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Summer Reading Assignment

Animal Farm and the Poetry of Edgar Allan Poe
Reading Assignments:

Students will read the novel, Animal Farm, by George Orwell and two poems, “The Raven” and “Annabel Lee” by Edgar Allan Poe.

Part One:  Animal Farm
Reading:

Attention Comrades:

You are required to read George Orwell’s Animal Farm over the summer.  Please be sure to read, “Introducing the Novel” and “Comparison of characters to the Russian Revolution” section in the packet before you read.  To keep you organized you must fill in the character chart included in your packet.  Pay close attention to the characterizations and specific actions of each character in the novel.  Keeping copious notes throughout your reading will aid you in your analysis of the novel.

Animal Farm can be found online at: http://home.ddc.net/ygg/etext/animal.htm
Comparison between Animal Farm and the Russian Revolution can be found here:  http://barney.gonzaga.edu/~sbennet3/mead/lessonplans/animalfarm.htm
Writing Assignment:
Literary Essay for Animal Farm:

Animal Farm by George Orwell is a wonderfully written fable, which symbolizes specific events that take place in the Russian Revolution.  However, Orwell also uses the vehicle of Animal Farm to criticize mankind and society in general.  In a carefully constructed essay, explain exactly what Orwell’s opinion of man is as articulated in Animal Farm.  Do this carefully and substantiate your viewpoint with at least two verbatim quotes from the novel per body paragraph.  For your conclusion, discuss whether or not Orwell’s opinion of mankind would be similar or different if he were alive today.  You must also evaluate the effectiveness of Animal Farm as a novel, expressing the critical views of our world.

Due Date for Literary Essay: September 8, 2006

Requirements:

· Essays must be typed.  You have the whole summer to find a computer—no excuses!

· Essay must be: Times New Roman, 12pt font, 1 inch margins around and double spaced.

· Essay must be written in 1-3-1 format and include a solid thesis and conclusion.

· When quoting from the novel, page numbers and proper citation must be used appropriately.

· Refer to the hints and rules for writing essays included in you packet for additional help.

· For help as to how to formulate a thesis, go here: http://www.gpc.edu/~lawowl/handouts/patterns.pdf
· For the basic structure of an essay, go here: http://www.geocities.com/Athens/Acropolis/2282/engl/structure.htm
· For help on MLA formatting, go here: http://owl.english.purdue.edu/owl/resource/557/01/
Part Two: Analysis of Poe’s Poems
You should first read the supplementary information entitled “Poetic Techniques” included in your packet and familiarize yourselves with the meanings of: Alliteration, Repetition, End Rhyme, Internal Rhyme, Assonance, Consonance and Rhyming Couplet.  You will then read the two included poems, “Annabel Lee” and “The Raven” and answer the literary analysis questions provided.

Poe’s poems can be found online at: http://www.poetryloverspage.com/poets/poe/poe_ind.html
Due Date for Poetry Analysis: September 7, 2006

Requirements:

· All answers must be in complete sentences and use sentence stems

· All answers should include specific references to the text

· All answers must be: typed, Times New Roman, 12pt font, 1 inch margins and double spaced

· All questions must be answered; you will receive a 50 if any questions are not answered.  I do not want to hear “I didn’t understand, so I didn’t do it.”  It is better you try to show evidence of thought than to wimp out and leave it blank!

Caveat:

Do not use Cliff Notes, Monarch Notes, Spark Notes or any other reading aids from the Internet.  I will know if you do so and you will receive no credit for the assignment.  Hackensack High School has a Zero Tolerance policy on plagiarism!  Do not even think of using anyone’s words but your own for the assignment!  Please remember it is much more productive if you try to use your own thoughts and words than to copy the ideas of another.

**Failure to hand in this assignment on the appointed dates will result in a student’s removal from the class. Please note that we do not accept the following excuses: Notes from home, broken computers, lost disks, no printer, long vacations, weather catastrophes, pet emergencies, visiting relatives or any other excuse as to why you do not have the assignment on the due dates.**

If you have any questions or confusions over the summer, feel free to email either Ms. Alston or Ms. Shaw for help. Have a great summer and we look forward to seeing you in September. (
A.Alston@hackensackschools.org
S.Shaw@hackensackschools.org
Poetic Techniques

1. Alliteration:  The repetition of consonant sounds within a line of poetry.

Example:  Sally sat silently on the sofa

2. Repetition:  The repeating of a word, sound, phrase or idea within a poem

Example:  I’m Nobody! Who are you?/ Are you Nobody too?

3. End Rhyme:  Rhyming that occurs at the end of two or more lines of verse

Example:  The massive weight of Uncle’s wedding band/  Sits heavily upon Aunt Jennifer’s hand.
4. Internal Rhyme:  The rhyming of two or more words in the same line of poetry.  Internal rhyme occurs often in the middle and end of a line

Example:  The gains beyond age, the dark veins of her mother

5. Assonance:  The repetition of middle vowel sounds with different consonant sounds within a line of poetry.

Example:  the full caught pause of their embrace

6. Rhyming Couplet: Sets of two lines that rhyme with each other.  They are found only at the end of poems.

Example:  Make thee another self for love of me
                  That beauty still may live in thine or thee

7. Consonance:  The repetition of identical consonant sounds in nearby words, usually with different vowel sounds

Example:  A mime imitated my manner impishly last Monday morning.
"THE RAVEN”

By: Edgar Allan Poe

Once upon a midnight dreary, while I pondered, weak and weary,

Over many a quaint and curious volume of forgotten lore--

While I nodded, nearly napping, suddenly there came a tapping,

As of some one gently rapping, rapping at my chamber door.

"'Tis some visiter," I muttered, "tapping at my chamber door--

                                          Only this and nothing more."

Ah, distinctly I remember it was in the bleak December,

And each separate dying ember wrought its ghost upon the floor.

Eagerly I wished the morrow;--vainly I had sought to borrow

From my books surcease of sorrow--sorrow for the lost Lenore--

For the rare and radiant maiden whom the angels name Lenore--

                                          Nameless here for evermore.

And the silken sad uncertain rustling of each purple curtain

Thrilled me--filled me with fantastic terrors never felt before;

So that now, to still the beating of my heart, I stood repeating

"'Tis some visiter entreating entrance at my chamber door--

Some late visiter entreating entrance at my chamber door;

                                          This it is and nothing more."

Presently my soul grew stronger; hesitating then no longer,

"Sir," said I, "or Madam, truly your forgiveness I implore;

But the fact is I was napping, and so gently you came rapping,

And so faintly you came tapping, tapping at my chamber door,

That I scarce was sure I heard you"--here I opened wide the door--

                                          Darkness there and nothing more.

Deep into that darkness peering, long I stood there wondering, fearing,

Doubting, dreaming dreams no mortals ever dared to dream before;

But the silence was unbroken, and the stillness gave no token,

And the only word there spoken was the whispered word, "Lenore?"

This I whispered, and an echo murmured back the word, "Lenore!"--

                                          Merely this and nothing more.

Back into the chamber turning, all my soul within me burning,

Soon again I heard a tapping something louder than before.

"Surely," said I, "surely that is something at my window lattice;

Let me see, then, what thereat is and this mystery explore--

Let my heart be still a moment and this mystery explore;--

                                          'Tis the wind and nothing more.

Open here I flung the shutter, when, with many a flirt and flutter,

In there stepped a stately Raven of the saintly days of yore.

Not the least obeisance made he; not a minute stopped or stayed he,

But, with mien of lord or lady, perched above my chamber door--

Perched upon a bust of Pallas just above my chamber door--

                                          Perched, and sat, and nothing more.

Then the ebony bird beguiling my sad fancy into smiling,

By the grave and stern decorum of the countenance it wore,

"Though thy crest be shorn and shaven, thou," I said, "art sure no craven,

Ghastly grim and ancient Raven wandering from the Nightly shore--

Tell me what thy lordly name is on the Night's Plutonian shore!"

                                          Quoth the Raven, "Nevermore."

Much I marvelled this ungainly fowl to hear discourse so plainly,

Though its answer little meaning--little relevancy bore;

For we cannot help agreeing that no living human being

Ever yet was blessed with seeing bird above his chamber door--

Bird or beast upon the sculptured bust above his chamber door,

                                          With such name as "Nevermore."

But the Raven, sitting lonely on that placid bust, spoke only

That one word, as if its soul in that one word he did outpour

Nothing farther then he uttered; not a feather then he fluttered--

Till I scarcely more than muttered: "Other friends have flown before--

On the morrow he will leave me, as my Hopes have flown before."

                                          Then the bird said "Nevermore."

Startled at the stillness broken by reply so aptly spoken,

"Doubtless," said I, "what it utters is its only stock and store,

Caught from some unhappy master whom unmerciful Disaster

Followed fast and followed faster till his songs one burden bore--

Till the dirges of his Hope that melancholy burden bore

                                          Of 'Never--nevermore.'"

But the Raven still beguiling all my sad soul into smiling,

Straight I wheeled a cushioned seat in front of bird and bust and door;

Then, upon the velvet sinking, I betook myself to linking

Fancy unto fancy, thinking what this ominous bird of yore--

What this grim, ungainly, ghastly, gaunt, and ominous bird of yore

                                          Meant in croaking "Nevermore."

This I sat engaged in guessing, but no syllable expressing

To the fowl whose fiery eyes now burned into my bosom's core;

This and more I sat divining, with my head at ease reclining

On the cushion's velvet lining that the lamp-light gloated o'er,

But whose velvet violet lining with the lamp-light gloating o'er

                                          She shall press, ah, nevermore!

Then, methought, the air grew denser, perfumed from an unseen censer

Swung by Seraphim whose foot-falls tinkled on the tufted floor.

"Wretch," I cried, "thy God hath lent thee--by these angels he hath sent thee

Respite--respite and nepenthe from thy memories of Lenore!

Quaff, oh quaff this kind nepenthe and forget this lost Lenore!"

                                          Quoth the Raven, "Nevermore."

"Prophet!" said I, "thing of evil!--prophet still, if bird or devil!--

Whether Tempter sent, or whether tempest tossed thee here ashore,

Desolate, yet all undaunted, on this desert land enchanted--

On this home by Horror haunted--tell me truly, I implore--

Is there--is there balm in Gilead?--tell me--tell me, I implore!"

                                          Quoth the Raven, "Nevermore."

"Prophet!" said I, "thing of evil!--prophet still, if bird or devil!

By that Heaven that bends above us--by that God we both adore--

Tell this soul with sorrow laden if, within the distant Aidenn,

It shall clasp a sainted maiden whom the angels name Lenore--

Clasp a rare and radiant maiden whom the angels name Lenore."

                                          Quoth the Raven, "Nevermore."

"Be that our sign of parting, bird or fiend!" I shrieked, upstarting--

"Get thee back into the tempest and the Night's Plutonian shore!

Leave no black plume as a token of that lie thy soul has spoken!

Leave my loneliness unbroken!--quit the bust above my door!

Take thy beak from out my heart, and take thy form from off my door!"

                                          Quoth the Raven, "Nevermore."

And the Raven, never flitting, still is sitting, still is sitting

On the pallid bust of Pallas just above my chamber door;

And his eyes have all the seeming of a demon's that is dreaming

And the lamp-light o'er him streaming throws his shadows on the floor;

And my soul from out that shadow that lies floating on the floor

                                          Shall be lifted--nevermore!

“The Raven”  Summer Assignment

Strictly Factual Questions:

1. What was the narrator doing when he first hears the “tapping at his chamber door”?

2. Why was the narrator up so late that night?

3. Who did the narrator hope the “visitor” was?

4. What was the narrator’s first reaction to the other “speech” of the raven?

5. Why did the narrator feel the master of the raven might have taught him the word “nevermore”?

6. Quote the verse that explains that the narrator would not see Lenore again.

Brain Twister Questions:

1. Why did Poe set the poem in December?

2. List four other “ingredients” Poe included to create pathos in the poem. (YES, look up “Pathos”)

3. What did Poe mean by these lines:

a. “Vainly had I sought to borrow

         From my books surcease of sorrow…”

b. “Respite, respite, and nepenthe from the memories of Lenore…”

c. “Take thy beak from out my heart, and take thy form from out my door..”

d. “And my soul from out that shadow that lies floating on the floor

Shall be lifted—nevermore.”

4. Since the raven repeats only the single word, the significance of             “Nevermore" as an answer depends entirely on the question asked. In the dialogue of lines 81-95, how does the speaker use the bird to confirm his own worst fears?

5. Read through the poem again, noting the imagery chosen for light, color, and texture.  List the descriptive words for each group. What is the connection between the imagery for color and texture?  What object or place comes to mind? 

Allusion Study:

Allusions are references to important people or places from the Bible, Mythology or history.

a. Research the origin of each:  Pallas Athena, Gilead, Plutonian, Seraphim, Aidenm (Eden)

b. Then explain the connection of each to “The Raven”
ANNABEL LEE 
by Edgar Allan Poe 

It was many and many a year ago, 
   In a kingdom by the sea, 
That a maiden there lived whom you may know 
   By the name of ANNABEL LEE;-- 
And this maiden she lived with no other thought 
   Than to love and be loved by me. 

She was a child and I was a child, 
   In this kingdom by the sea, 
But we loved with a love that was more than love-- 
   I and my Annabel Lee-- 
With a love that the winged seraphs of heaven 
   Coveted her and me. 

And this was the reason that, long ago, 
   In this kingdom by the sea, 
A wind blew out of a cloud by night 
   Chilling my Annabel Lee; 
So that her high-born kinsman came 
   And bore her away from me, 
To shut her up in a sepulchre 
   In this kingdom by the sea. 

The angels, not half so happy in Heaven, 
   Went envying her and me:-- 
Yes! that was the reason (as all men know, 
   In this kingdom by the sea) 
That the wind came out of a cloud, chilling 
   And killing my Annabel Lee. 

But our love it was stronger by far than the love 
   Of those who were older than we-- 
   Of many far wiser than we- 
And neither the angels in Heaven above, 
   Nor the demons down under the sea, 
Can ever dissever my soul from the soul 
   Of the beautiful Annabel Lee:-- 

For the moon never beams without bringing me dreams 
   Of the beautiful Annabel Lee; 
And the stars never rise but I see the bright eyes 
   Of the beautiful Annabel Lee; 
And so, all the night-tide, I lie down by the side 
Of my darling, my darling, my life and my bride, 
   In her sepulchre there by the sea-- 
   In her tomb by the side of the sea. 

“Annabel Lee” Thinking questions

Directions:  Answer all questions on a separate sheet of paper.  

Poe wrote on an imaginative and literal level.  In this poem, scholars believe that he took the unfortunate, premature death of his wife and translated this real-life experience into a creative poem.  In reality, Poe’s wife, Virginia, had dies from a four year battle with tuberculosis, finally succumbing after catching a cold due to drafts from insufficient fuel.  

1. What is the theme of “Annabel Lee”? Explain how the following line is an example of the theme of the poem.

“For we loved with a love that was more than love…”

2. Poe used a preponderance of ‘s’ sounds.

a. Write four examples of ‘s’ sounds at the beginning of words.

b. Write two examples of ‘s’ sounds in the middle of words.

c. Write out two examples with ‘s’ sounds at the end.

3. Ponder and then best explain what you think is the reason for all the ‘s’ sounds.  What do they add to the poem?

4. Diction: What words does Poe use to indicate that he and Annabel Lee lived in a separate world?  Explain how these words create a fantasy world.

5. Poetic Terms:

a. Write out one example of a rhyming couplet. (If you don’t know what this is, take a good guess from the name.)

b. Write out two examples of assonance.

c. Write out two examples of alliteration.

d. Write out two examples of internal rhyme.

6. On the creative level (not literal), what did Annabel Lee die of?

7. In the poem, what is the literal cause of her death?

8.What is the real life incident reflected in lines 25-26: “the wind came out of the cloud by night/ Chilling and killing my Annabel Lee”?

8. Quote the lines which illustrate:

· The jealousy of the angels

· The permanence of Poe’s love for his wife

9. Why is the following ironic?

· “With a love that even the winged seraphs in heaven coveted her and me” 11-12

· “The angels, not so happy in heaven, went envying her and me” 21-22

10. What is the mood of the poem?  Why do you think so?
