JOURNAL ENTRY

Name_______________________________________________________Date_______________


We pushed open the door to the back room and found four or five little kids, about eight years old or younger, huddled in a corner.  One was screaming his head off, and Johnny yelled, “Shut up!  We’re goin’ to get you out!”  The kid looked surprised and quit hollering.  I blinked myself—Johnny wasn’t behaving at all like his old self.  He looked over his shoulder and saw that the door was blocked by flames, then pushed open the window and tossed out the nearest kid.  I caught one quick look at his face; it was red-marked from falling embers and sweat-streaked, but he grinned at me.  He wasn’t scared either.  That was the only time I can think of when I saw him without that defeated, suspicious look in his eyes.  He looked like he was having the time of his life.

In complete sentence / paragraph form, respond to the following prompts based on the above passage.

· What has changed in Johnny?

· Why would he be grinning while in a fire?

· Why would he have lost the “defeated, suspicious look in his eyes”?

· Why would he look “like he was having the time of his life”?

· What made the difference?

· What was his purpose?

· What is your purpose?
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Then I saw Darry.  He was leaning in the doorway…  He was still tall, broad-shouldered Darry; but his fists were jammed in his pockets and his eyes were pleading… He swallowed and said in a husky voice, “Ponyboy…”


I let go of Soda and stood there for a minute.  Darry didn’t like me…he had driven me away that night…he had hit me…Darry hollered at me all the time…he didn’t give a hang about me…Suddenly I realized, horrified, that Darry was crying.  He didn’t make a sound, but tears were running down his cheeks.  I hadn’t seen him cry in years, not even when Mom and dad had been killed.


In that second what Soda and Dally and Two-Bit had been trying to tell me came through.  Darry did care about me…and because he cared he was trying too hard to make something of me.  When he yelled, “Pony, where have you been all this time?” he meant, “Pony, you’ve scared me to death.  Please be careful, because I couldn’t stand it if anything happened to you.”

In complete sentence / paragraph form, respond to the following prompts based on the above passage.

· Describe what Ponyboy is learning about Darry.

· Relate this to a time when you’ve had someone (perhaps a parent or other relative) give you a hard time.

· Why do some people express their love in this way?

· How can we react to those people if we know this?

________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

________________________________________________________________________________________________________________

________________________________________________________

