Copyediting Practice
Make copyediting marks to delete fluff, correct typos, and fix dialogue punctuation.

This is the story of how I met one of my best friends. It was a long time ago, so I can’t really remember all the details. All I remember is it was awesome. She came up to me one day and started talking about footfall.

“do you like the Steelers?” She asked.


“Wait, you mean, like, the football team?” i was amazed. This gril is talking to me about football? I thought all they liked was ponies and rainbows and other kinds of girly stuff. And she’s kind of cute. I mean, in a cool way. Not in a girly way. At frist, I was too amazed to talk. My tongue seemed to be made out of lead, or cotton. Not only could I not talk, my mouth started getting dry. I couldn’t even try to talk. I was so amazed that a girl liked football. “I saw your Steelers hat in your locker”, she continued.


“Yeah… I mean, they were pretty awful, but Troy Palamalu? Man, he’s the man!” She laughed. “I know, sometimes he looks like Superman, flying through the air”! She imitated Troy tackling someone, probably a guy on the Ravens.


Before I knew it, we were playing balance beam on the playground, watching some of my pals play touch football out in the grass, and talking about our childhoods in Pittsburgh. Pittsburgh is so great. I wish I were still there. I can’t even describe how wonderful a city that is. It’s big and amazing. There’s rivers. So cool.

KEY

Don’t look until you’re done!

This is the story of how I met one of my best friends. It was a long time ago, so I can’t really remember all the details. All I remember is it was awesome. She came up to me one day and started talking about footfall.

“do you like the Steelers?” She asked.


“Wait, you mean, like, the football team?” i was amazed. This gril is talking to me about football? I thought all they liked was ponies and rainbows and other kinds of girly stuff. And she’s kind of cute. I mean, in a cool way. Not in a girly way. At frist, I was too amazed to talk. My tongue seemed to be made out of lead, or cotton. Not only could I not talk, my mouth started getting dry. I couldn’t even try to talk. I was so amazed that a girl liked football. “I saw your Steelers hat in your locker”, she continued.


“Yeah… I mean, they were pretty awful, but Troy Palamalu? Man, he’s the man!” She laughed. “I know, sometimes he looks like Superman, flying through the air”! She imitated Troy tackling someone, probably a guy on the Ravens.


Before I knew it, we were playing balance beam on the playground, watching some of my pals play touch football out in the grass, and talking about our childhoods in Pittsburgh. Pittsburgh is so great. I wish I were still there. I can’t even describe how wonderful a city that is. It’s big and amazing. There’s rivers. So cool.
