Paragraphs Sans Adjectives

Photosynthesis Without (Many) Adjectives

Scientists divide the reactions into parts. I enjoy learning about the reactions involving light. The system of electron transport is located in the membrane of chloroplasts. It all starts with photosystem II. The energy from the sun excites the electron in the photosystem. Then, pheophytin, which accepts electrons, grabs it from the photosystem and passes it to plastoquinone. Plastoquinone carries the electron to cytochrome b/6f, which sends it to plastocyanin. Photosystem I plucks the electron from plastocyanin and reenergizes it with sunlight. Then, the photosystem delivers it to the iron-sulfur complex, which sends it to ferrodoxin. Ferrodoxin shuttles it to NADP reductase. NADP reductase needs electrons to neutralize NADP+ and H+. After being neutralized, NADP+ and H+ collide and produce NADPH.

Harold Pinter and Shakespeare
Harold Pinter won the Nobel Prize.  May we say a line of succession now links recipients from the past to those of today?  If we scrutinize Pinter, we discover that he reads like Beckett, and if we scrutinize Beckett, we glorify Shakespeare made new.  We realize that the connection between contemporaries and the ancients testifies to the equilibrium of the past and the present that conjoins modernity and antiquity, both in drama and in life.
Chuck Pahluniuk and Verbs

          Chuck Pahluniuk understands verbs. He even beats verbs into submission. The guy writes book after book without adjectives or adverbs. Ever seen Fight Club? The book it was based on employed verbs in the form of action, without the details. It read like a blockbuster. Of course, that is exactly what it became, starring Brad Pitt and Edward Norton. He also wrote Survivor, in which a cult commits mass-suicide and Pahluniuk's character survives. He transforms into a messiah of sorts for the world, but later crashes a 747 into the Australian outback. The character lives, breathes, and dies. The author needs no description to bring the character to life. Aaargh. Writing without adjectives punches me in the face.

Students and Stress


As I ponder a subject for this assignment, I begin to contemplate stress. It seems that such should be my name. I have just attempted to deliver a speech designed by Hamlet himself and question why I could not recollect the words that I had committed to memory. I am about to venture to Dr. Hall and reveal to him on a test that I do not grasp Walden. Why should I fret? There are only twenty-four hours in a day! Enough time does not exist to do everything that needs to be done. But despite these complaints, I am struggling to appear unstressed. However, this assignment has done its job of making me suffer. Ultimately, I need to create time for Hamlet, Walden, and grammar class so these levels of stress might decrease significantly. 

The Fear of Writing

The writing process can terrorize a student.  A thought wonders across the plains between the brain and the paper, sometimes never arriving at its destination.  Other times, the pen and hand cannot work together as ideas and thoughts zoom outward, only to bounce off the paper and boomerang back into their domain.  Writers may curse their muses as they tease with their promises of glory.  Writer’s block always looms overhead, never letting its presence be forgotten.  How can a student prevail against these sorrows?

The House with a Fence

I live in a house. We have lived there for a year and two months. We get along with our neighbors. Sometimes I babysit for them. My brother mows their lawns. My dog uses the bathroom in their lawns. We always argue about who will walk him. Everyone with the exception of my mom thinks we need a fence around our house, for then we would never have to walk him.
Leaves Fall
The leaves fall on the ground. 

The air chilled with winter’s welcome.

I lope across campus and trudge into the classroom.

Grammar lies in wait. 

Oh! What an hour begins. 

Oh! How I proclaim my love of grammar!

 

