Punctuation Quiz: Focus on Commas After Introductory Elements and Run-ons  (answers)
[bookmark: _GoBack]Recopy these two passages, correcting the punctuation errors you find. All of these errors relate to the first two functions of punctuation discussed in the Irvin Punctuation Guide http://www.lirvin.net/WGuides/punct.htm 
Answers:  
comma after introductory element
connecting complete thoughts/fixing run-on
Passage #1: (original)

When we take a peep out of the stage curtains all we see is people everywhere, the more we saw the more nervous we got. As we got closer to Showtime my nervousness reaches a peak, moment by moment my heart beats faster and faster as if my heart is going to pop out of my chest.  Before I knew it the coaches were calling out, “5 till’ places everyone,” my forehead starts to sweat and we hadn’t even started dancing yet I guess my nerves got the best of me.
Passage #1: (edited)

When we take a peep out of the stage curtains, all we see is people everywhere; the more we saw the more nervous we got. As we got closer to Showtime, my nervousness reaches a peak. Moment by moment my heart beats faster and faster as if my heart is going to pop out of my chest.  Before I knew it, the coaches were calling out, “5 till’ places everyone.” My forehead starts to sweat, and we hadn’t even started dancing, yet I guess my nerves got the best of me.


Answers:  
comma after introductory element
connecting complete thoughts/fixing run-on
Passage #2 (original)
The one story that really stood out to me was when she was a little girl her and her brothers would play on her parents farm down in Mexico when they were all about twelve years of age, their father was starting to teach her oldest brother Juan to drive his truck, as memory recalls it was a black Chevy, so he could help move hay bales to and from the farm. It was a sizzling day on their farm and her father or “papa” went into town to get something, well her brother took the other truck they had, and decided that he had driven before so he is a “good driver” now, well he wasn’t.
Passage #2 (edited)
The one story that really stood out to me was when she was a little girl her and her brothers would play on her parents farm down in Mexico. When they were all about twelve years of age, their father was starting to teach her oldest brother Juan to drive his truck. As memory recalls, it was a black Chevy, so he could help move hay bales to and from the farm. It was a sizzling day on their farm, and her father or “papa” went into town to get something. Well, her brother took the other truck they had and decided that he had driven before so he is a “good driver” now-- well, he wasn’t.

