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Text-to-Text Connections 
 
“Good” means being one with nature; “evil” means being one with technology and or 
destroying nature. 
 
“Still, they are closing in, just like a pack of wild dogs, and so I do what I have done my 
whole life in such circumstances. I pick a high tree and begin to climb...I'm fast, though, and 
by the time they've reached the base of my trunk, I'm twenty feet up. For a moment, we 
stop and survey one another.” (173) 
 
“Gale always says I remind him of a squirrel the way I can scurry up even the slenderest 
limb.” (182) 
 
“I look back to Rue for help, but she's melted into her tree.” (186) 
 
“She nods and disappears. There's a rustling in a nearby tree. Then the same noise again a 
bit farther off. I realize she's leaping from tree to tree. It's all I can do not to laugh out 
loud.” (189) 
 
“’Katniss,’ I said aloud. It's the plant I was named for. And I heard my father's voice joking, 
‘As long as you can find yourself, you'll never starve.’ I spent hours stirring up the pond 
bed with my toes and a stick, gathering the tubers that floated to the top.” (52) 
 
“I drag myself over to the honeysuckle bush and pluck a flower. I gently pull the stamen 
through the blossom and set the drop of nectar on my tongue. The sweetness spreads 
through my mouth, down my throat, warming my veins with memories of summer, and my 
home woods and Gale's presence beside me.” (196) 
 
“What must it be like, I wonder, to live in a world where food appears at the press of a 
button? How would I spend the hours I now commit to combing the woods for sustenance 
if it were so easy to come by? What do they do all day, these people in the Capitol, besides 
decorating their bodies and waiting around for a new shipment of tributes to roll in and 
die for their entertainment?” (65) 
 
“The shower alone has a panel with more than a hundred options you can choose 
regulating water temperature, pressure, soaps, shampoos, scents, oils, and massaging 
sponges. When you step out on a mat, heaters come on that blow-dry your body. Instead of 
struggling with the knots in my wet hair, I merely place my hand on a box that sends a 
current through my scalp, untangling, parting, and drying my hair almost instantly. It floats 
down around my shoulders in a glossy curtain.” (75) 
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“This fire is designed to flush us out, to drive us together. It may not be the most original 
device I've seen, but it's very, very effective...” (173) “The fireball hits a tree off to my left, 
engulfing it in flames.”(175) 
 
 
Text-to-World Connections 
 
The control the Capitol has over the districts is reminiscent of slavery in pre-Civil War 
America. 
 
"They whip you and make everyone else watch," says Rue. "The mayor's very strict about 
it."  
 
I can tell by her expression that it's not that uncommon an occurrence. A public whipping's 
a rare thing in District 12, although occasionally one occurs. Technically, Gale and I could 
be whipped on a daily basis for poaching in the woods — well, technically, we could get a 
whole lot worse — except all the officials buy our meat. Besides, our mayor, Madge's 
father, doesn't seem to have much taste for such events. Maybe being the least prestigious, 
poorest, most ridiculed district in the country has its advantages. Such as, being largely 
ignored by the Capitol as long as we produce our coal quotas.  
 
"Do you get all the coal you want?" Rue asks.  
 
"No," I answer. "Just what we buy and whatever we track in on our boots."  
 
"They feed us a bit extra during harvest, so that people can keep going longer," says Rue.  
"Don't you have to be in school?" I ask.  
 
"Not during harvest. Everyone works then," says Rue.  
 
It's interesting, hearing about her life. We have so little communication with anyone 
outside our district. In fact, I wonder if the Gamemakers are blocking out our conversation, 
because even though the information seems harmless, they don't want people in different 
districts to know about one another.  
 
At Rue's suggestion, we lay out all our food to plan ahead. She's seen most of mine, but I 
add the last couple of crackers and beef strips to the pile. She's gathered quite a collection 
of roots, nuts, greens, and even some berries. (203) 


