Final Portfolio Evaluation

English 1000C

Student O’Brien Berry_________________________________ 

1. Does the writer follow through on the requirements of the writing by showing careful 

attention to the writing process in the forms of pre-writing, drafting, significant revision, 

and proofreading? 

 ___ Exceptional  ___  Above average ___  Average  ___ Below Average   __ Unsatisfactory 

2. Does the writer follow through on the requirements of the writing assignment and 

achieve the purpose of the essay as defined by the assigned genre? 

 Exceptional ___  Above average___  Average___ Below Average __ Unsatisfactory 

3. Does the writer define an appropriate audience for the essay and then meet the needs of 

the audience, striking the right tone and attitude toward the audience? 

 Exceptional ___  Above average___  Average___ Below Average __ Unsatisfactory 

4. Does the writer adequately develop ideas through the specific use of details and by constructing 

carefully  organized ideas, paragraphs, and sentences?  

 Exceptional ___  Above average___  Average___ Below Average __ Unsatisfactory 

5. Does the writer avoid grammatical and mechanical errors that detract from the essay’s 

message, and write in a prose style appropriate to first-year college writing? 

 Exceptional ___  Above average___  Average___ Below Average __ Unsatisfactory 

An unsatisfactory in any one of the areas above results in a failed portfolio.  

 Grade: ________ 
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Making History

The day was here, the moment that every high school student dreams of, senior prank day. The year had gone by so fast, and to be honest I didn’t really care where it went I just wanted it to be over and for Graduation day to be here. Everyone has there moment to shine either being on the athletic field and or in the academic arena, ours had come but in the form of a giant prank. The loud excited cheers of the students egging us on was our audience, and the empty and student blockaded hall way was our stage, and the only thing left for us to do was to start the show. 


The whole plan was concocted and perfected at my friend E.T.’s middle class rural home. Our plan consisted of methods of a variety of ways to help our vision become a reality. The loud cluttered arguing chatter made it hard for us to come to an agreement, but after a few hours of constant arguing an agreement was finally made. The smell of success filled the air of his brightly lit basement, and it seemed like the sound of changing attitudes surrounded the room, causing everyone to stop for a moment and listen as we all felt like our plan was coming into perspective. Our plan consisted of us determining our methods of transporting our game pieces, as well as the entire group of guys partaking in the game. We also had to figure out how to get as many people as possible to be involved in our prank, and to our surprise we recruited a large portion of the senior class.


After leaving E.T.’s we all carpooled over to my house to receive some of my mom’s home cooking, as well as figure out a way come up with a supply list and budget. We went into the situation thinking that this was going to be a quick and easy task to accomplish, but we couldn’t have been more wrong. The smell of the bubbling and steaming hot food blocked out and virtually eliminated the sounds the scribbling pens as well as the chatter of the conversing prank masterminds. The distraction of cooking food became so overwhelming that we had to cease all brainstorming activities to stuff our eager and ravenous faces. The slurping sounds of soup and the pinging of bread crumbs sporadically falling onto the glass plates created what sounded like Beethoven’s unreleased dinnertime symphony. Eating helped us to finish our supply list as well as give us the energy to get up and shop for what we needed.


CVS the place where no ones dreams actually come true, but the place where you can buy some one a nice card to say what ever comes to mind. We confidently with lists in hand walked through the sliding glass doors while listening to the sounds of what seemed like the sound of air leaking from a zip lock bag as the doors opened and closed. The bright red racing stripe bordering the store helped draw attention to the advertised discount and sale posters on the walls. The sounds of muffled voices seemed to alternate pitch from higher to lower as we frantically walked up and down the aisles, shuffling our feet across the gray textured carpet, searching for our listed supplies. After obtaining all of our supplies from the people infested CVS we moved on to our next activity.

After the CVS we all hopped in our cars and in a train like formation we all ripped through the streets of Fairfax, eagerly trying to get to Ryan’s house so that we could actually put our pieces together. After arriving at Ryan’s humble abode we stampeded toward his open and already prepared garage to paint and decorate our game pieces. The sounds of the paint brushes swiftly and inconsistently brushing against the cardboard created such an obnoxious sound. Though the garage door was up, the smell of paint was still strong enough to give all of us the most memorable headache.  Once the pieces were completed we left them in the garage to air out and dry. Excited and prepared for what was in store for us the next day we left and returned to our homes, for tomorrow was going to be a day to remember.

The day we had all been waiting for finally came and our school’s senior prank history books were about to be re-written. My blaring alarm woke me, and I looked at the flashing red lights of my clock with blurred vision, struggling to make out the time.  6:30 is what my clock was yelling at me, trying to inform me that I desperately needed to get up. After a few minutes of fumbling around for my shoes and clothes I was on my way to school to physically and mentally to make history. After arriving at school I met up with Ryan who brought the game pieces that we had constructed in his garage the previous day to school in the bed of his pick-up truck. We rushed into school to block off our most congested hall way, the “K” hall. After setting up for the game the rest of the prank masterminds arrived on time and ready to go. 

The ground started to seemingly shake as we ran down the hallway slamming and colliding with one another. The surrounding crowd cheered as if we were gladiators in the coliseum, fighting against lions and a variety of exotic animals. The sounds of the crunching cardboard and screeching of sneakers being pulled across the marble floors filled the air. The stage was set and student after student would run down the hall way with their card board box Tetris pieces rattling louder and louder as their feet moved faster and faster across the linoleum floor. After influencing the huge commotion and causing the congestion in our most active hall way, security was then called. Within what seemed to be about ten seconds of elapsed time, security had arrived and those of us in Tetris suites were dragged to the principal’s office for some anticipated discipline.

The stench of trouble filled the air, and the same look of fear was upon the faces of everyone sitting in that room. We looked at each other with nervous smiles on our faces, and the same thought and feeling of accomplishment. After a few minutes our principal entered the room with an unexpected smile on his face while shaking his head in disappointment. Seeing that smile immediately relieved my nerves while I could hear the thuds of my beating heart gradually slow down. We sat there listening to our Principal speak to us, and accuse us of breaking an ever ending list of school rules, causing my heart rate to increase again. After hearing the long lecture from our principal, I asked the question of what our punishment would be, which was the same question that everyone had. To everyone in our entire school, especially those of us involved, we weren’t punished or penalized at all due to the humorous nature of our prank. I believe that we all learned the valuable lesson of, creativity and comedy can take you a long way.
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Teachers Draft: Remembering the Titans


When it comes to non-fictional films historical correctness is important when gaining credibility, respect, as well as maintaining interest. Remember the Titans is the ultimate story of struggle and success. The movie is a non fictional story about the 1971 T.C. Williams football team. The movie also depicts how the community as well as the Titans football team struggled with the integration of the school, given the time period as well as the fact that a white store owner killed a young black male whom he suspected of stealing from his store. Denzel Washington plays Herman Boone, an African American football coach who was promoted to the head coaching position of the T.C. Williams football program. This promotion stirred up a lot of controversy, because Coach Boone was promoted over a hall of fame coach in Bill Yoast, played by Will Patton. When the news got out that coach Boone was an African American coach from North Carolina, who coached AA football as in comparison to AAA football, the community didn’t take a liking to him immediately, making the struggle for respect and equality that much harder.

Due to the fact that this movie non fictional, and set during a rough time in American history, where racism was very present in the south. The facts were relevant thus making the historical aspect of the movie accurate as well. I feel that if a movie, novel, and or even a news report based on an actual event haven’t accurately depicted the event, the entire piece may not be credible. Like giving a speech if the audience finds that the speaker is wrong about a particular aspect of their presentation, it makes it hard for them to believe the rest of their presentation. Being from the area in which the movie takes place, it’s easier for me to believe the events that were depicted in the movie, but for some one who is either from the north or the west might have trouble believing certain events that were depicted during the film. An example of this would be after the Titans won a game and they were celebrating down the street with their teammate Ronnie Bass, also known as “Sunshine”, who happened to be from California. They were denied seating the restaurant because of the color of the skin of his African American teammates Petey, and Blue. During that scene Petey tried to warn and or inform “Sunshine” that they weren’t wanted in that restaurant, and that racism and prejudices still occurred in that area as well as during that time period. “Sunshine” being from across the country in California wasn’t used to the south and didn’t quite realize that racism still took place even in that day and age.  This scene in the move does a great job of depicting history, and how it effected the lives of the characters, as well as illustrate to the audiences the time period were the film took place.

Now, like I mentioned before about getting all of the facts is highly important, especially in a non-fictional piece. In Remember the Titans the directors and producers did in a way mislead the viewers into believing that Gerry Bertier’s football success all ceased after they won a game, and Gerry got into that dreadful accident, where he pulled out into an intersection unaware of the on coming traffic. In reality on that terrible night he was awarded the Defensive player of the year award, at their annual banquet dinner by his coaches and teammates. Unlike what was depicted in the movie, in actuality he was really on his way home from the banquet when his 1971 Camaro’s engine malfunctioned resulting in his paralyzing accident. This scene in the movie might have been altered for the purpose of keeping the story going, but my only question would be, why not portray the conflict in the movie exactly the way it happened in real life? I think that you could also argue that though they didn’t include the part in the movie where he received the award, doesn’t mean that they aren’t being historically correct. The point that I was getting at was the fact that when the actual events are changed to either make the story less gruesome, or more suitable for a particular age group, that’s wrong and not doing the movie justice. 

Another aspect of the movie that the audience might wonder would be how close are the characters in the movie, to the actual people that the actors were portraying. For the most part the actors did a great job in my opinion of depicting their real life counter parts in the movie. On the other hand some of the characters were created to help move the story along and to maintain the strength of the moral in the film, which has a correlation to Gerry’s accident. For example the character Ray Budds, was Gerry’s selfish and racist best friend, who refused to block for his black teammate. In the movie his selfishness brought the team down, thus making it harder for them meet their team goals as well as obtain success. Gerry put aside his own friendship with Ray for the betterment of the team.  Another example of a fictional character would be Allen Bosley the white defensive back, who gave up his spot for Petey Jones, to help them win the game. Allen was able to swallow his own pride and glory for the betterment of the team. These two examples both show how dedicated and devoted to one another each of the Titans team members were.

 Remember the Titans an award winning film is a non fictional depiction of the 1971 T.C. Williams Titans football team. The movie does a great job of being historically correct with the events that occurred during the movie, as well as showing the unification of the team as well as the community with every win. Though the movie didn’t stay exactly on track, by portraying every aspect of the movie exactly as it happened in reality, it did do a great job of keeping the story going and maintaining the storyline without making it to the audience that they missed or changed something. In comparison to other non fictional representations of sports movies, I feel that Remember the Titans is the best because it is historically correct, gained respect from credible critics, as well as maintains the interest of its viewer
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