Lesson 3, Step 2

 SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 1ELEMENTS THAT MAKE UP A FRENCH-CANADIAN TECHNICAL ACCENT

Note: The elements that make up a French-Canadian technical accent may be totally eliminated because they are simply mispronunciations. What is then left is the cultural accent which is not a mispronunciation. Everyone has a cultural accent and that’s O.K.

	Accent
	80% technical (mispronunciations)

	
	20% cultural


	
	Technical Accent
	
	How to correct it

	1
	leaving out last consonants of words, including “S” and “ED”.
	1
	Pronounce all last consonants of words, including “S” and “ED” sounds.

	2
	opening too widely on the “a”.
	2
	Close up on “a” = â sound not à

	3 
	leaving out “h” and hardening “th” sounds
	3.a
	Let air out of your mouth when pronouncing “h” sounds.

	
	
	3.b
	Do not pronounce the “h” for the following words: hour, honour, honesty, heir, heiress.

	
	
	3.c
	“th” is pronounced by placing the tongue between the teeth. It helps to soften your jaw (mouth) and to lower the head while speaking softly.

	4
	rolling over the “r”.
	4
	slide over the “r”.

	5
	too much emphasis on words ending with

( er

( ing

( thing

( body

	5
	shift the emphasis away from :

 ( er
 ( ing

 ( thing

 ( body



	6
	pronunciation of words ending with “tion” and “sion”.
	6
	put emphasis on the syllable preceding “tion” or “sion”.

	7
	emphasis on object-pronouns

e.g. 
My mother told me.

You can’t get away with it.

	7
	Object-pronouns should not be emphasized; instead shift emphasis onto the word preceding the object-pronoun, or on any word other than the object pronoun, in accordance with the meaning you wish to evoke.

E.g.
My mother told me.


My mother told me.


My mother told me.


Lesson 3, Step 3
 SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 1Film: FILM I
@ Duration: 9 minutes

When I was a boy growing up in a small village in Quebec, two events were mandatory: the mass on Sunday and the Saturday night hockey game.


I remember very well the winter of 1946. We all wore the same costume as Maurice Richard did. The red, white and blue costume of the Montreal Canadians, the best hockey team in the world. We all combed our hair like Maurice Richard and we used a kind of hair glue to keep it in place. We laced our skates like Maurice Richard. We taped our sticks like Maurice Richard. We cut his picture out of all the newspapers and we knew everything there was to know about Maurice Richard.


On the ice when the referee blew his whistle, both teams would rush at the puck. We were five Maurice Richards against five other Maurice Richards throwing themselves at the puck. We were ten players all wearing the uniform of the Montreal Canadians, all with the same burning enthusiasm. We all wore the famous number nine on our backs. How could we forget that?


One day, my Montreal Canadian sweater was too small for me, and it was ripped in several places. My mother told me: "If you wear that old sweater, people are going to think we're poor". And then, she did what she did whenever we needed clothes; she started to look through the catalogue that the Eaton company in Montreal sent us every year. My mother was proud; she never wanted to buy our clothes at the general store. The only clothes that were good enough for us were the latest styles from Eaton's catalogue. My mother did not like the order forms that were included in the catalogue. There was too much English on them and she did not understand a word of it. When she ordered my hockey sweater, she did what she always did. She took our writing pad and wrote in her fine school-teacher's hand: Dear Mr. Eaton, Would you be so kind as to send me a Canadian hockey sweater for my boy, Rock, who is ten years old and a little-bit tall for his age. Doctor Robitaille thinks he's a little too thin. I'm sending you three dollars. Please, send me the change if there is any. I hope your packing will be better than it was last time.


Mr. Eaton answered my mother's letter promptly. Two weeks after she wrote it, we received Film I. It was one of the greatest disappointments in my life. Instead of the red, white and blue Montreal Canadian sweater, Mr. Eaton had sent the blue and white sweater of the Toronto Maple Leafs.


I had always worn the red, white and blue sweater of the Montreal Canadians. All my friends wore the red, white and blue sweater and besides, the Toronto team was always being beaten by the Canadians. With tears in my eyes, I summoned up the strength to say:  "I’ll never wear that uniform!” "First of all”, said my mother, you're going to try it on. If you make up your mind about something before you try it, my boy, you won't go very far in this life”.

continued, Film I,


I was crying: "I can't wear that!"

	Mother:
	Why? This sweater is a perfect fit.

	boy: 
	Maurice Richard would never wear it.

	Mother:
	You're not Maurice Richard; besides, it's not what you put on your back that matters; it's what you put inside your head.

	boy:
	You will never make me put in my head to wear a Toronto Maple Leafs' sweater. My mother sighed in despair and explained to me.

	Mother:
	If you don't wear this sweater, which fits you perfectly, I'll have to write to Mr. Eaton and explain that you don't want to wear the Toronto sweater. Mr. Eaton understands French perfectly, but he is English and he is going to be insulted. Do you think he is going to answer us right away if he is insulted? Spring will come before you can play a single game.


...just because you don't want to wear that nice blue sweater.

	boy:
	So I had to wear the Toronto Maple Leaf sweater.

When I arrived at the skating rink in my blue sweater, all the Maurice Richards in red, white and blue came and looked at me. The referee blew the whistle and I went to take my usual position. The coach came over and told me that I could be on the second line. By the third period, I still had not played. One of the defensemen was hit on the nose by a stick. It started to bleed and I jumped onto the ice. My moment had come!


When the referee saw my Maple Leaf sweater, he gave me a penalty because there were already five players on the ice. That was too much; it was too unfair. This is persecution! It's just because of my blue sweater, and out of spite, I crashed my stick against the ice so hard that it broke. I bent down to pick up the pieces. When I got up, the young "curé" on skates was standing in front of me.

	curé:
	My child, you're not going to lay down the law around here just because you're wearing a Maple Leafs' sweater! A good boy never loses his temper. Take off your skates and go to the church and ask God to forgive you.



	boy:
	Wearing my Toronto sweater, I went to the church and prayed to God. I asked God to send me right away a hundred million moths that would eat up my Toronto Maple Leafs' sweater.


The End
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       What are you doing?
Duration: 5 minutes

Objective: Simple Present VS. Present Continuous

	1
	Narrator:
	· This is Joe.

· "Oh Joe ... Joe, Joe!"

· Joe is a hunter.

· "Isn't that right Joe !come

· Eh, what do you hunt?"

	2
	Joe:
	I hunt animals.

	3
	Narrator:
	He hunts animals.

	4
	Narrator:
	And Joe, what are you doing now?

	5
	Joe:
	Now?

	6
	Narrator:
	Yes, now. What are you doing?

	7
	Joe:
	I'm hunting a lion.

	8
	Narrator:
	But Joe, this is a zoo.

	9
	Joe:
	Sh! I'm hunting a lion.

	10
	Narrator:
	Oh well! He's hunting a lion.

	11
	Narrator:
	Ah! Here are Tom and Tim.

"Eh! Pardon me, gentlemen."

	12
	Tom and Tim
	"Yes".

	13
	Narrator :
	Which one of you is Tom, and which of you is Tim?

	14
	Tom and Tim
	I'm Tom.

So, I'm Tim.

	15
	Narrator:
	Do you come to the zoo often?

	16
	Tom and Tim
	Oh yes, we come here every Friday?

	17
	Narrator:
	You come here every Friday?

	18
	Tom and Tim
	Hm Hm.

	19
	Narrator:
	Do you ever come here on Sunday?

	20
	Tom and Tim
	We never come here on Sunday.

	21
	Narrator:
	Do you always come together?

	22
	Tom and Tim
	Certainly, we always come together.

	23
	Narrator:
	What do you do at the zoo?

	24
	Tom and Tim
	Oh, sometimes we pick flowers ...

	25
	Narrator:
	Ah ha! They pick flowers.

	26
	Tom and Tim
	... and sometimes we just sit on the benches.

	27
	Narrator :
	Ah, ha! They sit on the benches.

	28
	Tom and Tim
	Then, of course, we feed the animals.

	29
	Narrator:
	Hmm. They feed the animals.

	30
	Narrator:
	What are you two doing now?

	31
	Tom and Tim
	We're feeding the giraffe.

	32
	Narrator:
	Now, they're feeding the giraffe.

	33
	Narrator:
	Here's a busy man.

Hello Sir. Hello, sir, Ha! Ha!

Eh, sir?

	34
	Caretaker:
	What?

	35
	Narrator:
	What do you do?

	36
	Caretaker :
	What do you think I do?

I'm the park maintenance man.

I clean up this park.

	37
	Narrator:
	Oh, you clean up the park.

	38
	Caretaker:
	That's what I said: I clean up this park.

	39
	Narrator:
	He cleans up the park.

	40
	Narrator:
	And what are you doing now, sir?

	41
	Caretaker:
	What do you think I’m doing?

I'm cleaning up the park.

	42
	Narrator:
	Oh, he's cleaning up the park.

	43
	Narrator:
	Here's a pretty young lady.

"Excuse me, Miss."

	44
	Lady:
	Yes?

	45
	Narrator:
	What's your name?

	46
	Lady:
	My name is Nancy Schnivers.

	47
	Narrator:
	What do you do, Nancy?

	48
	Lady:
	I'm a writer.

	49
	Lady:
	Yea.

	50
	Narrator:
	What do you write?

	51
	Lady:
	I write books.

	52
	Narrator:
	She writes books.

What kind of books do you write, Nancy?

	53
	Lady:
	All kinds of books.

I write romance books.

I write mystery books.

I also write war books.

... and science books.

	54
	Narrator:
	Nancy! Nancy! Nancy!

Oh, there you are.

Eh, what are you doing in that tree?

	55
	Lady:
	I'm studying the monkeys?

	56
	Narrator:
	Why are you studying the monkeys?

	57
	Lady:
	Because I'm writing a book on monkeys.

	58
	Narrator:
	Oh, she's writing a book on monkeys.

	59
	Lady:
	Oh!   Ah!     ...Ow!

	60
	Narrator:
	Hunt

Hunting

Feed

Feeding
	Clean

Cleaning

Write books

Writing a book on monkeys.
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