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Week Six 
 
The Notorious Jumping Frog of Calaveras County (Twain) 
“I don’t see no p’ints abut that frog that’s any better’n any other frog.” 
“He got the frog out and pried his mouth open and took a teaspoon and filled him 
full of quail shot.” 
 
Editha (Howell) 
“But now, it flashed upon her, if he could do something worthy to have her – be a 
hero, her hero – it would be even better than if he had done it before asking her; it 
would be grander.” 
“What you got that black on for? She lifted herself by her powerful arms so high that 
her helpless body seemed to hang limp its full length. ‘Take it off, before I tear it 
from your back!” 
"All the while, in her duplex emotioning, she was aware that now at the very 
beginning she must put a guard upon herself against urging him, by any word or act, 
to take the part that her whole soul willed him to take, for the completion of her 
ideal of him." 
 
An Occurrence at Owl Creek Bridge (Bierce) 
“The captain nodded to the sergeant. The sergeant stepped aside.” 
“As he is about to clasp her, he feels a stunning blow upon the back of the neck; a 
blinding white light blazes all about him, with a sound like the shock of cannon – 
then all is darkness and silence.” 
“His neck was in pain, and, lifting his hand to it, he found it horribly swollen. He 
knew that it had a circle of black where the rope had bruised it. His eyes felt 
congested; he could no longer close them. His tongue was swollen with thirst.” 
 
The Beast in the Jungle (James) 
“It was impossible he shouldn’t take to himself that she was really interested, 
though it all kept coming as perfect surprise. He had thought of himself so long as 
abominably alone, and lo he wasn’t alone a bit.” 
“The escape would have been to love her; then, then he would have lived.” 
"He stood for an hour, powerless to turn away and yet powerless to penetrate the 
darkness of death; fixing with his eyes her inscribed name and date, beating his 
forehead against the fact of the secret they kept, drawing his breath, while he 
waited, as if some sense would in pity of him rise from the stones." 
 
 
A White Heron (Jewett) 
“Look, look! A White spot of him like a single floating feather.” 



“She remembers how the white heron came flying through the golden air and how 
they watched the sea and the morning together, and Sylvia cannot speak; she cannot 
tell the heron’s secret and give its life away.” 
 
Desiree’s Baby (Chopin) 
“Look at my hand, whiter than yours, Armand.” 
“But, above all “she wrote,” night and day, I thank the good God for having so 
arranged our lives that our dear Armand will never know that his mother who 
adores him, belongs to the race that is cursed with the brand of slavery.” 
 
A New England Nun (Freeman) 
“Louisa’s first emotion when Joe Dagget came home was consternation, although she 
would not admit it to herself, and he never dreamed of it.” 
“I’m going to be honest enough to say that I think maybe it’s better this way; but if 
you’d want to keep on, I’d have stuck to you till my dying day. I hope you know that.” 
 
Up From Slavery (Washington) 
“Cast down your bucket where you are.” 
“The time will come when the Negro in the south will be accorded all the political 
rights, which his ability, character, and material possessions entitle him to.” 
 
The Yellow Wallpaper (Gilman) 
“There is a recurrent spot where the pattern lulls like a broken neck and two 
bulbous eyes stare at you upside down.” 
“It becomes bars. The outside pattern, I mean, and the woman behind it is plain as 
can be.” 
“They get through, and then the pattern strangles them off and turns them upside 
down, and makes their eyes white! If those heads were covered or taken off it would 
not be half so bad.” 
“Now why should that man have fainted? But he did, and right across my path by the 
wall, so that I had to creep over him every time.” 
 
Roman Fever (Wharton) 
“Well, my dear, I know what was in the letter because I wrote it!” 
“I had Barbara.” 
“I didn’t have to wait that night.’ 
 
The Souls of Black Folk (Du Bois) 
“The problem of the twentieth century is the problem of the color line.” 
“It is a peculiar sensation, this double-consciousness, this sense of always looking at 
one’s self through the eyes of other’s.” 
 

 
Week Seven 
 



Sister Carrie (Dreiser) 
“She was eighteen years of age, bright, timid and full of the illusions of ignorance 
and youth” 
“When a girl leaves her home at eighteen, she does one of two things. Either she falls 
into saving hands and becomes better, or she rapidly assumes the cosmopolitan 
standard of virtue, and becomes worse.” 
 
The Open Boat (Crane) 
“A young man thinks doggedly at such times. On the other hand, the ethics of their 
condition was decidedly against any open suggestion of hopelessness. So they were 
silent.” 
“It would be difficult to describe the subtle brotherhood of men that was here 
established on the seas. No one said that it was so. No one mentioned it. But it dwells 
in the boat, and each man felt it warm him.” 
“If I am going to be drowned – if I am going to be drowned – if I am going to be 
drowned, why, in the name of the seven mad gods who rule the sea, was I allowed to 
come thus far and contemplate sand and trees?” 
 
To Build a Fire (London) 
“He should not have built the fire under the spruce tree.” 
“High up in the tree one bough capsized its load of snow. It grew like an avalanche 
and it descended without warning upon the man and the fire, and the fire was 
blotted out.” 
“His flesh was burning. He could smell it. Deep down below the surface he could feel 
it.” 
“A certain fear of death, dull and oppressive, came to him this fear quickly became 
poignant as he realized that it was no longer a mere matter of freezing his fingers 
and toes, or of losing his hands and feet, but that it was a matter of life and death 
with the chances against him.” 
"The old- timer on Sulphur Creek was right, he thought in the moment of controlled 
despair that ensues: after fifty below, a man should travel with a partner" 
 
A Sweatshop Romance (Cahan) 
“And yet all this had been going on now for over three months, and he had not as 
much alluded to marriage, nor even bought her the most trifling present.” 
“It was the image of a pluckier fellow than Hayman – of one with whom there was 
more protection in store for a wife, who inspired her with more respect and 
confidence, and what is more, who seemed on the point of proposing to her.” 
 
We Wear the Mask (Dunbar) 
“We wear the mask that grins and lies, it hides our cheeks and shades our eyes,” 
“Why should the world be otherwise, in counting all our tears and sighs? Now, let 
them only see us, while we wear the mask.” 
 

Week Eight 



 
Birches (Frost) 
“I’d like to get away from earth awhile and then come back to it and begin over.” 
“Earth’s the right place for love:” 
 
 
The Idea of order at Key West (Stevens) 
“Then we, as we behold her striding there alone, new that there never was a world 
for her except the one she sang and singing made.” 
“For she was the maker of the song she sang. The ever-hooked, tragic-gestured sea 
was merely a place by which she walked to sing.” 
 
The Love Song of J. Alfred Prufrock (Eliot) 
“In the room the women come and go talking of Michelangelo.” 
“I have measured out my life with coffee spoons.” 
 
Winesburg, Ohio (Anderson) 
“The slender expressive fingers, forever active, forever striving to conceal 
themselves in his pockets or behind his back, came forth and became the piston rods 
of his machinery of expression.” 
“I’ll teach you to put your hands on my boy, you beast.” 
 
The Snow of Kilimanjaro (Hemmingway) 
“Now he would never write the things that he had saved until he knew enough to 
write them well.” 
“He could not speak to tell her to make it go away and it crouched now, heavier, so 
he could not breathe. And then, while they lifted the cot, suddenly it was all right 
and the weight went from his chest.” 
 
A Rose for Emily (Faulkner) 
“Then we noticed that in the second pillow was the indentation of a head. One of us 
lifted something from it, and leaning forward that faint and invisible dust dry and 
acrid in the nostrils, we saw a long strand of iron-gray hair.” 
“She was sick for a long time. When we saw her again, her hair was cut short, 
making her look like a girl, with a vague resemblance to those angels in colored 
church windows-sort of tragic and serene." 
 
The Man who was almost a Man (Wright) 
“Dave was surrounded by a lot of people, all of whom were looking down at the 
dead mule.” 
“She stuck herself n started t bleed. N fo ah could do anything, she wuz dead.” 
“You ain’t not but a boy. You don’t need a gun.” 
 
 
Theme for English B (Hughes) 



“Sometimes perhaps you don’t want to be a part of me. Nor do I often want to be a 
part of you.” 
“As I learn from you, I guess you learn from me – although you’re older – and white 
– and somewhat more free.” 
"The instructor said, Go home and write a page tonight. And let that page come out 
of you - Then, it will be true." 
 
 
Petrified Man (Welty) 
“I didn’t recognize him with that white powder all over his face. He just looked 
familiar.” 
“I said, ‘Listen, that magazine was layin’ around the house for a month, and there 
was a freak show runnin’ night an’ day, not two steps away fro my own beauty 
parlor,” 
“I caught him! I caught him! Giggled Mrs. Fletcher. I’ll hold him on my lap. You bad, 
bad boy, you! I guess I better learn how to spank little old bad boys, she said.” 
 
Good Country People (O’Connor) 
“Give me my leg,’ she said. He pushed it father away with his food. “Come on now, 
let’s begin to have us a good time.” 
“Give me my leg!’ she screamed and tried to lunge for it but he pushed her down 
easily.” 
“One time I got a woman’s glass eye this was. And you needn’t to think you’ll catch 
me because Pointer ain’t really my name.” 
"The boy's mouth was set angrily, "I hope you don't think," He said in a lofty 
indignant tone, "that I believe in that crap! I may sell Bibles but I know which end is 
up and I wasn't born yesterday and I know where I'm going!" 
 
Cathedral (Carver) 
“His fingers rode my finger as my hand went over the paper. It was like nothing else 
in my life up to now.” 
“My eyes were sill closed.  I was in my house. I knew that. But I didn’t feel like I was 
inside anything.” 
"The men who began their life's work on them, they never lived to see the 
completion of their work. In that wise, bub, they're no different from the rest of us, 
right?" 
 
Mr. Edwards and the Spider (Lowell) 
“On Windson Marsh, I saw the spider die when thrown in the bowels of fierce fire.” 
"How long would it seem burning! Let there pass a minute, ten, ten trillion; but the 
blaze is infinite, eternal: this is death," 
 
 


