Hey there,

First of all, I advise you to put your revised version where the first one was, or mention that there is a revised version further down on the page. Some people might revise the wrong one otherwise. Now I’ll get down to critiquing :D
Carter Adams, an unwanted teen of nineteen years, walked down the busy sidewalk of Cincinnati I’m sure there’s more than one busy sidewalk there. Maybe give a street name? Also, don’t make your sentence too long., looking at the people talking and having fun Show us this, don’t tell us. Have him see a couple laughing, hugging, etc. Carter strode on, his black hair in his face and blowing in the wind 
on this sunny July day. He looked over his shoulder to see how far back his brothers were. These three teens were triplets.  


All three of them wore tattered looking jeans, black shirts, and beat up combat boots. They all carried something too; Justin carried a lightweight black jacket, Carter a leather jacket, and Ian a small black hoodie. 

Ian and Justin realized Carter had glanced back at them and ran to catch up with him. They walked side by side down the street, Justin now ahead of his brothers. He walked past someone
 who held a cell phone to his ear with one hand and a rather large bag with the other. With a swift, barely noticeable, movement Justin grabbed the man’s wallet out of his back pocket and slipped it into his own. He stopped and let Carter and Ian catch up with him. 

Justin pulled the wallet out of his pocket once his brothers had stepped up beside him and handed it to Carter. Maybe mention that they’re away from the man now, and not at risk of being seen by him “Smooth and quick,” Carter said lightly, taking the wallet from Justin. His eyes widened when he saw how much money was in the wallet. There were no cards or anything 
in it, just cash, almost $300. “Very good.” He said in his deep bass voice. 

The brothers continued to stride along the street until they saw a girl about their age. Describe her more. Does she have long wavy hair= Old clothes, a pretty smile? What makes her interesting? She held a guitar in her hands and was sitting on a small ledge in front of the apartment buildings. It was obvious she didn’t live there. A hat sat out in front of her with money sitting 
in it and a large, small, interested, cluttered? crowd gathered around her. Carter, Justin and Ian joined the crowd, and the moment she stopped playing, more people tossed money into the hat, and everyone left leaving 
her and the Adams brothers standing there. 

“Hello,” the girl said to them after a moment of counting her newly earned money. “Can I help you with something?” she asked, standing up and looking at the three boys, her light blue eyes sparkling as she surveyed Carter’s friendly, lighthearted
 features. 

“Just wondering, but are you a street performer?” Carter asked, looking at her guitar and his voice going up an octave with curiosity. 


“Yeah, I have to earn money somehow since I don't have anyone to depend on or anywhere to go. Telling this to a complete stranger? I wouldn’t tell a group of guys that there was no one who knew where I was or cared enough to bother finding out. Is she really outgoing and carefree?” Natasha 
said. “What about you guys?” she asked. 

“Well, my name is Carter and I am the 'leader' of our itty bitty group. Justin and Ian may not want me to say what they do. Them two would most likely want to say it themselves, when they feel like it." Carter said, turning his head to look at his brothers in turn. “Maybe you would like to come with us where ever we may end up?” Carter offered. He tells her that his brothers are into stuff they don’t want her to know about, and then asks her to join them in some mystery place? Even a guy should realize that it doesn’t create a lot of trust when you say something like that.

Justin looked at his brother, surprised. A flash of bitterness crossed over his face at the thought of the blond haired girl coming with them At least now you describe her, but it would’ve been better to do so earlier. Also, make their conversation longer, and make sure she introduces herself. “What? Do you mean like start a group of teens that no one wants? That would make us go right to a shelter or something if the police found out that we are teens with nowhere to go.” He protested. "We already have trouble living as it is. Why add another worry to our 'group'?” I’m pretty sure words inside dialogue shouldn’t be put in apostrophes… 
I did enjoy the story, though I’ve been rather nitpicky. I’m sure you can rewrite it to make it even better, and make it longer, because it has potential. I like the idea, and the characters are made to seem nice, as though we don’t get to know them all that well. Set the atmosphere, describe expressions and tones more, and make crowds into the group of individuals they are, not merely a combined group in which everyone loses their identity. Maybe pick on one or two people in the crowd and describe them, have them give a lot or no money at all and stand out that way, for example. I enjoyed the story, and hope you’ll continue it!


Keep writing ! Let me know (PM) when/if you make the story longer!

XxxDo
�This is good, but could be even better if you reword it. “Carter strode on as the July wind blew his black hair across his face, feeling the warm sun on his cheeks.” Or something… bad example haha


�Tell us this differently. Discuss their similarities, bring it up somehow, don’t toss in the info.


�


Reword this. In my opinion you could make this stronger.


�Tell us about the man. Does he look rich? Have a mustache?


�Use this as little as possible. Things like “or anything” “or something” etc give the story a less mature voice.


�Repetition of sitting, sat, etc


�Re-word this.


�Odd way to describe features


�Make this more than one sentence.


�Make sure you introduce a character. Have her tell them her name.





