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  Non-traditional Instructional Days Assignment    
  8th Grade English Language Arts 

 
This week, March 3/30-4/3: 
Class= Google meet time 

 Monday Tuesday Wednesday Thursday Friday 

A 
G 
E 
N 
D 
A 

1) Take off: 
Complete “Is 
Hunting a Sport?” 
Google Form Link:  
 
Paper Link:  
 
2) Students: Read  
“The Most 
Dangerous Game” 
-Below are two 
links that allow you 
to listen to a 
narrator read “The 
Most Dangerous 
Game” 
 
Version 1 -”The 
Most Dangerous 
Game”  
 
Version 2 
The Most 
Dangerous Game - 
Richard Connell - 
My Lector Series 
#16 
 
3) Click on the link 
below to annotate 
the text in 
reference to the 
key at the top of 
the text. 
“The Most 
Dangerous Game” 
Text: 
Link: 

1) Take off: 
Complete “Is 
Hunting a Sport?” 
Google Form 
Link:  
 
Paper Link:  
 
2) Students: 
Read “The Most 
Dangerous 
Game” -Below 
are two links that 
allow you to listen 
to a narrator read 
“The Most 
Dangerous 
Game” 
 
Version 1 -”The 
Most Dangerous 
Game”  
 
Version 2 
 
3) Click on the 
link below to 
annotate the 
text in reference 
to the key at the 
top of the text. 
“The Most 
Dangerous 
Game” Text: 
Link: 

1) Take off: 
Open up or get 
out your copy of 
“The Most 
Dangerous 
Game” (At this 
point you should 
have already 
annotated the 
text!)  
 
2) Analyze the 
text and your 
annotations 
when answering 
the 
comprehension 
questions.  
 
Paper Link:  
 
Google Form 
Link:  
 
 

 
1) Take Off: 
Complete  
“Hunting Survey” 

Link:  
 
2) Analyze the 
text and your 
annotations 
when answering 
the 
comprehension 
questions.  
 
Paper Link:  
 
Google Form 
Link:  
 

SWBAT 
conference 
with teachers 
via Google 
Meets within 
selected/liste
d times. 
 
 
1) Take off: 
Complete 
Reflection 
#2. 
Link:  



C 
O 
M 
P 
L 
E 
T 
E 
 
 
T 
H 
 I 
S 
 
 
W 
E 
E 
K 

 

❏ Take off 
due 
Tuesday, 
March 
31st.  

 
❏ Annotation

s due 
Tuesday 
March 
31st.  

❏ Take off 
due 
Tuesday,
March 
31st.  

 
❏ Annotatio

ns due 
Tuesday 
March 
31st.  

❏ “The 
Most 
Dangero
us 
Game” 
compreh
ension 
question
s due 
April 3rd.  

❏ “The 
Most 
Dangerou
s Game” 
compreh
ension 
questions 
due April 
3rd.  

 
 
 

❏ Take off 
due 
Friday, 
April 3rd. 

❏ Take 
off 
reflecti
on #2 
due 
April 
3rd.  

Cl
as
s 

Ms. Good’s 
Class: 11-12 
Google Meets 
 

 11-12, link on 
google 

classroom  

   

Of
fic
e 
H
ou
r 

Ms. Grosser: 12-
1 
Ms. Brinkman 
and Mrs. 
Johnson: 1-2 

Ms. Good: 3-4 
Google Meets 

Ms. Grosser: 
12-1 
Ms. Brinkman 
and Mrs. 
Johnson: 1-2 
Good: 3-4 
Google Meets 

Ms. Good: 3-4 
Google Meets 

Ms. Grosser: 
12-1 
Ms. 
Brinkman 
and Mrs. 
Johnson: 1-2 

 

For extra help I can:  - Email my teachers: 
abby.brinkman@boone.kyschools.us  
alisha.grosser@boone.kyschools.us  
alicia.johnson@boone.kyschools.us 
leah.good@boone.kyschools.us  

- Request a Google Meets Session 
- Review the feedback given to me on my narrative document 
- Refer to my teacher’s English Language Arts Google Classroom 

   

Ways to reduce anxiety 
and stress: 

1) Take a walk outside and breathe in the fresh air.  
2) Listen to relaxing music. 
3) Journal your thoughts day by day during this quarantine. We are living  
    history right now.   

 
 



Take offs: (3 total) 
 
Take Off #1 Hunting (COMPLETE ON Monday 3/30)  
 
Do you think hunting is a sport? Why or why not? State two reasons why you believe 
hunting is OR is not a sport. Write in complete sentences. 
 
Take Off #2 Reflection Journal  (COMPLETE ON Friday 4/3) 
 

1. What has changed in your life since we began quarantine and started our NTI 
lessons two weeks ago? 

Take Off 4/2/20    Hunting Questionnaire  
The protagonist & the antagonist in “The Most Dangerous Game” are renowned 
hunters. What do YOU think about hunting? Circle the answer that best represents your 
opinion. 

1. Strength is better than intelligence.  
Strongly Agree Agree  Not Sure Disagree Strongly Disagree 

2. I hunt for fun. 
Strongly Agree Agree  Not Sure Disagree Strongly Disagree 

3. I hunt because we eat the meat. 
Strongly Agree Agree  Not Sure Disagree Strongly Disagree 

4. Hunting is unfair. 
Strongly Agree Agree  Not Sure Disagree Strongly Disagree 

5. Animals don’t have feelings. 
Strongly Agree Agree  Not Sure Disagree Strongly Disagree 

The Most Dangerous Game  
Key 

Literary Technique Symbol Directions 

Dialogue * Type or draw a star next to each 
piece of dialogue you see.  

Figurative Language Underline Underline any section of the text 
that has figurative language. 

Ellipsis Highlight Highlight any section of the text 
that includes an ellipsis. 

(Example: …) 

Character Development Explanation Mark ! Type or write an explanation 
mark next to each description of 

characters.  



“The Most Dangerous Game” by Richard Connell 
     "OFF THERE to the right--somewhere--is a large island," said Whitney. "It's rather a mystery-" 
     "What island is it?" Rainsford asked. 
     "The old charts call it `Ship-Trap Island,"' Whitney replied. "A suggestive name, isn't it? Sailors have a 
curious dread of the place. I don't know why. Some superstition--" 
     "Can't see it," remarked Rainsford, trying to peer through the dank tropical night that was palpable as it 
pressed its thick warm blackness in upon the yacht. 
"You've good eyes," said Whitney, with a laugh, "and I've seen you pick off a moose moving in the brown 
fall bush at four hundred yards, but even you can't see four miles or so through a moonless Caribbean 
night." 
   "Nor four yards," admitted Rainsford. "Ugh! It's like moist black velvet." 
    "It will be light enough in Rio," promised Whitney. "We should make it in a few days. I hope the jaguar 
guns have come from Purdey's. We should have some good hunting up the Amazon. Great sport, 
hunting." 
     "The best sport in the world," agreed Rainsford. 
     "For the hunter," amended Whitney. "Not for the jaguar." 
     "Don't talk rot, Whitney," said Rainsford. "You're a big-game hunter, not a philosopher. Who cares how 
a jaguar feels?" 
     "Perhaps the jaguar does," observed Whitney. 
     "Bah! They've no understanding." 
     "Even so, I rather think they understand one thing-fear.The fear of pain & the fear of death." 
     "Nonsense," laughed Rainsford. "This hot weather is making you soft, Whitney. Be a realist. The world 
is made up of two classes--the hunters and the huntees. Luckily, you and I are hunters. Do you think 
we've passed that island yet?” 
“I can't tell in the dark. I hope so." 
     "Why? " asked Rainsford. 
     "The place has a reputation--a bad one." 
     "Cannibals?" suggested Rainsford. 
     "Hardly. Even cannibals wouldn't live in such a God-forsaken place. But it's gotten into sailor lore, 
somehow. Didn't you notice that the crew's nerves seemed a bit jumpy today?" 
     "They were a bit strange, now you mention it. Even Captain Nielsen--" 
     "Yes, even that tough-minded old Swede, who'd go up to the devil himself and ask him for a light. 
Those fishy blue eyes held a look I never saw there before. All I could get out of him was `This place has 
an evil name among seafaring men, sir.' Then he said to me, very gravely, `Don't you feel anything?'--as if 
the air about us was actually poisonous. Now, you mustn't laugh when I tell you this--I did feel something 
like a sudden chill. 
     "There was no breeze. The sea was as flat as a plate-glass window. We were drawing near the island 
then. What I felt was a--a mental chill; a sort of sudden dread." 
     "Pure imagination," said Rainsford. 
     "One superstitious sailor can taint the whole ship's company with his fear." 
     "Maybe. But sometimes I think sailors have an extra sense that tells them when they are in danger. 
Sometimes I think evil is a tangible thing--with wavelengths, just as sound and light have. An evil place 
can, so to speak, broadcast vibrations of evil. Anyhow, I'm glad we're getting out of this zone. Well, I think 
I'll turn in now, Rainsford." 
     "I'm not sleepy," said Rainsford. "I'm going to smoke another pipe up on the afterdeck." 
     "Good night, then, Rainsford. See you at breakfast." 
     "Right. Good night, Whitney." 
     There was no sound in the night as Rainsford sat there but the muffled throb of the engine that drove 
the yacht swiftly through the darkness, and the swish and ripple of the wash of the propell 
     Rainsford, reclining in a steamer chair, indolently puffed on his favorite brier. The sensuous 
drowsiness of the night was on him. "It's so dark," he thought, "that I could sleep without closing my eyes; 
the night would be my eyelids--" 
     An abrupt sound startled him. Off to the right he heard it, and his ears, expert in such matters, could 
not be mistaken. Again he heard the sound, and again. Somewhere, off in the blackness, someone had 
fired a gun three times. 
     Rainsford sprang up & moved quickly to the rail, mystified. He strained his eyes in the direction from 



which the reports had come, but it was like trying to see through a blanket. He leaped upon the rail & 
balanced himself there, to get greater elevation; his pipe, striking a rope, was knocked from his mouth. He 
lunged for it; a short, hoarse cry came from his lips as he realized he had reached too far and had lost his 
balance. The cry was pinched off short as the blood-warm waters of the Caribbean Sea dosed over his 
head. 
    He struggled up to the surface and tried to cry out, but the wash from the speeding yacht slapped him 
in the face and the salt water in his open mouth made him gag and strangle. Desperately he struck out 
with strong strokes after the receding lights of the yacht, but he stopped before he had swum fifty feet. A 
certain coolheadedness had come to him; it was not the first time he had been in a tight place. There was 
a chance that his cries could be heard by someone aboard the yacht, but that chance was slender and 
grew more slender as the yacht raced on. He wrestled himself out of his clothes and shouted with all his 
power. The yacht lights became faint and ever-vanishing fireflies; then they were blotted out entirely by 
the night. 
 
     Rainsford remembered the shots. They had come from the right, and doggedly he swam in that 
direction, swimming with slow, deliberate strokes, conserving his strength. For a seemingly endless time 
he fought the sea. He began to count his strokes; he could do possibly a hundred more and then-- 
     Rainsford heard a sound. It came out of the darkness, a high screaming sound, the sound of an 
animal in an extremity of anguish and terror. 
    He did not recognize the animal that made the sound; he did not try to; with fresh vitality he swam 
toward the sound. He heard it again; then it was cut short by another noise, crisp, staccato. 
     "Pistol shot," muttered Rainsford, swimming on. 
     Ten minutes of determined effort brought another sound to his ears--the most welcome he’d ever 
heard--the muttering & growling of the sea breaking on a rocky shore. He was almost on the rocks before 
he saw them; on a night less calm he would’ve been shattered. With his remaining strength he dragged 
himself from the swirling waters. Jagged crags appeared to jut up into the opaqueness; he forced himself 
upward, hand over hand. Gasping, his hands raw, he reached a flat place at the top. Dense jungle came 
down to the very edge of the cliffs. What perils that tangle of trees & underbrush might hold for him did 
not concern Rainsford just then. All he knew was he was safe from his enemy, the sea, and that utter 
weariness was on him. He flung himself down at the jungle edge & tumbled headlong into the deepest 
sleep of his life. 
     When he opened his eyes he knew from the position of the sun that it was late in the afternoon. Sleep 
had given him new vigor; a sharp hunger was picking at him. He looked about him, almost cheerfully. 
     "Where there are pistol shots, there are men. Where there are men, there is food," he thought. But 
what kind of men, he wondered, in so forbidding a place? An unbroken front of snarled and ragged jungle 
fringed the shore. 
     He saw no sign of a trail through the closely knit web of weeds and trees; it was easier to go along the 
shore, and Rainsford floundered along by the water. Not far from where he landed, he stopped. 
     Some wounded thing--by the evidence, a large animal--had thrashed about in the underbrush; the 
jungle weeds were crushed down and the moss was lacerated; one patch of weeds was stained crimson. 
A small, glittering object not far away caught Rainsford's eye and he picked it up. It was an empty 
cartridge. 
     "A twenty-two," he remarked. "That's odd. It must have been a fairly large animal too. The hunter had 
his nerve with him to tackle it with a light gun. It's clear that the brute put up a fight. I suppose the first 
three shots I heard was when the hunter flushed his quarry and wounded it. The last shot was when he 
trailed it here and finished it." 
     He examined the ground closely and found what he had hoped to find--the print of hunting boots. They 
pointed along the cliff in the direction he had been going. Eagerly he hurried along, now slipping on a 
rotten log or a loose stone, but making headway; night was beginning to settle down on the island. 
     Bleak darkness was blacking out the sea and jungle when Rainsford sighted the lights. He came upon 
them as he turned a crook in the coast line; and his first thought was that he had come upon a village, for 
there were many lights. But as he forged along he saw to his great astonishment that all the lights were in 
one enormous building--a lofty structure with pointed towers plunging upward into the gloom. His eyes 
made out the shadowy outlines of a palatial chateau; it was set on a high bluff, and on three sides of it 
cliffs dived down to where the sea licked greedy lips in the shadows. 
     "Mirage," thought Rainsford. But it was no mirage, he found, when he opened the tall spiked iron gate. 



The stone steps were real enough; the massive door with a leering gargoyle for a knocker was real 
enough; yet above it all hung an air of unreality. 
     He lifted the knocker, and it creaked up stiffly, as if it had never before been used. He let it fall, and it 
startled him with its booming loudness. He thought he heard steps within; the door remained closed. 
Again Rainsford lifted the heavy knocker, and let it fall. The door opened then--opened as suddenly as if it 
were on a spring--and Rainsford stood blinking in the river of glaring gold light that poured out. The first 
thing Rainsford's eyes discerned was the largest man Rainsford had ever seen--a gigantic creature, 
solidly made and black bearded to the waist. In his hand the man held a long-barreled revolver, and he 
was pointing it straight at Rainsford's heart. 
     Out of the snarl of beard two small eyes regarded Rainsford. "Don't be alarmed," said Rainsford, with 
a disarming smile. "I'm no robber. I fell off a yacht. I’m Sanger Rainsford of New York City." 
     The menacing look in the eyes did not change. The revolver pointing as rigidly as if the giant were a 
statue. He gave no sign that he understood Rainsford's words, or that he had even heard them. He was 
dressed in uniform--a black uniform trimmed with gray astrakhan. 
     “I'm Sanger Rainsford of New York," Rainsford began again. "I fell off a yacht. I am hungry." 
     The man's only answer was to raise with his thumb the hammer of his revolver. Then Rainsford saw 
the man's free hand go to his forehead in a military salute, & he saw him click his heels together and 
stand at attention. Another man was coming down the broad marble steps, an erect, slender man in 
evening clothes. He advanced to Rainsford and held out his hand. 
     In a cultivated voice marked by a slight accent that gave it added precision and deliberateness, he 
said, "It is a very great pleasure and honor to welcome Mr. Sanger Rainsford, the celebrated hunter, to 
my home." 
     Automatically Rainsford shook the man's hand. "I've read your book about hunting snow leopards in 
Tibet, you see," explained the man. "I am General Zaroff." 
     Rainsford's first impression was that the man was singularly handsome; his second was that there was 
an original, almost bizarre quality about the general's face. He was a tall man past middle age, for his hair 
was a vivid white; but his thick eyebrows & pointed military mustache were as black as the night from 
which Rainsford had come. His eyes, too, were black and very bright. He had high cheekbones, a 
sharpcut nose, a spare, dark face--the face of a man used to giving orders, the face of an aristocrat. 
Turning to the giant in uniform, he made a sign. The giant put away his pistol, saluted, and withdrew. 
 
     "Ivan is an incredibly strong fellow," remarked the general, "but he has the misfortune to be deaf and 
dumb. A simple fellow, but, I'm afraid, like all his race, a bit of a savage." 
     "Is he Russian?" 
     "He is a Cossack," said the general, & his smile showed red lips & pointed teeth."So am I." "Come," he 
said, "we shouldn't be chatting here. We can talk later. Now you want clothes, food, rest. You shall have 
them. This is a most-restful spot." 
     Ivan had reappeared, and the general spoke to him with lips that moved but gave forth no sound. 
"Follow Ivan, if you please, Mr. Rainsford," said the general. "I was about to have my dinner when you 
came. I'll wait for you. You'll find that my clothes will fit you, I think." 
     It was to a huge, beam-ceilinged bedroom with a canopied bed big enough for six men that Rainsford 
followed the silent giant. Ivan laid out an evening suit, and Rainsford, as he put it on, noticed that it came 
from a London tailor who ordinarily cut and sewed for none below the rank of duke. 
     The dining room to which Ivan conducted him was in many ways remarkable. There was a medieval 
magnificence about it; it suggested a baronial hall of feudal times with its  Rainsford had never seen. At 
the great table the general was sitting, alone.oaken panels, its high ceiling, its vast refectory tables where 
twoscore men could sit down to eat. About the hall were mounted heads of many animals--lions, tigers, 
elephants, moose, bears; larger or more perfect specimens 
     "You'll have a cocktail, Mr. Rainsford," he suggested. It was surpassingly good; and he noted the table 
appointments were the finest--the linen, the crystal, the silver, the china. 
     They were eating borsch, the rich, red soup with whipped cream so dear to Russian palates. Half 
apologetically General Zaroff said, "We do our best to preserve the amenities of civilization here. Please 
forgive any lapses. We are well off the beaten track, you know. Do you think the champagne has suffered 
from its long ocean trip?" 
     "Not in the least," declared Rainsford. He was finding the general a most thoughtful and affable host, a 
true cosmopolite. But there was one small trait of the general's that made Rainsford uncomfortable. 



Whenever he looked up from his plate he found the general studying him, appraising him narrowly. 
     "Perhaps," said General Zaroff, "you were surprised that I recognized your name. You see, I read all 
books on hunting published in English, French, and Russian. I have but one passion in my life, Mr. 
Rainsford, and it is the hunt." 
     "You have some wonderful heads here," said Rainsford as he ate a particularly well-cooked filet 
mignon. "That Cape buffalo is the largest I ever saw." 
     "Oh, that fellow. Yes, he was a monster." 
     "Did he charge you?" 
     "Hurled me against a tree," said the general. "Fractured my skull. But I got the brute." 
     "I've always thought," said Rainsford, "that the Cape buffalo is the most dangerous of all big game." 
     For a moment the general did not reply; he was smiling his curious red-lipped smile. Then he said 
slowly, "No. You are wrong, sir. The Cape buffalo is not the most dangerous big game." He sipped his 
wine. "Here in my preserve on this island," he said in the same slow tone, "I hunt more dangerous game." 
     Rainsford expressed his surprise. "Is there big game on this island?” 
     The general nodded. "The biggest." 
     "Really?" 
     "Oh, it isn't here naturally, of course. I have to stock the island." 
     "What have you imported, general?" Rainsford asked. "Tigers?" 
     The general smiled. "No," he said. "Hunting tigers ceased to interest me some years ago. I exhausted 
their possibilities, you see. No thrill left in tigers, no real danger. I live for danger, Mr. Rainsford." 
     The general took from his pocket a gold cigarette case and offered his guest a long black cigarette 
with a silver tip; it was perfumed and gave off a smell like incense. "We will have some capital hunting, 
you and I," said the general. "I shall be most glad to have your society." 
     "But what game--" began Rainsford. 
     "I'll tell you," said the general. "You will be amused, I know. I think I may say, in all modesty, that I 
have done a rare thing. I have invented a new sensation. May I pour you another glass of port?" 
     "Thank you, general." 
     The general filled both glasses, and said, "God makes some men poets. Some He makes kings, some 
beggars. Me, He made a hunter. My hand was made for the trigger, my father said. He was a very rich 
man with a quarter of a million acres in the Crimea, and he was an ardent sportsman. When I was only 
five years old he gave me a little gun, specially made in Moscow for me, to shoot sparrows with. When I 
shot some of his prize turkeys with it, he did not punish me; he complimented me on my marksmanship. I 
killed my first bear in the Caucasus when I was ten. My whole life has been one prolonged hunt. I went 
into the army--it was expected of noblemen's sons--and for a time commanded a division of Cossack 
cavalry, but my real interest was always the hunt. I have hunted every kind of game in every land. It 
would be impossible for me to say how many animals I have killed." 
 
     The general puffed at his cigarette." After the debacle in Russia I left the country, for it was imprudent 
for an officer of the Czar to stay there. Many noble Russians lost everything. I, luckily, had invested 
heavily in American securities, so I shall never have to open a tearoom in Monte Carlo or drive a taxi in 
Paris. Naturally, I continued to hunt--grizzliest in your Rockies, crocodiles in the Ganges, rhinoceroses in 
East Africa. It was in Africa that the Cape buffalo hit me and laid me up for six months. As soon as I 
recovered I started for the Amazon to hunt jaguars, for I had heard they were unusually cunning. They 
weren't." The Cossack sighed. "They were no match at all for a hunter with his wits about him, and a high-
powered rifle. I was bitterly disappointed. I was lying in my tent with a splitting headache one night when a 
terrible thought pushed its way into my mind. Hunting was beginning to bore me! And hunting, remember, 
had been my life. I have heard that in America businessmen often go to pieces when they give up the 
business that has been their life." 
     "Yes, that's so," said Rainsford. 
     The general smiled. "I had no wish to go to pieces," he said. "I must do something. Now, mine is an 
analytical mind, Mr. Rainsford. Doubtless that is why I enjoy the problems of the chase." 
    "No doubt, General Zaroff." 
     "So," continued the general, "I asked myself why the hunt no longer fascinated me. You are much 
younger than I am, Mr. Rainsford, and have not hunted as much, but you perhaps can guess the answer." 
     "What was it?" 
     "Simply this: hunting had ceased to be what you call `a sporting proposition.' It had become too easy. I 



always got my quarry. Always. There is no greater bore than perfection." 
     The general lit a fresh cigarette. "No animal had a chance with me any more. That is no boast; it is a 
mathematical certainty. The animal had nothing but his legs and his instinct. Instinct is no match for 
reason. When I thought of this it was a tragic moment for me, I can tell you." 
     Rainsford leaned across the table, absorbed in what his host was saying. 
     "It came to me as an inspiration what I must do," the general went on. 
     "And that was?" 
     The general smiled the quiet smile of one who has faced an obstacle and surmounted it with success. 
"I had to invent a new animal to hunt," he said. 
     "A new animal? You're joking." 
     "Not at all," said the general. "I never joke about hunting. I needed a new animal. I found one. So I 
bought this island, built this house, and here I do my hunting. The island is perfect for my purposes--there 
are jungles with a maze of traits in them, hills, swamps--" 
     "But the animal, General Zaroff?" 
     "Oh," said the general, "it supplies me with the most exciting hunting in the world. No other hunting 
compares with it for an instant. Every day I hunt, and I never grow bored now, for I have a quarry with 
which I can match my wits." 
     Rainsford's bewilderment showed in his face. 
     "I wanted the ideal animal to hunt," explained the general. "So I said, `What are the attributes of an 
ideal quarry?' And the answer was, of course, `It must have courage, cunning, and, above all, it must be 
able to reason."' 
     "But no animal can reason," objected Rainsford. 
     "My dear fellow," said the general, "there is one that can." 
     "But you can't mean--" gasped Rainsford. 
     "And why not?" 
     "I can't believe you are serious, General Zaroff. This is a grisly joke." 
    "Why should I not be serious? I am speaking of hunting." 
    "Hunting? Great Guns, General Zaroff, what you speak of is murder."  
     The general laughed with good nature. He regarded Rainsford quizzically. "I refuse to believe that so 
civilized a young man as you has romantic ideas about the value of human life. Surely your experiences 
in the war--" 
     "Did not make me condone cold-blooded murder," finished Rainsford stiffly. 
     Laughter shook the general. "One does not expect nowadays to find a young man of the educated 
class, even in America, with such a naive, and, if I may say so, mid-Victorian point of view. It's like finding 
a snuffbox in a limousine. Ah, well, doubtless you had Puritan ancestors. Americans appear to have had. 
I'll wager you'll forget your notions when you go hunting with me. You've a genuine new thrill in store for 
you.” 
     "Thank you, I'm a hunter, not a murderer." 
     "Dear me," said the general, quite unruffled, "again that unpleasant word. But I think I can show you 
that your scruples are quite ill founded." 
     "Yes?" 
     "Life is for the strong, to be lived by the strong, and, if needs be, taken by the strong. The weak of the 
world were put here to give the strong pleasure. I am strong. Why should I not use my gift?If I wish to 
hunt, why should I not? I hunt the scum of the earth: sailors from tramp ships--lascars, blacks, Chinese, 
whites, mongrels--a thoroughbred horse or hound is worth more than a score of them." 
     "But they are men," said Rainsford hotly. 
     "Precisely," said the general. "That is why I use them. It gives me pleasure. They can reason, after a 
fashion. So they are dangerous." 
 
     "But where do you get them?" 
     The general's left eyelid fluttered down in a wink. "This island is called Ship Trap," he answered. 
"Sometimes an angry god of the high seas sends them to me. Sometimes, when Providence is not so 
kind, I help Providence a bit. Come to the window with me." 
     Rainsford went to the window and looked out toward the sea. "Watch! Out there!" exclaimed the 
general, pointing into the night. Rainsford's eyes saw only blackness, and then, as the general pressed a 
button, far out to sea Rainsford saw the flash of lights. 



     The general chuckled. "They indicate a channel," he said, "where there's none; giant rocks with razor 
edges crouch like a sea monster with wide-open jaws. They can crush a ship as easily as I crush this 
nut." He dropped a walnut on the hardwood floor and brought his heel grinding down on it. "Oh, yes," he 
said, casually, as if in answer to a question, "I have electricity. We try to be civilized here." 
     "Civilized? And you shoot down men?" 
     "What do you mean?" 
     "We'll visit my training school," smiled the general. "It's in the cellar. I have about a dozen pupils down 
there now. They're from the Spanish bark San Lucar that had the bad luck to go on the rocks out there. A 
very inferior lot, I regret to say. Poor specimens and more accustomed to the deck than to the jungle." He 
raised his hand, and Ivan, who served as waiter, brought thick Turkish coffee. Rainsford, with an effort, 
held his tongue in check. 
     "It's a game, you see," pursued the general blandly. "I suggest to one of them that we go hunting. I 
give him a supply of food and an excellent hunting knife. I give him three hours' start. I am to follow, 
armed only with a pistol of the smallest caliber and range. If my quarry eludes me for three whole days, 
he wins the game. If I find him "--the general smiled-- "he loses." 
     "Suppose he refuses to be hunted?" 
     "Oh," said the general, "I give him his option, of course. He need not play that game if he doesn't wish 
to. If he does not wish to hunt, I turn him over to Ivan. Ivan once had the honor of serving as official 
knouter to the Great White Czar, and he has his own ideas of sport. Invariably, Mr. Rainsford, invariably 
they choose the hunt." 
     "And if they win?" 
     The smile on the general's face widened. "To date I have not lost," he said. Then he added, hastily: "I 
don't wish you to think me a braggart, Mr. Rainsford. Many of them afford only the most elementary sort 
of problem. Occasionally I strike a tatar. One almost did win. I eventually had to use the dogs." 
    "The dogs?" 
    "This way, please. I'll show you." 
     The general steered Rainsford to a window. The lights from the windows sent a flickering illumination 
that made grotesque patterns on the courtyard below, and Rainsford could see moving about there a 
dozen or so huge black shapes; as they turned toward him, their eyes glittered greenly. 
     "A rather good lot, I think," observed the general. "They are let out at seven every night. If anyone 
should try to get into my house--or out of it--something extremely regrettable would occur to him." He 
hummed a snatch of song from the Folies Bergere. "And now," said the general, "I want to show you my 
new collection of heads. Will you come with me to the library?" 
     "I hope," said Rainsford, "that you will excuse me tonight, General Zaroff. I'm really not feeling well." 
     "Ah, indeed?" the general inquired solicitously. "Well, I suppose that's only natural, after your long 
swim. You need a good, restful night's sleep. Tomorrow you'll feel like a new man, I'll wager. Then we'll 
hunt, eh? I've one rather promising prospect--" Rainsford was hurrying from the room. 
     "Sorry you can't go with me tonight," called the general. "I expect rather fair sport--a big, strong, black. 
He looks resourceful--Well, good night, Mr. Rainsford; I hope you have a good night's rest." 
     The bed was good, and the pajamas of the softest silk, and he was tired in every fiber of his being, but 
nevertheless Rainsford could not quiet his brain with the opiate of sleep. He lay, eyes wide open. Once 
he thought he heard stealthy steps in the corridor outside his room. He sought to throw open the door; it 
would not open. He went to the window and looked out. His room was high up in one of the towers. The 
lights of the chateau were out now, and it was dark and silent; but there was a fragment of sallow moon, 
and by its wan light he could see, dimly, the courtyard. There, weaving in and out in the pattern of 
shadow, were black, noiseless forms; the hounds heard him at the window and looked up, expectantly, 
with their green eyes. Rainsford went back to the bed and lay down. By many methods he tried to put 
himself to sleep. He had achieved a doze when, just as morning began to come, he heard, far off in the 
jungle, the faint report of a pistol. 
     General Zaroff did not appear until luncheon. He was dressed faultlessly in the tweeds of a country 
squire. He was solicitous about the state of Rainsford's health. 
     "As for me," sighed the general, "I do not feel so well. I am worried, Mr. Rainsford. Last night I 
detected traces of my old complaint." To Rainsford's questioning glance the general said, "Ennui. 
Boredom." Then, taking a second helping of crêpes Suzette, the general explained: "The hunting was not 
good last night. The fellow lost his head. He made a straight trail that offered no problems at all. That's 
the trouble with these sailors; they have dull brains to begin with, and they do not know how to get about 



in the woods. They do excessively stupid and obvious things. It's most annoying. Will you have another 
glass of Chablis, Mr. Rainsford?" 
     "General," said Rainsford firmly, "I wish to leave this island at once." 
 
     The general raised his thickets of eyebrows; he seemed hurt. "But, my dear fellow," the general 
protested, "you've only just come. You've had no hunting--" 
     "I wish to go today," said Rainsford. He saw the dead black eyes of the general on him, studying him. 
General Zaroff's face suddenly brightened. 
     He filled Rainsford's glass with venerable Chablis from a dusty bottle. 
     "Tonight," said the general, "we will hunt--you and I." 
     Rainsford shook his head. "No, general," he said. "I will not hunt." 
     The general shrugged his shoulders & delicately ate a hothouse grape. "As you wish, my friend. The 
choice rests entirely with you. But may I not venture to suggest that you will find my idea of sport more 
diverting than Ivan's?" 
     He nodded toward the corner where the giant stood, scowling, his thick arms crossed on his hogshead 
of chest.  
    "You don't mean--" cried Rainsford. 
     "My dear fellow, have I not told you I always mean what I say about hunting? This is really an 
inspiration. I drink to a foeman worthy of my steel--at last." The general raised his glass, but Rainsford sat 
staring at him. "You'll find this game worth playing," the general said enthusiastically. "Your brain against 
mine. Your woodcraft against mine. Your strength and stamina against mine. Outdoor chess! And the 
stake is not without value, eh?" 
     "And if I win--" began Rainsford huskily. 
     "I'll cheerfully acknowledge myself defeated if I do not find you by midnight of the third day," said 
Zaroff. "My sloop will place you on the mainland near a town." The general read what Rainsford was 
thinking. 
    "Oh, you can trust me," said the Cossack. "I will give you my word as a gentleman and a sportsman. Of 
course you, in turn, must agree to say nothing of your visit here." 
     "I'll agree to nothing of the kind," said Rainsford. 
     "Oh," said the general, "in that case--But why discuss that now? Three days hence we can discuss it 
over a bottle of Veuve Cliquot, unless--"The general sipped his wine. "Ivan," he said to Rainsford, "will 
supply you with hunting clothes, food, a knife. I suggest you wear moccasins; they leave a poorer trail. I 
suggest, too, that you avoid the big swamp in the southeast corner of the island. We call it Death Swamp. 
There's quicksand there. One foolish fellow tried it. The deplorable part of it was that Lazarus followed 
him. You can imagine my feelings, Mr. Rainsford. I loved Lazarus; he was the finest hound in my pack. 
Well, I must beg you to excuse me now. I always take a siesta after lunch. You'll hardly have time for a 
nap, I fear. You'll want to start, no doubt. I shall not follow till dusk. Hunting at night is so much more 
exciting than by day. Au revoir, Mr. Rainsford." General Zaroff, with a deep, courtly bow, strolled from the 
room. 
     From another door came Ivan. Under one arm he carried khaki hunting clothes, a haversack of food, a 
leather sheath containing a long-bladed hunting knife; his right hand rested on a cocked revolver thrust in 
the crimson sash about his waist. 
    Rainsford had fought his way through the bush for two hours. "I must keep my nerve. I must keep my 
nerve," he said through tight teeth. 
     He had not been entirely clear-headed when the chateau gates snapped shut behind him. His whole 
idea at first was to put distance between himself and General Zaroff; and, to this end, he had plunged 
along, spurred on by the sharp rowers of something very like panic. Now he had got a grip on himself, 
had stopped, and was taking stock of himself and the situation. He saw that straight flight was futile; 
inevitably it would bring him face to face with the sea. He was in a picture with a frame of water, and his 
operations, clearly, must take place within that frame. 
    "I'll give him a trail to follow," muttered Rainsford, and he struck off from the rude path he had been 
following into the trackless wilderness. He executed a series of intricate loops; he doubled on his trail 
again and again, recalling all the lore of the fox hunt, and all the dodges of the fox. Night found him leg-
weary, with hands and face lashed by the branches, on a thickly wooded ridge. He knew it would be 
insane to blunder on through the dark, even if he had the strength. His need for rest was imperative and 
he thought, "I have played the fox, now I must play the cat of the fable." A big tree with a thick trunk and 



outspread branches was nearby, and, taking care to leave not the slightest mark, he climbed up into the 
crotch, and, stretching out on one of the broad limbs, after a fashion, rested. Rest brought him new 
confidence and almost a feeling of security. Even so zealous a hunter as General Zaroff could not trace 
him there, he told himself; only the devil himself could follow that complicated trail through the jungle after 
dark. But perhaps the general was a devil-- 
     An apprehensive night crawled slowly by like a wounded snake and sleep did not visit Rainsford, 
although the silence of a dead world was in the jungle. Toward morning when a dingy gray was 
varnishing the sky, the cry of some startled bird focused Rainsford's attention in that direction. Something 
was coming through the bush, coming slowly, carefully, coming by the same winding way Rainsford had 
come. He flattened himself down on the limb and, through a screen of leaves almost as thick as tapestry, 
he watched...That which was approaching was a man. 
     It was General Zaroff. He made his way along with his eyes fixed in utmost concentration on the 
ground before him. He paused, almost beneath the tree, dropped to his knees and studied the ground. 
Rainsford's impulse was to hurl himself down like a panther, but he saw that the general's right hand held 
something metallic--a small automatic pistol. 
     The hunter shook his head several times, as if he were puzzled. Then he straightened up and took 
from his case one of his black cigarettes; its pungent incenselike smoke floated up to Rainsford's nostrils. 
     Rainsford held his breath. The general's eyes had left the ground and were traveling inch by inch up 
the tree. Rainsford froze there, every muscle tensed for a spring. But the sharp eyes of the hunter 
stopped before they reached the limb where Rainsford lay; a smile spread over his brown face. Very 
deliberately he blew a smoke ring into the air; then he turned his back on the tree and walked carelessly 
away, back along the trail he had come. The swish of the underbrush against his hunting boots grew 
fainter and fainter. 
     The pent-up air burst hotly from Rainsford's lungs. His first thought made him feel sick and numb. The 
general could follow a trail through the woods at night; he could follow an extremely difficult trail; he must 
have uncanny powers; only by the merest chance had the Cossack failed to see his quarry. 
     Rainsford's second thought was even more terrible. It sent a shudder of cold horror through his whole 
being. Why had the general smiled? Why had he turned back? 
     Rainsford did not want to believe what his reason told him was true, but the truth was as evident as 
the sun that had by now pushed through the morning mists. The general was playing with him! The 
general was saving him for another day's sport! The Cossack was the cat; he was the mouse. Then it was 
that Rainsford knew the full meaning of terror. 
    "I will not lose my nerve. I will not." 
     He slid down from the tree, and struck off again into the woods. His face was set and he forced the 
machinery of his mind to function. Three hundred yards from his hiding place he stopped where a huge 
dead tree leaned precariously on a smaller, living one. Throwing off his sack of food, Rainsford took his 
knife from its sheath and began to work with all his energy. 
     The job was finished at last, and he threw himself down behind a fallen log a hundred feet away. He 
did not have to wait long. The cat was coming again to play with the mouse. 
     Following the trail with the sureness of a bloodhound came General Zaroff. Nothing escaped those 
searching black eyes, no crushed blade of grass, no bent twig, no mark, no matter how faint, in the moss. 
So intent was the Cossack on his stalking that he was upon the thing Rainsford had made before he saw 
it. His foot touched the protruding bough that was the trigger. Even as he touched it, the general sensed 
his danger and leaped back with the agility of an ape. But he was not quite quick enough; the dead tree, 
delicately adjusted to rest on the cut living one, crashed down and struck the general a glancing blow on 
the shoulder as it fell; but for his alertness, he must have been smashed beneath it. He staggered, but he 
did not fall; nor did he drop his revolver. He stood there, rubbing his injured shoulder, and Rainsford, with 
fear again gripping his heart, heard the general's mocking laugh ring through the jungle. 
     "Rainsford," called the general, "if you are within sound of my voice, as I suppose you are, let me 
congratulate you. Not many men know how to make a Malay mancatcher. Luckily for me I have hunted in 
Malacca. You are proving interesting, Mr. Rainsford. I am going now to have my wound dressed; it's only 
a slight one. But I shall be back. I shall be back." 
     When the general, nursing his bruised shoulder, had gone, Rainsford took up his flight again. It was 
now a desperate, hopeless flight that carried him on for hours. Dusk came, then darkness, and still he 
pressed on. The ground grew softer under his moccasins; the vegetation grew ranker, denser; insects bit 
him savagely. 



     Then, as he stepped forward, his foot sank into the ooze. He tried to wrench it back, but the muck 
sucked viciously at his foot as if it were a giant leech. With a violent effort, he tore his feet loose. He knew 
where he was now. Death Swamp and its quicksand. 
     His hands were tight closed as if his nerve were something tangible that someone in the darkness was 
trying to tear from his grip. The softness of the earth had given him an idea. He stepped back from the 
quicksand a dozen feet or so and, like some huge prehistoric beaver, he began to dig. 
Rainsford had dug himself in in France when a second's delay meant death. That had been a placid 
pastime compared to his digging now. The pit grew deeper; when it was above his shoulders, he climbed 
out and from some hard saplings cut stakes and sharpened them to a fine point. These stakes he planted 
in the bottom of the pit with the points sticking up. With flying fingers he wove a rough carpet of weeds 
and branches and with it he covered the mouth of the pit. Then, wet with sweat and aching with tiredness, 
he crouched behind the stump of a lightning-charred tree. 
     He knew his pursuer was coming; he heard the padding sound of feet on the earth, and the night 
breeze brought him the perfume of the general's cigarette. It seemed to Rainsford the general was 
coming with unusual swiftness; he was not feeling his way along, foot by foot. Rainsford, crouching there, 
could not see the general, nor could he see the pit. He lived a year in a minute. Then he felt an impulse to 
cry aloud with joy, for he heard the sharp crackle of the breaking branches as the cover of the pit gave 
way; he heard the sharp scream of pain as the pointed stakes found their mark. He leaped up from his 
place of concealment. Then he cowered back. Three feet from the pit a man was standing, with an 
electric torch in his hand. 
     "You've done well, Rainsford," the voice of the general called. "Your Burmese tiger pit has claimed one 
of my best dogs. Again you score. I think, Mr. Rainsford, I'll see what you can do against my whole pack. 
I'm going home for a rest now. Thank you for a most amusing evening." 
     At daybreak Rainsford, lying near the swamp, was awakened by a sound that made him know that he 
had new things to learn about fear. It was a distant sound, faint and wavering, but he knew it...a pack of 
hounds. 
     Rainsford knew he could do one of two things. He could stay where he was and wait. That was 
suicide. He could flee. That was postponing the inevitable. For a moment he stood there, thinking. An 
idea that held a wild chance came to him, and, tightening his belt, he headed away from the swamp. 
     The baying of the hounds drew nearer, then still nearer, nearer, ever nearer. On a ridge Rainsford 
climbed a tree. Down a watercourse, not a quarter of a mile away, he could see the bush moving. 
Straining his eyes, he saw the lean figure of General Zaroff; just ahead of him Rainsford made out 
another figure whose wide shoulders surged through the tall jungle weeds; it was the giant Ivan, and he 
seemed pulled forward by some unseen force; Rainsford knew that Ivan must be holding the pack in 
leash. 
     They would be on him any minute now. His mind worked frantically. He thought of a native trick he had 
learned in Uganda. He slid down the tree. He caught hold of a springy young sapling and to it he fastened 
his hunting knife, with the blade pointing down the trail; with a bit of wild grapevine he tied back the 
sapling. Then he ran for his life. The hounds raised their voices as they hit the fresh scent. Rainsford 
knew now how an animal at bay feels. 
     He had to stop to get his breath. The baying of the hounds stopped abruptly, and Rainsford's heart 
stopped too. They must have reached the knife. 
     He shinned excitedly up a tree and looked back. His pursuers had stopped. But the hope that was in 
Rainsford's brain when he climbed died, for he saw in the shallow valley that General Zaroff was still on 
his feet. But Ivan was not. The knife, driven by the recoil of the springing tree, had not wholly failed. 
     Rainsford had hardly tumbled to the ground when the pack took up the cry again. 
     "Nerve, nerve, nerve!" he panted, as he dashed along. A blue gap showed between the trees dead 
ahead. Ever nearer drew the hounds. Rainsford forced himself on toward that gap. He reached it. It was 
the shore of the sea. Across a cove he could see the gloomy gray stone of the chateau. Twenty feet 
below him the sea rumbled and hissed. Rainsford hesitated. He heard the hounds. Then he leaped far out 
into the sea. . . . 
     When the general and his pack reached the place by the sea, the Cossack stopped. For some minutes 
he stood regarding the blue-green expanse of water. He shrugged his shoulders. Then he sat down, took 
a drink of brandy from a silver flask, lit a cigarette, and hummed a bit from Madame Butterfly. 
     General Zaroff had an exceedingly good dinner in his great paneled dining hall. With it he had a bottle 
of Pol Roger and half a bottle of Chambertin. Two slight annoyances kept him from perfect enjoyment. 



One was the thought that it would be difficult to replace Ivan; the other was that his quarry had escaped 
him; of course, the American hadn't played the game--so thought the general as he tasted his after-dinner 
liqueur. In his library he read, to soothe himself, from the works of Marcus Aurelius. At ten he went up to 
his bedroom. He was deliciously tired, he said to himself, as he locked himself in. There was a little 
moonlight, so, before turning on his light, he went to the window and looked down at the courtyard. He 
could see the great hounds, and he called, "Better luck another time," to them. Then he switched on the 
light. 
     A man, who had been hiding in the curtains of the bed, was standing there. 
    "Rainsford!" screamed the general. "How in God's name did you get here?" 
     "Swam," said Rainsford. "I found it quicker than walking through the jungle." 
     The general sucked in his breath and smiled. "I congratulate you," he said. "You have won the game."   
     Rainsford did not smile. "I am still a beast at bay," he said, in a low, hoarse voice. "Get ready, 
General.” 
     The general made one of his deepest bows. "I see," he said. "Splendid! One of us is to furnish a repast 
for the hounds. The other will sleep in this very excellent bed. On guard, Rainsford."  

…      He had never slept in a better bed, Rainsford decided. 

 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Grade: 8th Grade 
 Subject: Math  

Date: March 30 - April 3 
 

Date(s) Learning 
Targets 

Digital Assignments Paper Pencil Assignments For extra help I can: 

NTI - 
Week 3 -  

 

❏  ❏ Online Users:  
View videos, 
PowerPoints, 
and Self-Check 
Quizzes on your 
math teacher’s 
Google 
Classroom 
 

❏ PowerPoint - use 
‘Present’ to make 
it interactive 

❏ Paper Packet Users:  Answers 
to Got It? Problems are provided 
in your packet. 
 

❏ Answers to odd number problems 
are given in the back of the book. 

 
❏ Send your specific questions 

to your teacher via email. 
 
            Mrs. Ayers 
            Ms. Linn 
            Ms. Gillenwater 
 

❏ Khan Academy - videos and 
practice problems 

❏ Click 8th-grade 
❏ Choose Linear 

Equations and 
Functions 

❏ Scroll down for 
functions, linear 
models, and 
comparing linear 
functions 

 
❏ Although you are not 

physically at school, 
completing this work is the 
same as attending school 
for the day and should be 

March 30 ❏ I can 
determine if 
a function 
is linear 
from a 
table, 
graph or 
equation. 

❏ View PP and 
videos on 
Google 
classroom then 
complete the 
quiz to 80%. 

 
❏ Read Chapter 4 

Lesson 7 text 
and examples on 
pages 328-330. 

 
❏ Work 

❏ Read Chapter 4 Lesson 7 text 
and examples on pages 328-330. 
 

❏ Work Got It problems a-d on 
pages 328-330 and check your 
answers. 
 

❏ Work Independent Practice 
Problems #1-8 and #12 on pages 
331-332. Use Linear vs Non-
Linear graphic organizer for #12 
turn in. 



Independent 
Practice 
Problems #1-8 
and #12 on 
pages 331-332. 
Use Linear vs 
Non-Linear 
graphic organizer 
for #12 turn in. 

a priority for you.  
Remember that you can 
reach out to your teacher 
during the day for support 
as you complete your work 
for today. 
 

March 31 ❏ I can 
determine if 
a function 
is linear 
from a 
table, 
graph or 
equation. 

❏ Complete Power 
Up! #20 - 25 on 
page 334 and 
turn in. Use 
Linear vs Non-
Linear graphic 
organizer. 
 

❏ Complete 
problems # 6-11 
on page 340 and 
turn in  

❏ Complete Power Up! #20 - 25 on 
page 334 and turn in. Use Linear 
vs Non-Linear graphic organizer. 
 

❏ Complete problems # 6-11 on 
page 340 turn in  

April 1 ❏ I can 
describe 
graphs that 
represent 
situations 
using 
words 
rather than 
specific 
values. 

❏ View PP and 
videos on 
Google 
classroom then 
complete the 
quiz to 80%. 
 

❏ Read Chapter 4 
Lesson 9 text 
and examples 
and work Got IT? 
Problems a-c on 

❏ Read Chapter 4 Lesson 9 text 
and examples on pages 348-350. 
 

❏ Work Got It problems a-c on 
pages 348-350. 

. 



pages 348-350. 
 

April 2 ❏ I can 
describe 
graphs that 
represent 
situations 
using 
words 
rather than 
specific 
values. 

❏ Work 
Independent 
Practice 
Problems #1-4 
on page 351 and 
turn in. 

 
 

❏ Work Independent Practice 
Problems #1-4 on page 351 and 
turn in 
 

April 3 ❏ I can 
describe 
graphs that 
represent 
situations 
using 
words 
rather than 
specific 
values. 

❏ Work Extra 
Practice 
Problems #10 - 
14 on page 353 
in the textbook 
and turn in. 
 

❏ Work Extra Practice Problems 
#10 - 14 on page 353 in the 
textbook and turn in. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 



Dear Students, 
 
We just wanted to resend this list of assignments that we are focusing on grading because we have a 
lot of students that have not turned-in this work from Week 1.  We will be entering grades into Infinite 
Campus throughout the weekend and placing a “Missing” comment next to assignments to let you 
know that your work was not received.  You can disregard this work if you see your score in IC or 
have a picture of the work you sent through email.  There may need to be adjustments made so 
please be patient while we work through this back and forth process with you. If you notice that a 
correction needs to be made then please reach out to us so we can make sure you receive credit for 
your work. 
 
Sincerely, 
Mrs. Ayers, Mrs. Gillenwater, Ms. Linn 
 
8th Grade Graded Math Work -  
 
The following assignments must be completed and turned in: 
 
NTI Week 1: 1) Vocabulary words - see attached form 

2)  Book Page 301 Problem 4 - tear page from book and turn in 
 
NTI Week 2: 1) Comparing Functions Formative Assessment 1 - see attached form 
  2) Mid-Chapter Check - book page 308 - tear page from book and turn in 
 
NTI Week 3: 1) Book Page 332 Problem 12 - tear page from book and turn in 
  2) Power Up! - Book Page 334 Problems 20 - 25 - tear page from book 

    and turn in 
3) Book Page 340 Problems 6 - 11 - tear page from book and turn in 
4) Book Page 353 Problems 10 - 14 - tear page from book and turn in 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



NTI Week 1 Vocabulary 
 

My Definitions        
 Name:___________________________ 
 
 

Word Definition Picture Real World 
Examples 

Function    

Function Table    

Independent 
Variable 

   

Dependent 
Variable 

   



Linear Function 
 

   

Continuous Data    

Discrete Data    

 



Comparing Functions Formative Assessment 1 
 

Name:_____________________  
 
Comparing Rates of Change(Slope) 
 
 
1. Determine which representation has the greatest rate of change. Justify your answer. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
2. Using a representation of your choice above, create a new representation of a 
    relationship that has a rate of change greater than the one in problem 1. Explain 
    your choice and state the rate of change. 
 

  



  



Got Answers to Got It Problems Chapter 7 & 9 
Got It Problems Page 328 

 

                                           
 
Got it Problem Page 329 

 
 
Got It Problems Page 330 

 
 
 
 
 
 
Got It Problems Page 348 

  



 

 

 
Got It Page 350 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



    8th Grade Social Studies - PRINT Version   Week 3:  March 30 - April 3 

Topic: Complete: For extra help I can: 

Monday: Madison’s Presidency, 

War Hawks, War of 1812 
❏ Complete poster section 

for President’s Project on 

Madison 

 

❏ Practice Quizizz for test 

tomorrow or look over 

study guide 

 

❏ Email my teacher 

 

dylan.boone@boone.kyschools.us 

gwyn.dicken@boone.kyschools.us 

alisha.grosser@boone.kyschools.us   

 

- Request a Google Meets 

Session (can do on a phone) 

 

- Refer to the teacher’s Social 

Studies Google Classroom 

 

 

❏ red textbook United States 

History, Beginnings to 1877 

 

 

❏ Research online for topics you 

need for project if you have a 

phone and can’t find 

everything in the textbook  

 

 

❏ Although you are not 
physically at school, 
completing this work is the 
same as attending school 
for the day and should be a 
priority for you.  Remember 
that you can reach out to 
your teacher during the day 
for support as you complete 
your work for today. 

 

 

 

Tuesday: Monroe’s 
Presidency, Era of Good 
Feelings, Monroe Doctrine 

❏ Complete poster section 
for President’s Project 
on Monroe 
 

❏ Practice Quizizz for test 
tomorrow or look over 
study guide 

 

Wednesday: Unit 5 Federal 
Period Summative  
 
 

❏ Complete Unit 5 Federal 
Period Summative (do 
not use any material 
while taking the test just 
as if you were at school) 
 

Thursday:  Andrew Jackson, 
Becomes President, Trail of 
Tears 
 
 

❏ Read “Andrew Jackson:  
Becomes President” 
 

❏ Answer questions 
 

❏ Read “Andrew Jackson: 
The Trail of Tears” 
 

❏ Answer questions  
 

Friday:  Andrew Jackson,  
Hero or Villain 

❏ Complete the “Hero or 
Villain? The Two Faces 
of Andrew Jackson” 
poster project 
 

❏ Complete response 
question under the 
directions when finished 
- both are graded 

8th Social Studies  - Week of 3/30/20 
 



Remember that you are still going to refer to the red textbook that should have been taken home 
with you any time it refers to pages you are to read or refer to in the textbook.  For assignments that 
require you to use the book, it will give you the pages to look at.  You will do your work directly on the 
documents provided.  To turn them in you can either (1) take a picture and email the work to the 
correct teacher or (2) drop it off at the office. 
 
Monday:  Today you will complete the 4th part of your President’s Poster project by doing James 

Madison.  The pages to use are at the top of the sheet. 

   **** also look over the study guide and practice quizizz if you can for the test 
 

Tuesday:  Today you will complete the 5th part of your President’s Poster project by doing James 

Monroe.  The pages to use are at the top of the sheet. 

**** also look over the study guide and practice quizizz if you can for the test 

 

Wednesday:  Today you will complete the summative unit test over the Federal Period.  Use the study 

guide to study, but you should not be using that when taking the test, nor any other materials just as if 

you were at school taking a test. 

 

Thursday:  Today you will begin learning about our 7th president, Andrew Jackson.  You will begin by 

reading two different articles about him (1)  The first one is “Andrew Jackson Becomes President” which 

you will read and then answer the questions that follow. (2) The 2nd one is “Andrew Jackson: The Trail 

of Tears” which you will read and answer the questions that follow.   

 

Friday:  Today you will be creating a project called “Hero or Villain? The Two Faces of Andrew Jackson.”  

The directions are on the sheet and you will color and write on the sheet with his face.  You will need to 

refer back to the readings you did yesterday and also pages 322-335 in the red textbook to gain as much 

information about Jackson as you can before you start your project.  You will need 5 things for each side 

- hero & villain - to complete the poster.  You will have to find out as much about him as possible to have 

enough to have on each side. 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Unit 5  The Federal Period 
                            
You are going to finish the poster project on the first presidents.  You will do the remaining presidents this 
week.  Look through pages 280 through 304 in the red textbook to find the following presidents and the two 
events listed for each one.  Once you find the topic listed and read that section, write 2-3 sentences about each 
event for the following.  You can find the information about the president’s time in office on page R19. 
 
                  Domestic                                                             Foreign 
______________________________________________________________________________ 

 
4th President: _______________________________ Years in Office: ________________  
Political Party: ____________-________________ 
 

 War Hawks                War of 1812 
 

 

 
 
 
 
______________________________________________________________________________ 

5th President: __________________________ Years in Office: _______________  
Political Party: ________________ 
 

Era of Good Feelings    Monroe Doctrine 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Federal Period Study Guide       Quizizz Practice: join.quizizz.com Code: 238427 
============================================================================== 
 

1. George Washington: 1st President of the United States - served two terms  
- Foreign Affairs:  

- The French Revolution: 1789: French people rebelled against their King 



- Washington sided with Hamilton and did not get involved and 
help France like they helped us 

- Jefferson and other Republicans saw the Revolution as part of a 
great crusade for democracy  

- Domestic Affairs: Whiskey Rebellion 
- A revolt by farmers in 1794 against an excise tax on whiskey.  
- Proved that Washington’s United States was strong. 

- Farewell Address warned of two threats to the Nation’s future  
- Passionate loyalty to political parties could tear the nation apart (sound familiar)  
- Be wary of involvement in foreign affairs 

- Wanted U.S. to show neutrality: not choosing sides in a dispute or war 
between other countries 

- Started isolationism: a policy of avoiding political or military agreements 
with other countries 

2. Alexander Hamilton and Federalist Party  
- Human Nature: people are selfish and out for themselves, so they distributed any system 

of government that gave too much power to the common people 
- Government: favored a strong national government (loose construction of the 

Constitution) and believed that “the best people” -educated, wealthy, public-spirited men- 
should run the country.  

- Economy:  
- wanted to expand the nation’s economy and increase wealth by promoting 

business, manufacturing, trade, and infrastructure with support from the Federal 
Government  

- Established the First National Bank of the United States  
- Foreign Affairs: favored Great Britain 

3. Thomas Jefferson and Democratic-Republicans  
- Human Nature: believed informed citizens would make good decisions 
- Government: favored a strict interpretation of the Constitution. Wanted more power to 

the states.  
- Economy: favored an economy based on agriculture and opposed the National Bank  
- Foreign Affairs: Favored France 

4. John Adams: 2nd President of the United States: Federalist Party 
- His VP was Thomas Jefferson because he got the second most votes in the election of 

1792 
- The Electoral College changed this in the election of 1796 

 
- The Alien and Sedition Acts 

- 1st Law: lengthened the time it took for an immigrant to become a citizen with 
the right to vote—from 5 to 14 years. 

- 2nd and 3rd Laws: allowed the president to either jail or deport aliens who were 
suspected of activities that threatened the government 

- 4th Law: made sedition [sedition: the crime of encouraging rebellion against the 
government] a crime 



- ALL of these made life difficult for the Republicans  
- Moved the Nation’s capital to the city of Washington in the District of Columbia  
- Foregin Affairs 

- Jay’s Treaty: British agreed to pull their troops from the Ohio Valley and end 
attacks on U.S. shipping.  

- France looks at this Treaty as a violation of their own treaty between the 
U.S., so France began attacking U.S. merchant ships and seized several 
American ships  

- XYZ Affair: Adams sent three representatives to France to ask the French to end 
the attacks.  French foreign minister refused to speak and instead met with secret 
agents, X,Y, and Z.  

5. Election of 1800 
- Between John Adams (Federalists) Charles Pickney (Federalist)  Aaron Burr 

(Democratic-Rupublican) Thomas Jefferson (Democratic-Republican)  
- Thomas Jefferson won the Election due to support from Hamilton after many ties. 

6. Thomas Jefferson: 3rd President of the United States 
- Embargo Act passed. - states foreign ships couldn’t enter U.S. ports and U.S. 

ships couldn’t leave except to trade with other U.S. ships  
- Goal was to hurt Britain actually hurt the U.S. more   

- Domestic Affairs: The Louisiana Purchase 
- Jefferson sent Monroe to purchase it from Napoleon (French)  
- Louisiana Territory was given to the U.S. for 15 million dollars  

- 2 to 3 cents an acre 
- Foreign Affairs: The War with Tripoli 

- ruler of Tripoli demanded more tribute for safety, and to show that he 
was serious, he declared war on the United States 

- Signed peace treaty in 1805  
7. Twelfth Amendment: added in 1084  

- Calls for the Electoral College to cast separate ballots for president and vice president 
8. James Madison: 4th President of the United States  

- Foreign Affairs: 
- offered France and Great Britain a deal: If you agree to cease your attacks on 

American ships, the United States will stop trading with your enemy. - France 
agreed but Britain did not. Madison thought about going to war with Britain 
 

- Domestic Affairs:  
- groups of men from the South and West were eager for a war with Great Britain.  

These men were known as “War Hawks”. 
- Wanted war b/c: wanted revenge for Britain's colonial policies, wanted 

an end to the British seizure and burning of American ships. And desired 
to stop the British supply of guns to the native Americans 

- Native Americans began to battle with Americans over land. 
9. War of 1812: Fought on both land and sea against Great Britain  

- Madison officially abandoned isolationism and declared war on Great Britain 



- Reasons for war 
- Impressment of sailors into British navy 
- Trouble with Natives 

- Indians uniting under Tecumseh 
- British supplying NAs with weapons 

- War Had 3 important geographic areas 
- East Coast 

- British land in American Capitol  
- White house burned to ground 
- US Capitol burned to ground 
- Baltimore bombarded 

- Francis Scott Key writes Star Spangled Banner. 
- U.S. holds out for a draw 

- Canada  
- US invades Canada 3 times 
- TOTAL FAILURE!!! 

- Battle of New Orleans  
- Andrew Jackson lead the US Army 
- U.S. holds New Orleans 
- Huge Victory 
- Jackson becomes National Hero 
- Battle takes place after the peace treaty is signed.... oops! 

- Effects of the War of 1812  
- Weakened Native American resistance in the Northwest Territory  
- Surge in United States pride  
- Damaged the Federalists reputation  
- Made Andrew Jackson a war hero  

10. James Monroe: 5th President of the United States  
- “Era of Good Feelings”: nationalist time during Monroe’s presidency due to federal 

government taking more active role in building the national economy  
- Ended because the House elected John Quincy Adams as the predecessor of 

Monroe after no one won a majority in the Electoral College - this made citizens 
very angry and Jackson accused John Q. Adams of corruption 

- Foreign Affairs: Latin American countries experienced liberation (Mexico, Venezuela, 
Argentina) 

- Monroe decided to join Britain and send a warning for European nations to stay 
out of North and South America  

- Known as Monroe Doctrine: President James Monroe’s declaration in 
1823 that the Western Hemisphere was no longer open to European 
colonization 

- Also proves the U.S. is a strong and confident nation  
 
Foreign Policy of the early presidents: 
 



George Washington:  Washington took a stance of neutrality.  He ended up siding with Hamilton and 
had a Statement of Neutrality drafted voicing the United States' intention to avoid foreign entanglements, 
to keep the United States out of European politics, and to make temporary alliances only in emergency 
scenarios. He wanted to observe good faith and justice toward all nations and to steer clear of permanent 
alliances, which was complicated with the new threat of political parties. 
 
John Adams:  Adams tried to maintain Washington’s policy of neutrality, but kept finding himself 
having to deal with France.  Two big problems during the presidency of John Adams were foreign affairs 
and immigration (Alien & Sedition Acts and XYZ Affair). With regards to foreign affairs, England and 
France were at war with one another, so when Adams signed a peace treaty with Britain, France 
interpreted that as a newly formed alliance with Britain and began ordering the seizing of American ships 
carrying British products. 
 
Thomas Jefferson: Jefferson’s presidency showed a dramatic shift in the history of US foreign policy.  
Jefferson’s foreign policy was to trade with both France and England without taking sides in their war. 
That was impossible, given that both sides considered trade with the other an act of war.  He sent U.S. 
warships to force the Barbary States to cease harassing U.S. ships during the war between France and 
Great Britain.  Their lack of acknowledging U.S. neutrality inspired Jefferson to push for the 1807 
Embargo Act, which prohibited American ships from trading in foreign ports.  Jefferson’s great foreign 
policy triumph was the Louisiana Purchase, which more than doubled the size of the United States.  
 
James Madison:  The Non-Intercourse Act (replaced the Embargo Act) was passed right before Madison 
became president which prevented trade with England & France. France & England both were seizing US 
ships to prevent them from trading with their enemy. The restrictions spurred smuggling by U.S. 
merchants and disrupted U.S. trade, especially when European powers followed up with their own trade 
limitations. This conflict with Britain led the two nations to the War of 1812. 
 
James Monroe:  in 1823, President James Monroe proclaimed a new foreign policy (Monroe Doctrine) 
telling the European powers that the Western Hemisphere (the US) would no longer be open to them to 
colonize.  It said that European powers do not belong in The Americas.  He pledged that the US would 
avoid becoming involved in the political affairs of Europe, but would not interfere in the existing 
European colonies already established in the Americas. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The Federal Period Common Assessment 
 

______ 1. What was the cause of the Whiskey Rebellion? 

A. Farmers refused to pay taxes on whiskey. 

B. Farmers refused to use grain to produce whiskey. 

C. The government would not allow the trade of whiskey. 



D. The government made it illegal to produce whiskey. 

 

______ 2. What is the policy of “not choosing sides in a dispute or war between other countries”  

                called? 

A. embargo 

B. Monroe Doctrine 

C. blockade 

D. neutrality 

 

______ 3. What did Alexander Hamilton believe was important for the U.S. to become a great  

                 nation? 

A. A strong economy 

B. Agricultural growth 

C. A partnership with France 

D. Powerful state governments 

 

______ 4. Republicans believed that the U.S. economy should be based on: 

A. Trade 

B. Agriculture 

C. Business 

D. Manufacturing 

 

______ 5. In the Alien and Sedition Acts, why were the Sedition Acts the most controversial? 

A. As a tool to remove political parties. 

B. As a way to increase citizen’s rights. 

C. As an attack on the right to free speech. 

D. As a necessity to keep order in the new nation. 

 

______ 6. Which of these events led to the addition of the Twelfth Amendment to the  

                 Constitution? 

A. The election of 1800. 

B. The Whiskey Rebellion. 

C. The Alien and Sedition Acts. 

D. The establishment of a national bank. 

 

 

 

______ 7. The War Hawks were eager to go to war with Great Britain in 1812 for all of the  

                  reasons except: 

A. They hoped to drive the British out of Canada. 

B. They wanted revenge for Great Britain’s colonial policies. 

C. They wanted to end the British seizure and burning of American ships. 

D. They desired to stop the British supply of guns to the Native Americans. 

 

______ 8. All of these were results of the War of 1812 except: 

A. The U.S. won the war. 

B. The power of the Federalists decreased. 

C. National pride in the U.S. grew. 

D. American Indian resistance in the NW Territory weakened. 



 

______ 9. Congress passed what act in 1807 that they hoped would only hurt Britain, but not  

                  start a war with them? However, it ended up hurting the US more. 

A. Impressment Act 

B. Embargo Act 

C. Nonintercourse Act 

D. Neutrality Act 

 

______ 10. Who is considered the hero of the Battles of New Orleans? 

A. James Madison    C. Edmund Randolph 

B. Andrew Jackson    D. Henry Knox 

 

______ 11. The presidential candidates in the election of 1800 were John Adams, Thomas  

                    Jefferson and what third candidate 

A. Aaron Burr     C. James Madison 

B. Andrew Jackson    D. George Washington 

 

______ 12. Why was the Battle of New Orleans unnecessary? 

A. The British had already won. 

B. The US had already signed a peace treaty with Britain. 

C. Britain had already withdrawn all their troops. 

D. The US had decided to surrender. 

 

13. What did the Monroe Doctrine declare? 

 

 

14. Why did the “Era of Good Feelings” end? 

 

 

 

 

15. Between the administrations of George Washington through James Monroe, the United   

      States changed its foreign policy from non-involvement in foreign affairs to involvement in  

      foreign affairs. Pick TWO of the five presidents and describe their foreign policy and include  

      1-2 conditions or events that contributed to each president’s foreign policy. 

 
 
 

Andrew Jackson Becomes President 

 After America's “victory" in the War of 1812, America felt pretty 

good about itself. The U.S. experienced a period of relative peace 

and national pride, referred to as the "Era of Good Feeling". 

Americans felt good about the future of the country. One man, 

however, could not be satisfied during this period. His short-temper 

and violent actions shaped a large part of our history. You may 

recognize his face from all the $20 bills in your wallet. His name? 

Andrew Jackson.  



Andrew Jackson was known as an “Indian fighter” before the War of 1812, but he became a national hero 

after the Battle of New Orleans. After all, when you are the man in charge during the great victory that 

"won" the War of 1812, you can't help but be famous! Unknown to most Americans, however, was 

Jackson's temper. Examples: 

● Jackson couldn't stand feeling disrespected. When he felt insulted, he challenged the person to a 

duel. Duels usually consisted of standing 20-30 feet apart and firing pistols at each other. You 

were allowed only one shot. Duels were simply dangerous, macho ways of proving your 

“manhood”. Jackson is thought to have participated in dozens of duels. 

● Jackson's most famous duel occurred in 1806, when 

arguments over horse-racing bets led him to challenge 

Charles Dickinson to a duel. Jackson knew Dickinson 

was the better marksman, and decided to let Dickinson 

shoot first, instead of rushing his shot to compete with 

Dickinson. Jackson hoped to take the bullet, and then 

have time to concentrate and aim. Dickinson fired directly 

into Jackson's chest. Jackson plugged the hole in his 

chest with his left hand, raised his pistol with his right, 

and shot Dickinson directly in the groin. Dickinson bled to 

death as Jackson walked away, refusing to admit he was 

hit, though he had 2 broken ribs and a bullet 1 inch from 

his heart. The bullet remained there the rest of his life. 

● Jackson let the anger from a different argument linger, and when he ran into the man and his 

friends again in 1813, he charged at them with a whip. A running gun and knife fight broke out in 

the street, leaving Jackson victorious, but suffering from gunshot wounds in the arm and 

shoulder. These bullets remained inside of him until he decided to have them removed, 20 years 

later, due to the pain. 

Unaware or unconcerned about his past, America fell in love with Andrew Jackson after the Battle of New 

Orleans. Jackson climbed to higher and higher positions of authority. Now an unstable man with power, 

Jackson had more than his fair share of unpleasant incidents, which somehow always made him more 
popular . . .  

● Spain still owned Florida in 1818, and President James Monroe was negotiating with Spain to let 

Americans settle in Florida. Spain wasn't doing much with the land, and Americans were eager to 

move in. Also, the Seminole Native Americans were crossing the Florida border into Georgia, 

attacking Americans and helping slaves escape with them. President Monroe sent American 

troops under the command of Andrew Jackson to secure the Georgia/Florida border from 

Seminoles. In April, 1818, Jackson ordered his troops into Florida after a group of Seminole 

Natives he spotted.  



 

● While in Florida, he commanded his army to take over 

Spanish forts, overthrow the Spanish governor, and take over 

Florida, all without President Monroe's permission!!! President 

Monroe did all he could to negotiate a solution with the Spanish, 

hoping to avoid war. The problem was resolved with the Adams-

Onis Treaty in 1819, which gave Florida to the United States. In 

return, America agreed Spain had complete ownership of 

present-day Texas, (promising to leave it alone) and gave Spain 

$5 million dollars. The American people saw Florida as 

Jackson's doing, and like how he got results. 

 

 

● The American people began to call for Jackson to run for 

President. He was seen as a tough, battle-tested "man-of-the-people", unlike other politicians 

who were old and out of touch. However, former President Thomas Jefferson expressed his 

concerns about Jackson becoming President: "I feel much alarmed at the prospect of seeing 
General Jackson [as] President. He is one of the most unfit men I know of for such a place. He 
has had very little respect for laws ... His passions are terrible... I have seen him attempt [to 
speak] repeatedly, and as often choke with rage . . . he is a dangerous man." 

 

● Jackson lost a close election to John 

Quincey Adams in 1824, but spent the 

next 4 years angrily decrying the “corrupt 

bargain” that he said cost him the election. 

He won the 1828 Presidential election. He 

held a huge party on the White House 

lawn to celebrate. The party caused a 

great deal of property damage, as guests 

drank, yelled, fought, crashed the White 

House, and partied for hours. A new type 

of leader was certainly in charge. 

 

● In a moment that sums up Jackson's violent and lucky life, Richard Lawrence, an unemployed, 

part-time house painter, tried to assassinate Andrew Jackson at the Capitol building. Lawrence 

was insane, and thought he was the rightful King of England and America, and that Jackson was 

secretly keeping money from him. Jackson was walking through the capitol as President in 1835 

when Lawrence approached him and pulled out a pistol. He fired at Jackson's head from only feet 

away. The weapon misfired. Jackson ran at Lawrence swinging his cane. Lawrence pulled out a 

second pistol and fired at Jackson again. It also misfired. Lawrence was arrested, and his pistols 

taken. Examining the pistols, both were fired without problem. The estimated odds of 2 



consecutive misfires from different pistols were 1 in 125,000. Now that's luck. Lawrence spent the 

rest of his life in an insane asylum.  

Andrew Jackson Becomes President Questions  
 

1. Describe the 'Era of Good Feeling'. When was it? Why did it happen? 

 

 

2. Why was Jackson sent by President Monroe to guard the Georgia/Florida border in 1818? 

 

 

3. Describe how Jackson’s action in Florida led to the terms of the Adams-Onis Treaty. 

 

 

4. Why do you think a majority of Americans liked Jackson and voted for him for President? 

 

 

5. Do you think a man like Jackson could be elected President today? Why or why not? 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Andrew Jackson: The Trail of Tears 
One of President Andrew Jackson’s main focuses was the removal of Native Americans, for whom he had 

little respect or sympathy. He had made a name for himself as an “Indian Fighter” in his younger days as 

he attacked tribes in the southeastern United States. Now that he was President, he would remove them 

for good.  

Jackson wanted more land and more power for America, and saw Native Americans as the only thing 

standing in his way. Under steady pressure from Jackson, Congress passed the Indian Removal Act in 

1830. This authorized the removal of all Native Americans who lived east of the Mississippi River to 

reservations in present-day Oklahoma. The U.S. Army then began to forcefully herd Native Americans to 

the hot, flat, fenced-in reservations of present-day Oklahoma. Tribes who resisted found the full force of 

the nation's army burning their villages and murdering their people. 

The Cherokee Indians of Georgia saw that America was leaving them little hope of keeping their lands. If 

they gave in, they would be forced to move. If they fought back, they would face the full wrath of 

Jackson's armies, then be forced to move. They decided to try an entirely new approach -- they took their 

case to the U.S. Supreme Court. In the famous case Worcester vs. Georgia, they argued that they were 

not American citizens, so therefore the laws of the United States did not apply to them -- they could stay 

on their land. The Supreme Court agreed to judge the case, and in a surprise ruling, agreed with the 

Cherokee!  

Chief Justice John Marshall announced the Supreme Court's historic ruling in 1832. When word reached 

Jackson, he calmly responded: “John Marshall has made his decision; now let him enforce it." 

Jackson ordered the removal of all of Georgia's Native tribes. Jackson intentionally violated the Supreme 

Court's decision, ignoring the system of checks and balances and violating his Presidential oath to uphold 

the laws of the Constitution. Instead of calls for impeachment, Congress decided to not make a big deal 

over Native Americans, and let it slide. The American people, focused only on more land, couldn't care 

less about Jackson's abuse of power as long as Native Americans were the victims. To them, it didn't 

matter how Jackson got results, as long as he got them.  

 

 The result of Jackson's decision was the horrifying "Trail of 

Tears". General Winfield Scott led thousands of soldiers to 

round up and forced the Cherokees into stockades 

(prisons) in Tennessee. From the prisons 18,000 

Cherokees were forced to march to the new “Indian 

Territory” in Oklahoma in 1838. The Cherokee were 

marched 800 miles with minimal facilities, food, clothing or 

protection. All suffered and 4,000 Cherokees died along the 

trail. 

John G. Burnett was an American soldier who marched the 

Cherokee to Oklahoma. Years later, feeling horrible about what he had done, he wrote this: 

“...I was sent as an interpreter into the Smoky Mountain Country, and witnessed an execution of the most 
brutal order in the History of America. I saw the helpless Cherokees arrested and dragged from their 
homes, and driven at the bayonet point into the stockades. And in the chill of a drizzling rain on an 
October morning, I saw them loaded like cattle or sheep into six hundred and forty-five wagons and 
started toward the west. 

One can never forget the sadness of that morning. Chief John Ross led in prayer and when the bugle 
sounded and the wagons started rolling many of the children rose to their feet and waved their little hands 



good-bye to their mountain home, knowing they were leaving them forever. Many of these helpless 
people did not have blankets and many of them had been driven from home barefooted. 

 On the morning of November the 17th we encountered a terrific sleet and snowstorm with freezing 
temperatures and from that day until we reached the end of the journey on March the 26th 1839, the 
sufferings of the Cherokees were awful. The trail was a trail of death. They had to sleep in the wagons 

and on the ground without fire. And I have known as many 
as twenty-two of them to die in one night. The only trouble 
that I had with anybody on the entire journey to the west 
was a brutal teamster by the name of Ben McDonal, who 
was using his whip on an old feeble Cherokee to hasten 
him into the wagon. The sight was nearly too much to 
handle. 

The long painful journey to the west ended March 26th 
1839, with 4,000 silent graves reaching from the foothills 
of the Smoky Mountains to what is known as Indian 
Territory in the West. Greed on the part of the white race 
was the cause of all that the Cherokee had to suffer...." 

To add insult to injury, the United States, which had 

agreed to pay the Cherokee $9 million dollars for their lands out of sympathy, subtracted $6 million dollars 

from that total upon reaching Oklahoma. Why? The removal of the Cherokee had cost the American 

government $6 million dollars for stockades, soldier pay, food, and supplies. They figured the Cherokee 

should pay for that. 

By the end of Jackson's two terms as President in 1837, Native Americans east of the Mississippi were of 

no concern, and a new era of aggressive greed for land had taken over America. Jackson's need to do 

whatever he wanted, whenever he wanted, had come along at the perfect time, and turned an aggressive 

southern man with a short temper and disregard for rules into a respected President who would easily win 

re-election. 

 

Andrew Jackson: The Trail of Tears 

1. What did Jackson's Indian Removal Act authorize (allow) in 1830? 

 

2. What was the Cherokee argument to the Supreme Court for why they shouldn't have to be forced off 

their lands by the Indian Removal Act? 

 

3. When Andrew Jackson was informed of Chief Justice John Marshall's announcement against his policy, 

Jackson responded: "John Marshall has made his decision; now let's see him enforce it."  What did he 

mean? How do you know? 

 



4. Why did Jackson's illegal refusal to obey the Supreme Court not result in calls for impeachment from 

Congress or the American people? 

 

5. The Cherokee were promised $9 million for their suffering from our government upon reaching 

Oklahoma. Why did they only receive $3 million? 

 

6. What are your thoughts on America’s treatment of Native Americans during this era? Was it an 

inexcusable genocide? Unfortunate but understandable? Necessary for our success? Respectfully 

explain your thoughts below. 

 
 
 
 

 
 



President Andrew Jackson 
 

Hero or Villain? 
The Two Faces of Andrew Jackson 

 
Andrew Jackson was seen by many as the common man’s President. Others saw his actions as lunatic 

hungry with power. Using the face on the opposite side of the paper, illustrate the two faces of 
Andrew Jackson. Your final piece should include: 

1. A division of Jackson’s face into a good (or hero or some other positive) and a bad (or villain or 

some other negative) side 

2. At least five images and/or phrases on each side describing actions, attitudes and characteristics 

of Jackson 

3. Lots of color - no non-colorful assignments will be accepted 

4. A display that shows your knowledge of Jackson and the good/bad aspects of his life and 

presidency  

Do NOT write your name on the side with the face.  

==================================================== 

After you complete your Two Faces project, you need to answer the following open response question on 
a separate sheet of paper. 

 

 

Think about the characteristics of the heroes in your favorite movie.  Then, think of the 
characteristics of the villain.  Based on those characteristics and evidence from the readings, do 
you believe that Andrew Jackson is a hero or villain?  Explain your answer by giving 2 or more 
pieces of historical evidence from the readings to support your answer.   Your answer should be a 
good paragraph. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

What's the Verdict? 



 
Non-traditional Instructional Days Assignment    
  8th Grade Science 
 
This week, March 3/30-4/3: 
 
MS LS 4-1 Analyze and interpret data for patterns in the fossil record that document the 
existence, diversity, extinction, and change of life forms throughout the history of life on Earth 
under the assumption that natural laws operate today as in the past. 
MS LS 4-2 Apply scientific ideas to construct an explanation for the anatomical similarities and 
differences among modern organisms and between modern and fossil organisms to infer 
evolutionary relationships 

Day 1&2: Monday/Tuesday, 3/30-3/31 

Learning Target: I can justify how natural selection can explain how species change 
over time.  

Read the pages Environment and Change Over Time: Natural Selection 

Do the Vocab page and then the READING CHECK discussion questions 

Day 3&4: Wednesday/Thursday, 4/1-4/2 

Learning Target: I can explain how evidence from living species supports the theory that 
species descended from other species over time 

Read the Pages The Environment and Change over Time: Biological Evidence of 
Evolution 

Do the Vocab page and then the READING CHECK discussion questions 

Day 5: Friday, 4/3 

Learning Target: I can use evidence to show that species descended from other species 
over time. 

QUIZ google form or attached  

*Check your teachers google classroom for each assignment* 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 



 

 



 



 



 
 
 
 
 



 
 

NAME: ___________________________________________  DATE: ____________________  

PERIOD: ______   

Theory of Evolution by Natural Selection 

Vocabulary Term Definition Draw it!/Paste Picture Here! 
Naturalist   

Variation   

natural selection   

adaptations   

camouflage   



mimicry   

selective breeding   

 

✓ Reading Check 
1. Who was Charles Darwin? 

2. What made Darwin become curious about the organisms that lived on the Galapagos Islands? 

3. What role do variations have in the theory of evolution by natural selection? 

4. How do variations lead to adaptations? 

5. How do camouflage and mimicry differ? 

 

6. How do you think some fur-bearing species might adapt to a gradual change in climate in which global 
temperature increased? 

 

7. How are artificial selection and natural selection alike? 



 

 



 



 



 
 

 

 

 



Biological Evidence of Evolution 

Vocabulary Term Definition Draw it!/Paste Picture Here! 
Comparitive Amatomy   

Homologous Structures   

Analogous Structures   

Vestigial Structures   

Embryology   



 

✓ Reading Check 
1. What is the function of the bones in bats that are homologous to finger bones in humans? 

2. How do homologous structures provide evidence for evolution? 

3. Why does a vestigial pelvis show that the ancestors of the modern whale once had legs?  

4. How are vestigial structures evidence of descent from ancestral species? 

5. How do pharyngeal pouches provide evidence of relationships among species? 

 

6. What is molecular biology? 
 

7. How is molecular biology used to determine relationships among species? 

8. What is the connection between modern biology and the theory of evolution by natural selection? 

9.  Describe a difference of opinion in regard to how scientists interpret the theory of evolution by natural selection. 

10.  Use what you have learned about analogous, homologous, and vestigial structures to complete the table.  

 

 

 



 

 

Structure Example Pair of Structures Is it similar in structure? 
Is it similar in function? 

Analogous   

Homologous   

Vestigial   



 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Unified Arts - NTI Week 3 (3/30 - 4/3) 
 
Below is a “menu” of Unified Arts projects, you will be required to complete 2 assignments of your choice from 
the menu that will be provided each week. By Friday of each week you will complete 2 google submission 
forms that can be found on the Unified Arts NTI Submission google classroom (CODE: krodisp). 
 

 Learning Target ASSIGNMENT 

PERFORMING 
ARTS 
 
Mr. Miller 
Ms. Dirkes 

MU - P4 I will be able to 
sing or play an 
instrument and 
improve my craft. 
 
TH:Pr6.1.6,1.7 I will be 
able to learn a 
monologue and 
perform it 
 
TH-Cr6.1.8 I will be able 
to create a script and 
perform it on video 

Band/Chorus: Perform and practice on your instrument 
or sing. Use music you have at home or make up your 
own. Complete the activity log using the google form 
or paper copy. OPTIONAL: Upload a video or audio 
recording to the google form activity log for critique 
and feedback (recordings will only be seen and heard 
by music teachers). 
Drama 6/7- Learn the monologue Dodgeball. Deliver it 
two ways as per instructions.  Further info on your 
drama classroom. 
Drama 8- create a commercial (no longer than a 
minute).  You have to come up with a product to sell.  
No more than 3  in a group - you may use family.  Write 
the script, record the video then upload video.  

STEAM 
 
Mr. Hanley 
Ms. McIntosh 
Ms. Boyers 

 
ISTEs 4a: I will use the 
design process to 
create an authentic 
Google logo. 

Coding - Create your own Google Logo. Use your 
creativity and imagination to bring the Google logo to 
life using code. Make the letters dance, tell a story or 
create a game. With Scratch and CS First, anyone can 
become a designer and programmer for the day! - If 
you do not have computer access - draw out and 
illustrate what the Google Logo will look like and then 
give a brief explanation as to what it would do if you 
were able to animate it. 
 
*To access this assignment online click on “Classwork” 
in our UA Google Classroom and look under the 
heading “Coding” There is a link for the videos that 
teach you to code, a screencast to help you save and 
share your work in Scratch, as well as the submission 
form for this assignment. 

ART 
 
Ms. Puckett 

Learning Target: I can 
create a still life of 
objects that are 
expressive of me in 
some way.  I will know I 
am successful when I 
have included detail, 
used the whole paper, 
overlapped objects 
and can explain why 
the objects in my 
drawing are important 
to me.  I have filled out 
my log. 

Draw a still life of three objects that represent 
something about you, arranged on a table. Draw them 
as you see them, not how you imagine them to be. 
What do those objects represent to you?  (example: I 
could include a small glass figurine of a cat that my 
sister gave to me. It’s important because of my 
relationship with my sister and because it represents my 
first cat, sugar). Use the whole paper, think about 
overlapping and arranging the objects in an interesting 
way. Don’t forget to include detail like shadows, 
patterns, etc. 



TECHNOLOGY
/ 
MEDIA ARTS 
 
Ms. Baker 
Mr. Humphrey 

Standard:1.16 Students 
use computers and 
other kinds of 
technology to collect, 
organize and 
communicate 
information and ideas. 
 
LT: I will communicate 
how my world is 
affected by current 
events either by 
capturing images by 
using technology 
(taking digital images) 
or by drawing. 

Recent events have turned all of our lives upside down.  
The coronavirus has changed the way we do things 
including school, the way we shop, our entertainment 
and the way we interact with people (practice social 
distancing!).   
 
Task: Using a digital device (camera, cell phone, 
chromebook, iPad) take 4-6 pictures and document 
(write a couple of sentences about your pictures), how 
life is different because of the coronavirus.  ** If a digital 
device is not available you may simply sketch out a 
picture (you do not need to be an artist).  For example, 
if I go to the store to shop, I might take a picture of long 
lines or empty shelves.   

PE/HEALTH 
Ms. Sargent 
Mr. Dragan 

Standard 8 
Describe/demonstrate 
influence and support 
others have assisting 
you to make positive 
behavior choices to 
improve health and 
wellness. 
  
LT-Student will 
understand how 
caloric intake affects 
one’s overall health 

1. Complete a Food Diary. Students will record each 
meal/snacks consumed throughout the day. Mon.-Fri. 
Using the form appropriate attached spreadsheet. 
2. Complete and submit the Review Nutrition  Form 
Review of Nutrition Log. Fill out the form and then have 
a Parent or Guardian sign the form to recognize the 
completion of the assignment for the week.  
 

SPANISH 
 
Ms. Florez 

Standard. 5E/5F/1N 

LT: To know feelings 
and moods in spanish 
and be able to 
communicate orally in 
the target language 
describe persons and 
leaving beings 

Students ask ‘Como estas?” (how are you) to the family 
members/guardians they live with, and their answers 
are written according to a given model. 

 

 
  



Spanish feelings - EMOCIONES 
Student First & Last Name:    Student Grade:  Date of Activity: 
 
Let's talk a little!! ASK in SPANISH to the persons who you live with (your parents, guardians, siblings, 
relatives...): "COMO ESTAS?" (how are you?) . They may answer one of these feelings  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Based on the image ABOVE, WRITE down HOW DO THEY FEEL, following the model. Minimum 3 answers 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Answers here: 

____________________________________ 
____________________________________ 
____________________________________ 
____________________________________ 
____________________________________ 
____________________________________ 
 
BIEN! You got it! It is recommended to write all this notes on your notebook 
 
 



Week 3  March 30-April 3   Health Activity    M. Sargent 
 
Review of Nutrition Log    Name __________________________________      Period ___   
 
 
Calculate your AVERAGE daily calorie intake. To do this calculation ADD [+] all of your total calories 
for each day. Then take that total and DIVIDE by 5. 
__________________________ 
 
What was your AVERAGE amount of PROTEIN consumed in the week? 
__________________________ 
 
What was your AVERAGE amount of CARBOHYDRATES [CARBS] consumed in the week? 
__________________________ 
 
What was your AVERAGE amount of SUGAR consumed in the week? 
__________________________ 
 
What was your AVERAGE amount of FAT consumed in the week?  
__________________________ 
 
Reflection on the data. What was the largest category/item consumed? How might your consumption 
of various substances affect the overall health of your diet? 
________________________________________________________________________________

________________________________________________________________________________

________________________________________________________________________________

________________________________________________________________________________

________________________ 

 
Parents/Guardian, by adding your name below you acknowledge that my child has filled out this form 
truthfully and did participate in the nutrition log. Thank you for recognizing the importance of good 
nutrition. Please type your name below.  
______________________________________________________________  Date 
__________________  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 



 
 
 



Food Diary       Daily Calorie Goal 2500 
        

  

Meal           
B  L  D  

S Food / Drink 
# of 

Servings 
Serving 

Size 
Protein 

(g) 
Carbs 

(g) 
Sugar 

(g) 
Fat 
(g) Calories 

M
on

. 3
/3

0 

L 
Peanut Butter 
Sandwich 1 1 0 0 0 0 0 

                  
                  
                  
                  
                  
                  
                  
                  

  DAILY TOTALS           

  

Meal           
B  L  D  

S Food / Drink 
# of 

Servings 
Serving 

Size Protein Carbs Sugar Fat Calories 

Tu
e.

 3
/3

1 

                  
                  
                  
                  
                  
                  
                  
                  
                  

  DAILY TOTALS           

  

Meal           
B  L  D  

S Food / Drink 
# of 

Servings 
Serving 

Size Protein Carbs Sugar Fat Calories 

W
ed

. 4
/1

                   
                  
                  
                  



                  
                  
                  
                  
                  

 DAILY TOTALS           

  

Meal           
B  L  D  

S Food / Drink 
# of 

Servings 
Serving 

Size 
Protein 

(g) 
Carbs 

(g) 
Sugar 

(g) 
Fat 
(g) Calories 

Th
ur

s.
 4

/2
 

                  
                  
                  
                  
                  
                  
                  
                  
                  

  DAILY TOTALS           

  

Meal           
B  L  D  

S Food / Drink 
# of 

Servings 
Serving 

Size Protein Carbs Sugar Fat Calories 

Fr
i. 

4/
3 

                  
                  
                  
                  
                  
                  
                  
                  
                  

  DAILY TOTALS           
 
 



 
 

 


