Grace Kai

Block: G

English 12

Developing Theme Statements

Theme/Topic: Phoniness in our society

Theme statement: Being fake in society/following the “norm.”

Support: 

a) “I was at Elkton Hills, I roomed with this boy, Dick Slagle, that had these very inexpensive suitcases. He used to keep them under the bed instead of the rack, so that nobody’d see them standing next to mine…the day after I put mine under my bed, he took them out and out them back on the rack. The reason he did it, it took me a while to find out, was because he wanted people to think my bags were his. He really did” (108)

b) “I said no, there wouldn’t be marvellous places to go to after I went to college and all. Open your ears. It’d be entirely different. We’d have to go downstairs in elevators with suitcases and stuff. We’d have to phone up everybody and tell ‘em good-by and send ‘em postcards from hotels and all. And I’d be working in some office, making a lot of dough, and riding to work in cabs and Madison Avenue buses, and reading newspapers and playing bridge all the time, and going to the movies and seeing a lot of stupid shorts and coming attractions and newsreels” (133).
c) “It’s full of phonies, and all you do is study so that you can learn enough to be smart enough to be able to buy a goddam Cadillac some day, and you have to keep making believe you give a damn if the football team loses, and all you do is talk about girls and liquor and sex all day, and everybody sticks together in these dirty little goddam cliques” (131).

Theme/Topic: Lack of Communication

Theme statement: The inability to communicate with others

Support: 

a) “I felt like giving somebody a buzz…my kid sister, Phoebe, goes to bed around nine o’clock—so I couldn’t call her up. She wouldn’t have cared if I’d woke her up, but the trouble was, she wouldn’t’ve been the one that answered the phone. My parents would be the ones. So that was out. Then I thought of giving Jane Gallagher’s mother a buzz, and find out when Jane’s vacation started, but I didn’t feel like it…” (59)
b) “You could tell he was thinking. I kept wishing, though, that he’d continue the conversation in the morning, instead of now, but he was hot. People are mostly hot to have discussion when you’re not” (187).
c) “Just so people didn’t know me and I didn’t know anybody. I thought what I’d do was, I’d pretend I was one of those deaf-mutes. That way I wouldn’t have to have any goddam stupid useless conversations with anybody. They’d get bored as hell after a while, and then I’d be through with having conversations for the rest of my life” (198).
Theme/Topic: Reality vs. illusion
Theme statement: Creating an illusion for yourself and then applying it to real life

Support:

a) He kept "picturing all these little kids playing some game in this big field of rye and all. Thousands of little kids, and nobody's around- nobody big, I mean- except me. And I'm standing on the edge of some crazy cliff. What I have to do, I have to catch everybody if they start to go over the cliff- I mean if they're running and they don't look where they're going I have to come out from somewhere and catch them. That’s all I'd do all day. I'd just be the catcher in the rye and all. I know it's crazy, but that's the only thing I'd really like to be" (173).
b) “I know a guy in Greenwich village that we can borrow his car for a couple of weeks. He used to go to the same school I did and he still owes me ten bucks. What we could do is, tomorrow morning we could drive up to Massachusetts and Vermont, and all around there, see. It’s beautiful as hell up there. It really is…No kidding. I have about a hundred and eighty bucks in the bank. I can take it out when it opens up in the morning, and then I could go down and get this guy’s car. No kidding. We’ll stay in these cabin caps and stuff like that till the dough runs out. Then, when the dough runs out, I could get a job somewhere and we could live somewhere with a brook and all and, alter on, we could get married or something” (132).
c) “I’d start hitchhiking my way out West. What I’d do, I figured, I’d go down to the Holland Tunnel and bum a ride, and then I’d bum another one, and another one, and another one, and in a few days I’d be somewhere out West where it was very pretty and sunny and where nobody’d know me and I’d get a job. I figured I could get a job at a filling station somewhere, putting gas and oil in people’s cars. I didn’t care what kind of job it was, though…I’d build me a little cabin somewhere with the dough I made and live there for the rest of my life. I’d build it right near the woods, but not right in them because I’d want it to be sunny as hell all the time. I’d cook all my own food and later on, if I wanted to get married or something,  I’d meet this beautiful deaf-mute girl and we’d get married…our children, we’d hide them somewhere. We could buy them a lot of books and teach them how to read and write by ourselves” (199).

