~ Descriptive Paragraph ~

Sample Paragraphs
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“Drifting Home”

by Pierre Burton


Craggy rocks, plumed with evergreens, rise from the water.  Around the next corner, the river passes under clay banks three hundred feet high.  Mixed in with the dark spruces are the bleached trunks of birches and the olive greens of aspen poplars, many of them notched by the teeth of beaver.  At times we seem to be plunging directly through the dark forest, the river no more than sixty feet wide and shaded by the trees; at others the channel broadens into flat meadows; then again, the high eroded banks return, pocked by swallows’ nests and marked by mud slides.  We will come upon these clay cliffs again and again as we drift north.
[image: image2.png]



“The Living Sea”

by M. Boyle, student

Beneath the weathered wharf, the water swelled, throbbed, and breathed.  In cavernous breaths the wharf was pushed upwards, held there for a tense moment, then lowered to its resting position as water was expelled from beneath.  Inhale, exhale.  A breath, a sigh.  Over and over again, an unseen belly drew in the water and expanded in voluminous balloon form, only to deflate gently in the end.  Old Man Sea was alive and well and living beneath the wharf.
