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Run-on Sentences

Correct any run-on sentences in the exercises below by adding punctuation or by changing the wording where necessary. For example, look at the following sentence:

Mozart deserved a better end, he died penniless and was buried in an unmarked grave.

Here are three possible corrections:

Mozart deserved a better end. He died penniless and was buried in an unmarked grave.
or
Mozart deserved a better end; however, he died penniless and was buried in an unmarked grave. 

or

Mozart, who deserved a better end, died penniless and was buried in an unmarked grave.


1.
The male emperor penguin holds the egg on top of his feet, he does this for two months at a time.


2.
There is a secret to cooking good hard-boiled eggs, they should never be boiled.


3.
A kitten can sleep in one spot for hours, other times it prowls, stalks, pounces on imaginary prey.
 4.
An inexpensive styrofoam cooler saved their lives, they clung to it for hours after their boat capsized.

 5.
During the Depression, Robert Porterfield founded the Barter Theater, the audience paid for their tickets with food.


6.
Pigeons manage to survive in the city they somehow make it through the coldest winters.


7.
The loggerhead turtle scraped heavily up to the dunes, her flippers left a distinctive cross-hatching in the wet sand.


8.
Consumer groups want no pesticides, however extension agents seek reduced use of pesticides, just enough to protect food from disease.


9.
In the highest mountains of Peru, steam engines actually outperformed diesel engines, evidently, they required less oxygen.


10.
When he was twenty-two, Charles Darwin set sail on The Beagle, he didn't return to England for five years. 

Run-on Sentences

Correct any run-on sentences by changing either punctuation or wording.  

Tradition had it that the ghost appeared always on July 7th, it appeared only to someone who was not a member of the immediate family. On July 7, 1967, Dr. Rolph Dumaine was visiting the Beverleys, he was sitting on the back porch. Ann Beverley served him his second mint julep; she began to describe the death of her favorite dog Jeb Stuart. Suddenly Dr. Dumaine turned to her and asked, in a voice mildly curious, “Who is the woman with the long red hair, I haven't been introduced to her?'' Ann Beverley's face lost all its expression. It was as blank as a March day's sky. “Red-haired, you say? What was she wearing?'' “A yellow dress with a wide green belt, she was heading toward the library.'' Ann Beverley fainted, the old dog began to howl. Dr. Dumaine felt a cold sweat trickle down his neck. “It's July 7th,'' he said to himself.  “Why do I feel cold?
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See Rules of Thumb, pp. 31-33.


