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Objects We Keep: My Newspaper Writing Portfolio 
 

I walked into the newsroom with a single piece of paper - my resume in one hand and nothing in 

my other hand. I was 19 years old, a college student majoring in journalism and had decided the 

part-time job I most wanted was to work at the local newspaper. It’s not that I wanted to be a 

reporter as my end goal – I didn’t have an end goal for my college studies - but I wanted the 

experience. I wanted to be paid for writing in some format or another. I had decided the speed of 

newswriting would be good experience. 

 

Jason Korrel the editor was short, somewhat round with balding grey hair. He looked weary as I 

approached. I cannot recall anything from the conversation except for hearing, no thank you. 

 

I wasn’t surprised but I was deeply disappointed. I had experience working on the college 

newspaper, but I had no professional experience. I wanted the work experience so badly. 

 

I have a very clear memory of touching the doorknob to leave, I remembered thinking if I walk 

out this door, I will have no way of ever coming back in. The next thing I remember is letting go 

of the doorknob and spinning around to face Jason.  
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“I have an idea,” I blurted out. 

 

All these years later, I’m not sure what Jason said but it was something like, “ok, kid let’s hear 

it.” 

 

I recall sitting down next to him as slowly as possible because I didn’t know what my idea was. 

Odd that I would have said that, what was I thinking I told myself. 

 

Next from some back part of my mind I said, “I’ll work for you for free. Six weeks, part-time as 

long as a I get a byline for anything I write.” Gee where did that come from? I didn’t know. 

 

“Eh I don’t want to deal with a university and figuring out an internship,” Jason replied. 

 

“No, no, no university. Just me and you. Our deal. Six weeks, part-time, just let me have the 

bylines.” I offered. 

 

“Deal.” 
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I worked hard for Jason. I did things I never thought I could do. When he assigned me my first 

story, it was expected that I’d take 

photos, so I bought a camera down the 

street and off I went. When he asked 

me to interview people on the street for 

a poll, I had to push myself – always a 

painfully shy kid, now I had to 

approach people, strangers. 

 

The job went well. I worked for the 

paper for two years, sometimes returning my assignments to different editors in the newsroom 

depending on which local paper the article would run in. I juggled it. If I was assigned a story for 

one of the daily papers, the article had to be written, reviewed by an editor and revised until it 

passed the editor – the deadline being 2am. And if I had class the next day and had to get up at 

6am to commute to the city college I attended, that’s just how the schedule went. 

 

(In fact, in my portfolio, you can see my byline changed from student intern to correspondent.) 
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At the end of two years when I graduated college, Jason offered me a full-time job and the only 

reason I turned the job down was that I was getting married and moving away from the area.  

 

When I look back over 40 years of work history, this is the proudest moment I have on being 

hired. Now many years and moves later, I still have my leather clip file which is how journalist 

used to show their work on an interview. I never worked at a newspaper again though writing has 

been part of my work ever since. 

 

Figure 1 My maiden name was Mulroy. 
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