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1. Discuss Hosseini’s choice of title and explore its effectiveness. 

2. How does Chapter 1 draw the reader into the novel? 

3. With reference to two passages, discuss ways in which the novel The Kite Runner is 
a criticism of its time. 

4. How typical is Chapter 7 of Hosseini’s style?  

5. Choosing two passages, explore the extent to which Hosseini wants the reader to 
side with his narrator. 

6. Compare Hosseini’s presentation of America and Kabul. 

7. Is juxtaposition Hosseini’s most effective technique?  

8. Explore how successfully Chapter 25 concludes the novel.  

9. Referring to two passages from the novel, explore Hosseini’s use of the past. 

10. Do you agree that Hassan is the hero of the novel? 

11. If this novel is a tragedy, who is its main tragic protagonist? 

12. Select two passages and discuss Hosseini’s use of the seasons. 

13. In what ways can The Kite Runner be seen to be a modern novel? 

14. Explore the presentation of one close relationship and how it changes over the 
course of the novel.  You should refer to at least two different passages. 

15. Discuss the importance of story-telling in the novel. 
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16. Read the three extracts below.  For one of the extracts discuss: 
 

• Hosseini’s use of language and any literary techniques 

• The overall effect of the passage 

• How the passage links to the rest of the novel. 

 
 
 

‘I became what I am today at the age of twelve, on a frigid overcast day in the winter of 

1975. I remember the precise moment, crouching behind a crumbling mud wall, peeking 

into the alley near the frozen creek. That was a long time ago, but it’s wrong what they 

say about the past, I’ve learned, about how you can bury it.’ (p.1) 

 
 
 

‘I stepped back and all I saw was rain through windowpanes that looked like melting 

silver.’ (p.95) 

 
 
 

 ‘Then I turned and ran.  

 It was only a smile, nothing more. It didn’t make everything all right. It didn’t 

make anything all right. Only a smile. A tiny thing. A leaf in the woods, shaking in the 

wake of a startled bird’s flight.  

 But I’ll take it. With open arms. Because when spring comes, it melts the snow 

one flake at a time, and maybe I just witnessed the first flake melting.  

 I ran. A grown man running with a swarm of screaming children. But I didn’t 

care. I ran with the wind blowing in my face, and a smile as wide as the valley of 

Panjsher on my lips. 

 I ran.’ (p.324) 

 
 
 


