Playfully Speaking
In order to get some practice at writing conversation, a dialogue between two or more characters, you are going to develop a conversation between you and any of the suggested nouns below.  You may certainly think of your own item to use.  

Try to be clever in your discussion, but above all, remember to paragraph, capitalize, and punctuate carefully.  Refer to the your explanation sheet and the conversation on the back for examples.

Use different levels of dialogue.  Attempt to extend the signal words.  You might even try a broken/divided quotation.  Refer to the explanation sheet and the conversation on the back for examples.

Important:  If you start a direct quotation with a tagline, remember that the tagline and quotation (dialogue) go on the same line.  Indent at the tagline.  Do NOT write the tagline on one line and the quotation on another separate line.

Start off the conversation with a short background section that gets the dialogue going.  Also, remember to end your conversation with narration.  Don't just end with dialogue.

You should have a minimum of four lines per character (a total of eight lines of dialogue).
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Conversation with a Point


I was sitting at my desk having a difficult time thinking of something to write in my journal.  No thoughts came to mind as I struggled to come up with a topic.  I figured that if I talked to myself, an idea could possibly pop into my mind.


"Come on, pencil; help me out here.  There's got to be something we can get down on paper, isn't there?"


I wasn't really expecting an answer.  After all, I was talking to myself.  But that's when I got a big surprise.


"What?" responded my pencil.


As if a talking pencil was an everyday occurrence, I replied, "Well, help me out here.  It seems you're just not as sharp as you used to be."


It was mad.


My pencil yelled back, "Well, you're not too sharp either!  You write some pretty stupid stuff.  And you're always making mistakes in math; then you mess up my eraser.  And---"


"Quit complaining!"


My pencil was fuming.  "I have a right to complain.  You think it's any fun being your pencil?  All you do is push me around all the time!"


"That's because Mr. Ross, my language teacher, gives me so much homework," I replied almost ready to chew my pencil's head off and break him in half.


"Well, you better say something to that man.  His assignments are wearing me down!  Look at my dull tip," he said.


"That reminds me; you need sharpening."


I pulled open my desk drawer, pulled out the one item I knew would really panic him.  Slowly and devilishly, I began to put his head into my Garfield pencil sharpener.


"No, not that!  Don't jam me into this grinder again.  It hurts, and everyday I get shorter and shorter!" he screamed.


"Oh, be quiet!" I answered as I tossed him into my desk drawer.  "You're getting on my nerves!"


I took out a clean sheet of paper, found a blue pen, and quickly started an idea for my story.  It was a bit difficult writing at times, though, listening to the mumbling and grumbling coming from inside the desk.
