Directions: In the following passage, locate at least three specific examples that reveal General Zaroff’s character at this
point in the story. What is the predominate method of characterization? Also, discuss what point of view the passage
seems to be written in and provide evidence to prove your answer. Is there a hint that the characterization we are given
here is misleading? Your answer should be in paragraph form. You do not have to type your paragraph, but you should
use your writing rules sheet as you write. | will be checking to see that you follow the requirements on that sheet.

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. "I'm no robber. | fell
off a yacht. My name is Sanger Rainsford of New
York City."

The menacing look in the eyes did not change.
The revolver pointing 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.

"I'm Sanger Rainsford of New York," Rainsford
began again. "l fell off a yacht. | 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 the broad marble steps, an erect,
slender man in evening clothes. He advanced to
Rainsford and held out his hand.

In a cultivated voice marked by a slight accent
that gave it added precision and deliberateness, he
said, "It is a very 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. "l 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 cheekbones, a
sharpcut 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.

"lvan 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 talk later. Now you want clothes, food, rest.
You shall have them. This is a most-restful spot."



Point of View and Characterization Name

Period

Directions: In the passage below, identify the point of view and provide at least two specific examples that prove your
answer. Be careful. There is a shift in perspective in the middle of the passage that you should consider in your answer.
Explain your answer in a short paragraph below. You do not have to type your paragraph, but you should use your
writing rules sheet as you write. | will be checking to see that you follow the requirements on that sheet.

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

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

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

He shinned 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 lvan was not. The knife, driven by the recoil
of the springing tree, had not wholly failed.

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

"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. Twenty feet below
him the sea rumbled and hissed. Rainsford hesitated.
He heard the hounds. Then he leaped far out into the
sea. . . .

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



