Creative Writing Short Story Unit

Story Starter Assignment
Ryan sat quietly waiting, his hands folded and resting on his forehead, his eyes staring at the clean, crisp white hospital floor.  His mind was wandering, he thought to himself….. 
Or 
It was a cold night.  Ryan put on his boots and headed outside, he knew that the chores were not going to do themselves.  He trudged through the snow, making a narrow path from his small, lonely house, to the big red barn…
Or 

The city looked imposing against the bright cloudless sky; towers, arching and stretching without borders, sharp angles that cut through the blue of the sky. Ryan lay on his back in a cold dark alley, wondering if anyone would ever find him here…

