Name: ________________________________

Checklist for Hattie’s Diary Assignment
For this assignment, you will become Hattie from the story “Hattie’s Birthday Box.”  You are to write three diary entries as if you were Hattie.  The events you write about in the diary can be things that were already mentioned in the story (for example: the time when Hattie and her husband Otto ran out of food, or when there was a prairie fire, or when their son died – all on page 379 in your book) or you could make up a new event to write about.  You may want to consider writing an entry that takes place after the story ends. Perhaps Hattie went home after the party and wrote in her diary about Spencer’s birthday party.  Be creative with your choices!
To receive full credit for this assignment, do all the following:

1. Write at least three diary entries from Hattie’s point of view.
2. Each entry must be at least six sentences long and have a clear focus.  Make sure to have a topic sentence and support it with details. Be creative, but remember to make it realistic.

3. You must make sure to use at least one of our new vocabulary words in your journal. The word you choose (either homestead, undeniable, despair, rations, perch, concocted, or brooded) must be spelled correctly and used properly in the sentence. Use pages 368-369 for help.
4. You must mention the birthday box at least once in your diary.

5. Use cursive and write neatly!

6. Check your spelling, capitalization, and grammar.

Here is an example diary entry. Please do not copy!

Dear Diary:

A tornado passed by our house today and I don’t think I have ever been more afraid in my life!  It started out as just a normal thunderstorm, but the howling wind kept whipping through the branches of the trees faster and faster.  I looked out my bedroom window and realized all of the leaves had been torn from the branches, and the sky was turning a sickly green color.  Otto ran into the house and hollered at me to hide in the cellar.  As I grabbed the box Spencer gave me for my birthday so many years ago, a bucket from the barn flew through the kitchen window, shattering it.  I dashed over the pieces of glass and made it safely into the cellar with Otto.  We hid there in the damp darkness until all was quiet above.  Luckily the tornado passed by our house and we only have a broken window and some missing shingles on the roof to deal with.  The neighbors weren’t so lucky. I am on my way there to see what I can do to help out. I will do what I can to help them out of their despair.
