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Three Rewrites of This Reading Response: How the Empty
Opening Got Thrown Away

The essay you just read is the third draft. What the first two looked like may

sound familiar to some people.

The first draft opened with: after reading ' An Unforgettable Day’, I will never
forget this day. The sentence finished, and I stopped. There was nothing in that
sentence belonging to ' An Unforgettable Day’ ; it would fit after reading any article
at all. I deleted it, and found the whole opening paragraph gone with it, as if I had

never read the thing.

The second draft summarized the plot honestly: great wind and rain, his mother

could not see him off, he fell on the way, and reached school in the end. Past eighty
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words, when it came time for my own thoughts, my head was blank. Summarizing the
whole story just retells someone else’ s tale; by the end the reader remembers the

story, not you. This draft died too.

For the third draft I re-read the article with a pen, underlining every concrete
thing I met: the note, the side pocket, the smell of eggs. I stopped at the peeled
egg. Who puts peeled eggs in a schoolbag side pocket? The strangeness of it dragged
out what the article really meant: someone was thinking of him without his knowing.
Starting from the egg and then joining in Grandfather with the umbrella worked in one

pass.

The ending was rewritten too. The second draft ended with: we should cherish
those who quietly love us. The sentence is not wrong; it is wrong that it has nothing
to do with eggs, slippers, or the umbrella, borrowed from some composition book. The
fix was to go back to the objects: land the realization on the broken rib, touching

it told me I was never alone. The borrowed sentence disappeared.

After rewriting I run three checks. Check one, the opening: cover the article’s
title, does the opening still work? If it does, the opening is empty; rewrite it.
Check two, the middle: does your experience contain a detail where things are usually
not so but that time were? If not, change the experience, or change the article.
Check three, the ending: read the last paragraph alone, are there objects in it? Only

big truths means delete and re—join.

Of the three drafts, the most valuable thing was the pen that underlined in the
third. Next time you write a reading response, do not rush to thoughts; first
underline the things in the article one by one, and where something feels strange,

stop right there.
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