
1. The Pirates! In an Adventure with Scientists by Gideon 
Defoe”
The  Pirate  Captain  cut  an  impressive  figure.  If  you  
were  to compare him to a type of tree—and working out 
what sort of tree they would be if they were trees instead of 
pirates was easily one of the crew’s favorite pastimes—he 
would undoubtedly be an oak. Living at the sea tended 
to leave you with ratty, matted hair, but the  Pirate  Captain  
somehow  kept  his  beard  silky  and  in  good condition, 
and though nobody knew his secret, they all respected 
him for it. The Pirate Captain was secretly relieved when he 
heard the song of a rowdy shanty coming through the roof 
of the galley (4-5).
Narrative Perspective:
How do you know?

2. The War of the Worlds by H.G. Wells
We crossed the road to a white house inside a walled 
garden, and  found  some  food—two  loaves  of  bread,  
and  uncooked steak, and half of a ham. We also found 
several bottles of beer, a sack of beans, and a dozen or so 
cans of soup, salmon and vegetables. We sat in the kitchen 
in the dark—not daring to strike a light—and ate bread 
and ham and drank beer out of the same bottle. The priest 
wanted to keep going instead of resting and eating. I was 
urging him to eat and keep up his strength when, all of a 
sudden, disaster struck! (134)
Narrative Perspective: 
How do you know?

3. Someone to Love Me by Anne Schraff
Lorraine,  Cindy’s  mother,  came  out  of  her  bedroom  
carrying  a small mirror. She peered at her reflection as she 
walked, carefully examining the lipstick she had just put on. 
“Stop whinin’ baby. Just straighten things up before you leave 
for school. I’m late for work.” “I’m not going to school today,” 
Cindy declared. She waited to see if her mother would get 
angry and insist that she go. Cindy was a freshman at Bluford 
High, and even though it was only October, she had already 
missed several days of school (1)
Narrative Perspective:
How do you know?

4. Fahrenheit 451 by Ray Bradbury
The girl stopped and looked as if she might pull back in 
surprise, but  instead  stood  regarding  Montag  with  eyes  
so  dark  and shinning that he felt he had said something 
quite wonderful. But he knew his mouth had only moved to 
say hello. “Do you mind if I ask? How long’ve you worked at 
being a fireman?” the girl asked. “Since I was twenty, ten years 
ago,” said Montag. They walked farther and the girl said, “Is 
it true that long ago firemen put fires out instead of going 
to start them?” “No,” Montag replied, “houses have always 
been fireproof, take my word for it,” but the girl knew this was 
not true (8)
Narrative Perspective:
How do you know?

5. The Freedom Writers Diary by The Freedom Writers 
with Erin Gruwell
Dear Diary, Tonight I just finished one of the books for our 
read-a- thon, called The Wave. This story is about a school 
experiment that shows how peer pressure can get out of 
hand. One of the main characters was a guy by the name 
of Robert Billing. He pressured and bullied other teenagers 
into acting like modern-day Nazis. The  teenagers  were  like  
sheep  blindly  following  a  leader.  After reading this book, 
I realized how teens are very gullible; getting tricked into 
doing things to fit in or be popular (68-69).
Narrative Perspective:
How do you know?

6. A Sleepy Story by Elisabeth Burrowes
Once there was a little girl. It was time to go to sleep. She 
hopped into bed a covered herself up to her chin with her 
big red blanket. She said to her mother, “Tell me a story.” So 
her mother said: “Once upon a time there was a giraffe, a 
little giraffe with a long, long neck. It was time to go to sleep. 
He said to his mother ‘Tell me a story.’ So his mother said, 
“Once upon a time there was fox, a little red fox with a big, 
bushy tail. It was time to go to sleep. He said to his mother, 
“Tell me a story” (2-8).
Narrative Perspective:
How do you know?

Identifying Narrative Perspective
Directions: Read the following passages and determine the narrative perspective, then explain how 
you were able to identify the point of view.


