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9/16/08

Quick Write

I remember when I was seven I loved my red bike. My grandpa gave it to me for my birthday and I got on it and never got off for a whole summer. I used to try to go as fast as I could, down hills and over hills and through rough patches and through a tunnel of trees down our driveway to the barn. My mom said that I scared her because I would come in with cuts and bruises at the end of every day. I just remember trying to go fast because I loved the feeling of speed.
10/15/08

Quick Write
My big brother was good at sports, every sport, especially baseball. My dad and him played in the backyard every night in the spring and all summer. I was too little then to play much with them, but I used to try to catch the fly balls my brother hit into our yard and over the fence and I would listen to my dad teach him about things, how to hold his bat and when to swing and throw the ball to first and such. Dad used to tell about his memories of games he played when he was our age and how they got batters out at the plate or on base or how he used to score a run. I really liked listening to him when he told those stories.
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