An Example of the Four-Step Analysis of a Prose Passage

The following passage appears in Chapter 10 of The Awakening, in which Edna first begins to swim by
herself.

I have annotated the passage to illustrate the Four-Step Analysis method that we use for timed-writes,

S—\QP’L D h e i ek | _lfﬁ? wherever {here (¢ a SHIFT
or CHANGE ("ﬂ §¢H~Mﬁ’ Acten, Su.l:a\iccf} +l‘m</ —}-pnc) mad/qk)

— Then Auwmber each

The people walked in little groups toward the
beach. They talked and laughed; some of them sang.
There was a band playing down at Klein's hotel, and
the strains reached them faintly, tempered by the
distance. There were strange, rare odors abroad-a
tangle of the sea smell and of weeds and damp, new-
plowed earth, mingled with the heavy petfume of a
field of white blossoms somewhere near. But the
night sat lightly upon the sea and the land. There was
no weight of darkness; there were no shadows. The
white light of the moon had fallen upon the world
like the mystery and the softness of sleep.

Most of them walked into the water as
though into a native element. The sea was quiet now,
and swelled lazily in broad billows that melted into
one another and did not break except upon the beach
in little foamy crests that coiled back like slow, white
serpents.
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Edna had attempted all summer to learn to
swim. She had received instructions from both the
men and women; in some instances from the
children. Robert had pursued a system of lessons
almost daily; and he was nearly at the point of
discouragement in realizing the futility of his efforts.
A certain ungovernable dread hung about her when
in the water, unless there was a hand near by that
might reach out and reassure het.

But that night she was like the little tottering,
stumbling, clutching child, who of a sudden realizes
its powers, and walks for the first time alone, boldly
and with over-confidence. She could have shouted
for joy. She did shout for joy, as with a sweeping
stroke or two she lifted her body to the surface of the
water.

A feeling of exultation overtook her, as if
some power of significant import had been given her
to control the working of her body and her soul. She
grew daring and reckless, overestimating her strength.
She wanted to swim far out, whete no woman had
swum before.

Section.

Her unlooked-for achievement was the
subject of wonder, applause, and admiration. Each
one congratulated himself that his special teachings
had accomplished this desired end.

"How easy it is!" she thought. "It is nothing,"
she said aloud; "why did I not discover before that it
was nothing. Think of the time I have lost splashing
about like a baby!" She would not join the groups in
their sports and bouts, but intoxicated with her newly
conquered power, she swam out alone.

She turned her face seaward to gather in an
impression of space and solitude, which the vast
expanse of water, meeting and melting with the
moonlit sky, conveyed to her excited fancy. As she
swam she seemed to be reaching out for the
unlimited in which to lose herself.
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Once she turned and looked toward the
shore, toward the people she had left there. She had
not gone any great distance that is, what would have
been a great distance for an experienced swimmer.
But to her unaccustomed vision the stretch of water
behind her assumed the aspect of a barrier which her
unaided strength would never be able to overcome.

A quick vision of death smote her soul, and
for a second of time appalled and enfeebled her
senses. But by an effort she rallied her staggering
faculties and managed to regain the land.

She made no mention of her encounter with
death and her flash of terror, except to say to her
husband, "I thought I should have perished out there
alone."

"You were not so very far, my dear; I was
watching you," he told her.
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An Example of the Four-Step Analysis of a Prose Passage

The following passage appears in Chapter 10 of The Awakening, in which Edna first begins to swim by

herself.

I have annotated the passage to illustrate the Four-

Step Analysis method that we use for timed-writes.
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The people walked in little groups toward the
beach. They talked and laughed; some of them sang.
There was a band playing down at Klein's hotel, and
the strains reached them faintly, tempered by the
distance. There were strange, rare odors abroad-a
tangle of the sea smell and of weeds and damp, new-
plowed earth, mingled with the heavy perfume of a
field of white blossoms somewhere near. But the
night sat lightly upon the sea and the land. There was
no weight of darkness; there were no shadows. The
white light of the moon had fallen upon the world
like the mystery and the softness of sleep.

Most of them walked into the water as
though into a native element. The sea was quiet now,
and swelled lazily in broad billows that melted into
one another and did not break except upon the beach
in little foamy crests that coiled back like slow, white
serpents.
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Edna had attempted all summer to learn to
swim. She had received instructions from both the
men and women; in some instances from the
.\ children. Robert had pursued a system of lessons
almost daily; and he was nearly at the point of
discouragement in realizing the futility of his efforts.
A certain ungovernable dread hung about her when
in the water, unless there was a hand near by that
might reach out and reassure her.

But that night she was like the little tottering,
stumbling, clutching child, who of a sudden realizes
its powers, and walks for the first time alone, boldly
and with over-confidence. She could have shouted
for joy. She did shout for joy, as with a sweeping
stroke or two she lifted her body to the surface of the
water.

A feeling of exultation overtook her, as if
some power of significant import had been given her
to control the working of her body and her soul. She
grew daring and reckless, overestimating her strength.
She wanted to swim far out, where no woman had
swum before.

Her unlooked-for achievement was the
subject of wonder, applause, and admiration. Each
one congratulated himself that his special teachings
had accomplished this desired end.

"How easy it is!" she thought. "It is nothing,"
she said aloud; "why did I not discover before that it
was nothing. Think of the time I have lost splashing
about like a baby!" She would not join the groups in
their sports and bouts, but intoxicated with her newly
conquered power, she swam out alone.

She turned her face seaward to gather in an
impression of space and solitude, which the vast
expanse of water, meeting and melting with the
moonlit sky, conveyed to her excited fancy. As she
swam she seemed to be reaching out for the
unlimited in which to lose herself.

Once she turned and looked toward the
shore, toward the people she had left there. She had
not gone any great distance that is, what would have
been a great distance for an experienced swimmer.
But to her unaccustomed vision the stretch of water
behind her assumed the aspect of a barrier which her
unaided strength would never be able to overcome.

A quick vision of death smote her soul, and
for a second of time appalled and enfeebled her
senses. But by an effort she rallied her staggering
faculties and managed to regain the land.

She made no mention of her encounter with
death and her flash of terror, except to say to her
husband, "I thought I should have perished out there
alone."

"You were not so very far, my dear; I was
watching you," he told her.
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