An excerpt from The Poisonwood Bible by Barbara Kingsolver

Most of the punctuation and capitalization has been eliminated. Please replace it. 

miriams one and only daughter rennie wants to go to ice cream heaven this is not some vision of the afterlife but a retail establishment here on earth right in barrimore plaza where they have to drive past it every day on the way to rennies day-care center in Miriam’s opinion this opportunistic placement is an example of the free-enterprise system at its worst.

“rennie, honey, we cant today there just isn’t time” miriam says she is long past trying to come up with fresh angles on this argument this is the bland simple truth  the issue is time not cavities or nutrition rennie doesnt want ice cream she wants an angel sticker for the pearly gates game for which one only has to walk through the door no purchase necessary when youve collected enough stickers you get a free banana split miriam has told rennie over and over again that she will buy her a banana split some saturday when they have time to make an outing of it but rennie acts as if this has nothing to do with the matter at hand as though she has asked for a cabbage patch doll and miriam is offering to buy her shoes 

“I could just run in and out,” rennie says after a while “you could wait for me in the car” but she knows she has lost the proposition is half-hearted

 “We don’t even have time for that rennie were on a schedule today

rennie is quiet the windshield wipers beat a deliberate ingratiating rhythm sounding as if they feel put-upon to be doing this job all of southern california seems dysfunctional in the rain cars stall drivers go vaguely brain-dead miriam watches rennie look out at the drab scenery and wonders if for her sake they ought to live someplace with ordinary seasons – piles of raked leaves in autumn winters with frozen streams and carrot-nosed snowmen someday rennie will read about those things in books and think theyre exotic
