Mentor Sentences - Master List – LA 8
Two-Word Sentences
Subject = Who or what is doing something?
(noun)
    (the main actor in a sentence)

Predicate = What are they doing?

(verb)         (connected to the subject)

Lilly loved school.

Kevin Henkes, Lilly’s Purple Plastic Purse
Wemberly worried in the morning.

She worried at night.

And she worried throughout the day.

Kevin Henkes, Wemberly Worried
The gunman is useless. I know it. He knows it. The whole bank knows it.

Markus Zusak, I Am the Messenger
He said she was his compass.

Tim O'Brien, The Lake of the Woods, pg.61

A giant couldn't eat half a leg of deer plus a huge mound of wild rice and eight of the fifty quail eggs and go back for dessert. But Hattie could.

Gail Carson Levine, Ella Enchanted, p. 20

Tense muscles readied themselves to uncoil. Necks craned. Eyes crinkled. Fights broke out. And when the last kite was cut, all hell broke loose.

Khaled Hosseini, The Kite Runner, page 52

She soon says, "You're my best friend, Ed."
You can kill a man with those words.
No gun.
No bullets.
Just words and a girl.

Markus Zusak, I Am the Messenger
Call me Ishmael.  Some years ago - never mind how long precisely - having little or no money in my purse, and nothing particular to interest me on shore, I thought I would sail about a little and see the watery part of the world.

Herman Melville, Moby-Dick
His room smelled of cooked grease, Lysol, and age.

Maya Angelou, I Know Why the Caged Bird Sings

page 255
(Use writing activity from Jeff Anderson with Angelou passage.)

They stuck me with a needle, inflated me like a state-fair balloon, and shipped me off to a hospital with steel-eyed nurses who wrote down every bad number.

Laurie Halse Anderson, Wintergirls

page 8
Muscle Man McGinty is a squirrelly runt, a lying snake, and a pitiful excuse for a ten-year-old. The problem is that no one on Ramble Street knows it but me.

Nan Marino, Neil Armstrong Is My Uncle and Other Lies Muscle Man McGinty Tells Me

page 1

fanboys

Across the yard Father John was solemnly approaching, and behind him was the man who had kissed the horse.

Hannah Tinti, The Good Thief: A Novel
(also used in capitals section)
Nick Allen had plenty of ideas, and he knew what to do with them.

Andrew Clements, Frindle
I think about going in my room now, but it smells like the inside of an old lunch bag in there.

 

Gennifer Choldenko, Al Capone Does My Shirts

QW:  I think about going __________________, but it smells like …
I think about going to 6th hour, but Mr. Duyck is ranting about Def Leopard again.
I think avout going to gym, but it smells like sweat and Axe in there.

Sunny had already been staring and shrieking at the figure for some time when Klaus looked up from the spiny crab he was examining, and he saw it too.

Lemony Snicket, A Series of Unfortunate Events: The Bad Beginning  

p. 5

Openers

As she crossed the river, a rumor of sunshine stood behind the clouds.

Marcus Zusak, The Book Thief
Floating upward through a confusion of dreams and memory, curving like a trout through the rings of previous risings, I surface. My eyes open. I am awake.

Wallace Stegner, Crossing to Safety
If there was an Olympic contest for talking, Shelly Stalls would sweep the event.


Wendelin Van Draanen, Flipped
QW/writing from a model:
If there was an Olympic contest for __________, __________ would …
Whenever Ms. Franny has one of her fits, it reminds me of Winn-Dixie in a thunderstorm.


Kate DiCamillo, Because of Winn-Dixie
If you are interested in stories with happy endings, you would be better off reading some other book.

Lemony Snicket, A Series of Unfortunate Events
Interrupters
All children, except one, grow up.

JM Barrie, Peter Pan 

Hale knew, before he had been in Brighton three hours, that they meant to murder him.

Graham Greene, Brighton Rock
That cheerful eye, under the influence of slavery, soon became red with rage; that voice, made of sweet accord, changed to one of harsh and horrid discord; and that angelic face gave place to that of a demon.

Frederick Douglas, Narrative of the life of Frederick Douglas
Emma Woodhouse, handsome, clever, and rich, with a comfortable home and happy disposition, seemed to unite some of the best blessings of existence; and had lived nearly twenty-one years in the world with very little to distress or vex her.

Jane Austen, Emma

See activity on p. 110 of Everyday Editing

Commas - fanboys and interrupters:
I felt the blood return to my feet, and the whole breathing thing, which is not as involuntary as they’d have you believe, started up for me again.

Gary Paulsen, Notes from the Dog
Independent clauses with continuing or closing phrases - a way to avoid run on sentences 
QW:  Who do you depend on?

Discuss independence vs. dependence

Discuss independent vs. dependent clauses

We rowed out past the harbor, past bobbing boats weeping rust from their seams, past juries of silent seabirds roosting atop the barnacled remains of sunken docks, past fishermen who lowered their nets to stare frozenly as we slipped by, uncertain whether we were real or imagined.

Ransom Riggs

Hollow City: The Second Novel of Miss Peregrine’s Peculiar Children 
p. 17   

They handled the BB gun carelessly, trading it back and forth, each slinging the barrel over his shoulder like a hunter in a frontier television show.

Jim Grimsley, Winter Birds
Page 1

Is it a complete thought?  Does it have a subject and a predicate?

On the board, one at a time:

1) They handled the BB gun carelessly, 2) trading it back and forth, 3) each slinging the barrel over his shoulder

Complete thought or incomplete?  Independent or dependent?  Then attach them with commas.

Discuss how each part is like a camera, gliding across a scene, getting a close-up of each detail.  Have them close their eyes and picture it as I read the whole sentence:

They handled the BB gun carelessly, trading it back and forth, each slinging the barrel over his shoulder like a hunter in a frontier television show.

Notice how each part is both separated by the commas and held together by them.

Abraham was growing fast, shooting up like a sunflower, a spindly youngster with big boney hands, unruly black hair, a dark complexion, and luminous gray eyes.

Russell Freedman,  Lincoln: A Photobiography

At night I would lie in bed and watch the show, how bees squeezed through the cracks of my bedroom wall and flew circles around the room, making that propeller sound, a high-pitched zzzzzz that hummed along my skin.

Sue Monk Kidd, The Secret Life of Bees

The stranger came early in February, one wintry day, through a biting wind and a driving snow, the last snowfall of the year, over the down, walking as it seemed from Bramblehurst railway station, and carrying a little black portmanteau in his thickly gloved hand.

H. G. Wells, The Invisible Man
Openers, fanboys, closers

If you really want to hear about it, the first thing you'll probably want to know is where I was born, and what my lousy childhood was like, and how my parents were occupied and all before they had me, and all that David Copperfield kind of crap, but I don't feel like going into it, if you want to know the truth.

J.D. Salinger, The Catcher in the Rye
Punctuating quotations

Sunny was at an age where one mostly speaks in a series of unintelligible shrieks.  Except when she used the few actual words in her vocabulary, like “bottle,” “mommy,” and “bite,” most people had trouble understanding what it was that Sunny was saying.  For instance, this morning she was saying “Gack!” over and over, which probably meant, “Look at that mysterious figure emerging from the fog!”

Lemony Snicket, A Series of Unfortunate Events: The Bad Beginning  

More sentences


When Mr. Bilbo Baggins of Bag End announced that he would shortly be celebrating his eleventyfirst birthday with a party of special magnificence, there was much talk and excitement in Hobbiton.

J.R.R. Tolkein, The Lord of the Rings: The Fellowship of the Ring

As Gregor Samsa awoke one morning from uneasy dreams he found himself transformed in his bed into a gigantic insect.

Franz Kafka, The Metamorphosis

Nick Naylor had been called many things since becoming the chief spokesman for the Academy of Tobacco Studies, but until now no one had actually compared him to Satan.

Christopher Buckley, Thank You for Smoking: A Novel

There was a hand in the darkness, and it held a knife.  The knife had a handle of polished black bone, and a blade finer and sharper than any razor.  If it sliced you, you might not even know you had been cut, not immediately.


The knife had done almost everything it was brought to that house to do, and both the blade and the handle were wet.

Neil Gaiman, The Graveyard Book
p.1
(builds suspense, uses description that shows)


Ever since the child had learned to walk he had been his mother’s and father’s despair and delight, for there never was such a boy for wandering, for climbing up things, for getting into and out of things.

Neil Gaiman, The Graveyard Book
p.10
(series, but no “and.”  Nice effect?)

similes and allusions
(talking about anonymous notes)

They were like fortune cookies without the General Tso’s chicken.

The first one made me wonder if Dylan had been going through someone’s garbage, like when the spider and the pig sent that rat to the dump to find words the spider could write in her web in that book Charlotte’s Web, and the rat would rip pieces of labels off boxes to bring back to the barnyard. 

Gary Paulsen, Notes from the Dog
Subjunctive
She left us to go back to school in another state and we haven’t heard from her since she left.  “As if,” I overheard my dad telling my grandpa once, “raising a son and pursuing a higher education were mutually exclusive.”

Gary Paulsen, Notes from the Dog
Not subjunctive: …“raising a son and pursuing a higher education are mutually exclusive.”

Semi-colon (grade 9-10 standard)

All happy families are alike; each unhappy family is unhappy in its own way.
Leo Tolstoy, Anna Karenina
Serial, fanboys 

Violet, Klaus, and Sunny Baudelaire were intelligent children, and they were charming, and resourceful, and had pleasant facial features, but they were extremely unlucky, and most everything that happened to them was rife with misfortune, misery, and despair.

Lemony Snicket, A Series of Unfortunate Events: The Bad Beginning  

p. 1

Tricky – opener or interrupter?

Like most fourteen-year-olds, she was right-handed, so the rocks skipped farther across the murky water when Violet used her right hand than when she used her left.

Lemony Snicket, A Series of Unfortunate Events: The Bad Beginning  

As she skipped rocks, she was looking out at the horizon and thinking about an invention she wanted to build.  Anyone who knew violet well could tell she was thinking hard, because her long hair was tied up in a ribbon to keep it out of her eyes.  Violet had a real knack for inventing and building strange devices, so her brain was often filled with images of pulleys, levers, and gears, and she never wanted to be distracted by something as trivial as hair.  This morning she was thinking about how to construct a device that could retrieve a rock after you had skipped it in the ocean.

Lemony Snicket, A Series of Unfortunate Events: The Bad Beginning  

p. 2
1. Commas – interrupt

2. Odd way to say she’s right handed.  Why?

3. Whole paragraph – notice the connection at the end to rock skipping.  Also sets up a twisty mood.

Varying sentence length

Being only twelve, Klaus of course had not read all of the books in the Baudelaire library, but he had read a great many of them and had retained a lot of information from his readings.  He knew how to tell an alligator from a crocodile.  He knew who killed Julius Caesar.  And he knew about the tiny, slimy animals found at Briny Beach, which he was examining now.

Lemony Snicket, A Series of Unfortunate Events: The Bad Beginning  

pp. 3-4

Commas with quotations
“What do you think it is?” Violet asked.

“I don’t know,” Klaus said, squinting at it, “but it seems to be moving right toward us.”

Lemony Snicket, A Series of Unfortunate Events: The Bad Beginning  

p. 5

Showing (Why is he squinting? Cuz the figure is hard to see, not cuz he doesn’t know what it is.)

Commas, colon
Of course, it didn’t make things any easier that they had lost their home as well, and all their possessions.  As I’m sure you know, to be in one’s own room, in one’s own bed, can often make a bleak situation a little better, but the beds of the Baudelaire orphans had been reduced to charred rubble.  Mr. Poe had taken them to the remains of the Baudelaire mansion to see if anything had been unharmed, and it was terrible: Violet’s microscope had fused together in the heat of the fire, Klaus’s favorite pen had turned to ash, and all of Sunny’s teething rings had melted.  Here and there, the children could see traces of the enormous home they had loved: fragments of their grand piano, an elegant bottle in which Mr. Baudelaire kept brandy, the scorched cushion of the windowseat where their mother liked to sit and read.

Lemony Snicket, A Series of Unfortunate Events: The Bad Beginning  

p.12 ?

Showing  How do the Baudelaire children feel?  How do you know?  Where is it stated?

Word choice
But even given the surroundings, the children had mixed feelings when, over a dull dinner of boiled chicken, boiled potatoes and blanched – the word “blanched” here means “boiled” – string beans, Mr. Poe announced that they were to leave his household the next morning.

Lemony Snicket, A Series of Unfortunate Events: The Bad Beginning  

pp. 13-14

Use for argument
I don’t know if you’ve ever noticed this, but first impressions are often entirely wrong.  You can look at a painting for the first time, for example, and not like it at all, but after looking at it a little longer you may find it very pleasing.  The first time you try Gorgonzola cheese you may find it too strong, but when you are older you may want to eat nothing but Gorgonzola cheese.  Klaus, when Sunny was born, did not like her at all, but by the time she was six weeks old the two of them were thick as thieves.  Your initial opinion on just about everything may change over time.

Lemony Snicket, A Series of Unfortunate Events: The Bad Beginning  

pp. 27-28

argument and supporting examples – scanned and saved in argument folder

serial comma, semi-colon (grade 9-10 standard), hyphen/dash/em dash

Count Olaf was neither interesting nor kind; he was demanding, short-tempered, and bad-smelling.

Lemony Snicket, A Series of Unfortunate Events: The Bad Beginning  

p. 29

More sentences
I am certain that over the course of your own life, you have noticed that people’s rooms reflect their personalities.  In my room, for instance, I have gathered a collection of objects that are important to me, including a dusty accordion on which I can play a few sad songs, a large bundle of notes on the activities of the Baudelaire orphans, and a blurry photograph, taken a very long time ago, of a woman whose name is Beatrice.

Lemony Snicket, A Series of Unfortunate Events: The Bad Beginning  

p. 124

QW/writing from a model: Have students show how their room/locker/backpack reflects their personality.  

Ralph was terrified and he was desperate.  No one in his family had ever been trapped under a drinking glass before.

“Wake up, Mary Lou, and look,” insisted Betty.  “I was getting up to stop the rattle in the window and caught a mouse!”


This news roused Mary Lou from bed, and the two young women knelt on the carpet to look at Ralph, who promptly turned his back.  He did not care to be stared at in his misery, but it was no use.  The women moved around to the other side of the glass.


“Isn’t he darling?” said Betty.

“Just look at his cunning little paws.”  Mary Lou leaned closer for a better look.

“And his little ears.  Aren’t they sweet?”  Betty was delighted.

It was disgusting.  It was bad enough to be trapped and stared at, but to have this pair carrying on in such a gushy fashion was almost more than Ralph could stomach.  Cunning little paws indeed!  They were strong paws, paws for grasping the handgrips of a motorcycle.

Beverly Cleary, The Mouse and the Motorcycle
pp.126-127  intro modified/abridged

commas with dialogue

point of view of mouse vs. women

Ralph collapsed over the steering column, limp with relief, just as the man came back through the lobby with his dog.

Beverly Cleary, The Mouse and the Motorcycle
p. 140

interrupter

Ships at a distance have every man's wish on board. For some they come in with the tide. For others they sail forever on the same horizon, never out of sight, never landing until the Watcher turns his eyes away in resignation, his dreams mocked to death by Time. That is the life of men. Now, women forget all those things they don't want to remember, and remember everything they don't want to forget. The dream is the truth. Then they act and do things accordingly.”


Zora Neale Hurston, Their Eyes Were Watching God 

Many years later, as he faced the firing squad, Colonel Aureliano Buendía was to remember that distant afternoon when his father took him to discover ice.

Gabriel García Márquez, 100 Years of Solitude
