
The Hunger Games Quote Essay 

 

 “It’s mayhem. The Careers have woken to a full-scale tracker jacker attack. Peeta and a few 

others have the sense to drop everything and bolt. I can hear cries of “To the lake! To the lake!” and 

know they hope to evade the wasps by taking to the water.” They say you do what you have to do get 

around. The problem with that is what people do affects other people, and not always for the good. 

“The swelling. The pain. The ooze. Watching Glimmer twitching to death on the ground.” In this case, I 

think it’s safe to say Glimmer wasn’t put into a very good position. From Katniss’s point of view, she 

saved herself and did what she had to do in order to get out of the situation. From Glimmer’s point of 

view, she was taken out in order for Katniss to survive. The problem is the blame can’t be put on either 

of them. They both did what they had to do to survive and in the end, Glimmer turned out to be the 

unfortunate one. Unfortunately, this doesn’t happen only in dystopian worlds where people have to 

fight to the death and kill each other just to survive. This happens in modern day society in the form of 

popularity and bullying. People will do what they have to do to get along, and sometimes we forget that 

other people have to get along as well. People want popularity, and they’ll use vicious tactics to get 

what they want.  

Two years ago there was this I knew a guy named Tim. I’m substituting the names for their 

privacy, but there were two guys named Tim and Bill. Tim’s one of those people who just don’t know 

how to stop, and though a lot of people in the class agreed he was a jerk, he was one of the people that 

had access to the things other people wanted. So though he was a horrible friend sometimes, everyone 

liked to hang out with him. Bill’s one of those people who is overly smart and is too proud about it. I 

mean, he was smart, but sometimes he just got so full of himself it seemed like he would explode. He 

always thought he was at the top by spewing out his facts about the evolving process of a caterpillar, 

but truth is, no one liked him. When you talked to him, it would always turn into an argument. Tim 

hated Bill, just like half the class did. The other half of the class, like me, didn’t care. The problem with 

that was one way or another, because of friends, it was nearly impossible not to get involved in the 

ever-going war. Truthfully, I was more on Tim’s side. Though Tim was a jerk sometimes, his “jerk-ness” 

was based around jokes that sometimes offended people, not an over-swelling pride, like Bill. 

There were battles that occurred. In these battles, Tim or Tim’s friends would get into 

arguments with Bill. The battles never got physical, but the battles did piss a lot of people off. 

Sometimes it would get so bad that kids would lose their friendships just because they disagreed on the 

twelfth number of pi. I never really participated in any of these battles, though. Though I would silently 

agree with one person and disagree with the other, I never went head over heels to get at one or the 

other. In fact, when these battles happened, the most I would say was “Dude, it’s not worth it.” or “Does 

it even matter?” Even though I would take sides sometimes, I didn’t see the point in any of the 

arguments. Who cares if dolphins are more whale than fish? Who cares if Pluto isn’t a planet? What kind 

of 6th grader would find proving facts more valuable than a friendship? I was one of the few in the class 

that wasn’t willing to lose anything to win an argument. And how did that turn out? 



Bill and Tom got themselves into a popularity war. For most people in school, popularity is like 

fame. Popularity is like a mountain of riches that people would fight for, and they did. For some people, 

popularity becomes so important that if it didn’t exist, they’d be left with half their pride and dust of 

what used to be their friendships. A lot of people who get popularity use tactics like bullying just to give 

themselves a seemingly more defined personality. To them, it’s what they have to do to get along. Two 

years ago, I didn’t know that. I thought that popularity was a system in which everyone participated 

involuntarily, just like the Hunger Games. Tom and Bill argued, like the people fought in the Hunger 

Games. I admit, I was kind of a Foxface. While Foxface was elusive and took small amounts of food from 

the Careers, I kept away from the fighting and did the little things that wouldn’t harm anyone. Near the 

end of the book, Katniss said that if not for Peeta’s nightlock mistake, Foxface should’ve won the Hunger 

Games. Thankfully, I didn’t encounter a nightlock mistake. The victory? That happened over email. 

The class made a popularity list. Don’t ask why, because I honestly don’t know, but they made a 

popularity list. The whole class actually came up with several popularity lists, but on average, the results 

were about the same. The interesting thing was that Tim or Bill was either on the very top or on the very 

bottom of the lists. On some of them, though very few, both were at the bottom of the list. In all of the 

lists, however, I was always in the top ten. I hadn’t realized that by staying neutral, I had been able to 

keep all my friendships and through keeping my friendships, involuntarily raised my popularity status. 

Popularity was never something I asked for, and I didn’t realize why that had happened until I actually 

started this essay. All I knew before then was that keeping neutral=a better solution. 

Here’s a small secret for you: in 4th grade, I was somewhat of the popularity addict. I didn’t 

realize what I was doing was wrong until the summer started when I lost a good friend. That was 

actually what’d made me think and made me realize that I was being a total jerk. In 5th and part of 6th 

grade, I just became a Foxface. I wasn’t purposely trying to be a Foxface, but after that war and the 

popularity lists, I realized that not going all out for popularity is actually a better choice. I also learned 

from that event that people are vicious, and the blame can’t be put on anyone. It’s impossible to blame 

Katniss for dropping the tracker jacker nest and it’s impossible to blame Glimmer for participating in the 

Hunger Games. It’s best to be a Foxface, or someone who gets along with everyone else and not a 

fighter who wins some friends but loses others. 


