
Extreme Annotation       Name_____________________________ Class ___ 
of passages from “And of Clay Are We Created” by Isabel Allende 
 
• Zoom in… and comment on every word, image, style element, literary device, pattern, connotation, etc. that might 

contribute to the meaning of the passage.  
• Zoom out… and comment on larger issues such as: why the passage is significant, how it connects to other patterns or 

themes in the text, how it relates to the action or state of mind of the characters, etc. 
 
 
 
 

1. “The screen reduced the disaster to a single plane and accentuated the tremendous distance that separated me 

from Rolf Carlé; nonetheless, I was there with him. The child’s every suffering hurt me as it did him; I felt 

his frustration, his impotence. Faced with the impossibility of communicating with him, the fantastic idea 

came to me that if I tried, I could reach him by force of mind and in that way give him encouragement. I 

concentrated until I was dizzy - a frenzied and futile activity. At times I would be overcome with compassion 

and burst out crying; at other times, I was so drained I felt as if I were staring through a telescope at the light 

of a star dead for a million years” (3). 

 

 

Patterns/Themes: 

 

 

 

2. “That night, imperceptibly, the unyielding floodgates that had contained Rolf Carlé’s past for so many years 

began to open, and the torrent of all that had lain hidden in the deepest and most secret layers of memory 

poured out, leveling before it the obstacles that had blocked his consciousness for so long. He could not tell it 

all to Azucena; she perhaps did not know there was a world beyond the sea or time previous to her own; she 

was not capable of imagining Europe in the years of the war. So he could not tell her of defeat, nor of the 

afternoon the Russians had led them to the concentration camp to bury prisoners dead from starvation. Why 

should he describe to her how the naked bodies piled like a mountain of firewood resembled fragile china?” 

(3-4). 

 
 

 

Patterns/Themes: 



 

 

 

3. “There, beside that hellhole of mud, it was impossible for Rolf to flee from himself any longer, and the 

visceral terror he had lived as a boy suddenly invaded him. He reverted to the years when he was the age 

of Azucena, and younger, and, like her, found himself trapped in a pit without escape, buried in life, his 

head barely above ground; he saw before his eyes the boots and legs of his father, who had removed his 

belt and was whipping it in the air with the never-forgotten hiss of a viper coiled to strike. Sorrow 

flooded through him, intact and precise, as if it had lain always in his mind, waiting” (4). 

 

 

 

Patterns/Themes: 

 

 

 

 

4. “I watched as he leaned down to kiss her poor forehead, consumed by a sweet, sad emotion he could not 

name. I felt how in that instant both were saved from despair, how they were freed from the clay, how 

they rose above the vultures and helicopters, how together they flew above the vast swamp of corruption 

and laments. How, finally, they were able to accept death. Rolf Carlé prayed in silence that she would 

die quickly, because such pain cannot be borne” (5). 
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