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WRITERS on Zoom

Seeing stories on the screen during our feedback group sessions, as well as hearing
them read aloud, may help non-auditory learners give better feedback to the
authors.

Once we break into feedback groups, you can choose to display your story on the
screen so fellow writers can see it, as long as you have typed your story rather than
handwritten it.

To share your story on screen, follow these steps:

1. Open your story and have it available on the screen before your feedback
session begins.

2. Close all windows and documents except for Zoom and your story. This will
make it much easier to select the proper thumbnail when it's time to share
your story.

3. Find your Zoom toolbar. It may be at the bottom, top, or side of your screen.
You may need to click on the screen where you see everyone's photographs
to bring up the Zoom toolbar.

4. Click on the green Share button.
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5. This will display another window, showing thumbnails of all the documents
and programs currently open.

The fewer documents and programs you have open, the easier it will be to
select the proper thumbnail.

Highlight the thumbnail that represents your story and click on the blue
Share button at the bottom of the screen. You will then see your story
displayed on your screen.

If you've successfully shared your screen, you'll see the message, You are
screen sharing, in green at the bottom.
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6. Once you have completed sharing and receiving feedback on your story, click
on the red Stop Share button at the bottom of the screen.
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Bolting Toward the Edge

Patricia Charpentier

Friday Night Ride
I had no interest in Ed, the veterinarian, until he said he owned two horses. With only a

fringe of dark hair encircling his bald head, he had a big nose and laughed in a strange, snorting.

kind of way. But he had horses, and I loved horses even though I spent little time on or around

them. N

T'd begged my parents for a horse for years. A family friend even wanted to give me a

purebred Appaloosa pony, but my parents didn’t believe I'd care for it once the real work began;

it - They were probably right. So | a horse op ity p d itself, T jumped on it.
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The timmg is right for a distraction, especi
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