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Summer Reading Assignment 2014-2015: English II Honors
· Novel: Choice of Dystopian-themed novel from attached list OR Fahrenheit: 451—Bradbury 

· Short Story: “Harrison Bergeron”—Kurt Vonnegut

· Short Story: “The Pedestrian”—Ray Bradbury 
Welcome to English II Honors! This year our study will be focused on different themes in literature, with each unit representing a different theme. During the course of each unit we will read two larger works (usually novels), short stories, poetry, and nonfiction articles. 

The first unit of the year is Dystopia, so your summer assignment is to read one novel set in a dystopian society from the list on page 2 OR (instead of having to find/buy a book off the list) you may check out a copy of Fahrenheit 451 from the school library. Regardless of the novel chosen, every student is required to complete a Folder Review Project for that novel. Complete instructions, as well as an example, are attached. In order to effectively complete your project, you must read pages 3-5 which include explanations of Dystopian literature, as well as an article on the subject.

The two short stories required are on pages 13-26. Students must annotate (dictionary.com: to make or furnish critical or explanatory notes or comments) the short stories, which means printing out a copy and writing/highlighting all over it. Your job is to do all of the following: identify literary devices (consult http://literary-devices.com/ if you have no idea what these are), mark the points of the plot pyramid (exposition, rising action, climax, falling action, resolution), note instances of characterization (both direct and indirect), identify tone and mood, identify the setting (place, time period, time of year, etc.), and look for anything else that seems noteworthy. In addition, you must choose ONE element of Dystopian literature from the list on page 6 to identify and track throughout each short story. This means that you highlight/indicate every part of the short story where that element appears and explain how that section connects to that element. 

ALL assignments (the Folder Review Project for the novel and both annotated short stories) are due on the first day of school. The only exceptions will be for those students who recently moved to or transferred to Zachary. If you do not turn in ALL three assignments on the first day, then late points will be deducted. 

Please feel free to email me at any time over the summer if you need help. My school email is: kaitlin.ducote@zacharyschools.org. I look forward to seeing your work and meeting you in August!
Dystopian Novel List

*Students should choose ONE of the following OR Fahrenheit 451
	Book Title 
	Author

	Divergent 
	Veronica Roth

	The Selection 
	Kiera Cass

	A Handmaid’s Tale
	Margaret Atwood

	Maze Runner
	James Dashner

	Matched
	Ally Condie

	Delirium 
	Lauren Oliver

	Legend
	Marie Lu

	Wither
	Lauren DeStefano

	Unwind
	Neal Shusterman

	Uglies 
	Scott Westerfeld

	Animal Farm
	George Orwell

	Gone 
	Michael Grant

	Orleans
	Sherri L. Smith

	The Road
	Cormac McCarthy

	Never Let Me Go
	Kazuo Ishiguro

	Article 5
	Kristen Simmons

	Incarceron
	Catherine Fisher

	Pure
	Julianna Baggott

	We
	Yevgeny Zamyatin

	Variant
	Robison Wells

	Steelheart
	Brandon Sanderson

	Do Androids Dream of Electric Sheep?
	Phillip K. Dick

	Atlas Shrugged
	Ayn Rand

	
The Iron Heel
	
Jack London


	Across the Universe
	Beth Revis

	Ready Player One
	Ernest Cline

	Brave New World
	
Aldous Huxley



	Feed
	M.T. Anderson

	House of the Scorpion
	Nancy Farmer

	Quarantine 
	Lex Thomas


*If you do not wish/cannot manage to find or buy your own copy of one of the novels listed above, then you should check out Fahrenheit 451 by Ray Bradbury from the school library to read. 

*You DO NOT have to buy your own copy of ANY of the listed books or Fahrenheit 451 in order to complete the Folder Review Project. However, I would recommend having your own copy, since you would be able to annotate/highlight in the book if it was yours, which might make the project easier. 

What does “Dystopia” mean?
Explanation 1: (http://bestsciencefictionbooks.com/best-dystopian-science-fiction-books.php)
Dystopias are a fictional world, worse than our current world, where oppressive societal control exists under the illusion of a perfect society created by corporate, technological, religious or other controls. Dystopian fiction criticizes politics, societal values, technology, corporate control, and religion, showing the reader a worst case scenario, and making him or her question social and political systems. Science fiction is not necessarily as critical of the future in a negative way. It focuses on futuristic stories with plausible scientific or technological content, and explores the impact of science on society. Dystopias are a genre that many non-science fiction writers, even literary writers, cross into, writing stories that incorporate a science fiction setting or at least touch on the boundaries of it.

 Explanation 2: (http://www.rantingdragon.com/top-20-must-read-dystopian-novels-genre-introduction/)
One major aspect I looked for was some sort of totalitarian, oppressive, and even outright abusive society and/or government. This creates the dystopia for which the genre is named. I also looked for a least one main character who was born and raised within this society and is fighting the system in some way. Sometimes they’re attempting to create a healthier society for everyone; sometimes they’re just trying to find a way out. Dystopian is also a subgenre that rarely appears on its own, and is often paired with the subgenres dying earth and post-apocalyptic. However, these subgenres shouldn’t be confused with one another as you can have each individually, as well. So if you don’t see a title on this list that you normally associate with dystopian, that may be why. 

Article with Further Explanation: “What’s With This Dystopia Thing?”
Once upon a time, J. K. Rowling’s Harry Potter put the fantasy genre on the mainstream publishing map as it had never been before. Thanks in part to Rowling, speculative fiction has grown in both variety and in numbers of copies sold worldwide and across all age ranges. While Harry Potter was a boon for traditional fantasy, Stephenie Meyer’s Twilight grew the urban and paranormal subgenres as well as the young adult market in general with its incredible sales to teens and adults alike. And then came Suzanne Collins’s The Hunger Games, which has dominated the subgenre of dystopian literature for the past few years. All three are New York Times Bestsellers, and all have successfully made the jump to Hollywood blockbuster. However, where Harry Potter and Twilight are in relatively young speculative fiction subgenres, The Hunger Games is point for point traditional dystopian speculative fiction. What is it about dystopian literature that has caused it to remain fundamentally unchanged for a hundred years?

Before there were dystopias, there were utopias. Utopian literature is often said to have started with Plato’s Republic, and was popular through the 16th and 17th centuries. At the turn of the 20th century, when the speculative fiction genre as we know it was starting to be formulated, utopian literature saw another boom, including A Modern Utopia by H.G. Wells. This literary movement in many ways echoes the philosophical optimism of the 19th century, where we see the abolition of slavery in many Western countries, growing women’s suffrage movements, and the Temperance movement in the United States. The philosophy of the age was about improving yourself and the world around you. With the technological advances of the industrial revolution, it was thought that there was nothing that mankind could not do. Many people of the time believed we could, and in fact should, make the world a better place for those to come. Utopian literature was a way for authors and readers to explore ideas on how to do that.

In that same period of time, there was growing social unrest that ultimately took the form of early socialism. The late 19th and early 20th centuries were a period of marked financial inequality through most of Western society. Many upper and middle class individuals such as Karl Marx and Emma Goldman saw revolutionizing the existing governmental and economic systems as a means to create a more utopian world with social and economic equality. Their messages gained traction with working class individuals who had little to lose and much to gain from these changes. Most importantly, these lower class individuals could read and write about these revolutionary ideas themselves thanks to the successful public school movement. Two of the earliest dystopian novels, The Iron Heel by Jack London (1908) and We by Yevgeny Zamyatin (1921), both deal with socialism, its promises, and its ultimate problems.

In 1914, the optimistic world of the educated social elite fell apart with the assassination of Archduke Ferdinand and the explosion of World War I. The continent of Europe was utterly devastated by modern warfare, and Allied countries not on the continent were stunned by the loss of working-age men to death and to disabling injuries that would not have been survivable without the advances of modern medicine. The economic hardship that followed WWI culminated in the Great Depression for most of Western society. In Russia, Marxist-Leninist communism was achieved only through an incredibly brutal civil war that was followed by one of the largest famines in modern history. In the United States, huge advancements in technology for the everyday person such as the radio, the vacuum cleaner, and widespread electricity led to dramatic changes in day to day living that troubled many. For some, these events lessened the utopian resolve and gave way to a more cynical view of the future. This can be seen with titles such as Brave New World by Aldous Huxley (1932) and Anthem by Ayn Rand (1938).

The dichotomy of utopian ideals versus dystopian results is perfectly encapsulated in the rise of the Nazi Party in Germany during the 1930s and the following World War II. Much of the ideology and rhetoric of the Nazi Party was about creating a better world, a utopia, for the German people. They pushed for socialist economic policies and even had a health and wellness program that was decades ahead of its time. The ugly side of this was that anyone who didn’t fit the Nazi German ideal could and would be tortured and killed (to put it mildly) for that “crime.” This was enforced by an extremely powerful and intolerant totalitarian government armed with a masterful propaganda machine. The pursuit of the utopian ideal had created a dystopia, and these atrocities informed the literature that followed. Pure utopian literature almost disappears, while dystopian literature develops further with It Can’t Happen Here by Sinclair Lewis (1935), 1984 by George Orwell (1949), and Fahrenheit 451 by Ray Bradbury (1953).

McCarthyism, the Civil Rights Movement, the Vietnam War, and the Cold War in the decades following WWII began deep splits in American culture. Freedom of expression was under attack as a reaction against the socialist events of the previous decade. The bombing of Hiroshima and the dawning of the Nuclear Age terrified many, and the ensuing nuclear standoff with Russia left deep scars on the American psyche. The Civil Rights movement lead America to seriously re-examine the role of race in society for the first time in a hundred years. The youth counterculture of the Vietnam era and its embracing of things like recreational drugs and birth control shocked many older members of society, leading in part to a rise in conservative religious movements. You can see the results of some of these pressures in A Clockwork Orange by Anthony Burgess (1962), Farnham’s Freehold by Robert A. Heinlein (1964), The Penultimate Truth by Philip K. Dick (1964), and A Handmaid’s Tale by Margaret Atwood (1985).

At the turn of the 21st century, September 11th and the following War on Terror reminded many that the world can be a terrifying place. Increasing political, religious, and economic stresses have fueled a dystopian literature boom over the last twenty years. Many of the issues present at the turn of the 19th century are present now, with the addition of even larger advancements in technology and the ethical questions raised by those advances. Jennifer Government by Max Berry (2003) examines the role of corporations in government; Uglies by Scott Westerfeld (2005) scrutinizes the role cosmetic surgery and other body modifications play in society; The Hunger Games by Suzanne Collins (2008) explores the use of television as a way to control populations; Pirate Cinema by Cory Doctorow (2012) ponders what happens when information isn’t free.

Ultimately, dystopian literature lets us explore what our societies might look like should one issue or another be taken to extremes. What happens when reality television that features the death of its contestants is viewed as acceptable? What happens when hyper-conservative religious doctrine dictates laws? What happens when technology advances so far that there is no escaping government surveillance? What happens when artificial intelligence is integrated into society? Dystopian novels ask these questions. The fact that their answers are often dark and troubled reveals our unease about the changes happening in our society and our fears about what our future holds.

At the same time, dystopian literature still shows its roots in utopian literature. Dystopian novels are about changing a society. They tend to follow a protagonist (or group of protagonists) as they assess the society they live in. What do they disagree with? Why? Can they change the world around them? How? While dystopian literature predicts dark and unappealing futures, they also predict that things will get better. They may get worse before they get better, but they do improve. This improvement is often propelled by an otherwise ordinary person. There is no magic here, no super genius, no rich and privileged child of power. Even though we fear what the future might hold, we believe that the actions of ordinary people matter in the course of those events, and that it is the actions of ordinary people that matter more than the actions of those in power. Perhaps it is this message that has led to dystopian literature’s long and growing popularity. 

(http://www.rantingdragon.com/whats-with-this-dystopia-thing/)

Elements of Dystopian Literature

*Choose ONE element from the following list to identify and track throughout each short story. 

You may use a different element for each short story.
· government, religious/philosophical or technological control

· information, independent thought, and freedom are restricted

· use of propaganda to control society

· unique/rebellious protagonist dissatisfied with society that struggles to escape

· struggles to escape

· questions the existing social and political systems

· believes or feels that something is terribly wrong with the society 
· helps the audience recognizes the negative aspects of the dystopian world 
· fear of the outside world

· dehumanized state of life

· emphasis on powerlessness/helplessness of citizens to change their world

· regressed society (standard of living is worse than current one)

· illusion of utopia

· citizens perceived to be under constant surveillance

· worship of figurehead or concept

· citizens expected to conform to uniform expectations

· controlled education/knowledge

· distrust/distaste of nature

· futuristic or post-apocalyptic setting

· back story of how society became dystopian 

· social class division

· obscure/distorted sense of family

· realistic elements currently in place

· pollution

· focus on state/group over self (what is best for all emphasized over what is best for individuals)

· traditionalism 
Folder Review Project

Necessary Materials:
1. a letter-sized manila folder 
· you may choose to use a colored folder rather than a plain/normal manila one 
· you may choose to use a legal-sized folder if you intend to write more for each section
2. computer
· typing up all sections (no, they may NOT be handwritten)
· completing research 
3. printer and colored ink
· all pictures MUST be printed in color for full points
· must print out typed sections of project to attach to folder
4. glue (preferably a stick rather than the liquid type)
· needed to attach printed sections of project to folder
· if you choose to use tape or some other method of attaching sections, be aware that part of your points come from the neatness of the final product, which will likely be negatively affected by using anything other than glue
5. scissors

· to cut out printed sections and pictures
· you may choose to use craft scissors with designs on the edges to make your project more interesting/visually appealing
**extras (not required but allowed)
· markers, colored pencils, or crayons to decorate your folder around the typed and printed sections
· glitter is okay as long as it is not used excessively and is well secured to folder 
· 3-D designs are acceptable as long as the folder can be folded closed and stacked without ruining them
Instructions for Completion (see example project at end of packet for more clarity):
· Front of Folder
1. picture of novel cover (must be printed in color)
2. summary/review of the novel

· Rules:

· Placement: underneath picture of novel cover; picture should be small enough to accommodate the 3-4 paragraph review

· Font: Times New Roman, size 12 (you may use size 11 if you need more room)
· Spacing: May be 1.0., 1.15, or 1.5 line spacing.
· Rating: Must include rating out of a possible 5 stars (1 is the worst, 5 is the best)

· Must include: 

· Should begin with a one-sentence summary of the book, which is more difficult than you might think to do well. 

· This should be followed by a 3-4 paragraph summary of the book, which should include a basic summary that hits the highlights of the story (like what you would see on Amazon.com or the back of a book) and an outline of the basic conflict and information about the main character.

· Finish with a personal review that justifies the Star Rating (did you like it? why or why not? what makes it different/interesting? what did you think about the main character? what did you think was important?) 

· Inside Left Page of Folder
1. Author Information 
· Rules:
· Font: Times New Roman, size 12 (you may use size 11 if you need more room)
· Spacing: May be 1.0, 1.15, or 1.5 line spacing.
· Must Include: 
·  A brief biography and at least one recent picture (must be printed in color) of the book’s author. 

· Should include personal information like you would find on their website or somewhere in the book. MAY NOT simply copy the information from those sources! Must give your own summary and CITE the source(s). 

2. Other Books by the Author
· Rules:
· Font: Times New Roman, size 12 (you may use size 11 if you need more room)
· Spacing: May be 1.0, 1.15, or 1.5 line spacing.
· Must Include:

· A list of other works by the author along with a picture of each cover (must be printed in color), along with brief descriptions of each novel (which may be copied from the author’s website or Amazon.com, although the source MUST be cited!).

· Inside Right Page of Folder
1. Analysis of Dystopian Elements
· Rules:
· Font: Times New Roman, size 12 (you may use size 11 if you need more room)
· Spacing: May be 1.0, 1.15, or 1.5 line spacing.
· Must Include:

· Choose 4-5 elements of dystopian literature from the list on page six and provide a complete analysis/explanation (at least 2-3 paragraphs) of how each applies to the novel you chose. 

· Use examples from the novel (including direct quotes that are properly cited). This should be easy after you’ve completed the same assignment for the two short stories: consider those practice for this. 

· I would recommend using flags or sticky notes to mark appearances/examples of elements in the novel as you read. You can go back after you finish to choose four or five and you’ll already have the examples/proof marked. 

· Back Cover of Folder
1. Book Recommendations
· Rules:
· Font: Times New Roman, size 12 (you may use size 11 if you need more room)
· Spacing: May be 1.0, 1.15, or 1.5 line spacing.
· Must Include:

· Think of other novels that you’ve read that somehow relate to your novel of choice. You must recommend 2-3 novels based on the idea of “if you liked this book, then you would LOVE these books”.

·  The recommended novels DO NOT have to be Dystopian literature; they simply must be related in some way to the novel you chose. 

· You can only recommend books that YOU HAVE READ! If you have trouble with this section, email me: kaitlin.ducote@zacharyschools.org.  

· Each recommendation must include: a picture of the book’s cover (printed in color), a rating (out of five stars), a summary of the book (should be 2-3 paragraphs), and a short explanation of how it relates to your novel of choice.

Folder Review Project Rubrics
Basic Project Requirements (40 pts.)

	Category
	10-8
	7-5
	4-2
	1-0
	Points Earned

	Front Cover
	Follows ALL given rules: --appropriately-sized color photo of book cover --rating for the book --one-sentence summary of the book --complete summary of the book --personal review that justifies the star rating 
	Follows MOST of the given rules: --appropriately-sized color photo of book cover --rating for the book --one-sentence summary of the book --complete summary of the book --personal review that justifies the star rating 
	Follows SOME of the given rules: --appropriately-sized color photo of book cover --rating for the book --one-sentence summary of the book --complete summary of the book --personal review that justifies the star rating 
	Follows FEW of the given rules: --appropriately-sized color photo of book cover --rating for the book --one-sentence summary of the book --complete summary of the book --personal review that justifies the star rating 
	

	Inside Left Page
	Follows ALL of the given rules: --at least one recent, color photo of author --author biography --other works of the author listed with color photos of covers and brief summaries 
	Follows MOST of the given rules: --at least one recent, color photo of author --author biography --other works of the author listed with color photos of covers and brief summaries 
	Follows SOME of the given rules: --at least one recent, color photo of author --author biography --other works of the author listed with color photos of covers and brief summaries 
	Follows FEW of the given rules: --at least one recent, color photo of author --author biography --other works of the author listed with color photos of covers and brief summaries 
	

	Inside Right Page
	Follows ALL of the given rules: --four/five elements of dystopian literature chosen --complete analysis/explanation of each element --examples from novel given for each element 
	Follows MOST of the given rules: --four/five elements of dystopian literature chosen --complete analysis/explanation of each element --examples from novel given for each element 
	Follows SOME of the given rules: --four/five elements of dystopian literature chosen --complete analysis/explanation of each element --examples from novel given for each element 
	Follows FEW of the given rules: --four/five elements of dystopian literature chosen --complete analysis/explanation of each element --examples from novel given for each element 
	

	Back Cover
	Follows ALL of the given rules: --two/three related novels recommended --color photos of each novel cover --rating given for each novel --3-4 paragraph summary for each novel --explanation of how each relates to chosen novel 
	Follows MOST of the given rules: --two/three related novels recommended --color photos of each novel cover --rating given for each novel --3-4 paragraph summary for each novel --explanation of how each relates to chosen novel 
	Follows SOME of the given rules: --two/three related novels recommended --color photos of each novel cover --rating given for each novel --3-4 paragraph summary for each novel --explanation of how each relates to chosen novel 
	Follows FEW of the given rules: --two/three related novels recommended --color photos of each novel cover --rating given for each novel --3-4 paragraph summary for each novel --explanation of how each relates to chosen novel 
	

	


Aesthetic and Mechanical Project Requirements (15 pts.)

	Category 
	5-4
	3
	2
	1-0
	Points Earned

	Visual Appeal and Neatness
	--Project is EXTREMELY pleasing to the eye due to creativity and overall neatness. --It appears the student spent a lot of effort getting things just right. 
	--Project is VERY pleasing to the eye due to creativity and overall neatness. --It appears the student spent a lot of effort getting things just right. 
	--Project is SOMEWHAT pleasing to the eye due to creativity and overall neatness. --It appears the student spent a lot of effort getting things just right. 
	--Project is NOT pleasing to the eye due to creativity and overall neatness. --It appears the student spent a lot of effort getting things just right. 
	

	Quality of Writing and Analyses
	ALL sections of project are well-written with analyses that prove deep thinking and a strong comprehension of the novel. There are very few grammatical and spelling errors. 
	MOST sections of project are well-written with analyses that prove deep thinking and a strong comprehension of the novel. There are very few grammatical and spelling errors. 
	SOME sections of project are well-written with analyses that prove deep thinking and a strong comprehension of the novel. There are very few grammatical and spelling errors. 
	FEW sections of project are well-written with analyses that prove deep thinking and a strong comprehension of the novel. There are very few grammatical and spelling errors. 
	

	Sources

Properly Cited
	Sources are properly cited in ALL applicable sections of project. 
	Sources are properly cited in MOST applicable sections of project. 
	Sources are properly cited in SOME applicable sections of project. 
	Sources are properly cited in FEW applicable sections of project. 
	


Total points of Folder Review Project:

Basic Project Requirements: __________out of 40

Aesthetic and Mechanical Project Requirements: _________out of 15

TOTAL Points: __________________out of 55

Folder Review Project: Important Thoughts to Consider

1. Please expend every effort to make this Folder Review as visually pleasing as possible. This means that you should strive for neatness when attaching (preferably with glue) the printed pages to the manila folder. This is included on the project rubric, which means that points are attached! 
2. Plagiarism of ANY section will result in a zero for the entire project. Plagiarism is not accepted, and there is no excuse that you can offer that will be acceptable. 

· This means that if you put hours of work into this project, but get tired and decide to copy and paste just ONE paragraph, you will still get a ZERO for the whole assignment. Cheating is cheating. A zero on this project will have a hugely negative impact on your class grade.
· Please understand that I (Ms. Ducote) will have read every single book on the list offered to you for  this project. This means that I will be able to tell whether or not you actually read the novel you choose for the project. This, in turn, means that taking any action other than actually READING the book (seeing the movie, reading online summaries or essays, having a friend give you a rundown of the book, etc.) will NOT be sufficient in order for you to receive a high grade on this project. Please do not try to sneak something past me. It will not work, and I will find the attempt insulting.
3. This project is the very first example of your work that I will see. First impressions are important. You have chosen to take English II Honors, and this is your chance to prove that you have what it takes to not only succeed, but excel in this class. 

· You should consider this project to be a reflection of yourself as a student, which means that sloppy, incomplete, and/or poorly executed work will not reflect well on you. 

· You have the ENTIRE summer to complete this project. DO NOT wait until the last minute. Give yourself time to do the absolute best job that you are capable of doing. I would recommend giving yourself at least three weeks to fully complete the project (this includes reading the book and making the Folder Review). Rushing through the work will not produce the best results. 

4. It is absolutely vital that you read ALL instructions very carefully so that you do not exclude necessary material or do something incorrectly. The project will be graded on the rubrics provided (pages 10 and 11), and you will be held to high expectations. There is NO excuse that will pardon incomplete or incorrect work. 

HARRISON BERGERON by Kurt Vonnegut, Jr.
THE YEAR WAS 2081, and everybody was finally equal. They weren't only equal before God and the law. They were equal every which way. Nobody was smarter than anybody else. Nobody was better looking than anybody else. Nobody was stronger or quicker than anybody else. All this equality was due to the 211th, 212th, and 213th Amendments to the Constitution, and to the unceasing vigilance of agents of the United States Handicapper General. 

Some things about living still weren't quite right, though. April for instance, still drove people crazy by not being springtime. And it was in that clammy month that the H-G men took George and Hazel Bergeron's fourteen-year-old son, Harrison, away. 

It was tragic, all right, but George and Hazel couldn't think about it very hard. Hazel had a perfectly average intelligence, which meant she couldn't think about anything except in short bursts. And George, while his intelligence was way above normal, had a little mental handicap radio in his ear. He was required by law to wear it at all times. It was tuned to a government transmitter. Every twenty seconds or so, the transmitter would send out some sharp noise to keep people like George from taking unfair advantage of their brains. 

George and Hazel were watching television. There were tears on Hazel's cheeks, but she'd forgotten for the moment what they were about. 

On the television screen were ballerinas. 

A buzzer sounded in George's head. His thoughts fled in panic, like bandits from a burglar alarm. 

"That was a real pretty dance, that dance they just did," said Hazel. 

"Huh" said George. 

"That dance-it was nice," said Hazel. 

"Yup," said George. He tried to think a little about the ballerinas. They weren't really very good-no better than anybody else would have been, anyway. They were burdened with sashweights and bags of birdshot, and their faces were masked, so that no one, seeing a free and graceful gesture or a pretty face, would feel like something the cat drug in. George was toying with the vague notion that maybe dancers shouldn't be handicapped. But he didn't get very far with it before another noise in his ear radio scattered his thoughts. 

George winced. So did two out of the eight ballerinas. 

Hazel saw him wince. Having no mental handicap herself, she had to ask George what the latest sound had been. 

"Sounded like somebody hitting a milk bottle with a ball peen hammer," said George. 

"I'd think it would be real interesting, hearing all the different sounds," said Hazel a little envious. "All the things they think up." 

"Um," said George. 
"Only, if I was Handicapper General, you know what I would do?" said Hazel. Hazel, as a matter of fact, bore a strong resemblance to the Handicapper General, a woman named Diana Moon Glampers. "If I was Diana Moon Glampers," said Hazel, "I'd have chimes on Sunday-just chimes. Kind of in honor of religion." 

"I could think, if it was just chimes," said George. 

"Well-maybe make 'em real loud," said Hazel. "I think I'd make a good Handicapper General." 

"Good as anybody else," said George. 

"Who knows better then I do what normal is?" said Hazel. 

"Right," said George. He began to think glimmeringly about his abnormal son who was now in jail, about Harrison, but a twenty-one-gun salute in his head stopped that. 

"Boy!" said Hazel, "that was a doozy, wasn't it?" 

It was such a doozy that George was white and trembling, and tears stood on the rims of his red eyes. Two of the eight ballerinas had collapsed to the studio floor, were holding their temples. 

"All of a sudden you look so tired," said Hazel. "Why don't you stretch out on the sofa, so's you can rest your handicap bag on the pillows, honeybunch." She was referring to the forty-seven pounds of birdshot in a canvas bag, which was padlocked around George's neck. "Go on and rest the bag for a little while," she said. "I don't care if you're not equal to me for a while." 

George weighed the bag with his hands. "I don't mind it," he said. "I don't notice it any more. It's just a part of me." 

"You been so tired lately-kind of wore out," said Hazel. "If there was just some way we could make a little hole in the bottom of the bag, and just take out a few of them lead balls. Just a few." 

"Two years in prison and two thousand dollars fine for every ball I took out," said George. "I don't call that a bargain." 

"If you could just take a few out when you came home from work," said Hazel. "I mean-you don't compete with anybody around here. You just set around." 

"If I tried to get away with it," said George, "then other people'd get away with it-and pretty soon we'd be right back to the dark ages again, with everybody competing against everybody else. You wouldn't like that, would you?" 

"I'd hate it," said Hazel. 

"There you are," said George. The minute people start cheating on laws, what do you think happens to society?" 
If Hazel hadn't been able to come up with an answer to this question, George couldn't have supplied one. A siren was going off in his head. 

"Reckon it'd fall all apart," said Hazel. 

"What would?" said George blankly. 

"Society," said Hazel uncertainly. "Wasn't that what you just said? 

"Who knows?" said George. 

The television program was suddenly interrupted for a news bulletin. It wasn't clear at first as to what the bulletin was about, since the announcer, like all announcers, had a serious speech impediment. For about half a minute, and in a state of high excitement, the announcer tried to say, "Ladies and Gentlemen." 

He finally gave up, handed the bulletin to a ballerina to read. 

"That's all right-" Hazel said of the announcer, "he tried. That's the big thing. He tried to do the best he could with what God gave him. He should get a nice raise for trying so hard." 

"Ladies and Gentlemen," said the ballerina, reading the bulletin. She must have been extraordinarily beautiful, because the mask she wore was hideous. And it was easy to see that she was the strongest and most graceful of all the dancers, for her handicap bags were as big as those worn by two-hundred pound men. 

And she had to apologize at once for her voice, which was a very unfair voice for a woman to use. Her voice was a warm, luminous, timeless melody. "Excuse me-" she said, and she began again, making her voice absolutely uncompetitive. 

"Harrison Bergeron, age fourteen," she said in a grackle squawk, "has just escaped from jail, where he was held on suspicion of plotting to overthrow the government. He is a genius and an athlete, is under-handicapped, and should be regarded as extremely dangerous." 

A police photograph of Harrison Bergeron was flashed on the screen-upside down, then sideways, upside down again, then right side up. The picture showed the full length of Harrison against a background calibrated in feet and inches. He was exactly seven feet tall. 

The rest of Harrison's appearance was Halloween and hardware. Nobody had ever born heavier handicaps. He had outgrown hindrances faster than the H-G men could think them up. Instead of a little ear radio for a mental handicap, he wore a tremendous pair of earphones, and spectacles with thick wavy lenses. The spectacles were intended to make him not only half blind, but to give him whanging headaches besides. 

Scrap metal was hung all over him. Ordinarily, there was a certain symmetry, a military neatness to the handicaps issued to strong people, but Harrison looked like a walking junkyard. In the race of life, Harrison carried three hundred pounds. 

And to offset his good looks, the H-G men required that he wear at all times a red rubber ball for a nose, keep his eyebrows shaved off, and cover his even white teeth with black caps at snaggle-tooth random. 

"If you see this boy," said the ballerina, "do not - I repeat, do not - try to reason with him." 

There was the shriek of a door being torn from its hinges. 

Screams and barking cries of consternation came from the television set. The photograph of Harrison Bergeron on the screen jumped again and again, as though dancing to the tune of an earthquake. 

George Bergeron correctly identified the earthquake, and well he might have - for many was the time his own home had danced to the same crashing tune. "My God-" said George, "that must be Harrison!" 

The realization was blasted from his mind instantly by the sound of an automobile collision in his head. 

When George could open his eyes again, the photograph of Harrison was gone. A living, breathing Harrison filled the screen. 

Clanking, clownish, and huge, Harrison stood - in the center of the studio. The knob of the uprooted studio door was still in his hand. Ballerinas, technicians, musicians, and announcers cowered on their knees before him, expecting to die. 

"I am the Emperor!" cried Harrison. "Do you hear? I am the Emperor! Everybody must do what I say at once!" He stamped his foot and the studio shook. 

"Even as I stand here" he bellowed, "crippled, hobbled, sickened - I am a greater ruler than any man who ever lived! Now watch me become what I can become!" 

Harrison tore the straps of his handicap harness like wet tissue paper, tore straps guaranteed to support five thousand pounds. 

Harrison's scrap-iron handicaps crashed to the floor. 

Harrison thrust his thumbs under the bar of the padlock that secured his head harness. The bar snapped like celery. Harrison smashed his headphones and spectacles against the wall. 

He flung away his rubber-ball nose, revealed a man that would have awed Thor, the god of thunder. 

"I shall now select my Empress!" he said, looking down on the cowering people. "Let the first woman who dares rise to her feet claim her mate and her throne!" 

A moment passed, and then a ballerina arose, swaying like a willow. 

Harrison plucked the mental handicap from her ear, snapped off her physical handicaps with marvelous delicacy. Last of all he removed her mask. 

She was blindingly beautiful. 

"Now-" said Harrison, taking her hand, "shall we show the people the meaning of the word dance? Music!" he commanded. 

The musicians scrambled back into their chairs, and Harrison stripped them of their handicaps, too. "Play your best," he told them, "and I'll make you barons and dukes and earls." 

The music began. It was normal at first-cheap, silly, false. But Harrison snatched two musicians from their chairs, waved them like batons as he sang the music as he wanted it played. He slammed them back into their chairs. 

The music began again and was much improved. 

Harrison and his Empress merely listened to the music for a while-listened gravely, as though synchronizing their heartbeats with it. 

They shifted their weights to their toes. 

Harrison placed his big hands on the girls tiny waist, letting her sense the weightlessness that would soon be hers. 

And then, in an explosion of joy and grace, into the air they sprang! 
Not only were the laws of the land abandoned, but the law of gravity and the laws of motion as well. 

They reeled, whirled, swiveled, flounced, capered, gamboled, and spun. 

They leaped like deer on the moon. 

The studio ceiling was thirty feet high, but each leap brought the dancers nearer to it. 

It became their obvious intention to kiss the ceiling. They kissed it. 

And then, neutraling gravity with love and pure will, they remained suspended in air inches below the ceiling, and they kissed each other for a long, long time. 

It was then that Diana Moon Glampers, the Handicapper General, came into the studio with a double-barreled ten-gauge shotgun. She fired twice, and the Emperor and the Empress were dead before they hit the floor. 

Diana Moon Glampers loaded the gun again. She aimed it at the musicians and told them they had ten seconds to get their handicaps back on. 

It was then that the Bergerons' television tube burned out. 

Hazel turned to comment about the blackout to George. But George had gone out into the kitchen for a can of beer. 

George came back in with the beer, paused while a handicap signal shook him up. And then he sat down again. "You been crying" he said to Hazel. 

"Yup," she said. 

"What about?" he said. 

"I forget," she said. "Something real sad on television." 

"What was it?" he said. 

"It's all kind of mixed up in my mind," said Hazel. 

"Forget sad things," said George. 

"I always do," said Hazel. 

"That's my girl," said George. He winced. There was the sound of a riveting gun in his head. 

"Gee - I could tell that one was a doozy," said Hazel. 

"You can say that again," said George. 
"Gee-" said Hazel, "I could tell that one was a doozy." 

The Pedestrian
By Ray Bradbury
To enter out into that silence that was the city at eight o'clock of a misty evening in November, to put your feet upon that buckling concrete walk, to step over grassy seams and make your way, hands in pockets, through the silences, that was what Mr. Leonard Mead most dearly loved to do. He would stand upon the corner of an intersection and peer down long moonlit avenues of sidewalk in four directions, deciding which way to go, but it really made no difference; he was alone in this world of 2053 A.D., or as good as alone, and with a final decision made, a path selected, he would stride off, sending patterns of frosty air before him like the smoke of a cigar.

Sometimes he would walk for hours and miles and return only at midnight to his house. And on his way he would see the cottages and homes with their dark windows, and it was not unequal to walking through a graveyard where only the faintest glimmers of firefly light appeared in flickers behind the windows. Sudden gray phantoms seemed to manifest upon inner room walls where a curtain was still undrawn against the night, or there were whisperings and murmurs where a window in a tomb-like building was still open.

Mr. Leonard Mead would pause, cock his head, listen, look, and march on, his feet making no noise on the lumpy walk. For long ago he had wisely changed to sneakers when strolling at night, because the dogs in intermittent squads would parallel his journey with barkings if he wore hard heels, and lights might click on and faces appear and an entire street be startled by the passing of a lone figure, himself, in the early November evening.

On this particular evening he began his journey in a westerly direction, toward the hidden sea. There was a good crystal frost in the air; it cut the nose and made the lungs blaze like a Christmas tree inside; you could feel the cold light going on and off, all the branches filled with invisible snow. He listened to the faint push of his soft shoes through autumn leaves with satisfaction, and whistled a cold quiet whistle between his teeth, occasionally picking up a leaf as he passed, examining its skeletal pattern in the infrequent lamplights as he went on, smelling its rusty smell.

'Hello, in there,' he whispered to every house on every side as he moved. 'What's up tonight on Channel 4, Channel 7, Channel 9? Where are the cowboys rushing, and do I see the United States Cavalry over the next hill to the rescue?'

The street was silent and long and empty, with only his shadow moving like the shadow of a hawk in mid-country. If he closed his eyes and stood very still, frozen, he could imagine himself upon the center of a plain, a wintry, windless Arizona desert with no house in a thousand miles, and only dry river beds, the street, for company.

'What is it now?' he asked the houses, noticing his wrist watch. Eight-thirty P.M.? Time for a dozen assorted murders? A quiz? A revue? A comedian falling off the stage?'
Was that a murmur of laughter from within a moon-white house? He hesitated, but went on when nothing more happened. He stumbled over a particularly uneven section of sidewalk. The cement was vanishing under flowers and grass. In ten years of walking by night or day, for thousands of miles, he had never met another person walking, not one in all that time.

He came to a cloverleaf intersection which stood silent where two main highways crossed the town. During the day it was a thunderous surge of cars, the gas stations open, a great insect rustling and a ceaseless jockeying for position as the scarab-beetles, a faint incense puttering from their exhausts, skimmed homeward to the far directions. But now these highways, too, were like streams in a dry season, all stone and bed and moon radiance.
He turned back on a side street, circling around toward his home. He was within a block of his destination when the lone car turned a corner quite suddenly and flashed a fierce white cone of light upon him. He stood entranced, not unlike a night moth, stunned by the illumination, and then drawn toward it.

A metallic voice called to him:

'Stand still. Stay where you are! Don't move!'

He halted.

'Put up your hands!'

'But-' he said.

'Your hands up! Or we'll shoot!'

The police, of course, but what a rare, incredible thing; in a city of three million, there was only one police car left, wasn't that correct? Ever since a year ago, 2052, the election year, the force had been cut down from three cars to one. Crime was ebbing; there was no need now for the police, save for this one lone car wandering and wandering the empty streets.

'Your name?' said the police car in a metallic whisper. He couldn't see the men in it for the bright light in his eyes.

'Leonard Mead,' he said.

'Speak up!'

'Leonard Mead!'

Business or profession?’

'I guess you'd call me a writer.'

No profession,' said the police car, as if talking to itself. The light held him fixed, like a museum specimen, needle thrust through chest.

'You might say that,' said Mr. Mead. 

He hadn't written in years. Magazines and books didn't sell anymore. Everything went on in the tomb-like houses at night now, he thought, continuing his fancy. The tombs, ill-lit by television light, where the people sat like the dead, the gray or multi-colored lights touching their faces, but never really touching them.

'No profession,' said the phonograph voice, hissing. 'What are you doing out?'

'Walking,' said Leonard Mead. 

'Walking!' 

'Just walking,' he said simply, but his face felt cold. 

'Walking, just walking, walking?' 

'Yes, sir.' 

'Walking where? For what?' 

'Walking for air. Walking to see.' 

'Your address!'

'Eleven South Saint James Street.' 

'And there is air in your house, you have an air conditioner, Mr. Mead?' 

Yes.' 

'And you have a viewing screen in your house to see with?' 

'No. 

'No?' There was a crackling quiet that in itself was an accusation. 

'Are you married, Mr. Mead?' 

'No.'
'Not married,' said the police voice behind the fiery beam. The moon was high and dear among the stars and the houses were gray and silent. 

'Nobody wanted me,' said Leonard Mead with a smile. 
'Don't speak unless you're spoken to!' 

Leonard Mead waited in the cold night.

'Just walking; Mr. Mead?' 

'Yes.'

But you haven't explained for what purpose.'

'I explained; for air, and to see, and just to walk.'

'Have you done this often?'

‘Every night for years.'

The police car sat in the center of the street with its radio throat faintly humming.

'Well, Mr. Mead', it said.

''s that all?' he asked politely.

'Yes,' said the voice. 'Here.' There was a sigh, a pop. The back door of the police car sprang wide. 'Get in.'

'Wait a minute, 1 haven't done anything!'

'Get in.'

'I protest!'

'Mr. Mead.'

He walked like a man suddenly drunk. As he passed the front window of the car he looked in. As he had expected, there was no one in the front seat, no one in the car at all.

'Get in.'
He put his hand to the door and peered into the back seat, which was a little cell, a little black jail with bars. It smelled of riveted steel. It smelled of harsh antiseptic; it smelled too clean and hard and metallic. There was nothing soft there.

'Now if you had a wife to give you an alibi,' said the iron voice. 'But-'

Where are you taking me?'

The car hesitated, or rather gave a faint whirring click, as if information, somewhere, was dropping card by punch- slotted card under electric eyes. 'To the Psychiatric Center for Research on Regressive Tendencies.'

He got in. The door shut with a soft thud. The police car rolled through the night avenues, flashing its dim lights ahead.

They passed one house on one street a moment later, one house in an entire city of houses that were dark, but this one particular house had all of its electric lights brightly lit, every window a loud yellow illumination, square and warm in the cool darkness.

'That's my house,' said Leonard Mead.

No one answered him.

The car moved down the empty riverbed streets and off away, leaving the empty streets with the empty sidewalks, and no sound and no motion all the rest of the chill November night.
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Rating: 4 out of 5 Stars
The premise of this book can be summarized in a single (albeit complex) sentence: 

Television’s popular love-connection extravaganza, “The Bachelor”, meets Suzanne Collins’ hit dystopian The Hunger Games trilogy, the difference being that the while the Selected girls are all vying for the heart of Prince Maxon, no bloodshed or violence is involved (except from the rebel attacks on the castle, that is). 

 America Singer is a female lead that most teenage girls will have no problem understanding, because she is just like them. She has dreams and goals that she works to achieve, her most important being to marry Aspen, the boy of her dreams. The problem is that this futuristic society is organized into a caste system, with all citizens belonging to one of eight levels. The Ones are the Royal family and clergy; Twos are celebrities, politicians, and soldiers; Threes are educators, doctors, scientists, and professionals; Fours are farmers, chefs, property owners, and real estate agents;  Fives are musicians, singers, and all other artists; Sixes are secretaries, housekeepers, wait staff, and other servants; Sevens are construction workers, farmhands, and other outdoor workers; and the Eights are the mentally and physically challenged, addicts, runaways, and homeless. Your profession is dependent on the caste in which you were born—there is no divergence. A change in caste is rare: if you somehow become famous and rich, you can buy your way up (as America’s older brother is desperately attempting) or a girl can marry into a different caste. 


The Selection offers thirty-five girls (one from each district of the country) the chance of a lifetime: not only to change their caste, but to live in the royal palace and compete to become a One, the bride of Prince Maxon Schreave of Ilea. America, a Five (and a talented singer), is probably the only girl in the country not thrilled to enter the “random” selection process, which is why she is shocked and horrified when she becomes one of the Selected girls. What about Aspen and all of her plans for their future? She doesn’t want to be a princess and live in a palace! She plans on getting herself sent home as soon as possible and putting an end to this hiccup in her life. Until, that is, she actually meets Prince Maxon and begins to question her preconceptions and plans, realizing that the life she dreamed of cannot compare with the future that’s now possible.

I really enjoyed the novel and have grown to really like America, despite her insecurities and teenage angst. I’m looking forward to seeing how her story continues in The Elite. Which future will she choose for herself: Aspen and home or Maxon and Princess of Ilea?  I think that she needs to do a lot of soul-searching to figure out who she really is and what she really wants out of her life. The man and future that she chooses will all depend on what she wants for herself. One of the many aspects of this novel that I like so much is that I’m honestly not sure which direction America will take; the possibility of her choosing Aspen over Maxon is real, as is the chance of Maxon not choosing her. The unpredictability makes this a unique novel, and an exciting series. The only reason it did rate five stars is because I felt the writing was below par in some places. 
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This twenty-something author is a native of South Carolina, with a Puerto Rican heritage, thanks to her father. She grew up ignoring fashion trends, her interests leaning towards theatre, dance, and singing instead. There was nothing she wanted more than to be a famous performer, which is why she majored in Musical Theatre at Coastal Carolina University. When that did not seem to be the right fit, she moved to Radford University and switched her major to Music, then Communication, before finally settling on History, due to her love of listening to stories. When she married the surprise-love-of-her-life, she settled in to becoming a homemaker and stay-at-home-mom. 


She started writing in 2007 as a form of therapy, to help herself deal with a local tragedy. She asserts that “the distance from my head to the page helped me step back a bit and cope with all the things I was feeling”. Her first novel was The Siren, which she self-published in 2009. This was followed in 2012 by the hugely popular, #1 New York Times Bestselling, The Selection, the first novel in a trilogy which includes The Elite and The One (coming out on May 6, 2014).


Kiera Cass currently resides and writes in Christiansburg, Virginia, with her husband and two children. She loves writing, and promises to keep working at transferring all of the stories in her head onto the page for her readers as soon as possible. 

Source: http://www.kieracass.com/about-me/
Other Novels by this Author:
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 "You must never do anything that might expose our secret. This means that, in general, you cannot form close bonds with humans. You can speak to us, and you can always commune with the Ocean, but you are deadly to humans. You are, essentially, a weapon. A very beautiful weapon. I won't lie to you, it can be a lonely existence, but once you are done, you get to live. All you have to give, for now, is obedience and time..."

The same speech has been given hundreds of times to hundreds of beautiful girls who enter the sisterhood of sirens. Kahlen has lived by these rules for years now, patiently waiting for the life she can call her own. But when Akinli, a human, enters her world, she can't bring herself to live by the rules anymore. Suddenly the life she's been waiting for doesn't seem nearly as important as the one she's living now.
Source: http://www.kieracass.com/books/
The Elite


 Thirty-five girls came to the palace to compete in the Selection. All but six have been sent home. And only one will get to marry Prince Maxon and be crowned princess of Illea.

America still isn’t sure where her heart lies. When she’s with Maxon, she’s swept up in their new and breathless romance, and can’t dream of being with anyone else. But whenever she sees Aspen standing guard around the palace, and is overcome with memories of the life they planned to share. With the group narrowed down to the Elite, the other girls are even more determined to win Maxon over—and time is running out for America to decide.

Just when America is sure she’s made her choice, a devastating loss makes her question everything again. And while she’s struggling to imagine her future, the violent rebels that are determined to overthrow the monarchy are growing stronger and their plans could destroy her chance at any kind of happy ending.
Source: http://www.kieracass.com/books/
The One
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 The Selection changed America Singer's life in ways she never could have imagined. Since she entered the competition to become the next princess of Illéa, America has struggled with her feelings for her first love, Aspen—and her growing attraction to Prince Maxon. Now she's made her choice . . . and she's prepared to fight for the future she wants.
Find out who America will choose in The One, the enchanting, beautifully romantic third book in the Selection series!

Source: http://www.kieracass.com/books/
The Selection Stories: “The Guard” and “The Prince”


 The two novellas set in the world of Kiera Cass's #1 New York Times bestselling Selection series are now available in print for the first time. The Prince and The Guard both offer captivating views into the hearts and minds of the two men fighting to win America Singer's love. This collection also features exclusive bonus content, including a sneak peek at The One, the eagerly anticipated final novel in the Selection trilogy.

Before America arrived at the palace to compete in the Selection, there was another girl in Prince Maxon's life. The Prince opens the week before the Selection begins and follows Maxon through the first day of the competition.

Raised as a Six, Aspen Leger never dreamed that he would find himself living in the palace as a member of the royal guard. In The Guard, readers get an inside look at Aspen's life within the palace walls—and the truth about a guard's world that America will never know.

Source: http://www.kieracass.com/books/
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Elements of Dystopian Literature 

· government, religious/philosophical or technological control

· The country of Ilea is a monarchy, ruled over by a royal family descended from Gregory Ilea, the founder of the country. The rule of the royal family, specifically the king, is absolute: his word is law. A Selection is held every time a Crown Prince is ready to be married, with the idea that every Ilean queen was once an ordinary citizen who now has a part in the ruling of the country. Every Selection is supposedly random, allowing every single maiden in the country (think Cinderella and the ball) the chance to be one of the thirty-five girls chosen to compete for the hand and heart of the Crown Prince, along with the title of Princess of Ilea. 
· The citizens are not represented in the government. The only representation/participation by regular citizens is through The Selection, when an ordinary girl becomes the next queen. This is more for show than substance, however, because the queen only has the power that the king allows her to have. 
· The word and actions of the king are not and cannot be questioned. There are rebel factions that attack the palace and raid the districts on a frequent basis, but they are never very successful. The royal family uses propaganda to turn the citizens against the rebels—they do everything they can to make citizens believe that the rebels are evil and only want to cause destruction. 
· information, independent thought, and freedom are restricted

· Society is divided into a caste system, so the education and freedom of citizens are dependent upon the caste into which they were born. It is very difficult and very rare for  a person to move up in the caste system, so your options in life are limited to fit the confines of your caste. For example, if you are born a Five (like the protagonist, America) then you must choose some kind of artistic pursuit (music, singing, painting, performing, et cetera) as your profession. Your salary is dependent on your skill in your chosen profession; you must become adequate/competent in some area of that profession if you wish to provide for yourself and your family. If you cannot perform sufficiently, then you may drop in the caste system, which is one of the worst things that can happen to someone. 

· It is strongly discouraged, and so is extremely rare, for anyone to marry outside of their caste due to the rigid division between the eight castes; the people of the higher castes look down upon the people in the lower castes. This means that the vast majority of citizens must choose their future spouse from within their own caste and region.

· Travel is limited. Most people are born, live, and die in the same town, or at the very least, the same region. There are thirty-five regions of the country, but travel between them is limited, due to it being very expensive, which means only those of the higher castes can afford it. 

· unique/rebellious protagonist dissatisfied with society that struggles to escape

· America is very different from most other teenage girls in Ilea. She is NOT happy about the Selection, because she thinks the whole process is incredibly stupid, and wants nothing to do with it. Her distaste for the process is largely due to her secret love for Aspen, the son of a family friend who is a Four, one caste below her. America fully intends to marry Aspen, meaning she would move down a caste, which she has almost no qualms about. 
· Once America arrives at the Royal Palace, her uniqueness is evident in comparison with the other thirty-four Selected girls. It is clear that she is meant to stand out in order to show the falseness of the entire process, as well as to highlight the differences between how the other girls (normal citizens) feel about everything in comparison to herself. Her relationship with the Prince Maxon and the ”princess training” all of the girls must receive also serve to expose/highlight all of the things that are wrong with the society as a whole. 
· back story of how society became dystopian 

· The narrative of the country’s origin is scattered here and there throughout the story. The basic narrative is that The United States was overtaken by/lost everything to China due to the insurmountable national debt. At some point Russia invaded and war ensued. Gregory Ilea was an ordinary man who’s bravery and determination made him a prominent military leader. He managed to marry into the existing royal family, and won the war, thus saving the country which was renamed Ilea in his honor. 

· There are hints given that this official history might not be the whole story behind the founding father and the country’s origins. After all, this history is sanctioned by the royal family, so why would they promote and teach anything that would not be beneficial to them? The diaries of Gregory Ilea that Maxon shows America, as well as the actions of the current king, Maxon’s father, provide strong hints that everything is not as it seems. The reader is lead to wonder exactly what the rebel’s goal is, and why they are rebelling in the first place. 
· social class division

· This society has a sharp division between social classes in the form of a caste system, which is organized into eight levels. Although all possible professions are not included, the following breakdown of the occupations assigned to each caste should make the idea of each division clear: The Ones are the Royal family and clergy; Twos are celebrities, politicians, and soldiers; Threes are educators, doctors, scientists, and other professionals; Fours are farmers, chefs, property owners, and real estate agents;  Fives are musicians, singers, theatre performers, and all other artists; Sixes are secretaries, housekeepers, wait staff, and other servants; Sevens are construction workers, farmhands, and other outdoor workers; and the Eights are the mentally and physically challenged, addicts, runaways, and the homeless.
· You must become skilled in one of the professions that belong to the caste into which you are born; this means that someone born a Four cannot choose to become a doctor. A change in caste is very rare: if you somehow become famous and rich, you can buy your way up (as America’s older brother, Kota, is desperately attempting) or a girl can marry into a different caste. A girl choosing to marry into a lower caste (like America intended at the beginning) is almost unheard of in this society. Men cannot marry into a higher caste.
· The salary and standard of living available to you are directly dependent upon the caste into which you are born. If you are born a Seven, there is very little chance for you to earn anything above the most minimal of wages, meaning that you will likely be in the lower class for your entire life. 
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If you liked The Selection, then you might also enjoy…


Novel: The Elite 

Author: Kiera Cass 

Rating: 4 out of 5 Stars

The next book in Cass’ trilogy is a must-read for anyone who loved The Selection and is desperate to see what happens next! America’s story continues, with the original group of thirty-five now narrowed down to the top ten girls: The Elite. The stakes are higher than ever for these ladies, all of who want nothing more than to win the heart of Prince Maxon...and the crown that comes with him, naturally. Maxon is becoming more and more decisive as he feels the pressure to choose a bride increasing, which leads to the top ten very quickly becoming the top six. With everyone in the country watching and throwing their support behind their favorite candidate for princess, plus the constant and increasing threat of rebel attacks on the palace, the girls, like Maxon,  are feeling the pressure weighing heavily on them, although some handle it better than others. 

America is again the odd-girl-out, since Aspen’s appearance at the palace as one of the newly-recruited guards makes her question all of her feelings and her relationship with Maxon. It doesn’t help that Maxon, in an attempt to be considerate, assigns Aspen to be America’s personal guard, knowing only that he is from the same hometown as America, NOT that he was the guy that she was madly in love with before The Selection. The close proximity and continual run-ins with Aspen cause America to waver in her convictions. Does she really love Maxon more than Aspen? Does she really want to be the future queen of Ilea? Which man, which future will make her happiest? Join America on her journey with the other Elite to figure out the answers! 

The only reason this book did not receive a full five-star review is because I found America to be SUPER annoying, stupid, and whiny more often than not. She got on my last nerve to the point where I actively disliked her as a character. As an adult reader, I think my reaction to her responses is very different than how most teenage readers will respond, since they will be more sympathetic and understanding of her problems. I had to constantly remind myself that she is only seventeen and that she is quite naïve due to a sheltered existence. Also, she’s going through some intense and emotionally difficult situations. Despite all of this, I am honestly not sure that I want her to end up with Maxon; I liked him far better than I liked her by the end of the novel. 


 
Novel: Divergent 

Author: Veronica Roth
Rating: 5 out of 5 Stars


Like The Selection, this is another first book in a trilogy, has a Dystopian theme, and the main character is a teenage girl. Set in the city of Chicago, far in the future after the United States was ravished by years of war, the city and its immediate boundaries are the entire world of the characters. Society is divided into five factions, which were formed based on the ideas of what the founding citizens perceived to be the root of the world’s problems. Those who believed that conflict caused all problems become Amity, who celebrate and promote peace and friendship; those who view selfishness and greed as the cause of the country’s downfall became Abnegation, who celebrate selflessness and the idea of valuing the whole over the individual; those who saw ignorance as the cause of strife became the Erudite, who value knowledge above all else; those who claimed fear and cowardice as the cause of the fall became Dauntless, who value courage and strength; the final faction, Candor, belongs to those who felt that it was deceit that lead to the downfall, which is why they promote truthfulness in all aspects of life. 


Unlike The Selection, the people of this society are not forced to remain in the faction into which they were born. They are raised and taught within the faction they are born into, but during their seventeenth year, all citizens take an aptitude test which helps them to choose in which faction they will spend the rest of their life. Beatrice is born and raised in Abnegation, but is not happy because she does not feel as though she belongs. The problems begin when her aptitude test results are “inconclusive”, which is very rare and very bad, since this indicates Divergence. Keeping her results a secret, Beatrice chooses to leave Abnegation in favor of Dauntless, thus becoming Tris. 

The bulk of the novel follows Tris as she goes through the brutal Dauntless initiation process. For those only interested in stories that include romance, don’t despair! The relationship between Tris and the revered Dauntless instructor known as Four will be enough to keep you very interested in seeing what happens next. Did she choose the right faction? Will she make the cut? Will she become a true member of Dauntless? What does it mean to be Divergent? What will happen to Tris if someone else finds out? What’s Four’s story? Will he and Tris have a happy-ever-after? 

This book richly deserves a full five out of five stars because it is impossible to stop reading with nonstop action, thrilling exploits, terrifying events, and plot twists galore! You really have no idea what will happen next, and the unpredictability sets you on-edge, which makes this book very hard to put down. There is little chance that you will be able to resist reading the second and third books (Insurgent and Allegiant), because you simply HAVE to find out how it all ends! 
