 The first trime I drove a car was when it was raining at a collage. I was really shaky because it was my step mom’s car and the rode was wet. My step mom let me drive just for fun. I kept slaming on the brakes because I was scared; I didn’t want to crash the car. I almost crashed it twice.

It was wet and cold. The collage was plain and the road was wet and slippery. She picked the worse day to let me drive. The sky was cloudy and gray.
Hey Rick James,
We can see that you made some changes to the essay.  Thank you for listening.  We have a couple more suggestions if you do not mind.  Can you describe how big the rain drops were?  Were they little sprinkles or big buckets of rain?  How sweaty were your palms?  What was your stepmom saying to you while you were driving?  Was she moving around a lot or was she just laughing, or maybe just screaming?  Was she even in the car? Could you describe the road, meaning was it bumpy, flat, or hilly?  Did the car slide on the slick roads? Why did she pick that day?  What caused her to let you drive?  Were there other people or cars around? Were you in the parking lot of the college or on the roads around it?   

We can’t wait to read more! We hope this helps!!

Ms. G and Mrs. B
