GENERAL CLOSE READING 2006 (2)

Read Paragraphs 5 – 10 then attempt questions 4 - 8 

5 
But luckily, she does not call on me. She has a piece of chalk in her right hand. She is waving it around like a dagger as she spews algebra gibberish at a hundred miles a minute.

6 
I hear nothing. Algebra does not have the power to penetrate my feverish isolation.

7 
You see, I am preparing to ask Glory Hallelujah out on a date.

8 
I am on an island, even though I am sitting at my desk surrounded by my classmates.

9
 I am on Torture Island.

10 
There are no trees on Torture Island-no huts, no hills, no beaches. There is only doubt.

