


L. G. Alexander

Nothing should be spoken before it has been heard.
Nothing should be read before it has been spoken.
Nothing should be written before it has been read.



“ Where Where ”

Sentences for Imitation

Sentence Imitation

It is



truth universally acknowledged that a single man in possession of a
good fortune must be in want of a wife. ”

“ It is a truth universally acknowledged that when a society of
pedagogues addresses itself to the educated layman the society is in
want of public favor.” James Sledd * Layman and Shaman” in The

English Language Today.

These days people who do manual work often
receive far more money than clerks who work in offices. ”
These days people who sing songs on the stage often earn far more

money than musicians who write songs. ”
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The trees are growing. He has been working for three hours
now. I like yellow dresses. They are sending me a letter. It was

summer there.

topic sentence

support conclusion



Dying becomes lonely and impersonal because the patient is
often taken out of his familiar environment and rushed to an
emergency room. Whoever has been very sick and has required
rest and comfort especially may recall his experience of being put
on a stretcher and enduring the noise of the ambulance siren and
hectic rush until the hospital fates open. Only those who have
lived through this may appreciate the beginning of a long ordeal-
hard to endure when you are well difficult to express in words
when noise light bumps and voices are all too much to put up
with. It may well be that we might consider more the patient
under the sheets and blankets and perhaps stop our well-meant
efficiency and rush in order to hold the patient’s hand to smile
or to listen to a question. I include the trip to the hospital as the

first episode in dying as it is for many. [ am putting it



exaggeratedly in contrast to the sick man who is left at home—
not to say that lives should be saved by a hospitalization but to
keep the focus on the patient’s experience his needs and his

reactions.

—Elisabeth Kubler-Ross The Fear of Dying

The first day of school Mami walked me to a stone building
that loomed over Graham Avenue its concrete yard enclosed by
an iron fence with spikes at the top. The front steps were wide
but shallow and led up to a set of heavy double doors that
slammed shut behind us as we walked down the shiny corridor. 1
clutched my eight-grade report card filled with A’s and B’s and
Mami had my birth certificate. At the front office we were met
by Mr. Grant a droopy gentleman with thick glasses and a kind

smile who spoke no Spanish. He gave Mami a form to fill out. I



knew most of the words in the squares we were to fill in
NAME ADDRESS CITY STATE and OCCUPATION.
We gave it to Mr. Grant who reviewed it looked at my birth
certificate studied my report card then wrote on the top of the
form' 7 —18”.

—Esmeralda Santiago “ Negi” from When I Was Peurto Rican

It was of my first day in Brooklyn. Our apartment on the
second floor was the fanciest place I'd ever lived in. The stairs
coming up from Tata’s room on the first floor were marble with
a landing in between and colored glass window with bunches of
grapes and twirling vines. The door to our apartment was carved
with more bunches of grapes and leaves. From the two windows

in the room we could look out ion the courtyard we had come



through the night before. A tree with broad brown leaves grew
from the middle of what looked like a well circled with the
same stones that lined the ground. Scraggly grass poked out
between the cracks and in the brown dirt around the tree. The
building across from ours was three stories high crisscrossed by
iron stairs with narrow landing on which people grew tomatoes
and geraniums in clay pots. Our building was only two stories
high although it was almost as tall as the one across the
courtyard. We too had an iron balcony with a straight ladder
suspended halfway to the ground. It made me a little dizzy to
look down. . .

—Esmeralda Santiago” Negi” from When I Was Peurto Rican

This is the city where America remembers her famous
presidents. The guide will take you to see the memorials to
them. The Jefferson Memorial is a very beautiful white building
in the shape of a circle. Its roof is supported by tall columns
Inside stands a statue of President Jefferson. The Lincoln
Memorial is a huge white building. Inside you can see a famous

statue of Abraham Lincoln sitting in a great chair. The theatre



he was murdered while watching a play is now a museum the
Lincoln Museum. Then there is the memorial to President
Kennedy at Arlington. Here a flame which was lit on the day of
his funeral burns and is never put out. Like Lincoln Kennedy
was shot.

—Georgiana Melrose

With this high degree of specialization the frontiers of
knowledge are steadily being pushed back more rapidly than ever
before. But this has not been achieved without considerable cost.
The scientist who outside his own particular subject is little more
than a moron is a modern phenomenon as is the man of letters
who is barely aware of the tremendous strides that have been
made in technology. Similarly specialization has indirectly
affected quite ordinary people in every walk of life. Many
activities which were once pursued for their own sakes are often
given up in despair they require techniques the experts tell us
which take a life-time to master. Why learn to play the piano
when you can listen to the world’ s greatest pianists in you own
drawing-room

—L. G. Alexander Versatile Man



Although an escalator ride may
be thrilling escalators are now a safe and unremarkable part of our

daily life.

‘Who has not felt a little thrill when about to hop onto an
escalator You step onto an already moving platform that unfolds
itself into a staircase to sweep you upward above your plainly
visible surroundings. The ride might almost have been created as
an amusement park attraction vyet it is so safe and mild it plays an
unremarked role in our daily lives. The design seems fixed and
basic but it evolved in imperfect forms over three decades before
a melding of ideas in the 1920s produced the escalator as we
know today.

—William Worthington

When I was a child of seven years old my friends on a

holiday filled my pocket with coppers. I went at once to a shop



where they sold toys for children. Being charmed with the sound
of a whistle that I had seen by the way in the hands of another
boy I handed over all my money for one. I then came home
and went whistling all over the house much pleased with my
whistle but disturbing all the family. My brothers and sisters and
cousins when I told of the bargain I had made said I had given
four times as much as the whistle was worth. They put me in
mind of what good things I might have bought with the rest the
money and laughed at me so much for my folly that I cried with
vexation. Thinking about the matter gave me more chagrin than
the whistle gave pleasure.

—DBenjamin Franklin = Too Dear for the Whistle

@

Today science has brought all the different quarters of the
globe so close together that it is impossible to isolate them from
one another.

— Franklin Delano Roosevelt

@

Today we are faced with the preeminent fact that if



