\':ht’.ﬁ?ﬂ-é-ﬁi éF'FGC.‘f' I""l“:‘? ftwén'rzed as 4 "-{—iﬂub’e o1 =r=-—"

ARATAX]S in which Senfences tlauses phrases, 0r words ™=
inate Construchions are linked by ceovdinate - Lonjunchaons. Qu

Torrm
in teor

aratag 5z + of genterces, (Supgesied time — 40 minutes. This question ¢
fa ;mfé; An;;gr?r :‘::Ld-"‘ﬁ‘ mi'f‘“re:( £8 ut conrectives {exampe. du!dus&e&ci.ré T::al.ef:
rather Hhan Subordinate Lonstruchions eften wjour con T 500, T congeuiren .

o1 w/ eeordinak CojuncHions Read the following short story carefully. Then write a
as in Homirguay$ o Lohdime : . Rach

Crimsive ust of *ard*as literary techniques to characterize Rachel.

& connective.

folusyndeten

: ” EL
{ LDicHen -appmp ridke for llyr. Old

dithiom- Sk ad =
R. (ontrackions - came as=| 2. . .
- L(What they don't undersmnd)abour birthdays and what

@ Pointof View - Z""d persen- You.

Sorme 0o ¥l v they ncvcrﬁtéll@ is that when you're eleven, you're
e also te id ni d eight, and seven, and six, and
4-%' syn(_?\&‘i’o'lﬂ -‘.chahuhm .SO 1?' a. d mnqs- and CIS% ' ' '
of conjunction “and rine five, afd four, and three, ahid two, and one. And when

ﬁ‘ﬁ?ﬁﬁﬁaﬁmﬁujﬁﬁ (5) (ou wake up on your eleventh birthday you expect 1o

Tc,-,-:e-,,waiii-. ' feel eleven, but you don't. You open your eyes and
evervthing's just like yesterday, only it's today. And
you don't feel eleven at all. You feel hke you're sti..
ten. And you are —deemca{h the year)that makes you

Yetaphor - § | -

(10) eleven. 5”&‘*3‘&-4@15333552-3“ EM{'
e alliteradion - Estulbishes Tone Like some days you might(@y @mething(Xupid, and

1) Dickion -AF‘g::Fr:‘a.it;mﬂ? that's the pan of you that's still ten_Or maybe some
'-,_‘f,&"“h,.m"\d il ymother S days you might need to sit on yours lap because

erm? you're scared, and that's the pan of you that's five.

— engtith g8
3) aracolutfon efpect “ (15)(And maybe one day when you're all grown up maybe

you will need to cry)like if you're three, and that's
okay. That's what ] xcllhcn she's sad and
needs 1o cry. Maybe she's feeling three.

71 Corule - +5 Rachels ' T y
1 C%,:‘E;!i;gﬁﬁfis Sophishieated q EBC“‘-‘SC the way you grow old is kind of like an

intellecheatly. (20) qmon or like the nngs inside a.lre.c trunk or hke mza. _
1oy Meraphor  doll= year» Sugaests lile wooden dolls that fit one inside the other}eac
no proc .. i -
Al B, a CD'M??:-K +hinker | year inside the next onepThat's how being eleven years

 oldis. N
ll'-g"agmw"r - R)$ immatunty £ga4n You don't feel eleven. Not right away. I1 takesa
;\Ox{jmmﬂ - Rienforces (23) days,. weeks even, somelimes even months before you
- Reciehd =i 78 53, Say Eleven when they ask you. And you don't fee:

gimple| Complex man eleven) not until you're almost twelve. That's
the way it is.

- .

S
~
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you will need to cry like if you're three, and that's - - -

okay. That's what [ 1ell Mama when she's sad and
needs 1o cry. Maybe she’s feeling three.
Because the way you grow old is kind of like an (
(200 onion or like the rings inside a tree trunk ‘or Jike my
hittle wooden dolls that fit one inside the other, each
year inside the next one. That's how being eleven years
old is.
You don't feel eleven. Not right away. It takes a feu (¢
(25) days, weeks even, somelimes even months before you
say Eleven when they ask you. And you don't fee]

smun 1 ' 13.
. “ . ’ i ClC\r’Cll. not unt ou re aimost tw ( v
,)Verfs'-mfrfude.- Pelieve me.s il Yy ] S elve fhat 3

*T Know- the way it is.)
‘Only today I wish | didn't have only eleven years (7
. Verbtense? a?'??'g:ﬁ"eb (3uy Gattling inside ma like pennies in a tin Band-Aid boﬁ‘
ﬁ:;?f:;gesﬁ immediacy, Today, I wish ] was one hundred and two(inStéad of
iﬂ%’%:m;’bﬂﬁ&m cleven'because if)l was one hundred and two 1'd have

. 19. .
1 Simile: Appropricte R. known what 1o suy when Mrs. Price put the red swealer
' | " . ' . R . . >
+hinks in evmsof Poanies’ on my desk. I would've known how to tel]l her 1t wasn't (7.

Qﬁﬂfﬁ&?&f’_‘;ﬁifs (35) mine instead of just sitting there with that Jook on my

mudd vatte” m Box face and nothing coming out of my mouth.
4= d d . » . R . -» .
a st = andaid =wound, bleed > .00 P = Tt S0 e Price sdys, and she holds the

(seurdd Toall ' - :
) ouralsimagery — teeling of red sweatgr up jn the air for all the class to see.

hotlowness lack of veacs "+ “WhaseXIt's been sitting in the coatroom for.a rnomh.")
empnness 7 : 2z, - .
[ b bhuman tife 79 says everybody,(’Not me.
" ng‘*n'_%fﬁg%ws age,wisdovn - lgt has 1o belong to sofcbc—dy.“ rs. Price kecps_}_/
el ,ELJ ) T
mdoﬁgﬂb\\ns‘ﬁ‘} 0‘7:"\?&5?‘/\:" hobo 7 Chunr v Limepbor T sq

. SNQ_@.{[L ey It S
":&.m@s. 7
e pypine- R lackaf Conbal of grommar. .
:,’. 0.6 uce-é R la. . L ) ' - ‘ee_ YiCP ?'f
3 ) {omm F ious indve n 56 mador"'he-*'nailc. tlc.meds;;n 1. :-D anf\"

ual wlpt-? ob
3. Pum.,ﬁﬁmbol‘ wnis T
= : <o kes o.i'mcﬁf":‘}-"baf CJM"‘ oo™ 9
@W"%‘&’ Hue and mg:sua e maine lawvge. in her raind.

' .‘ m ' ; ‘noy, ofF aweakty,
e ? - Wer‘mﬁa'mbo'?" va.luc/me.amna. | -
Eoéﬂm‘ml ¢ Time :ﬂfw Hen - Childdsh (nfjdt-'-\o make ineffective or inval

5 ht@- Te Deny

@ neﬁad'l'o‘ﬂ'- a.rﬁv‘l "3 . nephon = The ackier of "‘Cfb;g )

anr.ﬁa.ﬁre S tztem
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23) Pehnil3, manes, Simiies TR o
MEATS, wllhﬁ'gﬁ plasuc buttons and 2 collar and sleeves all

?t.-\cuj— .onl ach.nld wow‘d
et .- stretched out like you could use it for a jump rope)lt’s

asa amP
éww; J. 45, Ern%ybc a thousand )earjold and even if it befonged 1o

Q’s |mma~‘?'“-""
" HYFUME‘ (RS ua%w,ﬁm me 1 wouldn't say soO. '
i mmacturity ‘"“'-5\; %535 Maybe because 1'm skmny maybe because she
= T ny 1% .
&Mﬁ ﬁgmwe 2 doesn't like me, thal stupnd Sylvin 3 Saldivar suys, 1
s 3 [iration 9 (hink it belongs to Rachel.™ An ugly sweater like that
;5'?5' 'a,[,,,mh aﬂ:ht‘;;w-‘“ (s0) all raggedy and old, but Mrs. Price believes her. Mrs
( . .
. 'M‘s rar ;3 Price takes the sweater and puts 1! right on my desk,
G“"’W' s, w0 but when I open my mouth nothing g?omm out.
"’ Q&Pd-,h ot seeB L A [Thal s not, I don't, you're not . (Not mmcjl
5 Rheri finally say in a little voice that was ma)be me when |
j mu‘u-} n / .ef.f.g,h\'b‘
paraeXi am’nFi“S (ss) was four,
cw;“;;\lj *Of course it's )uurs," Mrs. Price suys. "1 remember
. see you wearing it once.” Because she's older and the
2% 3 mbol @ﬁh teacher, she's right and T'm not.

y Vdaps?*"e'w’ eym 2“(Nol mine, not mine, NO! mme) bul Mrs. Price 18
ohmr,heve- (60 already turning 10 ?gagc thmz-two and math problem

q)gcwhhm ‘Ké em

) ber images” ﬁé(ﬂﬁm number four. 1 don't w but all of a sudden I'm

: ﬂ\,u: ma'hoﬂ? eupkrsamfiiEh feeling sick inside, ike the pan of mo that's three
wanls to come out of my eyes, only I squeeze them

theme
3D Qgpghhm- ”’i cit , shut tight and bite down on my teeth real hard and try
wndu‘?""f” “‘c"" (65) 10 remember today 1 am eleven, eleven. Mama is

?"'”*s'acw?‘exs conse making a cake for me for tonight, and when Papa
2z W'*d‘“h“w?m comes home everybody will sing Happy birthday,
D&;‘;ﬂﬁ happy birthday 1o you.
33) Simile: R Furher develop But when the sick feeling goes away dndal open my
= gymbeista of gweaky ace  (70) €YES, the red sweater’s still siting there liKE a hig red
RRRQEvLh o ebstucte mounlam) [ move the red sweater 1o the comer of my
Al SY:‘:’:L‘QD@‘:’ st e desk with my ruler. I move my pencil and books and
eraser as far from iLas possible. I even move my chair
#%) ﬁwm&%ﬁﬁﬁlﬁﬁﬁ a little to the right.pNot 2ine. not mine, nol mm):.
swear(? VME (2s)  Inmy head I'm thinking how long till lunchtime,
how long till 1 can take the red sweater and throw il
b &[\_@_EFE_. One of +he dfolCES\'r‘\ repahhon lhwlmr.h-{he Zarnt eﬁprrsswn

Lp.:a.d or tuarde) 15 repeated ot dhe beﬂtnnmﬂ 0f 2 or MOFE
Unes, el 588, 07 sSontences.




K : sweakr belongs , 2 _ 37
ymbol: Suggesrs =k Faver the schoolyard fenceYor leave ilghanging vn a

Jwieide safe aves « - n

woods 7 SYIVidT et parking mcnﬂnr bunch it up into @ httie ball and tosy

317 ast'”u'fT?xe:ﬂf??m it in the alley. Except when math period ends I»_j_rss.g (1
jm “i;“‘ﬁﬁ'ﬁifaaF (s0) Price says loud and in front of everybody, “Now,
,:%ie:, stop b Prie? Rachel, that's enough,” becayse she $ees I've shoved
Covenin VP trelogehl BP T2 e red sweater 10 !hc@ﬂf my desk and

31 %W/Svnﬂiﬁ!:ﬁ%ﬂ i's hanging all over the edgellike a wilferfallYout |
1.-"::::;‘:":':37 ’ don't care. ' (l

D Diction > Cnaldish (45 “Rachel,” Mrs. Price says. She says it like she’s
|3 Stkingimage... getting mad. ‘You#fzut that sweater on right now and no

10) Sinile, Sy mbo
r )w ﬁdsyz’-su ‘&?'ﬁ":’;‘ﬁ mare nonsense.”
’ (5: " “But il's not—"
il Bgnboufif"‘***t?;:rjcﬁm?s" “Now!" Mrs. Price says. (.

fﬁew, prs. P as{_. (90) Thaus is when 1 wish | wasn't eleven because all the
A1 ) . : 2 . - .
éqmlaols, g, a5 Vi ycuﬁs inside of me—€ten, ning, cight, sewhvc,
N Reperihim- \%ﬁ«ﬁfﬁ as  “lour, three, two, and one —arc pushing at the back of
'-.'num\il’ﬁflm . Apun res h .
4iH M e my cyu.s)w}l&:n I ‘put onc arm throygh one sleeve of the

lﬂ'{7| hmDVE 'b’ :i: " 4 . )
wamts e swiitler thil Jmells like couage cheese, and then the (

inHme e r‘fh*:_"?:”ﬁ‘iﬁ _
proe “f&xﬁ.' (™5, other arm through the other andEtand there with my
, e arms apary like it the sweater hurts me and it does, all
s)ymogror L EPEFe g p’ﬂ . - : .
meu@mhm iy itchy and full ol gers that aren't even mine.
{;mf;,m}sz That's. when everything I've been holding in since

Teavs {'hﬁ-;ﬁush, this morning, since when Mrs. Price put the swealer on
A ane o my desk, finally lets go, and all of a sudden I'm crying

Cp'ﬂ.m\r . ‘t) . . . - ’
_ «ane Pine in front bf everybody. 1 wish 1 was invisible but 1I'm
ghe olia%nﬂ{;mxw’ not. I'm eleven @it:’s my birthday today @ m

mw—fbﬁ”dthcacfigz "uff’:?w? aﬁ&bl'béw%u- ’RIS Kgeen Sensts ?
¥ _’[ p\“” ion ! Christ ima_ﬁl. yr? Eydersion of Symboliom of cweader ?
45 ueion 4

4, tnchile imagei Bo rejechion of eweaks, Symbolism |
7 5 hﬁéﬂ'ﬁhﬂd emotional State ;.ﬁnn‘tc. not just Simp!

2 B. ag vichin, mer

, o He chavackr
@ Pok{faﬂndebﬂ’- ®




crying like I'm (hree in {ront of everybody. I put my ue

7 Qepehition ; tlus :

- I%cm- '&Fd,-@f&évff head dﬂ(?‘;vn on the desk and bury my face 1n my

: immeur?y 7 (405) {clown-swealer armsy My face a“EDl and spil coming
top the little anima

dpve her OF
panic; iaekofor® sy of my mouth because [ can’t s
f me until there aren’t any

4df) Mehaghor ! R G)f imoge noiscg from coming out 0
l‘sf"'" more tears left in my €yes, and it's just my body
cups, and my whole

weakepin g feelsteo

clogm. aprlo

Swencr ‘?d shaking lik& when you have the hic

rg @l head hurts Tike hen you arink milk 100 fast.
] chorc the bell

] Images! R st

) Simiie g,}hg‘.m}le&d_erh/& But the worsLpart s nght nngs for
= 7 e Gk ppoione. unch. Thal @ yllis Topez, who 15 ever{dumber
i divar, says she remembers the re

[ take it off right away and give il 10
stends like everything's okay.

{chor~ .
Di ﬁ:{c{ﬁl\i\’%;&. .. Tod‘?y I'm eleven. There's a cake Mazjm_’s making
3 Mlusion ¢ in{{tﬂsﬁng.-fﬁﬂil:,ﬁjr‘lonlgh.{ and wlf}en Papu comes homatrom work
2 hame 5! 'f“f:?ﬁ.gﬁ":wiff we'll eat it. There l be candles and presents and
chw&:-;lw -j?gel-qoﬁfgm?“‘"‘s e\fcrybody will sing i birthday, happy birthday to
5. (120) you, Rachel, onlx( -
I'm eie cr}%Loday. I'm el
five, four, three, 1wo, and one,

swealer 1§ hers!

5 ‘Wi 1 Rissaveasm .
2R cla:smat (115) her, only Mrs. Price pr

~ 56 : .
even, {en, ninc, eight, seven
, but 1 wish I was on¢

'__—-————"_7
. T - 2N fundred and (wo. | wish 1 was anything bul eleven,
Hﬂfm n ceps 07 because | want today 10 be far away already: far away
et =7 e (P
alloonJikeMa tiny o m'the sky, ¥0 ULY

) Rerorstd Dewersesword (1251 (JikeTa runaway
%ralor W?l“fod% w ouegave to close your eyes 10 se 1)
t for pust? huhicipules (ounfaoion agtin.
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