English 99

Roth

Fall 2000

It was a dark and stormy night.  Ned had left Martha in the car a mile back.  This walk was doing him no good, he thought, as the rain drenched his new $1000 suit.  A spurt of blue flame erupted from the match in his fingers and tried to cast its light on the watch face.  “Past midnight,” he mused, “I should be getting back.”   Ned stopped abruptly and began to turn in the opposite direction.  Suddenly . . . .
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