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Read the following paragraphs and identify the pattern of organization. Write the pattern below each paragraph.

In the spring of 1948, in the first softball game during the afternoon hour of physical education in the dusty schoolyard, the two captains chose teams and, as always, they chose other boys until only two of us remained. I batted last, and first came to the plate with two or three runners on base, and while my teammates urged me to try for a walk, and the players on the field called Easy out! Easy out! I watched the softball coming in waist high, and stepped and swung, and hit it over the right fielders head for a double. My next time at bat I tripled to center. From then on I brought my glove to school, hanging from a handle bar.

_____________________

A simple experiment will distinguish two types of human nature. Gather a throng of people and pour them into a ferry boat. By the time the boat has swung into the river you will find that a certain proportion have taken trouble to climb upstairs in order to be out on deck and see what is to be seen as they crossover. The rest have settled indoors to think what they will do upon reaching the other side, or perhaps lose themselves in apathy or tobacco smoke. But leaving out those apathetic, or addicted to a single enjoyment, we may divide all the alert passengers on the boat into two classes: those who are interested in crossing the river, and those who are merely interested in getting across. And we may divide all the people on the earth, or all the moods of people, in the same way. Some of them are chiefly occupied with attaining ends, and some with receiving experiences. The distinction of the two will be more marked when we name the first kind, practical, and the second poetic, for common knowledge recognizes that a person poetic or in a poetic mood is impractical, and a practical person is intolerant of poetry.

______________________

Because it avoids or skirts responsibility, doublespeak is particularly effective in explaining or at least glossing over accidents. An Air Force colonel in charge of safety wrote in a letter that rocket boosters weighing more than 300,000 pounds “have an explosive force upon surface impact that is sufficient to exceed the accepted overpressure threshold of physiological damage for exposed personnel.” In English: if a 300,000-pound booster rocket falls on you, you probably won’t survive. In 1985 three American soldiers were killed and sixteen were injured when the first stage of a Pershing II missile they were unloading suddenly ignited. There was no explosion, said Maj. Michael Griffen, but rather, “an unplanned rapid ignition of solid fuel.”

_______________________

Pastel Icebergs roamed around us, some tens of thousands of years old. Great pressure can push the air bubbles out of the ice and compact it. Free of air bubbles, it reflects light differently, as blue. The waters shivered with the gooseflesh of small ice shards. Some icebergs glowed like dull peppermint in the sun-impurities trapped in the ice (phytoplankton and algae) tinted them green. Ethereal snow petrels flew around the peaks of the icebergs, while the sun shone through their translucent wings. White, silent, the birds seemed to be pieces of ice flying with purpose and grace. As they passed in front of an ice flow, they became invisible. Glare transformed the landscaped with such force that it seemed like a pure color. When we went out in the inflatable motorized rafts called Zodiacs to tour the iceberg orchards, I grabbed a piece of glacial ice and held it to my ear, listening to the bubbles cracking and popping as the air trapped inside escaped. And that night, though exhausted from the day’s spectacles and doings, I lay in my narrow bunk, awake with my eyes closed, while sunstruck icebergs drifted across the insides of my lids, and the Antarctic peninsula revealed itself slowly, mile by mile, in the small theater of my closed eyes.
_______________________

Urbanization and industrialization have changed everyone’s ways of living, not only that of women; but as in so many other matters, the changes for men and the changes for women are different. To put it at its simplest, men work in the labor market and they therefore work outside the home- with a very few special exceptions, mostly in the arts. Their work and their homes are separate. Women’s lives are divided, too, if they work outside the home, but the division falls in a different place. In their homes they work for the welfare and well-being of their immediate families as their geat-grandmother used to do. But if they have to work for money, they can’t make it at home. They must turn to the labor market and, like men, work as part of an industrial or commercial enterprise. Whether it is large or small, they work with people to whom they are not related, at a schedule they do not control and usually at a job that bears no relation to what they do in the rest of their working time at home. This experience can be very valuable indeed, if only because it keeps women in touch with the ways the world runs. But it means that while men almost all work in just one way, women work in two ways. The change from one sort of work to the other may often be stimulating, but it contributes to the part-timeness that is so characteristic of women’s lives. They are the original moonlighters.
_______________________

Education in the true-sense, of course, is an enablement to serve- both the living, human community in its natural household or neighborhood and the precious cultural possessions that the living community inherits or should inherit. To educate is, literally, to “bring up,” to bring young people to a responsible maturity, to help them to be good caretakers of what they have been given, to help them to be charitable toward fellow creatures. Such an education is obviously pleasant and useful to have; that a sizable number of humans should have it is probably also one of the necessities of human life in this world. And if this education is to be used well, it is obvious that it must be used somewhere; it must be used where one lives, where one intends to continue to live; it must be brought home.
_______________________

Once we were home I’d watch my pops comb his hair. I would sit on the counter and hold his pomade jar in one hand and his little black pocket comb in the other. He would drape a towel around his shoulder, then partially wet his hair with his hands. Next, he would comb it straight back. After that he would stick his three middle fingers in the Pomade jar and scoop the goop. He would slap his hands together and run it through his hair. Finally he would comb the grease into his hair, spreading it evenly. The Pomade worked perfectly to hold each and every strand down. The outcome would be a shiny, slicked back, neat hair style. Afterwards, he would wipe his comb and place it in his Ben Davis shirt pocket, right next to his eyeglasses pouch.
_______________________

For centuries, flesh and blood Indians have been assigned the role of a popular-culture metaphor. Today, their evocation instantly connotes fuzzy images of Nature, the Past, Plight, or Summer Camp. War-bonneted apparitions pasted to football helmets or baseball caps act as opaque, impermeable curtains, solid walls of white noise that for many citizens block or distort all vision of the nearly two million native Americans today. And why not? Such honoring relegates Indians to the long-ago and thus makes them magically disappear from public consciousness and conscience. What do the 300 federally recognized tribes, and their various complicated treaties governing land rights and protections, their crippling teenage suicide rates, their manifold health problems have in common with jolly (or menacing) cartoon caricatures, wistful braves, or raven-tressed Mazola girls?
____________________________________
