Muldoon		Name____________________________
 		Text Rewrite: In the style of A Tale of Two Cities

Directions: Instead of putting Dickens’ words into our own, we’re going to put our own text messages or twitter exchanges into Dickens’s style. Choose a texting conversation you have had in the last week that contains at least six back and forth messages. (Or you could choose a Twitter conversation.) Copy that conversation down and then rewrite it as if Dickens was including it in one of his novels. See the example below. 


Me: Hey
Her: waddup
Me: I need a txting convo of at least six total for an English assignment
Her: wht do you mean?
Her: u need to text six people for English?
Her: whts the assignment?
Me: I need a txting convo of at least 6 total, so I can rewrite it as if Charles dickens wrote it
Her: oh ok…. That is strange. So what do u wanna talk about?
Me: Well, not including this one I have 6, so we don’t have to talkabout nything else
Her: so then… whats the point?
Me: Wha?
Her: Nothing. Did u have spec. topics u had to talk ab?
Me: No. Just 6 messages which I have. Thxs.
Her: This is confusing but okay…
Text Conversation   		 		 becomes 

Out of the assignment mind from my teacher of English 9A Mrs. Muldoon, who was renamed recently from the name Schweer, I received the impression to herald greetings to an acquaintance of mine I met in the halls of Mission Middle School. This acquaintance is perceived with the name Sydney Edwim, a female of average size, not quite lacking in intelligence, but lacking in trusting her first interpretation of information given her by a friend. Yea, when I greeted her, and explained to her the nature of my task, she was stupefied until her inquiries were satisfied after a few failed inquiries, nonetheless. My task being to gather conversation was fulfilled by the amount of her failed questioning and understanding. When I revealed the fact that her questions and dumb-foundedness were all required of her, she believed at a trudging pace, suspicious the entire time if there was any other dark motive to my dialogue with her. After she believed and was reassured slightly, I departed from the exchange to accomplish the other assignments set before me. 

Your conversation:
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Your Conversation in the style of Dickens:
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________
________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________



Text Rewrite: I the syl of A Tl of Tho it

Diectons ntcaof e Dickrs wors o gt o et g
e e 1o Dken e Ot g AT 0 et
o b o g, (0o o o T o oy

o S e
)

e | RS
S | SRR

gt seane i el of
i T s e
rime iy L e s e,

e g e, o e

Terohok. T s St | ha oy ke b ot
foiioriony et e o i o

ot nnehave .| 1y ke e o by b
et e e | Mool i ey
e ot e e e s
g e st | e e S oy
B s s e mthe
oo




