
\~ - ;iz!\~ \\~~ 
~~ ; ~ 

~ 
' .J 

'11te G~ en Kif e, 
tlie Siver • 

• Critical Viewing 
How are the leader 
in th is painting and 
the Mandarin in the 
story both similar and 
different? [Compare 
and Contrast] 
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396 Short Stories 

Ray Bradbury 

BackfjrtJund "The Golden Kite, the Silver Wind" was Written 

during t f<e Cold War, a period of intense rivalry between the United 

States and the former Soviet Union that shaped world politics in the sec

ond half of the twentieth century. During this time, each action by one 

country-the creation of a weapon, the launch ing of a satellite-was 

countered by a reaction from the other country. As you read, think about 

the parallels between the story events and the conflicts of the Cold War. 

(( 

I n the shape of a pig?" cried the Mandarin. 1 

"In the shape of a pig," said the messenger, and departed. 

"Oh, what an evil day in an evil year," cried the Mandarin. "The 

town of Kwan-Si, beyond the hill, was very small in my childhood. 

Now it has grown so large that at last they are building a wall." 

"But why should a wall two miles away make my good father sad 

and angry all within the hour?" asked his daughter quietly. 

"They build their wall," said the Mandarin, "in the shape of 

a pig! Do you see? Our own city wall is built in the shape of 

an orange. That pig will devour us, greedily!" 

''.Ah.'' 

They both sat thinking. 

Life was full of symbols and omens. Demons lurked 

everywhere, Death swam in the wetness of an eye, the 

turn of a gull's wing meant rain, a fan held so, the tilt 

of a roof, and, yes, even a city wall was of immense 

importance. Travelers and tourists, caravans, 

musicians, artists, coming upon these two towns, 

equally judging the portents, 2 would say, "The city 

1· Mandarin (man· da rin) n. a high official of China; here, the ruling 
leader. 

2· portents (par' tents') n. things that are thought to be signs of events 10 

come; omens. 1 
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I cl lilu' an orange? Nol I will enter t lw <'ll y shapcc1 Ilk<' a pl~ shilpc ,
1
)('r eating a ll growing fat wllh good l11r k .-incl prnsp<'rllyl " ' ncl pro::; ' . 

. r '1 The Mnnclarin wept. "All ls los t! These symbols and signs ten I Y· . rll\/ will come on evil days." 0 111 ., 
1 "Then." said the daughler. "call in your slonemasons and Lemp l' 'lclcrs I will whisper from behind lhe silken screen and you will \)II I ' 

i-now the words." 
The old ma n clapped his hands despairingly. "Ho. stonemasons! "Ho. b11i\ders or lowns and palaces!" 
The men who knew marble and granite and onyx a nd quarlz came quickly. The Ma nch1rin fa<'ed I hrm most- uneasily, himself wailing for a whisper from the st\ken screen behind his I hronc. Al last the whisper came. 
"I have railed you here." c:.a icl thr whisper. 
"I have railed you here." sa id thr Ma ndarin aloud, "because our city is shr1ped like a n orange. ;me\ I he vile cit y nr Kwan-SI has lhls day shaped I heirs like a ravenous pig- " 
1 lere l he stonemason s groaned a nd wept. Death rallied his cane in the ou!t."r courtyard. Poverty made a sound like a wC:'I cough in tlte shadows or l he room. 
"And so." said l he whisper, sa id llll' Ma nda rin . "you raisers of walls mus t go hca ring trowels a ncl rocks a nd rha ngc I he shape of our city!" 
The nrchileet s ,rncl masons g;isprd . Thr Ma11clr1 rt11 hi1 mwl!' gasped al what lw harl s .1icl Thl' whisp<'r wllisp<'rl'cl . Tlw Ma 11tlilri 11 went on: "/\nd you will cha ngr our w.1 11::, int o a t·luh wliil'll ,nay hrnt the pig a 11cl clriw it off! " 
The s l01w111;1so11~, rosl' 11p. sho11t ing. Evcn l hr Ma nd:11 l11 . de\ighled al llw wore! ::; t'rurn h is mouth. applauckd. stoc,d dmvn !'rrn11 his throne. "Quick! " lw nler\ . "To world" 
When his men \tad ~mw. s111\llng ,rncl bust ling. the M;11 Hl. 1ri11 turned with grea t lovi: lo tlw silken sc1-cc11. "Da11glikr ... Ill' whispered. "I will l' t11hracc yo11 ." There was no n'ply. I k -.;tq,pl·d around the screen . :1 nct she w,1 s ~one 

Literary Analysis 
Elements of Fiction 
What qualities do the 
people believe thr 1m.:ig0 
of a pig symbol1zcs7 

Vocabulary 
ravenous (rav· a nas) 
adj. wildly hungry 
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Such modesty. he thought. She has sllp1wd .iwav ;ind lt'!'t 11 1\ ' witl 1 a triumph . as if it were mine. 
The llt'WS spread through lhe city: the Mandarin was arrlil i11 1l'd . EYeryonl' carriect s tone to llw walls . Fireworks ,w1T -.;ct oil :111d t lw demons of clralh and poverty ctid not linger. as a ll worked loget lwr. At \ he encl oft he monl h l he wall h c1d been changed. II was 110w .i mighty bludgeon with which to drive pigs. bor1 rs, even lions. f; ,r away. The Manda rin slept like a happy fox rvC:'ry nigh I. 

Who wlH~iJC'I', lo l lw 
k11 1C1 t1orn brh11H I .i ., ,1 ~1•11 
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Literary Analysis 
Elements of Fiction 
In what ways does the 
"winter flower " describe 
the fleeting pleasure the 
Mandarin feels? 

Vocabulary 
spurn (sp1:1rn) v. reject 
with contempt or disdain 

'a!, •' lh Mandann of Kwa n--Si when the n~w _ 
•·1 wou ld like lo see e . . . ~ Ji, 

d Onium and hysteria; he Wlll hkely throv learned Such pan em . v 
· t . 1 A little more of tha t wme. oh Dauaht himself from a mou n ain. "' tr-

who-th in ks-like-a-son. . . . 
J 'ke a winter flower: it died swiftly. That Bul the pleasure was 1 

th ssenger rushed into the courtroom. ~Oh very afternoon e me · 
Ma ndarin . disease. early sorrow. avala nches, grasshopper plagues. 
and poisoned well water!" 

The Mandarin trembled. 
"The town of Kwan-Si." said the messenger, "which was built like ' 

a pig a nd which animal we drove away by c~anging our walls to a 
mighty stick, has now turned triumph to wmter ashes. They have 
built their city's walls like a great bonfire to bum our stick!M 

The Mandarin's heart sickened within him, like an autumn 
fruit upon an ancient tree. "Oh, gods! Travelers will spurn us. 
Tradesmen. reading the symbols, will turn from the stick, so easily 
destroyed, to the fire, which conquers all! " 

"No," said a whisper like a snowflake from behind the silken 
screen. 

"No," said the startled Mandarin. 
"Tell my stonemasons," said the whisper that was a falling drop 

of rain, "to build our walls in the shape of a shining lake." 
The Mandarin said this aloud, his heart warmed. 
"And with this lake of water," said the whisper and the old man. 

"we will quench the fire and put it out forever!" 
The city turned out in joy to learn that once again they had been 

saved by the magnificent Emperor of ideas. They ran to the walls 
and built them nearer to this new vision, singing, not as loudly as 
before, of course, for they were tired, and not as quickly, for since it 
had taken a month to rebuild the wall the first time, they had had 
to neglect business and crops and therefore were somewhat weaker 
and poorer. 

There then followed a succession of horrible and wonderful days. 
one in another like a nest of frightened boxes. 

"Oh, Emperor," cried the messenger, "Kwan-Si has rebuilt their 
walls to resemble a mout}:l with which to drink all our lake!" 

"T~en,". said the Emperor, standing very close to his silken screen. 
,.,- . - , • . !.J,_ "build our walls like a needle to sew up that mouth!" 

"Emperor!" screamed the messenger. "They make 
their walls like a sword to break your needle!" 

The Emperor held, trembling, to the silken screen. "The~ 
shift the stones to form a scabbard to sheathe that sword! 

3.scabbard (skab· ard) to sheathe (sheth) that sword! case to hold the 
blade of the sword. 



"Mercy," wept the messenger the following morn, "they have 

worked a ll night and shaped their walls like lightning which will 

explode a nd destroy that sheath! " 

Sickness spread in the city like a pack of evil dogs. Shops closed. 

The population, working now steadily for endless months upon the 

changing of the walls, resembled Death himself, clattering his white 

bones like musical instruments in the wind. Funerals began to 

appear in the streets, though it was the middle of summer. a time 

when all should be tending and harvesting. The Mandarin fell so 

ill that he had his bed drawn up by the silken screen and there he 

lay, miserably giving his architectural orders. The voice behind the 

screen was weak now, too, and faint, like the wind in the eaves. 

"Kwan-Si is an eagle. Then our walls must be a net for that eagle. 

They are a sun to burn our net. Then we build a moon to eclipse 

their sun! " 
Like a rusted machine, the city ground to a halt. 

At last the whisper behind the screen cried out: 

"In the name of the gods, send for Kwan-Si!" 

Upon the last day of summer the Mandarin Kwan-Si, very ill and 

withered away, was carried into our Mandarin's courtroom by four 

starving footmen. The two mandarins were propped up, facing each 

other. Their breaths fluttered like winter winds in their mouths. A 

voice said: 
"Let us put an end to this." 

The old men nodded. 
"This cannot go on," said the faint voice. "Our people do nothing 

but rebuild our cities to a different shape every day, every hour. 

They have no time to hunt, to fish, to love, to be good to their 

ancestors and their ancestors' children." 
"This I admit," said the mandarins of the towns of the Cage, the 

Moon, the Spear, the Fire, the Sword and this, that. and other things. 

"Carry us into the sunlight," said the voice. 
The old men were borne out under the sun and up a little hill. In 

the late summer breeze a few very thin children were flying dragon 

kites in all the colors of the sun, and frogs and grass, the color of 

the sea and the color of coins and wheat. 
The first Mandarin's daughter stood by his bed. 

"See," she said. 
"Those are nothing but kites," said the two old men. 
"But what is a kite on the ground?" she said. "[t is nothing. What 

does it need to sustain it and make it beautiful and truly spiritual?" 

"The wind, of course!" said the others. 
"And what do the sky and the wind need to make them 

beautiful?" 
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l ike a ~~ 
"4usted ~ 

machitle1 

the city 
g l'4out\d 

to a halt. 

fJ•Reacling 
t.:J Check: 
What kind of wall does 
the daughter suggest 
should be built to defeat 
Kwan-Si's sun? 
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literary Analysis 
Elements of Fiction 

What conclusion can 

you draw about the 

symbolic meaning 

of the relationship 

between the ki te and 
the w1nd7 

i l _[ ~ i 1/ 

{/J su~l)Ort 
qourresl)Onses 
with e11dence 
trom the text. 

400 Short Stories 

"A kite. of course-many kites . to break the monotony, the 

sameness of the sky. Colored kites , Dying!'· 

) "So," sa id the Mandarin's daughter. "You, Kwa n-Si, Will ma 

, a last rebuilding of your town to resemble nothing more ~e 

__) ; less than the wind. And we sha ll build like a golden kit;or 

r :_ The wind will beauti fy the ki te a nd carry it to wondrous 

\-. / heights And the kite will break the sameness of the "" 
,. 1 · 

• ..,nd·s 

~ I existence and give it purpose a nd meanmg. One Without 

u - d' the other is nothing. Together. all ~ II ~e ~eauty and 

;,, ~ \ cooperation and a long and enduring hfe. 
,-., d . 

;r,;;y Whereupon the two man a rms were so overjoyed that 

~·· they took their first nourishment in days, momentarily 

were given strength, embraced, and lavished praise upon 

each other, called the Mandarin's daughter a boy, a man, a 

stone pillar, a warrior. and a true and unforgettable son. Almost 

immediately they parted and hurried to their towns, calling out 

and singing, weakly but happily. 

And so, in time, the towns became the Town of Golden Kite 

and the Town of the Silver Wind. And harvestings were harvested 

and business tended again, and the flesh returned, and disease 

ran off like a frightened jackal. And on every night of the year the 

inhabitants in the Town of the Kite could hear the good clear Wind 

sustaining them. And those in the Town of the Wind could hear the 

kite singing, whispering, rising, and beautifying them. 

"So be it," said the Mandarin in front of his silken screen. 

Critical Thinking 

1. Respond: Do you think the Mandarin's daughter gave her father 

good advice? Explain. 

2. (a) Interpret: How do the townspeople react to the repeated 

directions to rebuild? (b) Analyze Cause and Effect : How does 

the competition between the towns affect the people's health and 

well-being? Explain. (c) Evaluate: Should the people have contin

ued to follow the Mandarin as a leader? 

3. (a) Evaluate: Why are walls built as a kite and the wind more 

effective for a peaceful and harmonious relationship between the 

two towns? (b) Draw Conclusions: What lesson does this story 

teach for today's world? 

(l 
Is conflict necessary? 

(a) Why do the two Mandarins feel that their cities 

must compete in wall-building? (b) To end their conflict, 

what must the Mandarins realize is more important than 

this competition? Explain your answer. 

Htra::t 
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Student   Name  

Collins-Russell  

English   I--class   period  

Date  

“The   Golden   Kite,   the   Silver   Wind”   Critical   Thinking   Questions  

Directions:    Use   complete   sentences   to   answer   (in    bold)    the   following   questions   from   Bradbury’s  
short   story   “The   Golden   Kite,   the   Silver   Wind.”   You   are   allowed   to   use   quotes   from   the   story  
(pages   396-400   in   your   literature   book)   and   our   reading   journal   entries   to   prove   your   answer,   but  
remember   to   use   quotation   marks   where   necessary.  
 

1. Do   you   think   the   Mandarin’s   daughter   gave   her   father   good   advice?   Explain   your  
reasoning.  
 

2. A.   How   do   the   townspeople   react   to   the   repeated   directions   to   rebuild?   
 
B.   How   does   the   competition   between   the   towns   affect   the   people’s   health   and  
well-being?   Explain   your   reasoning.  
 
C.   Should   the   people   have   continued   to   follow   the   Mandarin   as   a   leader?   Explain   your  
reasoning.  
 

3. A.   Why   are   walls   built   as   a   kite   and   the   wind   more   effective   for   a   peaceful   and  
harmonious   relationship   between   the   two   towns?   
 
B.   What   lesson   does   this   story   teach   for   today’s   world?  
 

4. A.   Why   do   the   two   Mandarins   feel   that   their   cities   must   compete   in   wall-building?  
 
B.   To   end   their   conflict,   what   must   the   Mandarins   realize   is   more   important   than   this  
competition?   Explain   your   answer.   

 

























LastName   1  

Student   Name  

Collins-Russell  

English   I--class   period  

Date  

“The   Necklace”   Critical   Thinking   Questions  

Directions:    Use   complete   sentences   to   answer   (in    bold)    the   following   questions   from   Guy   de  
Maupassant’s   short   story   “The   Necklace.”   You   are   allowed   to   use   quotes   from   the   story   (pages  
332-342   in   your   literature   book)   and   our   reading   journal   entries   to   prove   your   answer,   but  
remember   to   use   quotation   marks   where   necessary.  
 

1. Do   you   feel   sorry   for   Madame   Loisel   at   the   end   of   the   story?   Explain   your   reasoning.  

2. A.   As   the   story   begins,   why   is   Madame   Loisel   unhappy   with   her   life?   

B.   Do   you   think   the   author   wants   readers   to   sympathize   with   her   unhappiness?   Explain  

your   reasoning.  

3. A.   How   does   Monsieur   Loisel   respond   to   Madame   Loisel’s   disappointment?   
 
B.   How   is   Monsieur   Loisel   different   from   his   wife?   Use   details   (quotes)   from   the   text   to  
explain   your   answer.  
 

4. A.   How   does   the   change   in   Madame   Loisel’s   appearance   illustrate   the   internal   and  
external   conflicts   in   the   story?  
 
B.   What   is   the   effect   of   this   change?   
 

5. A.   What   external   conflict   is   proven   unnecessary   by   the   end   of   the   story?  
 
B.   Could   a   change   in   Madame   Loisel’s   attitude   have   prevented   her   internal   conflict?  
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