NON-SUBJECT SENTENCE OPENINGS
	Adverb

Adjective

Participle

Infinitive

Coordinating conjunction

Correlating conjunction

Interjection

Elliptical adverb clause

Adverb clause
Prepositional phrase

Participial phrase

Infinitive phrase

Absolute phrase

Introductory appositive

Inversion

Quotation
Idiomatic anomaly


	Suddenly, he understood.  However, she didn’t.  Moreover, she was glad.  Ultimately, they rebuilt their relationship.  Well, aren’t you glad?

Unctuous as oil, the salesman slid toward them.  Hungry, dirty, and tired, she went straight to bed.  Apoplectic, she flew at him.

Stumbling, she made her way through the door.  Laughing and wheezing, he leaned against the wall.  Obviously distraught, he sat down.

To win, they needed a goal.  To improve, follow your venerable teacher’s exhortations about writing.  To concentrate, work in silence.

And now for the story.  But you’ll have to listen carefully in order to get it.  Or else you’ll miss it completely.

Either come in or leave, but shut the door.  Neither she nor her doctor knew what was the matter.  Not only was he tired, but he was also sick.

Wow!  You’re not serious!  “Ow!” he screamed.  Hey!  What are you doing, anyway?  Oh!  That’s my coat.

While writing, turn off your stereo.  If possible, work in silence.  When cutting class, enjoy your profligacy. 

While singing ancient songs, some people accompany themselves on the Ugubu.  If it is possible, work in solitude and silence.  After you’re finished, reward yourself.

After dinner, they went for a walk.  In 1828, King Dingane came to power.  At the end of the show, no one applauded.  To her, he was a hero.

Giggling nervously, she let him in.  Seeing his chance, he told her what had been on his mind.  Disturbed by the news, she told him to leave.  Bought at an auction, the rug was old and possibly valuable.  Slowly turning his head, he suddenly saw what she had been staring at.

To find out if she was right, she followed him.  To let him know that she knew the truth, she asked her friend to start a rumor.

Eyes glazing, mouth gaping in a prodigious yawn, he seemed bored.  The song having ended, they walked off the dance floor.

The quickest player on the field, she stole the ball.  An inveterate liar, he told a wild tale.  A brilliant field commander, King Shaka built an empire.  President of the club since 1989, she gave her all.

Never have so few done so much for so many.  Lurking in the bushes was a stranger.  On the wall was a plaque.  Sober she was not.  There you are!  Even stranger was her father’s response.

“What do you want?” he asked.

To tell the truth, it was past his bedtime.  Given the facts, the situation seemed hopeless.  Sure enough, when she opened the door, he was there.


