
Direct Action versus Paraphrasing - Activity
Paraphrasing:

I saw him in the hall one day, and he looked like a history instructor if I ever saw one.  He was tall,
thin, and not strong looking.  He wore an old suit and walked around with a very superior look on his face.
I instantly didn’t like him, which was unfortunate because some of my best acquaintances back home
were teachers and I was hoping he’d let me in on the lessons or lend me some books or something.  But
no.  Firm no.  He’d glared at me, then turned to Lia and reminded her that at no time were unauthorized
persons to be in his classroom or library.  Lia though, the sly girl, got out of homework because she’d
have to take the books to her room, where I would then have access.  He’d grudgingly cancelled her
homework and snatched his precious books back.  Lia and I had barely held our laughter in until we got to
her room.

Direct Action:
I saw him in the hall one day, and he looked like a history instructor if I ever saw one.  He was tall, thin,

and not strong looking.  He wore an old suit and walked around with a very superior look on his face.  I
instantly didn’t like him from the way he looked and the hostility he projected, which was unfortunate
because some of my best acquaintances back home were teachers.

I’d done my best respectful to the teacher tone and stance.  “Instructor Wilson?  May I ask you
something, please?”

He’d turned and glared at my first words, but I kept a neutral expression, not reacting to him.  I asked
my question before he decided to tell me no.

“I was wondering if I could borrow some school books so that I could study on my own?  I would be
extremely careful and could return them at any time you needed them.”

He’d glared at me for at least a solid minute, but I refused to shrink or show weakness.  He was like a
predator you had to show no fear to or they’d pounce.

Eventually, he turned to Lia and said, in a gravelly, yet oily voice, “Lia, at no time are unauthorized
persons allowed within my classroom or library.  Do you understand?”

That was more of a demand than a question.  Lia seemed mostly immune to his nastiness, but she
nodded.

“Yes, Instructor,” she said in the most neutral way possible.
“And my books are off limits as well.”
So… that was a no.  A firm no.
“Of course, Instructor.”  Then she gave me a quick side-glance.  “I suppose that means I can’t take any

books to study in my room after lessons, as she has access to my room.”  She made the book in her hand
bobble back and forth, just to catch his attention.

Haha, sly.  If I couldn’t get books, then she wasn’t going to have to do after-hours work.  Smart move.
Of course, she could have snuck some to her room for me to read, but the risk seemed too great, even to me,
so I got it.   I had to work a second to keep my face passive, but thankfully he was mostly glowering at Lia and
the book in her hands.

“I suppose not for the time being.”
Oh, ho, he sure showed me.  I was neither impressed nor scared by him.  Just annoyed.  Still, for the

sake of Lia and her continued tutelage under him, I kept my mouth shut.
He held out his hand and Lia dutifully handed him the book, which he snatched like she was trying to

pass it off to me.  Then he retreated into his classroom and slammed the door shut.  Lia and I had to fight off
the giggles until we went into my room and shut the door.
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version?
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you want to use
this version
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when writing a
story?

1. In your own writing, which do you find yourself using more often and why?

2. Are there stories you’ve written that would benefit from switching things up as you currently have written
them between paraphrasing and direct action?  Why/Where/How so?

3. Which version did you personally like best and why?


