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CAPITOL

DISTRICT 1 LUXURY ITEMS

DISTRICT 2 STONE + WEAPONS + PEACEKEEPERS

DISTRICT 3 ELECTRONICS + FACTORIES

DISTRICT 4 FISHING

DISTRICT 5 UNKNOWN

DISTRICT 6 UNKNOWN

DISTRICT 7 LUMBER

DISTRICT 8 TEXTILES

DISTRICT 9 UNKNOWN

DISTRICT 10 LIVESTOCK

DISTRICT 11 AGRICULTURE

DISTRICT 12 COAL

DISTRICT 13 GRAPHITE + NUCLEAR WEAPONS

The tributes from District 1 ride out in 
a chariot pulled by snow-white horses. 
They look so beautiful spray-painted 
in silver, in tasteful tunics glittering 
with jewels. District 1 makes luxury 
items for the Capitol. 

Both Peeta and I run to the 
window to see what we’ve only 
seen on television, the Capitol, the 
ruling city of Panem. The cameras 
haven’t lied about its grandeur. 
If anything, they have not quite 
captured the magnificence of the 
glistening buildings in a rainbow 
of hues that tower into the air, the 
shiny cars that roll down the wide 
paved street, the oddly dressed 
people with bizarre hair and 
painted faces who have never 
missed a meal.

As I walk toward the elevators, 
my hand still linked with Peeta’s, 
someone else rustles up to my side. 
The girl pulls off a headdress of leafy 
branches and tosses it behind her 
without bothering to look where it 
falls. Johanna Mason. From District 7. 
Lumber and paper, thus the tree.
 

The electric-light- 
studded outfits from 
District 3, where they 
make electronics, at 
least make sense.
 

But what are the livestock 
keepers from District 10, who 
are dressed as cows, doing 
with flaming belts? Broiling 
themselves? Pathetic. 

Could there be somewhere to 
run besides the wilderness? 
Somewhere safe? But then...if 
there are people in District 13, 
with powerful weapons...“Why 
haven’t they helped us?”

“So, I’ll be in a coal miner outfit?” 
I ask, hoping it won’t be indecent. 
“Not exactly. You see, Portia and 
I think that coal miner thing’s very 
overdone. No one will remember 
you in that. And we both see it as 
our job to make District Twelve 
tributes unforgettable,” says 
Cinna ... “You’re not afraid of 
fire, are you, Katniss?” 

After the Dark Days and the supposed 
destruction of 13, District 2 became 
the Capitol’s new center of defense, 
although it’s publicly presented as the 
home of the nation’s stone quarries, in 
the same way that 13 was known for 
graphite mining. District 2 not only 
manufactures weaponry, it trains and 
even supplies Peacekeepers.

When he received a silver parachute 
with a trident ... it was all over. District 4’s 
industry is fishing. He’d been on boats his 
whole life. The trident was a natural, 
deadly, extension of his arm.

“That’s right. 
You’re District 
Eleven. Agriculture,” 
I say. “Orchards, huh? 
That must be how you 
can fly around the trees 
like you’ve got wings.” 
Rue smiles. I’ve landed 
on one of the few things 
she’ll admit pride in.

Ever since the Hunger games, the 
discontent in District 8 had been 
growing ... The textile factories 
that service Panem are loud with 
machinery, and the din also allowed 
word to pass safely, a pair of 
lips close to an ear, words 
unnoticed, unchecked. 


