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The Scope of Diamond Journal

Diamond Journal specializes in publishing works of nonfiction that take the form of per-
sonal narrative. The two types of writing that most commonly appear in these pages are
the personal narrative and the personal narrative essay. A personal narrative is an auto-
biographical story about a specific incident or series of related incidents in a writer’s life
which reveal conflict and often growth in the writer’s character. Personal narrative may
be defined as a true account of personal experience. Rather than “autobiography,” which
implies a rather comprehensive account of one’s life, the term “memoir” might more suit-
ably describe this type of narration. The writer of this genre, who must incvitably be
highly selective in choosing details to share with the reader, strives to draw the reader as
fully as possible into an experience that is largely communicated through creative use of
the following:

* Effective pacing and blending of summary and scene,
* Sharp, believable dialogue,
* Distinctive characterization that “brings characters to life,”

* A palpable setting (time, place, even atmosphere, and the details to give them
meaning) that places the reader in the world of the story,

 Action verbs and concrete nouns that show instead of tell,

* An organizational structure and focus that help the reader stay with the story all
the way to the end (usually, but not always, chronological).

In the personal narrative essay, experiences taken from one’s life are connected to an idea.
Because a personal essay may be more idea-driven than story-driven, however, storytelling
techniques used in personal narrative may be somewhat less prevalent than in the personal
narrative. Occasionally, a good bit of research from secondary sources may be incorpo-
rated into a personal narrative essay in order to explore the subject more fully. Such es-
says, with their scholarly elements of textual citation and bibliography, are often identified
as personal critical essays.

The common thread in all the types of narrative writing mentioned here is, of course, the
word “personal.” Sharing personal stories is one of the oldest, most valued rituals of our
species. Taken as a whole, these stories celebrate the diversity of our students at Kapi‘olani
Community College. They also reaffirm our common connection with any brave, thought-
ful person anywhere, anytime who has taken the time to tell a story worth sharing.
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“Bam! Crash! Boom!”
Anonymous

During my senior year, | had received a car from my parents. It was a 2003 black
Corvette coupe with leather interior, dark tint, chrome rims, DVD player, and a Bose
sound system; it basically had cverything that a car owner would want. I loved to show
my car off by driving recklessly, and most of all, speeding. At the time, | thought it was
cool to speed, to show off how fast my car was against other cars. But I will never forget
how incredibly stupid that whole scene was.

It was an overcast Saturday morning on May 15, 2004, and the sounds of the
cleaning crew for the apartment I lived in had woken me up. [ was upset that I couldn’t
sleep a little longer before my alarm sounded, so I decided to get ready for work. While
having breakfast, I took notice of the weather which was looking gloomier by the minute.
Usually, when the weather gets bad, the traffic gets backed up on the HI freeway, and I
didn’t want to be late for work.

As I left the apartment in a hurry, I noticed that it was pouring so hard that the rain
left big, gaping puddles in the walkways of the garage. Soaked and irritated by the rain, I
leapt into my car, cranked up the bass and raced out of the garage.

I was headed toward the H1 freeway going at least 70 mph. | was dodging cars
left and right. The feeling of danger gave me an adrenaline rush that fueled my feeling of
importance and self image. I loved to take risks, and I wasn’t afraid of anything.

As 1 approached the onramp, where cars from Alexander Street merged onto the
highway, traftic was a little backed up ahead. Usually, [ try to figure out which lane is
being the most the most productive to avoid being caught up in the slow lane. On this
particular day, the onramp lane happened to be the fastest lane. [ usually don’t choose
this lane because the people trying to merge onto the highway make it slow, but it was
apparently the fastest of the three lanes.

As [ was getting adjusted to the lane, I realized that it was the incorrect lane. The
cars once moving came to an impetuous stop. My reaction to stop was too abrupt, and |
hydroplaned on the flooded road. I could feel every moment as if time had stopped and
forgotten about me. I could see I was going to hit the car in front of me as I glided toward
it like a black swan on ice, and I could see my hands clenching on to the steering wheel.
And while all that was going on, all I could do was precpare myself for the impact.
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