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Instructions: Justify each comma with a rule number, #1-#7. The first paragraph is done for you.


My name is Bob Johnson,1 and I have a beautiful family. We live together in a beautiful house in East Meadows,6 New York,5 which was founded in 1768. It’s old and charming. Nevertheless,2 the town has its problems,1 so I’m thinking about moving.


First of all, the schools are not as good as they used to be when I was young. The classes are large, and the students don’t get enough individual attention from the teachers, who are often unprepared. Consequently, the students, through no fault of their own, don’t learn as much as they should. I think that if the town paid better salaries, they might get better teachers


Another problem in our town is rising violence. When I was a kid, you could walk down the street late at night without being afraid for your life. Nowadays, it is impossible for my teenage girl to go out at night by herself. This is a shame, but it’s today’s reality, and I am a protective parent, so I make my kids stay home after dark. They complain about my strictness, but they know that I love them, so they obey me, and they also do what their mother tells them. I wish we didn’t have to lock up our children. However, unfortunately, we don’t live in the old-fashioned, friendly town that I used to know when I was a young man.


Another thing that bothers me about our town is that it has become so impersonal. In former times, I used to go shopping on Main Street, where everybody knew me. These days, my family shops at a big mall where nobody knows anybody, and because cell phones are a part of everybody’s life, the cashiers are talking to their boyfriends and girlfriends on the phone instead of talking to the customers, and they don’t even think that it’s rude to do so. 


The thing that bothers me most of all about East Meadows is that there are fewer and fewer community activities. For example, we used to have a spring festival every year,  a great event, and all the families came together to try different kinds of food, watch dance exhibitions, play games, go on rides, buy gifts, and see the fireworks at night. Even though the town is richer than it was before, that festival doesn’t exist anymore. What’s more, there is no town celebration of any kind anymore. We used to have a town Christmas party, but that stopped in 1983. In addition, we used to have chapters of the Girl and Boy Scouts, which gave the boys and girls a lot of things to do together. The parents also had a lot of fun helping out. In fact, this was one of the ways the adults got together, and we had fun when we used to work on scouting activities for all of our kids.


Certainly, the world has changed. I can’t expect it to stay the same. Nevertheless, I think that there must be some towns where families feel that they are part of a community. I don’t think a town should be just a place where people sleep and park their cars. Indeed, I think that the reason for violence and insanity among our youth is that they don’t feel connected to other people like I did when I was a boy. The Internet has become the newest place to meet people, but I don’t think you can replace human contact with mailing electronic messages to people with false names and make-believe identities. I really miss my quiet, simple, friendly hometown.

