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Coke	Comment by user: The vignette reads as a complete self-contained narrative with a clear focus on one small moment in time.

Mornings. I walk down the highway past the old weatherboard houses just stewing there, their screen doors open, hanging off their rusted hinges, slamming in the breeze of an almost winter morning. Everyone walks past me on their way to school. They’re walking faster than I walk, slamming their arms into each other’s sides, like there just ain’t enough space in all the world.	Comment by user: Writers use a combination of sentence lengths to create writing that’s not boring. The one word sentence, ‘mornings’ drops the reader immediately into the scene. The next two longer and more complex sentences slow the scene down so that the reader can contemplate the landscape they are being offered.	Comment by user: Even though most of this vignette isn’t dialogue, it’s still Michael’s voice and that voice needs to be authentic to his 15 year old boy character. Even though it is not grammatically correct to say ‘ain’t’ it is the type of word that Michael would use and it gives us a greater sense of what he would sound like.
Some kid yells out, ‘You’re Aunty Leena’s a MILF,’ as he walks by slapping the roughness of his two-dollar shop backpack against the back of my arm.
I steer myself into the front gates of the Coke factory and let its crisscrossed wires hold me there. This is where we used to come, Dom and me. We’d stand here on our way to school just staring through the fence, imagining the mountains of sugar laying just beyond our reach. He’d start singing the Coke song, ‘Open up, open up some happiness,’ in his loud off-key way. Dom had big dreams of breaking in one day, of scaling the walls of its giant rectangular surfaces and diving into a giant sea of Coke. 	Comment by user: The writer has chosen their words very carefully. She could have written ‘walk’. Instead she wrote ‘steer’ because it lets the reader know that Michael has very purposefully walked into the wire gates.	Comment by user: The Coke factory is continually personified to give it a large and imposing presence in this vignette
I can hear the first morning bell ringing in the distance and I know that it’s my cue to keep on walking, but I don’t. I get distracted by the factory’s hum and the neat rows of Coke machines all glinting in the morning sun and I stand there some more until I can feel him, like he’s here. And I picture him somewhere inside those big grey buildings, floating in the bubbling brown liquid, Coke bleeding through his thick hair. 	Comment by user: The writer has used many different poetic techniques to give the reader a strong mage of the scene, such as here where alliteration is used.	Comment by user: The vignette ends on a strong striking image.
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