John the Leaf Blower

By Jennifer Gardner

I trudge along the sidewalks with the homeless every day.  I am engulfed in the fumes from car exhaust.  The pungent smell of urine surrounds my daily job site.  The heat and vibrations of a small motor rest on my back.  I am a city leaf blower
.  I go down the sidewalks around a community park and blows leaves out of the way, then pile them in bags and take them to the dump.  The job is dull and routine.  Every day I face an endless pile of leaves just to make ends meet
.  I get paid $6.00 an hour and get no benefits.  I guess the job isn’t bad for a former addict with visible gang tattoos.

As the hum of the leaf blower stirs up memories, I clearly remember high school.  I’m strolling 
down the halls.   Everybody clears a nice path for me and my homies
.  I rule this school.  Man, I’ll be worshipped forever.  there is nothing that’s not cool about me. . . .

The Night of the Tornadoes

By Crystol Butte


. . . When the hole family came out of the shelter the sky was so beautiful (nobody probably thought that after a disaster like that one that the sky could look that good
).  Bill pulled a radio out that ran on batteries and turned it on.  The radio said the tornado last night was in the class of F-5’s.  They named it Bertha
.  When they looked at their home it looked like a little BMW buggy 
squished by a big rig.  But the schools looked way worse because they were in the direct path of the tornado.  (imagine their house only got hit with a little bit of the tornado and the schools got hit head on
.) So 
now they were using the shelter as their home.  At 11.00 a.m. it started to get partly cloudy.  The whole family was in the shelter because it looked like it was going to rain
.  It wasn’t that bad in the shelter because the shelter was pretty big. . . 

�PAGE \# "'Page: '#'�'"  ��This might be a good place to break up this paragraph – you’ve set the stage nicely and this clear simple statement would have a nice effect as a last sentence.  Or maybe not.


�PAGE \# "'Page: '#'�'"  ��I love how you emphasize the monotony of this job through showing how repetitive it all is.  Words like “endless,” “daily,” “every,” and “engulfed” really show how this life of leaves is all-consuming. You could do more with this leaf metaphor if you’d like – how else could you use fallen leaves to symbolize what John has experienced?


�PAGE \# "'Page: '#'�'"  ��Maybe you should say “stroll,” since you use the present tense in the rest of these memories (or you could switch them to “Everybody is clearing a nice path. . . “ etc.  Either one will work, but you should be consistent.


�PAGE \# "'Page: '#'�'"  ��This actually should be “my homies and me.”  I know this might sound stilted coming from your narrator, but you don’t seem to be painting him as someone who doesn’t use language eloquently, so I’d honor him with some solid grammar.


�PAGE \# "'Page: '#'�'"  ��Very true – I can bet from these details that you’ve been through one (so have I, and it does clear up really quickly).  Any details like that you can add make your story more realistic.


�PAGE \# "'Page: '#'�'"  ��These last two sentences give you a good opportunity to combine two simple sentences into a compound or complex one like we did in class – give it a try.


�PAGE \# "'Page: '#'�'"  ��Do you mean VW buggy?     


�PAGE \# "'Page: '#'�'"  ��This is the second time in this paragraph when you chose to use parentheses.  I’d suggest that they really trip up the reader, like putting speed bumps in the road that you have to slow down to get over.  Both of these could be said just as well without them, I think.


�PAGE \# "'Page: '#'�'"  ��This might be a good spot for a paragraph break, as you’re switching your main idea from the aftermath of the tornado to life in the shelter.


�PAGE \# "'Page: '#'�'"  ��Could you combine these last two sentences also? 








