J. Roth/English 99



Name:_____________________

IN-CLASS WRITING—COMPLETE THE STORY

Directions:  Please choose ONE of the following beginnings and complete the story.

Choice #1

Vince looked around cautiously, half expecting to see someone or something moving toward him ready to rip the ticket from his hand.  His eyes found only emptiness and the shine of rain on oily sidewalks.  He checked the ticket again, this time using the yellow rays of the streetlight behind him for assistance.  The ticket held the same six lotto numbers as earlier, all winners in last week’s $30,000,000 Mega-Jackpot.  He glanced again at the date.  Like the six numbers, it was the same as he had seen before.  The correct numbers, the correct date, and the ticket was his!  

Vince then thought about the old man who had shoved the ticket into his hand five minutes earlier.  He remembered the terror in the old man’s eyes, the desperate way the old man had fumbled for Vince’s right hand to be rid of the ticket.  Well, it didn’t matter now.  Crazy or not, the old man had given the ticket to Vince, and Vince darned sure knew what he was going to do with it.  Thrusting the ticket deep into his coat pocket, Vince turned and walked toward ____________________.

Choice #2
It was a dark and stormy night.  Ned had left Martha in the car a mile back.  This walk was doing him no good, he thought, as the rain drenched his new $1000 suit.  A spurt of blue flame erupted from the match in his fingers and tried to cast its light on the watch face.  “Past midnight,” he mused, “I should be getting back.”   Ned stopped abruptly and began to turn in the opposite direction.  Suddenly . . . .

Choice #3
The sunrise came abruptly that morning.  No hint of glow in the east, no false dawn.  It had been intensely dark, and then, as if a switch had been flipped, intensely light.  Alice tried even more to blend in with the tree behind which she was hiding, hoping those below her would not see her in the brightening daylight.  If she could only get to the building below and to her left, she would be safer from discovery and perhaps find something of use, something that might bring an end to this.  She decided to count to five and then do her best to creep to the side of the building.  One . . . Two . . . she held her breath. . . Three . . . Four . . . she tensed her muscles. . . Five—just as she was about to move, she heard a branch snap behind her.  She turned quickly and . . . .

