From Marker Papers and Clark County Student Work


Read the following narratives to find the “Oh NO!” moments.  What are the important background details that lead up to those “Oh NO!” moments?

STORM DAMAGES (excerpt)

Last summer my Mom was taking Jenny, my sister, and me to our Mammy Clark’s because she had to go with Lisa, my other sister, to a road block.  They went so they would make money for the state tournament that Lisa was going to play softball in.


We drove in and everyone greeted each other with hugs, kisses, and talked awhile.


Soon Mom and Lisa left and Jenny and I rode our bikes on their gravel driveway.  Then, Jenny’s friend, Tom joined us.


I guess it was Tom’s Dad who then called out, “You’d better go in because there was a severe thunderstorm warning for the whole tri-state in effect until 8:00 tonight.”  So we parked our bikes and ran back inside.  Tom ran a long way to get to his house.  Sure enough, as soon as we walked inside, it started storming.  Every minute it got worse. 


Suddenly we remembered… Mom!  She and Lisa are still at the road block!

A KNOCK AT THE KNOX (excerpt)
“Hey guys … are you ready to see some authentic war tanks?!?!????” Uncle Victor yelled.

As we were walking through the museum, we saw this old beat up tank.  It looked like “Rocky” after a bad fight.  We stopped to ask somebody that worked at Fort Knox if they had any tanks that you could climb on.

He replied, “Yes, we do.  They’re right outside those doors,” as he pointed to a pair of steel doors, “But whatever you do, DON’T HIT YOUR HEAD ON THE TANKS!” 

I was so happy I sprinted over to the doors like a starving lion after its fallen prey.  It was a blistering hot day and the grass was scorched!!  We headed to the first tank.

Victor said, “I want a picture of you and Ryan on the front of the tank.”  Ryan climbed up to the front of the tank as adept as a mountain goat up a rocky cliff.  I scrambled onto the back of the tank and raised up very abruptly and to my surprise there was an overhang of metal.  “Ow!!” I blurted.  “What in the word did I hit?”

Victor came rushing over to see what was the matter.  He found me hunched over with my hand to my head, and blood was oozing between my fingers.  Victor ripped his shirt off and wrapped it around my head.  Then he picked me up and rushed me to his truck.

As Victor sat me down on the seat, I felt like I was going to pass out.  My head was spinning, and my arms and legs felt like rubber.  As if he didn’t know I felt bad enough already, he announced, “We’ve got to take you to the emergency room.”

*******************************************************

(Untitled)

Bethany was sitting at the edge of the pool waiting for me to dive in and she smiled at me and I smiled back.  
I decided to show her what a really good diver I am.  I arched my back, put my hands forward and jumped in.
I felt my shorts slip from my waist.  I’m going to have to face Bethany and she will laugh her head off.  I will never be able to face her again or any of her friends.
I swam to the edge and tried to hide, shutting my eyes tight.  I didn’t hear anybody laugh.  Maybe they all ran away.  I dared to put my hands in the water and realized that I hadn’t lost my shorts after all.

***************************************
(Untitled)

A man wearing a black suit with a white crisp shirt and a red tie was sitting next to me at the dinner table.  I knew that my mom and dad wanted me to impress this man because he was my dad’s new boss.  I realized I had to be on my best behavior.  That meant that when the roast beef and mashed potatoes came to the table, I should let the guest be served first and not dive in like I usually do.

I decided to just sit and listen to their talk about UK beating LSU although I was dying to join in because I love UK. Since I was not talking, I heard a strange noise.

Tap, tap, tap, I heard above our heads.

I rolled my eyes up at the ceiling, wondering what that mysterious noise was, hoping that my mom would not say “you had better not be rolling your eyes at me” like she did when I really was rolling my eyes at her.


I couldn’t believe my eyes.  Through the ceiling vent, I saw something black and furry.  Oh no, whatever it is will fall slap dap in the middle of the table.

My mom started to serve the food and I didn’t know what to do.  Should I tell her there was something coming through the ceiling?  Or should I keep quiet?


I had no choice because within a split second there was our cat falling straight for the dinner table!

