English Language Arts /Literacy

Today you will analyze a passage from Freddy in Peril, Part 1
and a passage from Freddy in Peril, Part 2. As you read these
texts, you will gather information and answer questions about
the influence of the narrator's point of view so you can write

an essay.

Read the passage from Freddy in Peril, Part 1. Then answer the
questions.

from Freddy in Peril, Part 1
by Dietlof Reiche

It all started that night.

It had started before that, of course, but that was the night I realized
whose life was at stake: mine. Professor Fleischkopf was after me—he
aimed to get me in his clutches.

I WAS IN MORTAL DANGER.

It must have been around midnight. Enrico and Caruso, the singing
guinea pigs, had finally shut up, and Sir William, the civilized tomcat,
had retired to his blanket. Mr. John wasnt there. He'd had to go away
for a few days.

I was seated at the keyboard of the Mac, working on a short story.
Mights are my favorite time for writing. For one thing, because we
golden hamsters are always wide awake at that hour (science
teachers describe us as "nocturnally active™), and, for another,
because it's when I have the Mac all to myself (Mr. John normally
uses it for his translations during the day). What I was writing that
night is beside the point (okay, it was a horror story titled "The Curse
of the Weasel™). In any event, my paws were typing away briskly.

I worked awavy in silence.

Of course, there were all kinds of noises to be heard. The ticking of
Mr. John's alarm clock, for instance, and the purring of the fridge in
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the kitchen, the dull roar of the traffic on the street below, and the
hum of the Mac and the click of the keys as I pressed them down with
my paws. But none of these noises sounded particularly loud, even to
a hamster’'s highly sensitive ears, and besides, they were normal at
that time of night.

I continued working in silence.

And then, just as I was rereading what I'd typed on the screen, I
heard the front door open downstairs. This wasn't unusual in itself.
We live in a big apartment building {(on the very top floor), and
people sometimes come home late. Besides, the door to the street is
never locked. In a moment I was sure I would hear it shut, followed
by footsteps on the stairs and the sound of a neighbor’s door being
opened.

But no, this time it was nothing like that.

The front door must have been closed so carefully, not even I had
heard it. I strained my ears. Then came the sound of very soft

footsteps. Someone was tiptoeing up the stairs.

The footsteps drew nearer. They didnt come to a halt outside any of
the apartments below us, but continued to climb, growing louder and
louder.

They reached the top of the stairs.
I stiffened.
Silence.

There was a sudden, faint jingling sound, as if someone had removed
a bunch of keys from his pocket.

Another silence.

Then two things happened: First, I heard someone insert something
in the lock; second, a smell hit me.

A sudden, acrid stench of sulfur.
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20 I realized who was standing outside the door.

21 It was yesterday's visitor—the man who had suddenly appeared in
Mr. John's study.

22 It was Professor Fleischkopf.

From FREDDY IMN PERIL by Dietlof Reich. Text copyright © 1999 by Beltz Verlag,
Weinhem und Basel, Programm Anrich, Weinhem. Used by permission of

Scholastic, Inc.
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Read the passage from Freddy in Peril, Part 2. Then answer the questions.
from Freddy in Peril, Part 2

by Dietlof Reiche

Mow, in the middle of the night, I detected that smell again. It was
seeping into the apartment through the cracks around the front door.
Professor Fleischkopf had to be standing just outside.

What was more, he'd inserted something in the lock.
HE WAS TRYING TO BREAK IN!
I rose on my hind legs, fur bristling.

I was paralyzed at first, but then I pulled myself together. Darting to
the opposite end of the desk, I climbed down my miniature rope
ladder at top speed, reached the floor, and scurried into the room
next door, where 5ir William was lying on his cat blanket. He was fast
asleep.

"Sir William!" I hissed.

Mo reaction.

"Sir William!™”

A subdued snore, then silence again.

I listened hard. Faint scraping, rattling sounds were coming from the
direction of the front door. Professor Fleischkopf was evidently trying
to open it with a skeleton key.

"Sir William!*
Still no response.

So I bit him. I bit his paw—not very hard, but it worked. Sir William
woke up with a start.

"Freddy!” he said, wringing his paw. "Are you out of your mind? What
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do you mean by—" He broke off and pricked his ears. "There's
somecne there. Outside the front door.™

"Exactly,” I whispered. "He's trying to get in.”

We listened. Something was withdrawn from the lock and something
else inserted: Professor Fleischkopf was trying another skeleton key.

Sir William sniffed the air. "It's that man from yesterday—the one
with the disgusting shampoo. But what's he doing here?”

"He's come to get me.”

"You?" Sir William stared down at me, shaking his head. "My dear
Freddy, you'll have to explain. Why on earth would anyone—"

Click! went the door.
"He's inside! He's coming!”

"Quick, hide!” hissed 5ir William. "Hide someplace. I'll try to distract
him. . . . No, wait!”

"He hasn't broken in after all,” I whispered. "Not vet.”

"“All right, go look for a hiding place. I'll see what I can do.” Sir
William sighed. "I wish I could bark. I never thought the day would
come when I wished I could—"

"Ssh!” 1 listened. "Footsteps . . . on the stairs . . . going down . ..
HE'S RETREATIMNG! He's given up.”

"Really?” Sir William listened too. "You're right. Phew!"” He lay down
on his blanket again, then looked at me. "Well, I must say! Next
time, my young friend, I suggest you administer excitement in
clightly smaller doses. But now tell me, why do you think the man
was after yvou?"

"It was those eyes of his,” I said, and I described how Professor
Fleischkopf had focused his ice-cold gaze on me.
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28 "Well, it certainly doesn't sound like love at first sight,” said Sir

William. "But the guestion is: Why? I mean, what does he want you
for?™ He thought a moment. "If this Professor Fleischkopf really wants
to get you in his clutches, he's bound to try again.”

Suddenly Sir William raised his head. "Hey! He introduced himself as
Professor Schmidt. How do you know his name is Fleischkopf?”

From FREDDY IN PERIL by Dietlof Reich. Text copyright © 1999 by Beltz Verlag,
Weinhem und Basel, Programm Anrich, Weinhem. Used by permission of Scholastic, Inc.
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7. You have read passages from Part 1 and Part 2 of Freddy in Peril. Explain

how Freddy’s point of view influences how the events in the passages are
Uescribed., Be sure Lo use deladils Lo supporl your answer lmom both Freddy
in Peril, Part 1 and Part 2.



