomor row." 
"What do you mean?" 
"We'll vis it my training school," sm iled the general. "It's in th e 

cella r. I have about a dozen pupils down there now. They're from the 

Spanish bark San Lucar th at h ad th e bad luck to go on the rocks 

out th ere. A very inferior lot, I regret to say. Poor specimens and 

more accustomed to the deck than to the jungle." 

He raised his h a nd, and Ivan, who s erved as waiter , brought thick 

Turkish coffee. Rainsford, with an effort, held his tongue in check. 

··res a game, you see," pursued the genera l blandly. "I suggest to 

on e of them that we go hunting. I give him a supply of food and an 

excellent hun ting knife . I give him three hours' s tart. I am to follow, 

armed only with a pistol of the sma llest caliber a nd range. If my 

quarry eludes me for three whole days, he wins t he game. If I find 

him "-the general smiled- "he loses." 

"Suppose he refuses to b e hunted?" 

''Oh," said the general, "I give him his option , of course. He need 

not play i.he game if he doesn 't wish to. If he does not w ish to hunt 

I turn him over to Ivan. Ivan once had t he honor of serving a s 

official knouter 11 to the Great White Czar, a nd h e h a s his own ideas 

of sport. Invariably, Mr. Rain sford, invariably they choose the hunt." 

"And if they win?" 

The smile on the genera l's face w idened . 'T o d a te I have not lost." 

h e said. 

11 . knouter (nour ar) n. someone who beats criminals with a leather whip, o r knout. 



1 l lt' I\ Ill' ,Hlcli-d . lic1 ... 1il \' ·· 1 cl 1Jt1'1 

" ·,-.1 1 , ·lilt 1(1 think 11w .1 li1agg .1r1 . 

~1 1 1,.1111-..l()td . Ma11_, . " ' th1·111 

.111111 d P11h· 1 lit · 11H1...,1 1'!1 ·111l ·t1t ar\' 

:--111 t 111 prohlt-rn . 0('(·.i...,tnnal lv 1 · 

..,,, thl' .i t.ir1 ;1r.' 1 Ont· al1110<-;t did 

w 11 1. I 1·,·l·11111 ;lll_, . h ad 10 11 sc· tllf' 

do!.!.., 
.. r1 w dng~'! .. 

"Tllh way. please. I'll s how you ... 
Tile ~f'nrra l s teered Ra insford 

to a window. The lights from 
the windows sent a flickering 
ill11111ina t ion tha t made grotc~quc 
pa t terns on the courtya rd below. 
a nd f~a insford could see moving 
about there a dozen or so huge 
black s ha pes; as they turned 
toward him , I.heir eyes glittered 
greenly. 

"A rather good lot, r think," 
observed the general. "They are 

J .. 
:, 

let out a t ~even every night. If anyone should try to get into my 
house- or out of it-something extremely regrettable would occur to 
hi m." I le: hummed a s natch of song from the Folies Bergere. 13 

"And now," sa id th e general, "I want to show you my new 
collf-clion of J-w,1ds. Will you come with me to the library?" 

"f hope:." ~;aid Rainsford , "that you will excuse me tonight, 

GenenJ I Zaroff i'm really not feeling at all well." 
''/-\h , indec~d?" I.he general inquired solicitously. "Well, I suppose 

that's o nJy ll r.J l.u ral, after your long swim. You need a good, restful 
night':, slr·r~p. Tomorrow you'll feel like a new man, I'll wager. Then 

we'll r:L,nt . el 1? I've one rather promising prospect-" 
l<ain •-.:f1JrrJ was hurrying from the room. 
·'S(JJTY you can't. go with me tonight," called the general. "I expect 

ratJwr !air sporl- a big, slrong black. He looks resourceful-Well 

good night, Mr. Rainsford; I hope you have a good night's rest." 

Tl 1<: 1 >cd was good , and the pajamas of the softest silk, and he 

wa~ (iq:d in every fiber of his being, but nevertheless Rainsford 

could nof quiel his brain wilh lhe opiate of sleep. He lay, eyes wide 

0pc11 . One<:: h e thoughl he heard stealthy steps in the corridor 

oulside his room. He sought to throw open the door; it would not 

12. tartar (tart" 0r) n. stubborn, violent person. 
13. Folies (to · le) Bergere {ber zher') musical theater in Paris. 

.. 
i 

'" ,' ' ' 
, · "i . • 
,. 

• Crit ical View ing 
Why might Zaroff have 
used dogs like these on 
his hunts7 [Connect] 

Vocabulary 
grotesque (gr6 tesk' ) 
adj. having a strange, 
bizarre design; shock-
ing or offensive 

Reading Skill 
Make Inferences 
What kind of heads do 
you think Zaroff wants to 
show Rainsford? Explain. 

~ h~g 
Who are the "pupils" in 
Zaroff 's cellar? 
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Literary Analysis 
Conflict How does 
Rainsford's statement 
about wishing to leave 
make his internal conflict 

an external one? 

Reading Skill 
Make lnferencE·s 
What complex inference 

can you make about 
the hur:ting t rip Zaroff 
is suggesting? 

228 Short Stories 

I I 1,1,(1 ""' . I il s rno111 was liiu/ 
I I I \/ ' I t I ( ()() ' >-, I I I I 

opc 11 . I k W <' III tot IC' \\I 111 ()\ • . I , 11 .. 111 W<TC: 0111 110w , . J 
. . • ' JI 11 J(' ( ' I, I ' • ,I, HJ i I 

ill OIi<' nl till' lll\Vl' l'S. I Ill' liglih 
1 

,· ., I 11( '/tl or sallow n!O()I) , 

I 11 . . . WilS ii 1,1gt ' rlft1I 
w:1 s dark ,111d s ih't1t. Hit Ht< · . 11-ty·, rd · !lier (' w,., . 

II 1ly IIH' ( 01 a ' - , '--dVJn J 
Iiv its w:111 light lw rn1ild s<'l ', < 

11 · · 1, .1 I . I , 1· I!, 
. . .. 1 w<'rc 1J w . <, no se ess orni!-J· 

iii :1rnl out i11 tile pattern ol s l1 ,1.c 11w~ ·ind looked up, expecta nu ' 
tlH' IH1111Hls llcard 111111 at Ille w iiJClo ' lh I d , d 1 

Y, 
, . . 1 .11 , bark to e ,e a n ay dow 

\\'ii Ii t llci r green eyes. H.1111s l01 c we . h·· , . n. 
13v 111;111v 111ctllocls 111· lricd lo pul himself lo sl

1
eeph. Hed ~d achieved 

· · . 1 1. Lo come, 1e ear , ,a r off in 
,1 doze when, just as morn111g Jega n 
the jungle. the fa int report or a pis tol. 

· · . t ·I luncheon. He was dressed 
Genera l Zarort did not appear un 1 . . 

· . t squire. He was sohc1tous 
la u 1t lessly m the tweeds of a cou n ry 
about the state of Rainsford's health. 

"As for me," sighed the genera l, "I do not feel so well. 1 am 
worried. Mr. Ra insford. Last night I detected traces of my old 

compla int." . .. . 
To Rainsford's questioning glance the general said: Ennu1. 

Boredom ." 
Then , taking a second helping of crepes suzette, the general 

expla ined: "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 
botUe. 

"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. 

"You don't m~an-" cried Rainsford. 



"\\\' dc:1r rt'llrnv." s ·1\d lllt' 1• ' II . I "I I 11 • ' r--1 t ' t; \ , 1; 1v 1· 11< >1 It> c yo11 I a lwny~ 
1111• 111 wh:1t I ~av al>n11t l11111\I · , , ·1·1 I · . · 11g , ti s Is tT H ly ;111 \11 spl rn ticm . I 
d r il I I, t t ) a lm·mn n worthy or n lV sterl- a t las t .. 

l'l_w ~t' t~nal n~ tscd hts glass: but Ha l11s fo rcl. sa t s ta ring a t him . 
"\ nu _11 l1 ~1d tlns game- worth playing," lhe genera l sa id 

-nt h11~1:1~t 1ra lly. "Your 1 -1·a· · • t • - u c m aga mst mme. Your woodcra ft agains t 
mtne . \ nur st rength a nd sta mina against mine. Outdoor chess! 
:\ nd the stake is not without value, eh?" 

".-\r1ct tf 1 \\'. in- ·· began Rainsford huskily. 
"\"ll cheerfully acknowledge myself defeated if I do not find 

you by ~lid night 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 
vi.sit here." 

«µJI T/tJ11r jP#fYN:J 
J11IT/ #11 j11JFJ-11r11h 

''I'll agree to nothing of the kind," said Rainsford. 
"Oh," sa id the general, "in that case- But why 

discuss th at now? Three days hence we can discuss it 
over a bottle of Veuve Cliquot, unless-" 

(~11{/IJ f ho/-ftYJi/JIIYff 

The general sipped his wine. 
Then a busin esslike air animated him. "Ivan," he 

said to Rainsford, "will supply you with hunting clothes, 
food , a knife. I su ggest you wear moccasins; they leave 
a poorer trail. 1 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. 

I ~ffilt!.% lff11~fJ-

1t1hef I ✓try 
~Mid 

h11nf/hjl?Y) 
The deplorable par t 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,>4 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 

hu nting c:lothes , 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. 

14. Au (c)') revoir (re vwar') French for "until we meet again." 

IJ1Reading 
l..:.J Check 
What two suggestions 
does Zaroff give 
Rainsford before they 
begin the hunt? 
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Vocabulary 

futile (fyoof 'I) adJ. 

useless, hopeless 

T Critical Viewing 

How does this picture 

support Ra insford 's 

thought that straight 

fl ight through the jungle 

is futile 1 [Support] 

I ded when the rha tcau rht 
I Ir had 11 0 1 brrn entirely rlrar- ,ea F-P es 

snapped shut behi nd him . 

Hi s whole ider1. at fi rst was to put distance between h imself anct 

Genera l Zaroff. and . to this end. he had plunged a long. spu rred on 

by the sha rp rowels of somet hing ve ry like pa nic. Now he had got a 

grip on himself. had s topped. a nd was taking stock of himself and 

the situation . 
He saw that straight flight was futile: inevitably it would bring hirn 

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. 

'Tl! give him a trail to follow," muttered Rainsford. and he struck 

off from the rude paths 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 his hands 



:u 1d l:H'L' lashed by tlw \Jrn11d1c-s, 011 a thickly wooded ridge . lk 
kilt' \\' it would be insan e- to blunder on through t lie dark , even if he 
11:HI the s l rengt h. His need for rest was in1peralivc a ncl he thought: 
"\ \lave played the fox. now I must play lhe cal of lhe fable ." A big 
tree with a thick lrunk a nd outspread bra nches was nearby, and. 
taking care lo leave not lhe slightest mark. he climbed up in lo 
the crolch. a nd stretching out on one of the broad limbs, after a 
fashion. rested. Rest broughl him new confidence and almost a 
feeling of security. Even so zealous a hunter as General Zaroff could 
nol 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 sn a ke. 
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. The thing that was approaching was a man. 

It was General Zaroff. He made his way along with his eyes fixed 
in utmost concentration on the ground before him. He paused, 
almost beneath the t ree, dropped to his knees and studied the 
ground . Rainsford's impulse was to hurl himself down like a 
panther, but he saw 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 trail 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. 

Reading Skill 
Make Inferences 
What textual evidence 
in the description of 
Zaroff's searching the 
t ree might lead you to 
make the inference that 
he knows Ra insford is 
there? 

0 1:fteading 
1.:.1 ChecK 
On the first night of 
the hunt, where does 
Rainsford attempt to 
hide from Zaroff? 
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Literary Analysis 
Conflict Who seems to 
be winning the confl ict 
at this point in the story? 
Explain. 

232 Short Stories 

. . cvc ,1 111ore terrllJle. It sent c:1 
Hnit1s l"orcl 's se< ·o11cl tl1011g l1t wc1:--; . 

. I I ·s wliolc belllg. Why had the 
sl111clckr ol rnld horror tl 1rm1g t 11. , 

· eel bc1ck ? gc11cra l s111ilcd '? Why ltad he tu 1 n . . 
· 1. hat his reason told him wa 

Rai11sford did not want to be ieve w " h d b ~ 
true. but the truth was as evident as the sun that a y _now 

. • t The general was playing With pushed through the mornmg mis s. . 
. 1 . i r another days sport! The him! The general was savmg 11m 0 

Cossack was the cat: he was the mouse. Then it was that Rainsforct 

knew the full meaning of terror. 
"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 sm_aller,_ living 
one. Throwing off his sack of food, Rainsford took his kmfe 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 h is heart, heard the general's mocking laugh ring through 
the jungle. 

"Rainsford," called the general, "if you are within the sound of my 
voice, as I suppose you are, let rne congratulate you. Not many men 
know how to make a Malay mancatcher. Luckily, for me, I too have 
hunted in Malacca. You a re 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 ~ook 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 



JUli,tJ1!1,!IWii·)filtii--==--- - ~~~-~----
0isto, y Con-,1~5tT011 ) 
World War I Trenches 
\\ 11<' 11 R,1111 ~fo1 d digs himsel f in, he 1s 
d, ,1\\ 111~1 on his experiences as a soldier. During 
\ \ ',,ild \ Var I ( 1914- 1918), European armies 
,111 lioth sides dug hundreds of miles of deep, 
11arro\\' ditches. The soldiers lived in these 
trenches, from where they would charge the 
enemy's trenches. 

~ LIFE IN THE TRENCHES 7 
I • Throughout the war, approximately seven 

thousand British soldiers were killed 
wounded, or disabled every day while 
serving in the trenches. 

• Soldiers living in trenches were plagued 
by lice, rats, beetles, and frogs 

• The trenches smelled terrible due to dead 
I bodies, overflowing latrines, and 

L unwashed ~en ______ --·-- _ 

Rainsford says his time in the trenches was 
"placid" compared to his experience on the 
island. How does this information about 
trenches clarify his fear7 

A single pair of 
trench rats cou ld 
produce as many 
as 880 offspring 
1n one year. 
T 

under his moccasins; t he vegetation grew ranker, denser; insects 
bit h im savagely. Then, as he stepped forward, his foot sank into 
the ooze. He tried to wrench it back, but the muck sucked viciously 
at h is foot as if it were a giant leech. With a violent effort, he tore 
his foot loose. He knew where he was now. Death Swamp and its 
quicksand. 

His hands were t ight closed as if his nerve were something 
tangible that someone in the da rkness 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 

◄ Solo1er)' Pqwprr,f,(11 

included rndsr ~ to 
protP.ct them fmm 
mustard ga-.; ar,d r>tr,er 
chemical weapons 

fJIKeading 
\.!J Checlc 
What toll does 
Rainsford's trap take 
on Zaroff? 
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s!i:,rpcned them to c1 line point. These 

s takes he planted in the botlorn of the Pit 

wit Ii the points s ticking up. With flying 

lingers he wove a rough ca rpet of weeds 

and branches and with it he covered the 

mouth ofthe pit. Then, wet with sweat and 

aching with tiredness, he crouched behind 

the stump of a lightning-charred tree. 

He knew his pursuer was coming; 

he heard the padding sound of feet on 

the soft earth, 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, 

I'll 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 Rainsford, 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. 



'\'li t' llayi11g or the hounds drew nea rer. Lhen s till nea rer. 
l\\ '<l tTr. l'\'l'r nearer. On a ridge Rainsforcl climbed a tree. Down a 
,,·,11L'rcourse. not a quarter of a mile away. he could see the bush 
n10\'ing. 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. 

"Nerve, nerve, nerve!" he panted, as he dashed along. 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. 'Iwenty feet below him the sea rumbled 
and hissed. Rainsford hesitated. He heard the hounds. Then he 
leaped far out into t he 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 he sat 
down, took a drink of brandy from a silver flask, lit a perfumed 
cigarette, and hummed a bit from Madame Butterjly.15 

Genera l Za roff had an exceedingly good dinner in his great 
paneled dining hall that evening. With it he had a bottle of Pol 
Roger a nd half a bottle of Chamberlin. 1\vo 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 genera l as he tasted his after-dinner liqueur. In his library he 

15. Madame Butterfly an opera by Giacomo Puccini. 

Literary Analysis 
Conflict What new 
internal confl ict does the 
sound of the baying dogs 
create for Ra insford1 

rJfR.eading 
l.!J ChecK 
What does Rainsford do 
when he reaches the 
edge of the cliff? 
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rcacl , to soot Ile hilllsclf. fro111 I he works of Ma rcus Aurelius. 11
' At 

ten he went up t.o his bedroom. He was deliciously tired , he said to 

himself. as he locked himself in . There was a Jillie moonlight, so, 

before turning on his light, he went lo the window and looked down 

at the court.yard. He could see the great hounds, a nd he called: 

"Beller luck another time," lo them. Then he switched on the light. 

A man, who had been hiding in the curtain 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. 

16. Marcus Aurelius (6 re· le as) Roman emperor and philosopher (A.D. 121-180). 

1. Respond: What do you like or dislike about Rainsford? Explain. 

2. (a) According to Zaroff, what is the most dangerous game? 

(b) Make a Judgment: Based on this attitude, would you call 

Zaroff "civil ized"? Why or why not? 

3. (a) Near the end, with what words does Zaroff congratulate 

Rainsford7 (b} Make Inferences: What action does Rainsford 
then take? 

4. Speculate: How might Rainsford 's experience on the island 
change him? 

Q 
Is conflict necessary? 

(a) In what sense is conflict a "necessary" part of the 

hunting experience? {b) Why does Zaroff consider it 

necessary to increase the conflict in his hunts? I 
I 

J 



1. Email address *

2. 5 points

Mark only one oval.

a classic struggle between rich and poor

a bitter attack on hunting

a deadly contest between two hunters

a superstitious tale told by sailors

3. 5 points

Mark only one oval.

Rainsford vs. Zaroff

Ivan vs. Zaroff

Rainsford vs. the ocean

Rainsford vs. Ivan

"The Most Dangerous Game" Multiple
Choice Questions
* Required

Which of the following best describes "The Most Dangerous Game"? *

Which of the following identifies the main conflict in "The Most Dangerous
Game"? *



4. 5 points

Mark only one oval.

He loves hunting but hates to see animals suffer.

He hates Ivan but needs him for company.

He cares only for hunting, but hunting has begun to bore him.

He hates Rainsford but must be kind to him.

5. 5 points

Mark only one oval.

He does not directly kill his victims.

He gives his visitors plenty of good food and exercise.

He respects his victims.

He believes that the weak were put on earth to give the strong pleasure.

6. 5 points

Mark only one oval.

Zaroff is sizing up Rainsford's appetite.

He is trying to find out what kind of enemy Rainsford would make.

He is wondering if Rainsford suspects anything is wrong.

He wants to make Rainsford uncomfortable.

Which of the following best describes General Zaroff's problem before he
invents his "game"? *

Why does Zaroff not consider his sport immoral? *

What can you infer from Zaroff's careful studying of Rainsford during their
first dinner together? *



7. 5 points

Mark only one oval.

they are enthusiastic about playing Zaroff's game.

they have secret plans for a daring escape from the island.

they are willing to take their chances in the hunt rather than be tortured by Ivan.

they believe that the hunt is just a game and Zaroff will not hurt them.

8. 5 points

Mark only one oval.

own overconfidence.

loss of Ivan.

inattention to detail.

inferior hunting skills.

9. 5 points

Mark only one oval.

anger.

loneliness.

honor.

panic.

When Zaroff tells Rainsford that his visitors always choose to go hunting, we
can infer that-- *

In the conflict with Rainsford, Zaroff is defeated by Rainsford's hunting skills
and also by his-- *

As he tries to escape from Zaroff, Rainsford also struggles to overcome his
own feelings of-- *



10. 5 points

Mark only one oval.

he is resourceful and refuses to play by Zaroff's rules.

he considers Zaroff's "sport" to be cold-blooded murder.

he has no sympathy for the animals he hunts.

he believes life is for the strong, to be lived by the strong.

11. 5 points

Mark only one oval.

Rainsford appears in Zaroff's bedroom.

Zaroff finds Rainsford's circular trail.

Rainsford dives into the sea.

One of Zaroff's dogs falls into Rainsford's trap.

12. 5 points

Mark only one oval.

"After the debacle in Russia I left the country, for it was imprudent for an officer of the
Czar to stay there."

"I was about to have my dinner when you came. I'll wait for you."

"I've read your book about hunting snow leopards in Tibet, you see."

"To date I have not lost."

You can infer that Rainsford succeeds largely because-- *

Which of the following is the resolution of the story's main conflict? *

Which of the following statements by General Zaroff adds to the suspense
of the story? *



13. 5 points

Mark only one oval.

Rainsford hears several shots coming indolently from the island.

General Zaroff ruses indolently to his dinner table.

Rainsford reclines in a chair on deck, indolently puffing on his pipe.

Indolently awake, Rainsford ponders his predicament throughout the night.

14. 5 points

Mark only one oval.

ambition

prospects

complaints

scruples

15. 5 points

Mark only one oval.

The story begins with dialogue, not description.

Whitney refers to Captain Nielsen, a mysterious figure.

Whitney describes the mysterious reputation of the island they are passing.

Whitney and Rainsford plan to go hunting in the Amazon.

In which sentence is the word "indolently" used correctly? *

"Rainsford eventually realizes that Zaroff has absolutely no _____ about his
particular type of hunting." Which word best fits in the blank? *

How does the author (Robert Connell) create suspense at the beginning of
the story? *



16. 5 points

Mark only one oval.

Whitney

Zaroff

Ivan

Rainsford

17. 5 points

Mark only one oval.

careful

happy

sophisticated

worried

18. 5 points

Mark only one oval.

Rainsford spears Ivan.

Rainsford falls overboard.

Rainsford sleeps in Zaroff's bed.

Rainsford leaps into the sea.

Which character in "The Most Dangerous Game" experiences the most
important internal conflicts? *

Which of the following words is most nearly opposite of meaning to "naive"?
*

Which of the following events comes first in "The Most Dangerous Game"? *



19. 5 points

Mark only one oval.

True

False

20. 5 points

Mark only one oval.

Their ability to reason.

Their great speed.

Their greater strength.

Their speaking and communication skills.

21. 5 points

Mark only one oval.

food

hunting clothes

knife

moccasins

This content is neither created nor endorsed by Google.

True or False: Zaroff believes snow leopards are the world's most dangerous
game to hunt. *

Why does Zaroff believe that humans are so formidable? *

What was NOT one of the things supplied to a player of the game? *

 Forms

https://www.google.com/forms/about/?utm_source=product&utm_medium=forms_logo&utm_campaign=forms


James Thurber 

{f~ir f · . e're going through!" The Commander's voice was like 

thin ice breaking. He wore his full-dress uniform, with the heavily 

braided white cap pulled down rakishly over one cold gray eye. "We 

can't make it, sir. It's spoiling for a hurricane, if you ask me." 'Tm 

not asking you, Lieutenant Berg," said the (;ommander. "Throw on 

the power lights! Rev her up to 8,500! We're going through!" The 

pounding of the cylinders increased: ta-pocketa-pocketa-pocketa

pocketa-pocketa. The Commander stared at the ice forming on the 

pilot window. He walked over and twisted a row of complicated 

dials. "Switch on No. 8 auxiliary!" he shouted. "Switch on No. 8 

auxiliary!" repeated Lieutenant Berg. "Full strength in No. 3 

turret!" shouted the Commander. "Full strength in No. 3 turret!" 

The crew, bending to their various tasks in the huge, hurtling eight

engined Navy hydroplane, 1 looked at each other and grinned. "The 

Old Man'll get us through," they said to one another. "The Old Man 

ain't afraid of Hell!" . . . 

"Not so fast! You're driving too fast!" said Mrs. Mitty. "What are 

you driving so fast for?" 

1. hydroplane (hi' dr6 plan') n. seaplane. 
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"HmmT s a id \Valter Mitty. He looked at his wife, in the seat 

beside him. with shocked astonishment. She seemed grossly 

unfamiliar. like a strange woman who had yelled at him in a crowd. 

"You were up to fifty-five," she said. "You know I don't like to go more 

than for ty. You were up to fifty-five ." Walter Mitty drove on toward 

\Vaterbury in silen ce, the roaring of the SN202 through the worst 

storm in twenty years of Navy flying fading in the remote, intimate 

ain vays of his mind. "You're tensed up again," said Mrs. Mitty. "It's 

one of your days. I wish you'd let Dr. Renshaw look you over." 

Wah er Mitty stopped the car in front of the building where his 

wife went to have h er hair done. "Remember to get those overshoes 

while I'm having my hair done," she said. "I don't need overshoes," 

said Mitty. She put her mirror back into her bag. "We've been all 

through t h a t ," she said, getting out of the car. "You're not a young 

man any longer." He raced the engine a little. "Why don't you wear 

your gloves? Have you lost your gloves?" Walter Mitty reached in a 

pocket and brought out the gloves. He put them on, but after she 

had turned and gone into the building and he had driven on to a 

red light, he took them off again. "Pick it up, brother!" snapped a 

cop as the light changed, and Mitty hastily pulled on his gloves and 

lurched ahead. He drove around the streets aimlessly for a time, 

and then he drove past the hospital on his way to the parking lot. 

Reading Skill 
Author's Purpose 
Pause to reflect. What 
does the phrase 
"intimate airways 
of his mind" suggest 
about the author's 
purpose in writing 
this story? 

rvt-Keading 
1.:.1 ChecK 
Why is Mrs. Mitty 
upset? 
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Vocabul.1ry 
distraught (di str6t') 
aoj. ve, 1 troubled 
or confused 

Literary Analysis 
Character 
What device or strategy 
does the author use here 
to help develop Walter 
Mitty as a complex, mul 
tidimensional character? 

Vocabulary 
insolent (in· sa lent) 
adj. boldly disrespectful 
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. II I . I . 1, · r W(·lli11gto11 MC'Mil lc111 ." Ha id th(' .. . " ll s llw111i 1011.111· ,.111 ,t. . . . 
. M ' tt y rc 111 o v 111 g hrs glovc:s slow] prl'tt v I1ursl' . "Yt ·s?" said W;11l(' I 1 • • y. 

"\Vlu.i h as I lw ('.tsc?" •' Dr. I<cns l 1,1w c1 11d Dr. Be n bow, but there 
I_J , • g tor I from Ne w Yo rk a nd an· two sµcciali s ts h ere. Dr. ,un111 

· · 1 ct I le fl ew ove r: · A door opened Mr. Pr il cha rcl -M it lo r e\ I rom ,on 0 11. · 
. I o • Rens ha w ca m e out. He looked down a long. cool corridor a nc 1 · 

. .. 11 M'tly "hesaicl . "We're h aving dls trau ght a nd h agga rd. He o. - ' - , 
ti d ·1· t.· ·t.h McMi'lla n the milliona ire ba nker a nd 1e ev1 sown 1me w1 , 

• IL Obstreosis of the ductal tract 2 close personal fnend of Rooseve • · 
· · · h . .. ·'GI d to .. said Mitty. Tertiary. Wish you d take a look at 1m. a · 

In t.he operating room t here were whispered introduc~ion.:: 
"Dr. Remington. Dr. Mitty. Mr. Pritch a rd-Mitford. Dr. Mitty. 
'T ve read your book on streptothricosis:· said Pritch ard-Mitford , 
shaking hands. "A brillia nt performance . s ir.'' ·'Thank you ," said 
Walter Mitty. "Didn't know you were in the States. Mitty:· grumbled 
Remington. "Coals to Newcastle,3 bringing Mitford a nd me up here 
for tertiary." "You are very kind ," said Mitty. A huge, complicated 
m ach ine, connected to the operating table, wit h many tubes and 
wires, began at this moment to go pocketa-pocketa-pocketa. "The 
new anesthetizer is giving way!" shouted an intern. "There is no 
one in the East who knows how to fix it! " "Quiet, man!" said Mitty, 
in a low. cool voice. He sprang to the machine, which was now 
going pocketa-pocketa-queep-pocketa-queep. He began fingering 
delicately a row of glistening dials. "Give m e a fountain pen!" he 
snapped. Someone h anded him a fountain pen. He pulled a faulty 
pi.sion out of the machine and inserted the pen in its place. "That 
will hold for ten minutes," he said. "Get on wit h the operation." A 
nurse hurried over and whispered to Renshaw, and Mitty saw the 
man turn pale. "Coreopsis has set in," said Renshaw nervously. "If 
you would take over, Mitty? " Mitty looked at him and at the craven 
figure of Benbow, who drank, and at the grave, uncertain faces of 
the two great specialists. "If you wish," he said. They slipped a white 
gown on him; he adjusted a mask and drew on thin gloves; nurses 
handed him shining .. . 

"Back it up, Mac! Look out for that Buick!" Walter Mitty jammed 
on the brakes. "Wrong lane, Mac," said the parking-lot attendant. 
looking at Mitty closely. "Gee. Yeh," muttered Mitty. He began 
cautiously to back out of the lane marked "Exit Only.'' "Leave her 
sit there," said the attendant. "I'll put her away." Mitty got out of the 
car. "Hey, better leave the key." "Oh," said Mitty, handing the man 
the ignition key. The attendant vaulted into the car, backed it up 
with insolent skill, and put it where it belonged. 

2. obstreosis of the ductal tract Thurber has invented this and other medical terms. 
3. coals to Ne"."'castle The proverb "bringing coals to Newcastle" 

means bringing things to a place unnecessarily-Newcastle, England, 
was a coal center and so did not need coal brought to it. 



P" 
The:{ rc so cocky, thuught \~'alter Mitty, 

\\·;1lking .. ,llmg Main S t rt'L't : I hey I hlnk I.hey 
1,;:no\\' cvcr~rthing. Onn, he hacl tried lo tc:1\~c 
1,i~ chain~ off. outside New Milford . and Ii i." 
1,:,d ~L,t them wound around the ax les. A 
nun had had to L'Omc out in a wrecking 
c,, r ,rnct. unwind them, a young. grinning 
~:, r:1~1.'lll ,Hl. Since then Mrs . Mitty always 
m:,de him drive to a garage to have 
the chains taken off. The next time, he 
thought. I'll wear my right arm in a sling; 
they ,,·on·t grin at me then. I'll have my 
right arm in a sling and they'll see I couldn't 
possibly take the chains off myself. He kicked 
at the slush on the sidewalk. "Overshoes," he said 
to himself, and he began looking for a shoe store. "' 

\\Then he came out into the street again, with the overshoes 
in a box under his arm, Walter Mitty began to wonder what the 
other thing was his wife had told him to get. She had told him, 
twice, before they set out from their house for Waterbury. In a 
way he hated these weekly trips to town-he was always getting 
something wrong. Kleenex, he thought, Squibb's, razor blades? No. 
Toothpaste, toothbrush, bicarbonate, carborundum, initiative and 
referendum?4 He gave it up. But she would remember it. "Where's 
the what's-its-name?" she would ask. "Don't tell me you forgot the 
what's-its-name." A newsboy went by shouting something about the 
Waterbury t r ial. 

... "Perhaps this will refresh your memory." The 
District Attorney suddenly thrust a heavy automatic 

at the quiet figure on the witness stand. "Have you 
ever seen this before?" Walter Mitty took the gun 
and examined it expertly. "This is my Webley
Vickers 50.80," he said calmly. An excited buzz 
ran around the courtroom. The Judge rapped 
for order. "You are a crack shot with any sort of 
firearms, I believe?" said the District Attorney, 
insinuatingly. "Objection!" shouted Mitty's 
attorney. "We have shown that the defendant 

4. carborundum (kar' ba run· dam), initiative (i ni' she a 
tiv) and referendum (ref a ren· dam) Thurber is purposely 
making a nonsense list; carborundum is a hard substance 
used for scraping, initiative is a process by which citizens 
may introduce ideas for laws, and referendum is a 
process by which citizens may vote on laws. 

..._ Critical Viewing 
Describe a situation that 
might make Walter Mitty 
daydream about being 
a surgeon like the one 
shown . [Hypothesize] 

Vocabulary 
insinuatingly 
(in sin' ycro at' ii') le) 
adv. suggesting 
indirectly 

°'fteading 
l!J Checlc 
Why does Mitty say that 
next time he will wear 
his arm in a sling? 
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Th R I A
. F . . 1 . cys were s e . 1 any 

e oya 1r orce c1 11d the bil'k t-r 111µ;: t1 11111 . · .. 
·' I t t I . .. t • s ·iid evenly, I could h ave k 'JJ 
,-.. t 10ug 1 h:' 1s .L\ nlt'IIGl/i, Mitty known 111..ike of µ; 1111. It · < 
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f :Pt - b t b b ti . c· l1u ndred fieel wilh my lefiL 
~r,a::-.1:e::,,1 ou ernga rave G rcgoryr◄ it zhurs l a t 11 c . . . :1 • 

and handsoirie English officer, 1 d .. p 1 11•u,,, 1--. roke loose 111 t h e courlroom A 1cm . anc e n10 1 , , 
a bomber pilot 1n the Royal Air woman's scream rose a bove lhe bed]am and suddenly a 

Force lRAF) The RAF was offi - lovely. dark-haired g irl was in Walter Mitty:s a rms. The 
C1ally formed 1n 1918 and distin - g 1 W th t District Attorney struck a l her sava e Y· 1 ou rising 
guished itself in numerous air h from his cha ir, Mitty let the m a n h ave it on t e point of 
battles during World War 1. RAF 
pilots would earn even greater the chin . "You miserable cur! " · · · 
distinction in the Battle of Britain "Puppy biscuit," said Walter Mitty. He stopped walking 

during World War 11 . The refer- a nd the buildings of Waterbury rose up out of the misty 

ence to "Von Richtman 's circus" courtroom a nd surrounded him again. A woman who 
recalls one of the RAF's finest was passing laughed. "He said 'Puppy biscuit,"' she said 

moments-the shooting down to her companion. "That man said 'Puppy biscuit' to 

in 1918 of Ba ron Manfred von himself." Walter Mitty hurried on. He went into an 

Richthofen, also known as "The A. & P., not the first one he came to but a smaller one 

Red Baron, " who was Germany's farth er up the street. "I want some biscuit for s mall, 
greatest fighter pilot. 

~!• im m-itffittts •h=niim I 
I What elements of life 1n the RAF 

would Mitty enjoy7 

pandemonium 
(pan' da rncY ne am) 

n. any place o r scene 
of wild disorder, 
noise, or confusion 
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young dogs," he said to the clerk. "Any special brand, 

sir?" The greatest pistol shot in th e world t hought a 
moment. "It says 'Puppies Bark for It' on the box," said 

Walter Mitty. 
His wife would be through at the h airdresser's in 

fifteen minutes, Mitty saw in looking at his watch, 

unless they had trouble drying it; sometimes they had 

lrouble drying it. She didn't like to get to t h e hotel first; 



~lH' \\'tl t1ld want him to lie there wa iling lor her as 11sw.tl . I le 
ltHltlll n hig lt'at her chair int he lobby, facing a window, a nd he 

put the overs hoes and the puppy biscu il on Lhe floor beside it. 
\ le picked up a n old copy of Liberty a nd sank down into the 
chair. "Can Germa ny Conquer the World Through the Air?" 
Wa lt er Mitty looked at the pictures of bombing planes and of 
ruined s treets . 

. . . "The cannonading has got the wind up in young 
Raleigh. 5 sir," said the sergeant. Captain Mitty looked up at 
him through tousled hair. "Get him to bed," he said wearily. 
"With the others. I'll fly alone." "But you can't, sir," said 
the sergeant anxiously. "It takes two men to handle that 
bomber a nd the Archies6 are pounding hell out of the a ir. Von 
Richtman's circus7 is between here and Saulier." "Somebody's 
got to get that ammunition dump," said Mitty. 'Tm going over. 
Spot of brandy?" He poured a drink for the sergeant and one 
for himself. Wa r thundered and whined around the dugout 
and battered at the door. There was a rending of wood and 
splinters flew through the room. "A bit of a near thing," said 
Captain Mitty carelessly. "The box barrage is closing in," said 
the sergeant. "We only live once, Sergeant," said Mitty, with his 
faint, fleeting smile. "Or do we?" He poured another brandy 
and tossed it off. "I never see a man could hold his brandy 
like you, sir," said the sergeant. "Begging your pardon, sir." 
Captain M itty stood up and strapped on his huge Webley
Vickers automatic. "It's forty kilometers through hell, sir," said 
the sergeant. Mitty finished one last brandy. "After a ll," he said 
softly. "vvhat isn't?" The pounding of the cannon increased; 
there vvas the rat-tat-tatting of machine guns, and from 
somewhere came the menacing pocketa-pocketa-pocketa 
of the new flame-throwers. Walter Mitty walked to the door 
of the dugout humming "Au pres de Ma Blonde.''8 He turned 
and waved to the sergeant. "Cheerio!" he said . . . . 

Something struck his shoulder. ''I've been looking all 
over this hotel for you," said Mrs. Mitty. "Why do you have 
to hide in this old ch air? How did you expect me to find 
you?" "Things close in," said Walter Mitty vaguely. "What?" 
Mrs. Mitty said. "Did you get the what's-its-name? The 
puppy biscuit? What's in that box?" "Overshoes," said 
Mitty. "Couldn't you h ave put them on in the store?" "I 

5. has got the wind up in young Raleigh has made young Raleigh nervous. 
6. Archies slang term for antiaircraft guns. 
7. Von Richtman's circus a fictional German airplane squadron. 
8. "Aupres de Ma Blonde" (6 pra.' da ma blon· da) "Next to My Blonde," a popular 

French song. 

fl 

''71/e, t>nly !we, 
ona, Ser!]~ .,., 

laid Mitty, ~ 
~~ 
~)~ 

fJ{Kead.ing 
i..:., ChecK 
What triggers Mitty's 
daydream about being 
a military Captain? 
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Vocabulary 

derisive (di rr siv) adj. 
showing contempt 
or ridicule 

Literary Analysis 
Character 
How do Walter Mitty's 
responses in this 
paragraph show him 
to be a complex yet 
believable character? 

Vocabulary 
inscrutable (in skroor 
a bal) adj. baffling; 
mysterious 
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. I ,;Does ii eve r 
wast llinki11.s." said Walter Mil Y· 

f, ?'' 
occur to you that I a m sometimes thinking · 
She looked at him. ·Tm going lo take you r 

" he said temperature when I gel you home. s · 
They went out through the revolving 

doors that made a faintly deris ive whistling 
sound when you pushed them. It was two 
blocks to the parking lot. At the drugstore on 
the corner she said , "Wait here for me. I forgot 
something. I won't be a minute." She was more than 
a minute. Walter Mitty lighted a cigarette. It began to 
rain, rain with sleet in it. He stood up against the wall 
of the drugstore, smoking . . .. He put his shoulders back and his 
heels together. "To hell with the handkerchief," said Walter Mitty 
scornfully. He took one last drag on his cigarette and snapped it 
away. Then, with that faint fleeting smile playing about his lips, he 
faced the firing squad; erect and motionless, proud and disdainful. 
Walter Mitty the Undefeated, inscrutable to the last. 

1. Respond: Do you feel sorry for Walter Mitty7 Why or why not? 

2. (a) What distraction jars Mitty out of his first daydream? 
{b) Compare and Contrast: Explain how Mitty's behavior in this 
daydream differs from his behavior· in real life. 

3. (a) In the "real world," what tasks are Mitty and his wife carrying 
out? (b) Make Inferences: What deeds is Mitty attempting to 
accomplish in his fantasy life? (c) Compare and Contrast: How 

~L do the tasks of his daily life compare to those of his fantasy life? 

\ 4. (a) Make Inferences: Which aspects of Mitty's personality trig-
) ger his f inal daydream? (b) Draw Conclusions: In what ways is 
t this daydream a comment on his fate in real life? 

5. (a) Evaluate: Do Mitty's daydreams help him in any way or do 
they hurt him? {b) Discuss: Share your responses with a small 
group and discuss the differences and similarities among them. 
(c) Reflect: How has your evaluation grown or changed as a 
result of this discussion? 

Q Can truth change? 

How does Walter Mitty rely on daydreams to change 
the truth of his everyday life? 

l 
I 
I 



1. Email address *

2. 5 points

Mark only one oval.

respectfully

sympathetically

scornfully

impatiently

3. 5 points

Mark only one oval.

She loves and respects him.

She is proud of him.

She is irritated and annoyed with him.

She is frightened of him.

"The Secret Life of Walter Mi�y" Multiple
Choice Questions
* Required

In Walter Mitty's daydreams, how do the other characters treat him? *

Judging from what she says and does, how does Mrs. Mitty feel about her
husband? *



4. 5 points

Mark only one oval.

Mitty has just told him a joke.

The garageman is being friendly.

The garageman is laughing at Mitty.

The garageman always grins.

5. 5 points

Mark only one oval.

The events are based on a real person's life story.

The events jump back and forth between fantasy and reality.

The narrator does not tell the truth to the reader.

Walter Mitty deliberately tries to deceive his wife.

6. 5 points

Mark only one oval.

Readers are led to sympathize with Walter Mitty.

Readers are led to sympathize with Mrs. Mitty.

Readers get a biased version of the real story.

Readers get to know all of the characters equally well.

"Once he had tried to take his chains off, outside New Milford, and he had got
them wound around the axles. A man had had to come out in a wrecking car
and unwind them, a young, grinning garageman." In this passage, why is the
garageman grinning when he comes to help Walter Mitty unwind the chains
from his tires? *

While reading "The Secret Life of Walter Mitty," why is it important to follow
events carefully? *

A limited third-person narrator reveals the thoughts of only one character,
through whose eyes we see the other characters. What is the effect of
Thurber's use of the third-person limited point of view in "The Secret Life of
Walter Mitty"? *



7. 5 points

Mark only one oval.

They foreshadow events to come.

They create suspense.

They help reveal Mrs. Mitty's character.

They help reveal Walter Mitty's character.

8. 5 points

Mark only one oval.

Something in his real life triggers each daydream.

Something in his daydream triggers his real life.

His real life and his daydreams are the same.

There is no connection between his daydreams and his real life.

9. 5 points

Mark only one oval.

She changes at the end of the story.

She does not change.

She has many character traits.

She has only one main character trait.

What is the author's purpose purpose for including Walter Mitty's daydreams
in his story? *

In Thurber's story, "The Secret Life of Walter Mitty," what is the connection
between Mitty's daydreams and his real life? *

Why might you consider Mrs. Mitty a flat character? *



10. 5 points

Mark only one oval.

humor

strength

courage

patience

11. 5 points

Mark only one oval.

He introduces Mr. and Mrs. Mitty.

Walter Mitty is a pilot in real life.

He wants to grab the reader's interest.

The entire story takes place in a storm.

12. 5 points

Mark only one oval.

He is distraught about his missing keys.

The distraught bowl fell and broke.

Those trees are very distraught.

The cake is too distraught to cut.

In his daydreams, which of the following character traits does Walter Mitty
imagine he has? *

Why do you think the author begins his story with the daydream of Mitty
commanding a navy seaplane in a storm? *

In which sentence is the word "distraught" used correctly? *



13. 5 points

Mark only one oval.

In real life, others treat him with more respect than they do in his daydreams.

In his daydreams, others see him as more dangerous than he is.

In his daydreams, others treat him with more respect or fear than they do in real life.

In his real life, other treat him with more kindness than they show in his daydreams.

14. 5 points

Mark only one oval.

Put your gloves back on.

Pick up the glove you dropped.

Put on your overshoes.

Move your car.

15. 5 points

Mark only one oval.

admiration for his inventiveness

sympathy for his unhappiness

scorn for his cowardice

respect for his intelligence

What is the difference between how others treat Walter Mitty in real life and
how they treat him in his daydreams? *

"He put them [the gloves] on, but after she had turned and gone into the
building and he had driven on to a red light, he took them off again. 'Pick it
up, brother!' snapped a cop as the light changed, and Mitty hastily pulled on
his gloves and lurched ahead." What did the cop mean by telling Mitty to,
"Pick it up, brother!"? *

What feeling, or attitude, does the author want the reader to have toward
Walter Mitty? *



16. 5 points

Mark only one oval.

No one truly knows him.

No one has ever defeated him.

No one was been happier with his life.

No one except his wife knows his name.

17. 5 points

Mark only one oval.

ancient : old

backward : forward

curious : eager

incredible : unbelievable

18. 5 points

Mark only one oval.

tardy : early

precise : careless

circular : round

energetic : exhausted

At the end of "The Secret Life of Walter Mitty," why does Mitty think of
himself as inscrutable? *

Choose which pair that expresses a word relationship (analogy) most similar
to the following word relationship in the brackets [insolent : respectful ::] *

Choose which pair that expresses a word relationship (analogy) most similar
to the following word relationship in the brackets [inscrutable : puzzling ::] *



19. 5 points

Mark only one oval.

thoughtful : philosophical

anxious : nervous

courageous : cowardly

practical : obvious

20. 5 points

Mark only one oval.

surprisingly : predictably

quickly : rapidly

enormously : hopefully

judiciously : cautiously

21. 5 points

Mark only one oval.

silence : confusion

affection : resentment

boredom : freedom

appreciation : gratitude

This content is neither created nor endorsed by Google.

Choose which pair that expresses a word relationship (analogy) most similar
to the following word relationship in the brackets [derisive : respectful ::] *

Choose which pair that expresses a word relationship (analogy) most similar
to the following word relationship in the brackets [insinuatingly : directly ::] *

Choose which pair that expresses a word relationship (analogy) most similar
to the following word relationship in the brackets [pandemonium : noise ::] *
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