Syntax #1

“Itis a curious subject of observation and inquiry, whether hatred and love be
not the same thing at bottom. Each, in its utmost development, supposes a high
degree of intimacy and heart-knowledge; each renders one individual
dependent for the food of his affections and spiritual life upon another; each
leaves the passionate lover, or the no less passionate hater, forlorn and
desolate by the withdrawal of his object.”

Nathaniel Hawthorne, The Scarlet Letter

Syntax #2

“They left me alone and I lay in bed and read the papers awhile, the news from
the front, and the list of dead officers with their decorations and then reached
down and brought up the bottle of Cinzano and held it straight up on my
stomach, the cool glass against my stomach, and took little drinks making
rings on my stomach from holding the bottle there between drinks, and
watched it get dark outside over the roofs of the town.”

A Farewell to Arms by Ernest Hemingway

Syntax #3

To renew America, we must revitalize our democracy. This beautiful Capital,
like every capital since the dawn of civilization, is often a place of intrigue and
calculation. Powerful people maneuver for position and worry endlessly about
who is in and who is out, who is up and who is down, forgetting those people
whose toil and sweat sends us here and pays our way. Americans deserve
better. And in this city today there are people who want to do better. And so |
say to all of you here: Let us resolve to reform our politics so that power and
privilege no longer shout down the voice of the people. Let us put aside
personal advantage so that we can feel the pain and see the promise of
America. Let us resolve to make our Government a place for what Franklin
Roosevelt called bold, persistent experimentation, a Government for our
tomorrows, not our yesterdays. Let us give this Capital back to the people to
whom it belongs.

1993 Inaugural Address Bill Clinton


https://www.goodreads.com/author/show/7799.Nathaniel_Hawthorne
https://www.goodreads.com/work/quotes/4925227

Syntax #4

“Her needle-work was seen on the ruff of the Governor; military men wore it
on their scarfs, and the minister on his band; it decked the baby’s little cap; it
was shut up, to be mildewed and moulder away, in the coffins of the dead”
(57).

The Scarlet Letter by Nathaniel Hawthorne

Syntax #5

“May she wake in torment!" he cried, with frightful vehemence, stamping his
foot, and groaning in a sudden paroxysm of ungovernable passion. "Why, she's
a liar to the end! Where is she? Not there—not in heaven—not
perished—where? Oh! you said you cared nothing for my sufferings! And I
pray one prayer—I repeat it till my tongue stiffens—May she wake in
torment!" he cried, with frightful vehemence, stamping his foot, and groaning
in a sudden paroxysm of ungovernable passion. "Why, she’s a liar to the end!
Where is she? Not there—not in heaven—not perished—where? Oh! you said
you cared nothing for my sufferings! And I pray one prayer—I repeat it till my
tongue stiffens—Catherine Earnshaw, may you not rest as long as I am living;
you said I killed you—haunt me, then! The murdered do haunt their
murderers, I believe. I know that ghosts have wandered on earth. Be with me
always—take any form—drive me mad! only do not leave me in this abyss,
where I cannot find you! Oh, God! it is unutterable! I cannot live without my
life! I cannot live without my soul!”

Wuthering Heights by Emily Bronte



Syntax #6

To them this government has no just powers derived from the consent of the
governed. To them this government is not a democracy. It is not a republic. It is
an odious aristocracy; a hateful oligarchy of sex; the most hateful aristocracy
ever established on the face of the globe; an oligarchy of wealth, where the rich
govern the poor. An oligarchy of learning, where the educated govern the
ignorant, or even an oligarchy of race, where the Saxon rules the African, might
be endured; but this oligarchy of sex, which makes father, brothers, husband,
sons, the oligarchs over the mother and sisters, the wife and daughters, of
every household - which ordains all men sovereigns, all women subjects,
carries dissension, discord, and rebellion into every home of the nation.

On Women’s Right to Vote by Susan B. Anthony

Syntax #7

“I must not fear. Fear is the mind-Killer. Fear is the little-death that brings total
obliteration. I will face my fear. I will permit it to pass over me and through me.
And when it has gone past I will turn the inner eye to see its path. Where the

fear has gone there will be nothing. Only I will remain.”

Frank Herbert, Dune



