Writing Examples

Illiana_Speedster, a character from World Without Oil – 

“Well, I've mentioned it before.  Work is a mess.  The union is fighting with the company.  The company is fighting with the union.  Before, they were both playing nice.  That's over now, I guess, and I'm sitting here in the middle.  I'm a union rep, so I'm supposed to represent my guys.  I want to do what's best for all of them.

The problem is...I'm also the guy in the safest position right now.  I've got seniority.  My job will be there until the company closes its doors.   The company still has some time before that's going to happen.  So these guys I'm supposed to be representing are still depending on their jobs.

Here's where I have to make a decision.  I heard that next week they're going to have to lay off a couple of guys if things don't change.  The newest guys will be the ones to go.  They've got kids... wives... people are depending on them.  I've got less than a year before I can retire with full benefits.  I can retire today and get less--a good amount less--but we could probably make it if we tightened our belt even more.  If I stick around though... somebody else is going to lose their job.  Soon.   I've got to make the decision.  Soon.”

____________________________________________________________
“Well, I picked up my daughter in Milwaukee.  When she called me on the phone, I could barely understand what she was saying she was crying so hard.  She tried to be strong and never let on that she was struggling.  She didn't want to worry us.  Every time I talked to her she said, "I'm doing fine Dad."  I sent her money a few times even though she never asked.  I knew that she wouldn't ask for it.   She's alot like me.  I guess everything finally got to be too much for her and she just wanted to come home.  

She doesn't have a car and couldn't bring all of her things on the train, so I told her I'd pick her up.  Lucky thing I had a full tank of gas.  It takes almost exactly one half of my tank to get to her place.  That meant we were driving on fumes when I pulled into the driveway here.  She's worth it though.  I'll be able to get more gas.  I'm lucky that I know every gas station owner in the area.  I've been delivering to those places for years.  Hell, not that it matters.  I'd still give up my last drop of gas to get her home safe.

I will admit though - it sure was nice to just get in the car and drive.”

____________________________________________________________
BeingLucas, a character from Ruby’s Bequest – 

“Deepwell isn’t perfect.  There.  I said it.  I’ll say it again, real loud this time – Deepwell isn’t perfect!   Just take an honest look around and you’ll see that we have our fair share of problems, just like any other town. 
So please, put your torches down.  There’s no reason to go after Ms. Crumpett.  She’s just a reporter looking for a story.  Let’s not give her more material for a follow-up, okay?  

I think the more important thing is that Ruby Wood thought we didn’t care (for her) right.  Apparently, she feels strongly enough about this that she left us a fortune if we can fix it.  So let’s take a good look around and see what needs a makeover.

I know a bunch of you are thinking I’m just saying all this because I’m a transplant, just a wee little Deepwellian.  What do I know about Deepwell and its people?  Yeah, so maybe I wasn’t here when Durgan Dairy delivered milk on every doorstep or when you could go over to Charlie’s to get a piece of candy for a penny.   But maybe that is what’s needed around here?  A fresh set of eyes?”
____________________________________________________________
An unnamed character living in the year 2019 - 

“It's 2019 and I have fifty more tamales to make before dinner. It's my turn to make the main course for the traveling dinner and I'm only about half done.

Our neighbor Marge just called - her two gallons of rice pudding are made and sitting in the fridge. She wanted to know if I needed any help with the main course.

I told her I didn't. "Maybe Jenn needs help with her stuffed peppers," I say. I get back to my tamales. Forty more to go.

She always does that. It defeats the purpose of a dinner like this if she goes from house to house helping everyone. When it's your week, you're supposed to make one course. So I always lie to her. If anyone needs the extra time to relax, it's her.

We started traveling dinners a couple of years ago. Most of us cook in bulk now anyway. It's hard not to with the food we've got to work with. You wouldn't dare let something in the garden go unused these days, so when you make lasagna-- you make alot of lasagna to use up all those tomatoes. More than half the population lives without a car now, but nobody lives without a freezer. Bulk cooking, pickling, blanching, freezing - just like great grandma used to do. Gone are the days of TV dinners and frozen pizzas.

Eva just walked in the door. She rides her bike to and from school now. It takes her nearly 40 minutes to get home, but she doesn't complain much. When I was her age, I wouldn't even think of riding a bike. I was too busy riding my dad's old Buick around town, showing off my shiny new license. Eva knows she won't be getting a car for her sweet 16; she doesn't even want one. Kids are so grown up these days.

Twenty more to go, but she'll help me finish them up. Then into the steamer they'll go. We should be ready for the crowd early. I might even have time to tidy up a bit before we're off to Jenn's.”
