Name: __________________________					Date: ________________________	
Homeroom: _____________________					Class: ________________________
Narrative Short Stories (“The Stolen Party” and “Marigolds”) “The Moment When Childhood Faded” 
	Lesson Objective: Compare the theme of loss of innocence in “The Stolen Party” and “Marigolds.”


Do Now
1. Review the definition of theme on your Knowledge Organizer, focusing on the difference between a thematic idea and a theme statement.
2. Reread the paragraph you wrote on Day 3 of this unit about the theme of loss of innocence in “The Stolen Party.” Put a star next to the sentence you think is strongest and a delta (a triangle) next to the sentence you would most want to revise.
3. Consider our analysis so far of Lizabeth’s loss of innocence in “Marigolds.” Draft 1-2 possible theme statements that describe the message Eugenia Collier is trying to convey about the loss of innocence. You’ll have another chance later in today’s lesson to revise!
Lizabeth’s experience in “Marigolds” shows that __________________________________________________ ______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
In her short story “Marigolds,” Eugenia Collier reveals that __________________________________________
______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
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Vocabulary: Angst, Idealist


	Word
	Definition
	Related
Parts of Speech
	Situations
	Image

	
angst
noun
	
a broad, unfocused feeling of worry, frustration, or insecurity

	


angsty
adjective
	· Her teenage diary entries were full of angst about the dramas of high school.  

· _________________________________
_________________________________
_________________________________
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	idealist
noun
	a person who believes in the best possible outcome, even when it is unrealistic
	

idealistic
adjective

idealism
noun
	· An idealist at heart, he continued to pursue his singing career even after being rejected by every record label in town. 

· _________________________________
_________________________________
_________________________________
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Vocabulary Active Practice


	
 As we apply our new word knowledge, be sure to use the vocabulary word in your answer!

1. You are getting ready for an outdoor birthday party with your friends and the weather forecast shows thunderstorms. What would your angsty friend say? What would your idealistic friend say?

2. When might a person’s idealism be frustrating? When might it be useful?

3. Angst is often associated with teenagers or adolescents. Why might this be?

4. Which character in “The Stolen Party” could you describe as an idealist? Why?
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
5. Describe one cause of Lizabeth’s angst in “Marigolds.” 
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________












[image: Image result for key icon]Cycle 1: Compare
1. Turn and Task: Let’s consider some of the similarities between the way in which Heker and Collier develop the theme of loss of innocence in their stories. In both stories, the young protagonists (Rosaura and Lizabeth) start out with limited perspectives of their worlds. With a partner, jot a few notes in the table below that explain how each character’s initial perspective is naïve or simplistic. Be sure to include quotes from each text to support your thinking.
	Rosaura
	Lizabeth

	


















	

















2. [image: Image result for key icon]In “The Stolen Party” and “Marigolds,” both Rosaura and Lizabeth experience shame during the moment in which their innocence is lost. Jot notes in the table below to begin to analyze the role of shame in each character’s experience. Be sure to include quotes from each text to support your thinking.
	Rosaura
	Lizabeth

	
	
























3. Using insights from your work and our discussion, choose one of the sentences below to complete.
· At the beginning of each story, both Rosaura and Lizabeth ____________________________________
___________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________, but by the end, both characters ________________________________________________________________
____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________ 
· Rosaura and Lizabeth both realize that their initial beliefs _____________________________________ 
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
Cycle 2: Contrast
4. [image: Image result for key icon]Now let’s think about some of the differences between Rosaura’s and Lizabeth’s loss of innocence. Even though both characters have limited views of the world at the beginning of each story, their views are very different. Explain this difference in 2-3 sentences, using a form of the words angst and idealist in your response.
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
	Notes






5. [image: Image result for key icon]Turn and Task: Even though Rosaura and Lizabeth both experience shame as they lose their innocence, the impact of these moments on the reader is very different. Consider the mood of the end of each story. How would you describe it, and what makes it feel that way?
	“The Stolen Party”
	“Marigolds”

	
	












6. Using insights from your work and our discussion, choose one of the sentences below to complete.
· While Heker ultimately seems to argue that ________________________________________________
___________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________, Collier’s view is more ________________________________________________________________________
__________________________________________________________________________________________
· In the end, Rosaura’s loss of innocence is _________________________________________________ 
___________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________, but Lizabeth’s experience shows _______________________________________________________________ __________________________________________________________________________________________
Cycle 3: Draft
7. [image: Image result for key icon]In 3 carefully written paragraphs, practice comparing the way in which Liliana Heker and Eugenia Collier develop the theme of the loss of innocence in “The Stolen Party” and “Marigolds.” Use the following guidelines to help you write your draft:
· Begin with an introductory paragraph of 3-4 sentences that includes theme statements for both stories
· In a first body paragraph of 5-6 sentences, analyze 1-2 similarities between the stories’ exploration of the theme, including evidence from both texts to support your thinking
· In a second body paragraph of 5-6 sentences, analyze 1-2 differences between the stories’ exploration of the theme, including evidence from both texts to support your thinking
· Tip: If you get stuck, refer to the sentences you drafted in Questions 3 and 7 to help you. You might also reread the language in Questions 1, 2, 4, and 6 to find inspiration for some topic and transition sentences.
____________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________





Name: __________________________					Date: ________________________	
Homeroom: _____________________					Class: _______________________
Homework
Directions: Sandra Cisneros is an American writer of Mexican descent who is well known for her poems, novels, and short stories. Read the story “Eleven” below, then answer the questions that follow. While you read, annotate by underlining moments connected to the theme of coming-of-age.
	“Eleven” by Sandra Cisneros
What they don’t understand about birthdays and what they never tell you is that when you’re eleven, you’re also ten, and nine, and eight, and seven, and six, and five, and four, and three, and two, and one. And when you wake up on your eleventh birthday you expect to feel eleven, but you don’t. You open your eyes and everything’s just like yesterday, only it’s today. And you don’t feel eleven at all. You feel like you’re still ten. And you are—underneath the year that makes you eleven. 
Like some days you might say something stupid, and that’s the part of you that’s still ten. Or maybe some days you might need to sit on your mama’s lap because you’re scared, and that’s the part of you that’s five. And maybe one day when you’re all grown up maybe you will need to cry like if you’re three, and that’s okay. That’s what I tell Mama when she’s sad and needs to cry. Maybe she’s feeling three. 
Because the way you grow old is kind of like an onion or like the rings inside a tree trunk or like my little wooden dolls that fit one inside the other, each year inside the next one. That’s how being eleven years old is. 
You don’t feel eleven. Not right away. It takes a few days, weeks even, sometimes even months before you say Eleven when they ask you. And you don’t feel smart eleven, not until you’re almost twelve. That’s the way it is. 
Only today I wish I didn’t have only eleven years rattling inside me like pennies in a tin Band-Aid box. Today I wish I was one hundred and two instead of eleven because if I was one hundred and two I’d have known what to say when Mrs. Price put the red sweater on my desk. I would’ve known how to tell her it wasn’t mine instead of just sitting there with that look on my face and nothing coming out of my mouth. 
“Whose is this?” Mrs. Price says, and she holds the red sweater up in the air for all the class to see. “Whose? It’s been sitting in the coatroom for a month.” 
“Not mine,” says everybody. “Not me.” 
“It has to belong to somebody,” Mrs. Price keeps saying, but nobody can remember. It’s an ugly sweater with red plastic buttons and a collar and sleeves all stretched out like you could use it for a jump rope. It’s maybe a thousand years old and even if it belonged to me I wouldn’t say so. 
Maybe because I’m skinny, maybe because she doesn’t like me, that stupid Sylvia Saldivar says, “I think it belongs to Rachel.” An ugly sweater like that all raggedy and old, but Mrs. Price believes her. Mrs. Price takes the sweater and puts it right on my desk, but when I open my mouth nothing comes out.
 “That’s not, I don’t, you’re not…Not mine.” I finally say in a little voice that was maybe me when I was four. 
“Of course it’s yours,” Mrs. Price says. “I remember you wearing it once.” Because she’s older and the teacher, she’s right and I’m not. 
Not mine, not mine, not mine, but Mrs. Price is already turning to page thirty-two, and math problem number four. I don’t know why but all of a sudden I’m feeling sick inside, like the part of me that’s three wants to come out of my eyes, only I squeeze them shut tight and bite down on my teeth real hard and try to remember today I am eleven, eleven. Mama is making a cake for me for tonight, and when Papa comes home everybody will sing Happy birthday, happy birthday to you. 
But when the sick feeling goes away and I open my eyes, the red sweater’s still sitting there like a big red mountain. I move the red sweater to the corner of my desk with my ruler. I move my pencil and books and eraser as far from it as possible. I even move my chair a little to the right. Not mine, not mine, not mine. In my head I’m thinking how long till lunchtime, how long till I can take the red sweater and throw it over the schoolyard fence, or leave it hanging on a parking meter, or bunch it up into a little ball and toss it in the alley. Except when math period ends Mrs. Price says loud and in front of everybody, “Now, Rachel, that’s enough,” because she sees I’ve shoved the red sweater to the tippy-tip corner of my desk and it’s hanging all over the edge like a waterfall, but I don’t care. 
“Rachel,” Mrs. Price says. She says it like she’s getting mad. “You put that sweater on right now and no more nonsense.” 
“But it’s not— “ 
“Now!” Mrs. Price says. 
This is when I wish I wasn’t eleven because all the years inside of me—ten, nine, eight, seven, six, five, four, three, two, and one—are pushing at the back of my eyes when I put one arm through one sleeve of the sweater that smells like cottage cheese, and then the other arm through the other and stand there with my arms apart like if the sweater hurts me and it does, all itchy and full of germs that aren’t even mine. 
That’s when everything I’ve been holding in since this morning, since when Mrs. Price put the sweater on my desk, finally lets go, and all of a sudden I’m crying in front of everybody. I wish I was invisible but I’m not. I’m eleven and it’s my birthday today and I’m crying like I’m three in front of everybody. I put my head down on the desk and bury my face in my stupid clown-sweater arms. My face all hot and spit coming out of my mouth because I can’t stop the little animal noises from coming out of me until there aren’t any more tears left in my eyes, and it’s just my body shaking like when you have the hiccups, and my whole head hurts like when you drink milk too fast. 
But the worst part is right before the bell rings for lunch. That stupid Phyllis Lopez, who is even dumber than Sylvia Saldivar, says she remembers the red sweater is hers. I take it off right away and give it to her, only Mrs. Price pretends like everything’s okay. 
Today I’m eleven. There’s a cake Mama’s making for tonight and when Papa comes home from work we’ll eat it. There’ll be candles and presents and everybody will sing Happy birthday, happy birthday to you, Rachel, only it’s too late. 
I’m eleven today. I’m eleven, ten, nine, eight, seven, six, five, four, three, two, and one, but I wish I was one hundred and two. I wish I was anything but eleven. Because I want today to be far away already, far away like a runaway balloon, like a tiny o in the sky, so tiny-tiny you have to close your eyes to see it.


1. [bookmark: _GoBack]Compare Rachel to either Rosaura or Lizabeth by completing the Venn diagram below. Try to include at least one of the following vocabulary words in your notes: ashamed, angst, idealist.
       Rachel		  	       _______________________














2. What do you think Rachel means when she narrates, “the way you grow old is kind of like an onion”?
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
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