Rick James

 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. I kept slaming on the brakes; 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.q
Hello! 
 Thank you for sharing your work with us.  We like your story so far and we had a few questions that might help you with your story.  

Could you maybe rearrange your second sentence to make it connect with the sentence that came before it?  Also, why were you driving?  Was it a reward for hard work or did you ask your mom over and over again so she just gave in? 

Why did you think you were going to crash?  What would the crash look like if you got in one?  What did you feel like knowing that you were going to crash the car?  Did your heart pound?  Did your hands get sweaty?  Did you get shaky?.
