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I WAS HIDING in the closet the whole time.  They thought I was outside riding my bike, so they didn’t feel the need to act fake, like they normally do when I’m around.  I was actually looking for my birthday present that I knew was hidden somewhere in my mom’s room.  I heard my father come in the door, and they started arguing.  I was already snooping around in the closet, so I just closed the door behind me.  I didn’t close it all the way, but enough so no one could see that I was in there.

It all started with a simple question, “Where were you when I called last night?” 

Mom got mad.  She told him that she didn’t have to answer to him or anyone else.  “I was doin’ whatever I felt like doin’ at the time… just like you were.”  She paused and then realized she had more to say.  “So what, whenever you feel like you wanna talk to me or see me, I’m ’posed to just pull the thought out the wind and make myself available?!  I don’t think so.  There was a time when I was always available for you.  That time is over.  Newsflash – you ended it!”

I could feel the anger building up inside of my father.  I started reaching around the closet, trying to find something that could be used as a weapon.  As long as they were arguing, I was going to stay hidden in the closet, but the second it sounded like a fight, I would be right there in the middle of it.  Nobody hits my momma, not even my father.

The arguing grew louder and more intense.  I was sure they were about to fight, when all of a sudden, they paused.  And then, less than a second later, I heard what they heard that made them pause.  It was the sound of the tumblers turning in the lock on the front door.  I cracked the door enough for me to see what was going on.  My father looked at my mother.  His facial expression said, “Who got a key to your house, woman?”  

My mother’s facial expression said, “…just when is seemed things couldn’t get any worse…”

Damon, my mother’s new boyfriend, was supposed to be taking me out that day to work on my drills for soccer practice.  The only reason he had a key was because my mom was scheduled to be at work, and she didn’t want him sitting around in the parking lot all day waiting for me to come home.  Instantly, everything had become twisted and tangled into a big mess.  My dad and my mom had been separated for about a year, but you know how men can be… once theirs, always theirs.  He knew that he and my mom could never be together again, but he didn’t want her with anyone else either.  I guess he figured, if she never got with another guy, then that must mean it was her fault that they didn’t work out.  But if she could make it work with someone else, then that would mean it was his fault.  Maybe just knowing she was single gave him a little glimpse of hope that they could possibly get back together in the future.  Hey what do I know…

My mom walked toward the door to make sure she was in between my dad and Damon before anything could possibly happen.  Damon recognized my dad immediately, probably from the pictures in my room.  He tried to shake his hand and say “wassup,” but my dad just looked at his hand as if he smelled garbage in the air.  Then he looked him in the eyes with the same facial expression.  Damon said, “Is there a problem?”

He was talking to my dad, but my mom answered, “Naw, it ain’t a problem.  He was just leaving.” 

My dad replied, “I ain’t goin’ nowhere; I’m waitin’ for Junior to get home.”

He had started to sit down when my mom grabbed him by the arm and said, “No, Damon is waiting for Junior.  YOU are leaving, NOW!”

My dad began to walk towards the door.  As he passed Damon he said, “Why don’t you come outside wit’ me for a second, bruh.”

“No problem,” said Damon.  I knew what that meant.  There was about to be a fight.  I liked my dad and Damon.  I didn’t want them to fight.  I didn’t want my mom to have to deal with all that stress either.  Plus, the landlord in my complex didn’t go for all that ghetto stuff.  If there was a fight outside that could be linked back to us, we’d get evicted for sure.  I knew my dad.  If he called somebody out, he would definitely back up his words.  I knew Damon too.  He would never back down from anyone.  My mom sure knew how to pick ’em.  

As soon as I heard them going through the front door, I hopped onto my feet, bolted out of the closet, and ran straight to mom’s window.  I opened the window all the way and climbed through it.  I ran around the building.  A few seconds later, they all saw me coming around the corner.  I knew the one thing they wouldn’t do is fight in front of me… or at least that’s what I thought.  I had to think quick.  Even though I was out of breath, when I got close enough for them to hear me I screamed, “Damon, you late.  You was ’posed to be here almost a half hour ago.  I started to go without you.  You ready?  …Hey dad, what you doin’ here?”

My mom replied before anyone else could speak.  “Your dad had to drop something off for me.  He was just leaving.  Tell him goodbye.”  

I went over and shook my dad’s hand.  “Aight dad, sorry I don’t have time to chill wit’ you.  I guess I’ll see you next time.”  
My dad shook my hand and then started walking over towards his car.  My mom called me over to her for a second before Damon and I left.  “Gon’ and start the car Damon,” she said.  “Junior’ll be right there.”
“Wassup?” I asked.
“Just one thing,” she said.  “If you been outside around back all this time, how’d you know Damon just got here?”

I looked at her, struggling to think of something to say that would make sense.  I knew that nothing would.  If it was one thing I could never do, it was lie to my momma.  
I guess she got tired of waiting for me to respond ’cause she said, “Gon’ catch up wit’ Damon.  I’ll see you tonight.”  She went in the house.  Dad pulled out of the parking lot.  Damon pulled the car around to me.  I let out a sigh of relief as I hopped into the car, knowing that I just saved the day.  Now tomorrow… that’s another story entirely.
Name: ______________________________

Period: ________
Date: _________
Questions about Just In Time
1.  If I was looking for information about what happened between Junior’s parents and Damon on that night, what type of source would Junior be?  Why do you say that (looking for one keyword to make your answer absolutely correct)?

Type of source:
_________________________

Explanation:
_______________________________________________________________

_______________________________________________________________

2.  Junior is riddled with conflict in this story.  Tell me about both an internal AND an external conflict he faces in the story.

Internal Conflict:
___________________________________________________________




___________________________________________________________

External Conflict:
___________________________________________________________




___________________________________________________________

3.  What would you say is the theme of this story?  How did you come to this conclusion?
Theme:
_________________________________________________________________

Supporting arguments:
_____________________________________________________





_____________________________________________________





_____________________________________________________





_____________________________________________________

4.  Identify the tone of the story.  Use what you have learned recently to support your answer.

Tone:

_________________________________________________________________

Supporting arguments:
_____________________________________________________





_____________________________________________________





_____________________________________________________





_____________________________________________________

· The following questions are for classroom discussion.

· Discussion allows us to be more critical and analytical.  
· Your participation in this discussion will count for half of your grade on this assignment.
JUST IN TIME  
DISCUSSION QUESTIONS:
Which characters do you feel did things wrong in this story?
Which characters do you feel should have done things differently?  
Do you think Junior's father's actions, reactions, thoughts, and words were normal for a man in his position? characterization*
Junior figured out a way to handle the situation.  Who else could have handled the situation before it reached that point?
Who do you feel are the dynamic/static characters in this story?
Why do you feel this way?
What would you say is the mood of this story?  
What can you find in the story to back up your answer?
What do you think would happen if there was a sequel? prediction*
If you were the author of this story, how would you change it in order to improve upon it?
Name____________________________
Period_______
Date________

BCR: Review Just In Time and answer the following question.

Explain the tone created by the author’s words and phrases in paragraphs 8-14.  In your response, use examples from the story that support your explanation.
These are questions which students need to ask themselves as the answer their BCRs.

1. Can you tell that I read the passage?

2. Did I answer the question(s) asked?

3. Did I support my answer with information (details) from the passage?

4. Did I make an independent inference (in my own words) or interpretation  

   when answering the question?

	

	

	

	

	

	

	

	


	
    Score        3        2        1        0

___  Student obviously understood the texts.

___  Student correctly answered the question being asked without straying off the subject.

___  Student used quote or text-relevant information to support answer.



