 (This is a model for you to review before you write your own profile for Holden Caufield)

Lennie Small: Anything But
Descriptions: 

Gentle giant 



Great worker

Ridiculously Strong


Mentally handicapped
Loves rabbits



Dreams big

Values friendship with George


The first thing I notice about Lennie Small is the incredible irony in his name. To say that he is big is like saying that the sun is bright when you stare at it. It is technically true, but does not begin to tell the story. He is tall, sure, but he inspires awe because it looks as if his skeleton is made up of steel pipes. He has the unmistakable heartiness of a man who makes his living lifting heavy bags and thrashing wheat on a farm. Many of us go to work, but Lennie goes to work. He makes the difference immediately apparent.


Dirt paints his wrinkled overalls and sun-burned cheeks, but he warmly greets me with his catcher’s mitt of a hand. It engulfs mine and clamps down as if he’s trying to crush an apple. I am a bit intimidated, but I soon find out that his frightening strength is only matched by his gentle nature. I start off the interview by asking him about what he likes doing when he isn’t on the farm.

Sitting on what appears to be a comically small couch, he strokes a throw pillow as he grins and nods.

“Uh…I forgot again,” he mumbles apologetically.

Lennie deals with a disability which affects his mental capacity and attention span – a burden that he must cope with each day of his life. He is able to get by with the help of his best friend George, who travels and works with him.

“George wun’t go away and leave me. I know George wun’t do that,” Lennie says smiling. The bond they share seems to give Lennie stability and comfort.

Though he is a farmhand by trade, Lennie is a big man with even bigger dreams. He wants to own a small plot of land with George and spend his days tending to the ones he loves most.


“We could live off the fatta the lan’,” he says, “and have rabbits.”

Ah, the rabbits. He pets the pillow as if it was a rabbit, and Lennie doesn’t say much without mentioning the furry critters. His fascination with them stems from their soft and cuddly exterior and the way “they’d nibble and they’d nibble, the way they do.” 


“I seen ‘em,” Lennie insists. His eyes wander and he seems to slip off into a land far away from civilization. He opens his mouth as a small trickle of saliva passes through his lips. Jokingly, I ask him if he’s thinking about dinner.


He shakes his head and seems to snap out of his euphoric trance.


He stares straight at me and proudly declares, “I like beans with ketchup!”

I crack a smile and can’t help but laugh at his sincere enthusiasm. He just wants something simple with a squeeze of zest to make things interesting. This would make him a happy man at dinner time.


And in a way, isn’t that all we want sometimes – some ketchup with our beans?
Assignment:


Pretend that you are a writer for a literary magazine and have the opportunity to interview and write a profile on the real Holden Caulfield. How would you portray him and what would make him interesting to the audience. Write a one-page, typed report on what you find out about him.


Consider:


	- Physical description


	- Notable quotes (especially “I am…” statements)


	- Characteristics


	- Life view, desires, influences, goals, etc.











