Here are examples of how two editors trimmed the same article. What problems do you see in the first revision that were corrected in the second revision?

ORIGINAL

TAMPA – Jeffrey Seever has had a hard life. He is homeless and unemployed. He has spent time in prison.

But nothing compares with what happened Thursday night while he was in the back seat of a Tampa police cruiser.

Picked up for shoplifting, Seever said he saw a fellow prisoner break free of his handcuffs, spray a police officer with Mace, scuffle with the officer and, after taking a shot in the chest, commandeer the squad car.

The man drove about four blocks before crashing into a vacant lot. He hit the gas again, then passed out for good.

Ernest Sexton Jr., 21, later died at Tampa General Hospital.

“It’s like a nightmare.” Seever said from the Hillsborough County Jail. “I just got a misdemeanor charge. I don’t need nothing like this.”

Seever’s “little ride” began after he was arrested for shoplifting a pocket knife at a Kmart in north Tampa.

Seever, 40, said the arresting officer, David Slatton, then got a request to transport another prisoner. It was Sexton, who was upset at his girlfriend.

“He’s telling me he’s gonna beat her up or something,” Seever said.

While Slatton was driving the two to the police station, Sexton started wriggling. At one point, Seever said, Sexton got his hands free and reached through an opening in the plexiglass that separates the front and back seats.

“He sprays him for two or three seconds in the face with that Mace,” Seever said. “The officer puts the car in park and gets out pretty quickly.

“Then the guy, Sexton, he’s saying ‘Come on! Come on!’ And I’m saying, ‘I don’t want any part of this.’”

Sexton then scrambled through the partition and out the passenger door. Slatton pulled out his gun.

“I said, ‘Oh my God. This is gonna get real bad.”‘

As the officer walked toward Sexton, ordering him to the ground, Seever wiped his face on his knees. “The sweat is just rolling off of me. I’m nervous.”

He said he did not see the scuffle that followed, but heard a “pop.”

“(Then) the guy comes climbing in the car from the passenger side into the driver’s seat and threw it in drive. I’m yelling, ‘Hey, stop the car! Stop the car!’

“He says, ‘I think I took a bullet.’ And I hear him, ‘Ummmmm,’ making all these sounds. He’s in pain.

“I’m yelling, Stop! Stop!’ I just want out.”

About four blocks later, Sexton slumped over, sideswiped a telephone pole, jumped a curb, ran through bushes, then stopped in a vacant lot just north of downtown. He had been traveling about 50 m.p.h.

The police arrived moments later.

“They surround the car. They all have their pistols out,” Seever said. “And I’m trying to show them that I have my handcuffs on.”

FIRST REVISION

TAMPA – Jeffrey  Seever has had a hard life. He is homeless and unemployed. He has spent time in prison.

But nothing compares with what happened Thursday night while he was in the back seat of a Tampa police cruiser.

Picked up for shoplifting, Seever said he saw a fellow prisoner break free, spray a police officer with Mace, scuffle with the officer and after taking a shot in the chest, commandeer the squad car.

The man drove about four blocks before crashing into a vacant lot.

Ernest Sexton Jr., 21, later died at Tampa General Hospital.

Friday, Seever was still shaken.

“It’s like a nightmare,” Seever said from the Hillsborough County Jail.

Seever’s “little ride” began after he was arrested for shoplifting.

Seever, 40, said the arresting officer, David Slatton, got a request to transport another prisoner. It was Sexton.

While Slatton was driving to the police station, Sexton started wriggling. At one point, Seever said, Sexton got free and reached through an opening in the plexiglass.

“He sprays him for two or three seconds in the face with that Mace,” Seever said. “The officer puts the car in park and gets out pretty quickly.”

Sexton scrambled through the partition and out the door. Slatton pulled out his gun.

As the officer walked toward Sexton, ordering him to the ground, Seever wiped his face.

He said he did not see the scuffle, but heard the “pop.”

“(Then) the guy comes climbing in the car from the passenger side into the driver’s seat and threw it in drive. I’m yelling ‘Hey stop the car! Stop the car!”‘

About four blocks later, Sexton slumped over, sideswiped a telephone pole, jumped a curb, ran through bushes, then stopped in a vacant lot just north of downtown.

The police arrived moments later. 

SECOND REVISION

TAMPA – Jeffrey Seever has had a hard life. He is homeless and unemployed. He’s been in prison.

But nothing compares with what happened Thursday night as he sat in a police car.

Picked up in a shoplifting, Seever said he saw a fellow prisoner pull free of his cuffs, spray a police officer with Mace, and, after taking a shot, commandeer the car.

The man, Ernest Sexton Jr., 21, later died at Tampa General Hospital. Friday, Seever was still shaken.

“It’s like a nightmare,” Seever said from jail. “I just got a misdemeanor charge. I don’t need nothing like this.”

Seever’s ride began after he was arrested in a shoplifting.

Seever, 40, said the arresting officer, David Slatton, got a request to transport another prisoner. It was Sexton.

As Slatton drove, Sexton started wriggling. He got free and reached forward, Seever said.

“He sprays him for two or three seconds in the face with that Mace,” Seever said. “The officer puts the car in park and gets out pretty quickly.

“Then the guy, Sexton, he’s saying ‘Come on! Come on!’ And I’m saying, ‘I don’t want any part of this.”‘

Sexton squeezed through the partition and out. Slatton pulled his gun.

“I said, ‘Oh my God. This is gonna get real bad.”‘

Watching, Seever wiped his face on his knees. “The sweat is just rolling off of me.”

He said he didn’t see the scuffle, but heard a pop. “The guy comes climbing in the car . . . and threw it in drive. I’m yelling, ‘Hey stop the car!’

“He says, ‘I think I took a bullet.’ And I hear him, ‘Ummmmm,’ making all these sounds. He’s in pain.”

Within moments, Sexton slumped, the car hit a pole and stopped in a vacant lot. The police soon arrived, Seever said. “And I’m trying to show them that I have my handcuffs on.”

