Similes, Metaphors, and Personification

(Figurative Language/ Literary Devises)

Hatchet

The Secret

P. 84 Then back to work, sun on his back, until at last he had a ball of fluff as big as a grapefruit~dry birchbark fluff.

P. 85 (Talking about the sparks) They are like me. They are starving.

P.86 The red glow moved from the sparks themselves into the bark, moved and grew and became worms, glowing red worms that crawled up the bark hairs and grew until there was a pocket of red as big as a quarter, glowing red coal of heat.

P. 11 He dove inside and grabbed the wood and ran around the edge of the ridge, scrambled up like a cat and blew and nearly had the flame feeding, growing, when the sound moved away.
P. 132 Kind of like a pear, he had thought, with a point on one end and a fat little body; a flying pear.
