Punctuating and Formatting Dialogue
Directions:  Please edit/rewrite the passage below.  Follow all rules for properly punctuating and formatting dialogue.
man that jerk is going to ruin our vacation grumbled bobby yeah agreed suzie he’ll probably give us a whole new book to read and a whole lot of other homework louie interjected will you guys be quiet I’m trying to hear the directions . . . and don’t forget that a subordinating clause mr. blenner droned on is not another name for one of santa’s elves mr. blenner snorted at his own joke while his students just stared at the clock praying for their misery to end did he tell us what the homework was queried suzie checking her hair in the reflection on her ipod he’s about to hushed louie over vacation I would like you to relax , play some video games, go to the mall, and destroy whatever is left of your brain was that sarcasm questioned bobby yes replied mr. blenner I want you to finish your essays and write 100 pages in your journals as you read this short book mr. blenner smiled as he began tossing copies of war and peace onto our desks each one the size and heft of a cinderblock this should only take you a few hours to read leaving you plenty of time to play with all the gifts some impoverished kid in malaysia sacrificed his childhood to make for you the class let out a collective groan and hoped mr. blenner would meet with a tragic sledding accident over the holidays
“Man, that jerk is going to ruin our vacation,” grumbled Bobby.

“Yeah,” agreed Suzie, “he’ll probably give us a whole new book to read and a whole lot of other homework.”

Louie interjected, “Will you guys be quiet; I’m trying to hear the directions!”

“. . . and don’t forget that a subordinating clause,” Mr. Blenner droned on, “is not another name for one of Santa’s elves.”  Mr. Blenner snorted at his own joke while his students just stared at the clock, praying for their misery to end.

“Did he tell us what the homework was?” queried Suzie, checking her hair in the reflection on her iPod.

“He’s about to,” hushed Louie.

“Over vacation I would like you to relax, play some video games, go to the mall, and destroy whatever is left of your brain.”

“Was that sarcasm?” questioned Bobby.

“Yes,” replied Mr. Blenner.  “I want you to finish your essays and write 100 pages in your journals as you read this short book.”  Mr. Blenner smiled as he began tossing copies of War and Peace onto our desks, each one the size and heft of a cinderblock.  “This should only take you a few hours to read, leaving you plenty of time to play with all the gifts some impoverished kid in Malaysia sacrificed his childhood to make for you.”

The class let out a collective groan and hoped Mr. Blenner would meet with a tragic sledding accident over the holidays.

