Instructions: 


1 – Find and underline all the adverbs


2 – Draw an arrow showing which word the adverb is modifying


3 – Write an “I” next to the adverb if it is intensifying the word or an “M”

next to the adverb if it is modifying the word.



4 – If the adverb is intensifying the word, decide whether it is best to

eliminate the adverb and keep the word the way it is or to eliminate the adverb and replace the word with a stronger word.



* -- Remember: your goal here is to have the strongest, most precise and

effective word choices you can!

Umkulthoum walked stealthily into the poorly-lit library.  If they found her here she would be hurt badly until she told them what she knew.  She went quickly to the bookshelf where she thought it was.  Umkulthoum looked carefully at each book, but it wasn’t there.  
She spoke softly to herself.  “Where is it?”

The lights blazed to life, shining brightly into her eyes.

“Looking for this?”

Umkulthoum turned quickly.  She missed the next thing Sebastian said because of the sound of her heart beating loudly in her chest.  She was breathing heavily.

Sebastian stood menacingly in the doorway and looked cruelly at her.

“I’m surprised you came here,” he said.  “Now that you have, what should I do with you?”  He stroked his beard thoughtfully.  Umkulthoum moved restlessly as Sebastian thought carefully about what to do with her.

“You could always let me go,” she said helpfully.

Sebastian smiled sadly at her.

“I’m sorry, my dear,” he said, “but it’s far too late for that.”  He laughed loudly.

Umkulthoum took advantage of Sebastian’s momentary distraction and hit him painfully in the gut with her flashlight.  He doubled over, groaning loudly, and dropped it.  Umkulthoum picked it up quickly and ran quickly down the hallway.  Behind her, Sebastian must have recovered, because Umkulthoum heard sirens start sounding loudly throughout the mansion.
Doors opened in the hallway and heavily-armed men looked out.  Sebastian called loudly to them.

“Get her, you idiots!  Don’t let her get away!”

Umkulthoum thought frantically back to the maps she had cleverly studied before illegally entering Sebastian’s compound.  If she was right, there was a swimming pool on the east side of the building three floors down.
A largely-built henchman reached for her.  She nimbly avoided his grabbing arms and slid through his legs into an eastern-facing bedroom.  Ahead of her was a closed window, beyond and below that a courtyard.  

Umkulthoum jumped carelessly through the window, breaking the glass completely.  She had one brief moment to orient herself to hit the pool feet first.  Around and below her the glass hit the pool deck loudly.  She tightly held her stolen package to her chest as she deeply entered the pool.  When she felt the pool floor beneath her feet, she pushed strongly against the bottom and went quickly to the surface of the pool.
Behind her, none of the henchmen were willing to follow her down, giving her enough time to quickly exit the pool, skillfully scale the wall, and athletically jump over it to safety.
