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Period:  ________
ANNOTATION GUIDE FOR LORD OF THE FLIES

As we read Lord of the Flies, it is expected that you will annotate as you read. I will periodically check your annotations. Have your book and your highlighters in class EVERY DAY.  As you read, mark all evidence that provides insight into our overarching question:

Look for:
· Plot Elements (exposition, setting, conflict, etc.)

· Character Description/Development (physical description, conflicts, motivation, reactions
· Figurative Language (simile, metaphor, imagery, personification etc.)
· Literary Devices (symbolism, theme, foreshadowing, allusion, irony, motif, theme, etc.)
· Keep the following thematic ideas in mind as you consider the goodness or badness of mankind:  power, leadership, courage, brutality, loss of civilization, conformity, independence
        Reminders:
· Figurative language (simile, metaphor, personification, imagery) and literary devices (allusion, symbol, irony, foreshadowing, theme) can provide insight into character.
· Write marginal notes about what you have highlighted. Marginal notes can label, ask questions, make a comment, explain thematic ideas, summarize a critical moment, etc.
· ? = Write next to a passage/quote/detail regarding an idea that you need clarified in class.

        When annotating, 

· use brackets [ ] to mark consecutive sentences that are of value, and then highlight only key phrases within the bracketed area.  This draws attention to the passage without cluttering it with too many highlighted sentences.

· use asterisks ***  to indicate something unusual, special, or important.  Multiple asterisks indicate a stronger degree of importance.
· use two colors to highlight – one for evidence that humans are good and one for evidence that humans are bad. 
         ***  Remember, annotations are only effective with marginal notes – every highlighted mark should    

                  have a note beside it in the margin.
Reading Schedule

	Chapters
	
Due Date (A Day / B Day)

	Each time reading is due, we will

	1-3
	April 21 / April 22
	· have a quiz over the reading, sometimes including a written response
· stamp the Story Map

· check annotations 
· use annotations to contribute to discussion

	4-6
	April 27 / April 28
	

	7-9
	May 5 / May 6
	

	10-12
	May 13 / May 16
	


Use this sample passage from The Sniper as a model for your own annotations:

Crawling quickly to his feet, he peered up at the corner of the roof. His ruse had succeeded. The other sniper, seeing the cap and rifle fall, thought that he had killed his man. He was now standing before a row of chimney pots, looking across, with his head clearly silhouetted against the western sky.

The Republican sniper smiled and lifted his revolver above the edge of the parapet. The distance was about fifty yards--a hard shot in the dim light, and his right arm was paining him like a thousand devils. He took a steady aim. His hand trembled with eagerness. Pressing his lips together, he took a deep breath through his nostrils and fired. He was almost deafened with the report and his arm shook with the recoil.


Then when the smoke cleared, he peered across and uttered a cry of joy. His enemy had been hit. He was reeling over the parapet in his death agony. He struggled to keep his feet, but he was slowly falling forward as if in a dream. The rifle fell from his grasp, hit the parapet, fell over, bounded off the pole of a barber's shop beneath and then clattered on the pavement.

Then the dying man on the roof crumpled up and fell forward. The body turned over and over in space and hit the ground with a dull thud. Then it lay still.

The sniper looked at his enemy falling and he shuddered. The lust of battle died in him. He became bitten by remorse. The sweat stood out in beads on his forehead. Weakened by his wound and the long summer day of fasting and watching on the roof, he revolted from the sight of the shattered mass of his dead enemy. His teeth chattered, he began to gibber to himself, cursing the war, cursing himself, cursing everybody.

He looked at the smoking revolver in his hand, and with an oath he hurled it to the roof at his feet. The revolver went off with a concussion and the bullet whizzed past the sniper's head. He was frightened back to his senses by the shock. His nerves steadied. The cloud of fear scattered from his mind and he laughed.


Taking the whiskey flask from his pocket, he emptied it a drought. He felt reckless under the influence of the spirit. He decided to leave the roof now and look for his company commander, to report. Everywhere around was quiet. There was not much danger in going through the streets. He picked up his revolver and put it in his pocket. Then he crawled down through the skylight to the house underneath.

When the sniper reached the laneway on the street level, he felt a sudden curiosity as to the identity of the enemy sniper whom he had killed. He decided that he was a good shot, whoever he was. He wondered did he know him. Perhaps he had been in his own company before the split in the army. He decided to risk going over to have a look at him. He peered around the corner into O'Connell Street. In the upper part of the street there was heavy firing, but around here all was quiet.

The sniper darted across the street. A machine gun tore up the ground around him with a hail of bullets, but he escaped. He threw himself face downward beside the corpse. The machine gun stopped.

Then the sniper turned over the dead body and looked into his brother's face.
“Is mankind innately good or bad?”











