
Reading with Mr Marshman – More on Holes by Louis Sachar 

 

Holes Lesson 9 – The Last Hole… 
 

At the beginning of part two the other boys in the group start to get annoyed at the fact Zero is digging a part of 

Stanley’s hole. Why do you think this would anger the boys? It leads to a fight between Zigzag and Stanley. Zero 

steps in and nearly strangles Zigzag. When the Warden arrives she’s not happy with the situation and shuts it 

down… 

 

Extract 

"Okay, from now on, I don't want anyone digging anyone else's hole," said the Warden. "And no more reading 

lessons."  

"I'm not digging another hole," said Zero.  

"Good," said the Warden. She turned to Stanley. "You know why you're digging holes? Because it's good for you. It 

teaches you a lesson. If Zero digs your hole for you, then you're not learning your lesson, are you?"  

"I guess not," Stanley mumbled, although he knew they weren't digging just to learn a lesson. She was looking for 

something, something that belonged to Kissin' Kate Barlow.  

"Why can't I dig my own hole, but still teach Zero to read?" he asked. "What's wrong with that?"  

"I'll tell you what's wrong with that," the Warden said. "It leads to trouble. Zero almost killed Zigzag."  

"It causes him stress," said Mr. Pendanski. "I know you mean well, Stanley, but face it. Zero's too stupid to learn to 

read. That's what makes his blood boil. Not the hot sun."  

"I'm not digging another hole," said Zero.  

Mr. Pendanski handed him the shovel. "Here, take it, Zero. It's all you'll ever be good for."  

Zero took the shovel.  

Then he swung it like a baseball bat.  

The metal blade smashed across Mr. Pendanski's face. His knees crumpled beneath him. He was unconscious 

before he hit the ground.  

The counsellors all drew their guns.  

Zero held the shovel out in front of him, as if he were going to try to bat away the bullets. "I hate digging holes," he 

said. Then he slowly backed away.  

"Don't shoot him," said the Warden. "He can't go anywhere. The last thing we need is an investigation."  

Zero kept backing up, out past the cluster of holes the boys had been digging, then farther and farther out onto the 

lake.  

"He's going to have to come back for water," the Warden said.  

Stanley noticed Zero's canteen lying on the ground near his hole.  

A couple of the counsellors helped Mr. Pendanski to his feet and into the truck.  

Stanley looked out toward Zero, but he had disappeared into the haze.  

The Warden ordered the counsellors to take turns guarding the shower room and Wreck Room, all day and all 

night. They were not to let Zero drink any water. When he returned, he was to be brought directly to her.  

She examined her fingernails and said, "It's almost time for me to paint my nails again."  

Before she left, she told the six remaining members of Group D that she still expected seven holes. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Tasks:  
1. Answer the following questions in full sentences: 

a) Why does the Warden insist Stanley should be digging his own hole? 

b) But what is Stanley now sure they are digging for? 

c) Why does Mr Pendanski think Zero’s ‘blood boiled’? 

d) Why does the Warden tell the counsellors not to shoot Zero? 

e) What does the Warden say it’s nearly time to do? 

 

2. From the extract and the rest of the book, why do you think it’s Mr Pendanski that Zero attacks? 

3. Why do you think the Warden doesn’t want an investigation? 

4. The way a text is structured is the way it is put together. The book Holes is separated into chapters and 

parts. There are also breaks within some chapters. As well as this each piece of action has been structured 

together to create an impact on the reader. Split the extract into four different sections. Give each section 

a title that sums up what happens in that moment. What impact on the reader does the moment Zero hit 

Mr Pendanski have? 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Holes Lesson 10 

After Zero runs away Stanley feels terrible. He can’t help thinking it’s his fault. He decides he must try and find him. 

He steals the water truck to rescue Zero, but drives straight into a hole! Setting off on foot with no water he 

eventually finds Zero hiding under a boat. He has found some jars with a strange sweet peach flavoured liquid in, 

these have kept him alive. But they’ve just eaten/drunk the last one. What will they do next… 

 

Extract 

"What's Mar-ya Luh-oh-oo?" asked Zero.  

"What?"  

Zero concentrated hard. "Mar ya, Luh oh oo."  

"I have no idea."  

"I'll show you," said Zero. He crawled hack out from under the boat.  

Stanley followed. Back outside, he had to shield his eyes from the brightness.  

Zero walked around to the back of the boat and pointed to the upside-down letters. "Mm-ar-yuh. Luh-oh-oo."  

Stanley smiled. "Mary Lou. It's the name of the boat."  

"Mary Lou," Zero repeated, studying the letters. "I thought 'y' made the 'yuh' sound."  

"It does," said Stanley. "But not when it's at the end of a word. Sometimes 'y' is a vowel and sometimes it's a 

consonant."  

Zero suddenly groaned. He grabbed his stomach and bent over.  

"Are you all right?" 

Zero dropped to the ground. He lay on his side, with his knees pulled up to his chest. He continued to groan. 

Stanley watched helplessly.  

He wondered if it was the sploosh. He looked back toward Camp Green Lake. At least he thought it was the 

direction of Camp Green Lake. He wasn't entirely sure.  

Zero stopped moaning, and his body slowly unbent.  

"I'm taking you back," said Stanley.  

Zero managed to sit up. He took several deep breaths.  

"Look, I got a plan so you won't get in trouble," Stanley assured him. "Remember when I found the gold tube. 

Remember, I gave it to X-Ray, and the Warden went crazy making us dig where she thought X-Ray found it. I think 

if I tell the Warden where I really found it, I think she'll let us off."  

"I'm not going back," said Zero.  

"You've got nowhere else to go," said Stanley.  

Zero said nothing.  

"You'll die out here," said Stanley.  

"Then I'll die out here."  

Stanley didn't know what to do. He had come to rescue Zero and instead drank the last of his sploosh. He looked 

off into the distance. "I want you to look at something."  

"I'm not— "  

"I just want you to look at that mountain up there. See the one that has something sticking up out of it?"  

"Yeah, I think."  

"What does it look like to you? Does it look like anything?"  

Zero said nothing.  

But as he studied the mountain, his right hand slowly formed into a fist. He raised his thumb. His eyes went from 

the mountain, to his hand, then back to the mountain. 

 

 

 

 



Tasks: 

1. Answer the following questions in full sentences: 

a) Why does Zero find it hard to read ‘Mary Lou’? 

b) What is happening to Zero? 

c) How does Stanley think he can get Zero out of trouble? 

d) What is Zero’s final decision? 

e) What does the mountain in the distance look like to both boys? 

 

2. This extract is largely constructed using dialogue. For this task I want you to read the extract two more 

times. The first time I want you to only read the dialogue, then I want you to only read the other bits. Write 

a couple of sentences explaining what each part gives the reader? 

 

3. What do you think the ‘sploosh’ is? How do we make this connection? 

 

4. The end of the extract is the end of the chapter. Why do you think the writer has chosen to end the 

chapter this way? What are we left thinking about and what do we think will happen next? 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Holes Lesson 11 

Zero and Stanley are making their way to the mountain that looks like a thumb. Stanley hopes this will save them in 

the same way it saved his great-grandfather. In the extract Stanley is having to carry Zero as Zero has run out of 

energy. 

 

Extract 

Higher and higher he climbed. His strength came from somewhere deep inside himself and also seemed to come 

from the outside as well. After focusing on Big Thumb for so long, it was as if the rock had absorbed his energy and 

now acted like a kind of giant magnet pulling him toward it.  

After a while he became aware of a foul odour. At first he thought it came from Zero, but it seemed to be in the air, 

hanging heavy all around him.  

He also noticed that the ground wasn't as steep anymore. As the ground flattened, a huge stone precipice rose up 

ahead of him, just barely visible in the moonlight. It seemed to grow bigger with each step he took.  

It no longer resembled a thumb.  

And he knew he'd never be able to climb it.  

Around him, the smell became stronger. It was the bitter smell of despair.  

Even if he could somehow climb Big Thumb, he knew he wouldn't find water. How could there be water at the top 

of a giant rock? The weeds and bugs survived only by an occasional rainstorm, like the one he had seen from camp.  

Still, he continued toward it. If nothing else, he wanted to at least reach the Thumb.  

He never made it.  

His feet slipped out from under him. Zero's head knocked against the back of his shoulder as he fell and tumbled 

into a small muddy gully.  

As he lay face down in the muddy ditch, he didn't know if he'd ever get up again. He didn't know if he'd even try. 

Had he come all this way just to . . . You need water to make mud!  

He crawled along the gully in the direction that seemed the muddiest. The ground became gloppier. The mud 

splashed up as he slapped the ground.  

Using both hands, he dug a hole in the soggy soil. It was too dark to see, but he thought he could feel a tiny pool of 

water at the bottom of his hole. He stuck his head in the hole and licked the dirt.  

He dug deeper, and as he did so, more water seemed to fill the hole. He couldn't see it, but he could feel it— first 

with his fingers, then with his tongue.  

He dug until he had a hole that was about as deep as his arm was long. There was enough water for him to scoop 

out with his hands and drop on Zero's face.  

Zero's eyes remained closed. But his tongue poked out between his lips, searching out the droplets.  

Stanley dragged Zero closer to the hole. He dug, then scooped some more water and let it pour out of his hands 

into Zero's mouth.  

As he continued to widen his hole, his hand came across a smooth, round object. It was too smooth and too round 

to be a rock.  

He wiped the dirt off of it and realized it was an onion.  

He bit into it without peeling it. The hot bitter juice burst into his mouth. He could feel it all the way up to his eyes. 

And when he swallowed, he felt its warmth move down his throat and into his stomach.  

He only ate half. He gave the other half to Zero.  

"Here, eat this."  

"What is it?" Zero whispered.  

"A hot fudge sundae." 

 

 

 

 



Tasks: 

1. Answer the following questions in full sentences: 

a) What does Stanley notice about the air when he gets to the top? 

b) Now Stanley has made it close to the mountain what does it no longer look like? 

c) What makes Stanley realise there might be water? 

d) What does Stanley find when digging in the mud and how does he know it’s not a rock? 

 

2. How does the writer create the impression that the mountain is pulling Stanley forward?  

3. What does the quotation ‘It was the bitter smell of despair’ suggest about how Stanley feels when he 

reaches the mountain. 

4. At this point in the book the different stories are all coming together. Can you make the connections from 

this moment to the story of Elya Yelnats, the first Stanley Yelnats and the town of Green Lake 110 years 

ago? 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Holes Lesson 12 

In this final lesson you are going to work at bringing together the threads of the story. You each have 14 

stills from the film of the book. The first thing you need to do is carefully cut the pictures out. You can 

then arrange them into groups of the different stories that are told in the book. Then over a double page 

spread I want you to create a poster of the book. You can design this in different ways. You could have a 

central image with the different branches coming off it; you could create a timeline of images, thinking 

about when the different events happened. It is up to you how you arrange your images. Once you have 

a clear plan, stick your images down and connect them with drawings and writing to show us what you 

have done. 

 


