Work for English III

Day of the Week | Description of work
Monday & 1) Diagnostic Writing to pre-assess student’s writing
Tuesday 2) Follow all directions attached to writing assessment
Wednesday, 1) Read “To My Dear and Loving Husband” pg 116
Thursday & 2) Read “Upon the Burning of Our House™ pg 118
Friday 3) Read “Huswifery” pg 120

4) Complete the Figurative Language worksheet

5) Think about what everyday object in your modern world might be an
effective basis for an extended metaphor. Then write a poem using one
such extended metaphor. Poem should be 10-15 lines long.







English ITT

Writing Diagnostic Research Simulation Task

Directions: Read “Society and Solitude” and respond to the activity that follows.

Selection 1:

Emerson, Ralph Waldo. “Society and Solitude.” Essays and Poems, New York: Library of America,
1996. (1857)

“Tis hard to mesmerize ourselves, to whip our own top; but through sympathy we are capable of energy
and endurance. Concert fires people to a certain fury of performance they can rarely reach alone. Here is
the use of society: it is so easy with the great to be great; so easy to come up to an existing standard;—as
easy as it is to the lover to swim to his maiden through waves so grim before. The benefits of affection are
imimense; and the one event which never loses its romance, is the encounter with superior persons on
terms allowing the happiest intercourse.

It by no means follows that we are not fit for society, because soirees are tedious, and because the soiree
finds us tedious. A backwoodsman, who had been sent to the university, told me that, when he heard the
best-bred young men at the law school talk together, he reckoned himself a boor; but whenever he caught
them apart, and had one to himself alone, then they were the boors, and he the better man. And if we
recall the rare hours when we encounteted the best persons, we then found ourselves, and then first
society seemed to exist. That was society, though in the transom of a brig, or on the Florida Keys. ..

..But the people are to be taken in very small doses. If solitude is proud, so is society vulgar. In society,
high advantages are set down to the individual as disqualifications. We sink as easily as we rise, through
sympathy. So many men whom I know are degraded by their sympathies, their native aims being high
enough, but their relation all too tender to the gross people about them. Men cannot afford to live together
by their merits, and they adjust themselves by their demerits,—by their love of gossip, or by sheer
tolerance and animal good-nature, They untune and dissipate the brave aspirant.

The remedy is, to reinforce each of these moods from the other. Conversation will not corrupt us, if we
come to the assembly in our own garb and speech, and with the energy of health to select what is ours and
reject what is not. Society we must have; but let it be society, and not exchanging news, or eating from
the same dish. Is it society to sit in one of your chairs? I cannot go into the houses of my nearest relatives,
because I do not wish to be alone. Society exists by chemical affinity, and not otherwise.

Put any company of people together with freedom for conversation, and a rapid self-distribution takes
place, into sets and pairs. The best are accused of exclusiveness. It would be more true to say, they
separate as oil from water, as children from old people, without fove or hatred in the matter, each seeking
his like; and any interference with the affinities would produce constraint and suffocation. All
conversation is a magnetic experiment. I know that my friend can talk eloquently; you know that he
cannot articufate a sentence: we have seen him in different company. Assort your party, or invite none.
Put Stubbs and Coleridge, Quintilian and Aunt Miriam, into pairs, and you make them all wretched. *Tis
an extempore Sing-Sing built in a parlor. Leave them to seek their own mates, and they will be as merry
as Sparrows.



A higher civility will re-establish in our customs a certain reverence which we have lost. What to do with
these brisk young men who break through all fences, and make themselves at home in every house? I find
out in an instant if my companion does not want me, and ropes cannot hold me when my welcome is
gone. One would think that the affinities would pronounce themselves with a surer reciprocity.

Here again, as so often, Nature delights to put us between extreme antagonisms, and our safety is in the
skill with which we keep the diagonal line. Solitude is impracticable, and society fatal. We must keep our
head in the one and our hands in the other. The conditions are met, if we keep our independence, yet do

not lose our sympathy. These wonderful horses need to be driven by fine hands. We require such a

solitude as shall hold us to its revelations when we are in the street and in palaces; for most men are

cowed in society, and say good things to you in private, but will not stand to them in public. But let us not -
be the victims of words. Society and solitude are deceptive names. It is not the circumstance of seeing
more or fewer people, but the readiness of sympathy, that imports; and a sound mind will derive its
principles from insight, with ever a purer ascent to the sufficient and absolute right, and will accept

society as the natural element in which they are to be applied.

Based on the information in the text “Society and Solitude” think about how you would
summarize and explain Emerson’s view on solitude . You may war’ﬂ: to annotate the text or take
notes an a piece of paper.
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Selection 2:

Excerpt from Walden by Henry David Thoreau

I find it wholesome to be alone the greater part of the time. To be in company, even with the best, is soon
wearisome and dissipating. [ love to be alone. I never found the companion that was so companionable as
solitude. We are for the most part more lonely when we go abroad among men than when we stay in our
chambers. A man thinking or working is always alone, let him be where he will. Solitude is not measured
by the miles of space that intervene between a man and his fellows. The really diligent student in one of
the crowded hives of Cambridge College is as solitary as a dervish in the desert. The farmer can work
alone in the field or the woads all day, hoeing or chopping, and not feel lonesome, because he is
employed; but when he comes home at night he cannot sit down in a room alone, at the mercy of his .
thoughts, but must be where he can "see the folks," and recreate, and, as he thinks, remunerate himself for
his day's solitude; and hence he wonders how the student can sit alone in the house all night and most of
the day without ennui and "the blues"; but he does not realize that the student, though in the house, is still
at work in his field, and chopping in his woods, as the farmer in his, and in turn seeks the same recreation
and society that the latter does, though it may be a more condensed form of it.

Society is commonly too cheap, We meet at very short intervals, not having had time to acquire any new
value for each other. We meet at meals three times a day, and give each other a new taste of that old
musty cheese that we are. We have had to agree on a certain set of rules, called etiquette and politeness, to



make this frequent meeting tolerable and that we need not come to open war, We meet at thie post-office,
and at the sociable, and about the fireside every night; we live thick and are in each other's way, and
stumble over one another, and I think that we thus lose some respect for one another. Certainly less
frequency would suffice for all important and hearty communications. Consider the girls in a factory ~
never alone, hardly in their dreams. It would be better if there were but one inhabitant to a square mile, as
where I live. The value of a man is not in his skin, that we should touch him.

I have heard of a man lost in the woods and dying of famine and exhaustion at the foot of a tree, whose
[oneliness was relieved by the grotesque visions with which, owing to bodily weakness, his diseased
imagination surrounded him, and which he believed to be real. So also, owing to bodily and mental health

and strength, we may be continually cheered by a like but more normal and natural society, and come to
know that we are never alone,

Selection 3:

Francis Bacon. (1561-1626). Essays, Civil and Moral.
The Harvard Classics. 1909-14.
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Excerpt from “Of Friendship”

IT had been hard for him that spake 1 it to have put more truth and untruth together in few words, than in
that speech, Whatsoever is delighted in solitude is either a wild beast or a god. For it is most true that a
natural and secret hatred and aversation towards society in any man, hath somewhat of the savage beast;
but it is most untrue that it should have any character at all of the divine nature; except it proceed, not out
of a pleasure in soltitude, but out of a love and desire to sequester a man’s self for a higher conversation:
2 such as is found to have been falsely and feignedly in some of the heathen; as Epimenides the Candian,
Numa the Roman, Empedocles the Sicilian, and Apollonius of Tyana; and truly and really in divers of the
ancient hermits and holy fathers of the church. But little do men perceive what solitude is, and how far it
extendeth. For a crowd is not company; and faces are but a gallery of pictures; and talk but a tinkling
cymbal, where there is no love. The Latin adage meeteth with it a little: Magna civitas, magna solitudo [A~
great town is a great solitude]; because in a great town friends are scattered; so that there is not that
fellowship, for the most part, which is in less neighborhoods. But we may go further, and affirm most
truly that it is a mere and miserable solitude to want true friends; without which the world is but a
wilderness; and even in this sense also of solitude, whosoever in the frame of his nature and affections is
unfit for friendship, he taketh it of the beast, and not from humanity.

Prompt: You have just read three texts where the authors share their views of solitude. Consider the

argument each author makes regarding this topic. Write an essay analyzing the authors’ points of view
regarding solitude. Be sure to include support from all three texts,







Name Date

TO MY DEAR AND LOVING HOUSBAND / UPON THE BURNING OF OUR HOUSE /
HUSWIFERY

Text Analysis
FIGUARATIVE LANGUAGE

Figurative language, also called figures of speech, helps to communicate ideas
beyond the literal meaning of words.

» A metaphor is a direct comparison of two unlike things without using like or as.

* An extended metaphor is a drawn out comparison that compares two things at length and in
many ways.

« Personification is a figure of speech in which an object, animal, or idea is given human
characteristics.

» Hyperbole is a figure of speech in which the truth is exaggerated for emphasis.

Directions: In the chart, record one example for each type of figurative language
from the poems by Anne Bradstreet or the poem by Edward Taylor.

Type of Figurative Poetry by Anne Bradstreet | Poetry by Edward Taylor
Language

Metaphor

Extended metaphor

Personification

Hyperbole
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