ABSOLUTE PHRASES
Here are excerpts from successive Monday morning columns by Michael Madden in the Boston Globe (Sept. 25 and Oct. 2, 1989).  The bolded constructions are Absolute Phrases.  I have numbered multiple occurrences of absolute phrases within a single sentence for ease of recognition. 

	September 25



	
	Eason bounced other passes, threw eight yards when the Patriots needed nine, and was once again ineffective.  So the second half was played out like an Ode to Bizarro, (1) two madcap fans dashing onto the field with cardboard signs on which they had hastily scribbled “Flutie,” (2) the crowd roaring, (3) that roar topped only when Eason was sacked in the fourth quarter, and (4) Berry choosing to punt on fourth and 1 from his 43 with 12:19 left to play and his team losing 24 – 3, (5) the Patriots slinking from their home field after the game hearing only a crescendo of raunchy chants directed at Berry.
5 in one sentence



	October 2, 1989



	
	The season is hanging on the precipice of disaster, the Patriots unable to score and unable to stop any team that makes that basic decision, “Shall we run the ball and score slowly?” or “Shall we pass the ball and score quickly?”  Said Stanley Morgan succinctly, “We’re the perfect team to play.” And beat easily.

1 here

But we will look more for silver linings than excuses.  Like yesterday’s weather.  It was beautiful in Buffalo, (1) the sun actually out, (2) the air warm, (3) the prevalent gloom and doom mysteriously absent from its permanent home on the Niagara frontier.  Maybe because the blue days didn’t choke across the lake?

3 in one sentence

But this is a battered and bruised team, in body and psyche, its identity so fragile that Morgan’s dropped TD had an instant effect.  Greg Davis was wide with a field goal and the Patriots went nearly two quarters without a first down.
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