Nothing but Trouble after Midnight

Name ____________________

You’re the Editor!
Most of these sentences have errors in them: a few are correct; some are actual errors from the NBTAM
manuscript. If you find an error, underline it and rewrite the correct sentence in the third column. If it is correct,
then leave it blank.
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Sentence
He stepped forward, and rested
a hand on the side of the Jeep.
I wondered if the scheduling
goddess could put him in some
of my classes in the Fall.
It probably wasn‟t what Jesus
would do, but, it was better
than what I wanted to do.
Caitlyn‟s eyes drifted back to
her boyfriend, then she heaved
a heavy sigh as she fumbled
through her purse for a tissue.
Amazingly, neither my father
or his publisher considered any
of my suggestions.
“Okay goodnight Mom.”
Rob offered from a closer
proximity than I would of
liked.
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I mean, how exactly should I
turn down a mother that asked
me to prom on her son‟s
behalf?
There clouding your
judgement.
High school english teachers
didn‟t need volunteers.
Ooh, your in trouble, girl!
He made it to second, spat into
the grass, and adjusted his ball
cap.
Love at six is completely
different than love at sixteen.
“Why not? The Callahan‟s
don‟t have any clocks over
there?”
I had absolutely nothing to
loose this time.
I felt the need to explain
farther.
I need your advise.
“Mine said, „You are in good
hands this evening.‟”
This is the last song of the
night, and irregardless if I‟m
right or wrong, you‟ll probably
forget all about why we were
fighting in a few days anyway.
My date however kept his eyes
on the road.
Fine. I dreamt about you and I.
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I could imagine a future with
him: he would come home
from work, and I would have
dinner ready for him.
As he unbuttoned his shirt, I
asked, “You want some
music”?
When they tapped our
shoulders, we squealed like
thirteen year old girls are prone
to do.
I felt like I had the flu and the
symptoms presented
themselves with an uncanny
speed.
I had done more with him then
I had with anyone else.
My family was gone for the
day: Dad caught a 9:40 to
Chicago-O‟Hare; Brad headed
to the beach with some guys
from the tennis team; and
Mom had already left for
work.
The conversation, with it‟s
uncomfortable lapses, had
gone full circle again.
I spent the days going on long
runs through the hilly
countryside chatting with my
grandmother on the front porch
or visiting with summer
acquaintances.

30
31
32

33
Notes:

When‟s dad coming home?
I laid there like I was dead
because so much of me was
already gone.
Rob never cared about how the
truth would effect me; he just
cared about upholding his
principals.
Then she sat besides me on the
couch.

