Name: The Kite Runner

Chapter 21-22 Analysis

I saw a dead body near the restaurant. There had been a hanging. A young
man dangled from the end of a rope tied to a beam, his face puffy and blue, the
clothes he'd worn on the last day of his life shredded, bloody. Hardly anyone
seemed to notice him.

We rode silently through the square and headed toward the Wazir Akbar
Khan district. Everywhere I looked, a haze of dust covered the city and its sun-
dried brick buildings. A few blocks north of Pashtunistan Square, Farid pointed
to two men talking animatedly at a busy street corner. One of them was hobbling
on one leg, his other leg amputated below the knee. He cradled an artificial leg in
his arms. "You know what they're doing? Haggling over the leg."

The passage above from chapter twenty-one (pg 222 in pdf/259 in book) of The Kite Runner
displays the themes of violence and politics/society. Explain how by giving textual evidence
in your response.

The tall Talib with the black sunglasses walked to the pile of stones they
had unloaded from the third truck. He picked up a rock and showed it to the
crowd. The noise fell, replaced by a buzzing sound that rippled through the
stadium. I looked around me and saw that everyone was tsk'ing. The Talib,
looking absurdly like a baseball pitcher on the mound, hurled the stone at the
blindfolded man in the hole. It struck the side of his head. The woman screamed
again. The crowd made a startled "OH!" sound. I closed my eyes and covered my
face with my hands. The spectators' "OH!" rhymed with each flinging of the
stone, and that went on for a while. When they stopped, I asked Farid if it was
over. He said no. I guessed the people's throats had tired. I don't know how much
longer I sat with my face in my hands. I know that I reopened my eyes when I
heard people around me asking, "Mord? Mord? Is he dead?”

The passage above from chapter twenty-one (pg 232 in pdf/259 in book) also displays the
themes of violence and politics/society. Explain what/who the quote is referencing to and
how the themes are shown by using textual evidence.



Name: The Kite Runner

I crossed my legs. Uncrossed them. Sat with my sweaty hands on my
knees. Did that make me look nervous? I clasped them together, decided that was
worse and just crossed my arms on my chest. Blood thudded in my temples. I felt
utterly alone. Thoughts were flying around in my head, but I didn't want to think
at all, because a sober part of me knew that what I had managed to get myself
into was insanity. I was thousands of miles from my wife, sitting in a room that
felt like a holding cell, waiting for a man I had seen murder two people that same
day. It was insanity. Worse yet, it was irresponsible. There was a very realistic
chance that I was going to render Soraya a biwa, a widow, at the age of thirty-six.
This isn't you, Amir, part of me said. You're gutless. It's how you were made. And
that's not such a bad thing because your saving grace is that you've never lied to
yourself about it. Not about that. Nothing wrong with cowardice as long as it
comes with prudence. But when a coward stops remembering who he is... God
help him.

The passage above from chapter twenty-two (pdf: 235/book: 274) displays the theme of
redemption. Using textual evidence, explain how this theme is present. How is Amir going to
redeem himself?

He laughed. "What did you think? That you'd put on a fake beard and I
wouldn't recognize you? Here's something I'll bet you never knew about me: I
never forget a face. Not ever.” He brushed his lips against Sohrab's ear, kept his
eye on me. "I heard your father died. Tsk-tsk. I always did want to take him on.
Looks like I'll have to settle for his weakling of a son."” Then he took off his
sunglasses and locked his bloodshot blue eyes on mine.

I tried to take a breath and couldn't. I tried to blink and couldn't. The
moment felt surreal--no, not surreal, absurd--it had knocked the breath out of
me, brought the world around me to a standstill. My face was burning. What was
the old saying about the bad penny? My past was like that, always turning up. His
name rose from the deep and I didn't want to say it, as if uttering it might conjure
him. But he was already here, in the flesh, sitting less than ten feet from me, after
all these years. His name escaped my lips: "Assef."

Consider the passage above from chapter twenty-two (pdf: 241/book: 281). How has the story
completed a circle as far as plot and characters? Explain using textual evidence.



