BUILDING SENTENCES 15 – 6
Combine the sentences in each of the four exercises in a way that sounds good to you and does not change the meaning of the sentence.  The sentences in the example are followed by two possible paragraphs, but you do not need to follow the patterns shown in the paragraphs.

EXAMPLE


The cat was a feline specimen.  The cat was poor.  The cat was mangy.  Its fur 
was matted.  Its fur was rough.  One eyebrow was missing.  There was a patch.  
The patch was torn.  The patch was on one ear.  It appeared to have a history.  
The history was of many fights.  The history was of little care.  The history was of 
downright neglect.

Possible paragraphs


The mangy cat was a poor feline specimen.  Its rough fur was matted, one 
eyebrow was missing, and there was a torn patch on one ear.  It appeared to have 
a history of many fights, little care, and downright neglect.


The cat was a poor, mangy feline specimen with rough, matted fur, one missing 
eyebrow, and a torn patch on one ear.  It appeared to have a history of downright 
neglect -- many fights and little care.

Exercises:

A.
The doctor worked at the local hospital.  Dr. Mongers performed his rounds.  He 
cared for his patients’ needs.  But he never seemed to give from his heart.  He spoke 
only about medicine.  He spoke without warmth.  He spoke to client and friend 
alike.  He spoke in the passionless way.  Some said he had a hard shell.  The shell 
was due to a loss.  The loss was great.  The loss was like the loss of a loved one.  
Others said that the shell hid softness.  The softness was of a man.  The man did not 
want to be hurt.  Either way Dr. Mongers remained a puzzle.  He remained an 
enigma.
B.
Carey threw the money to the ground.  He walked away from his boss.  He walked 
away from his job.  He walked away forever.  So he thought.  The fight had evolved 
over money.  He was disappointed in his paycheck.  He had worked hard.  He had 
worked long hours.  He had worked for a week.  He had received only twenty 
dollars.  The twenty dollars was less than fifty cents an hour.  But his boss called 
him back.  He asked what troubled Carey.  Carey told him.   He complained about 
the amount of money.  The boss agreed it was too little.  The boss gave him a fair 
raise.

C.
Eva watched her fingers.  Her fingers spun the dial.  The dial was on the telephone.  
Her eyes glanced at the clock.  The clock was on the wall.  The wall was in the 
office.  She hoped that she could reach Jeff.  He would leave work.  He would be 
unreachable.  He would not know her decision.  Her fingers slipped.  The dial spun 
senselessly.  She emitted a slight groan.  Tears of anger appeared.  They mingled 
with tears of frustration.  The phone rang.  It rang and rang.  Finally Jeff answered.  
Now Jeff would know.  She had not left for New York.  She wanted to return to 
him.  She wanted to start over again.
D.
Stories abounded.  They abounded in the neighborhood.  They were about Mr. 
Schilke.  Mr. Schilke was a mild-mannered man.  He was of indeterminate age.  He 
was of unknown occupation.  No one knew where he had come from.  No one knew 
what he did.  No one knew where he got his money.  He seemed to have money.  At 
least he was seen going to the store.  He was seen coming from the store.  He was 
seen with lots of packages.  He lived alone in the house.  The house was big.  The 
house was old.  The house was sagging in many spots.  No one else was ever seen 
leaving.  No one else was ever seen entering.  Neighbors offered their friendship.  
He never acknowledged their offers.  He never lost his temper.  He never said a 
word.  Some thought he was weird.  Others thought him a miser.  Still others were 
too busy to think about him at all.  One evening he opened his door.  He stepped out 
to the front porch.  He was dressed in a tuxedo.  A limousine pulled up in front of 
the house.  He got in the back seat next to a lovely woman.  No one ever saw him 
again.
