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Practice with Dependent Clauses and Complex Sentences

Directions: The following excerpts were taken from the opening
lines of the novels Where the Red Fern Grows and Old Yeller. Read

the excerpts and UNDERLINE DEPENDENT CLAUSES.

WHEN I LEFT MY OFFICE THAT BEAUTIFUL SPRING DAY, [ HAD
no idea what was in store for me. To begin with, ev-
erything was too perfect for anything unusual to hap-
pen. It was one of those days when a man feels good,
feels like speaking to his neighbor, is glad to live in a
country like ours, and proud of his government. You
know what I mean, one of those rare days when ev-
erything is right and nothing is wrong.

I was walking along whistling when I heard the
dogfight. At first I paid no attention to it. After all it
wasn't anything to get excited about, just another dog-
fight in a residential section.

As the sound of the mm_.; grew nearer, I could tell
there were quite a few dogs mixed up in it. They
boiled out of an alley, turned, and headed straight to-
ward me. Not wanting to get bitten or run over, I
moved over to the edge of the sidewalk.

I could see that all the dogs were ting one.
About twenty-five feet from me they caught him and
down he went. I felt sorry for the unfortunate one. 1
knew if something wasn’t done quickly the sanitation
department would have to pick up a dead dog.
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A M Je called him Old Yeller. The name had a
sort of double meaning. One part meant
that his short hair was a dingy yellow, a color
that we called “yeller” in those days. The other
meant that when he opened his head, the sound
he let out came closer to being a yell than a bark.
I remember like yesterday how he strayed in
out of nowhere to our log cabin on Birdsong
Creek. He made me so mad at first that I wanted
to kill him. Then, later, when I had to kill him, it
was like having to shoot some of my own folks.
That’s how much I'd come to think of the big
yeller dog.



