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Journalist
The Internet has had a profound impact on the way many people perform their jobs. One place where it has become virtually indispensable is in newsrooms at newspapers and television stations throughout the country.  “This used to be a shoe leather job,” says Sally Evans, a community and lifestyle reporter for a mid-size Illinois newspaper. “It still is to some degree but with the Internet, the shoes last a little longer.” 

Evans began in the newspaper business as a fact checker while still a teenager. At that time she would pour over volumes of research material and make plenty of phone calls. “That type of work is still involved, of course, but you have a better starting point thanks to the net.” 
One of Evans’ favorite sites indexes information on just about anything you can imagine. The site also offers links to sources and experts within those categories. “Let’s say I’m doing an article on investment clubs,” says Evans as she begins to navigate through the site. “And let’s correctly assume I know nothing about them. There!” she exclaims after a brief moment on the site. “It says here that there’s a club that was formed just before World War II, and it’s still in existence. Two of the original members are still alive so that’s a good place to start. There is also a national governing body listed, so I can call them and get information on some local clubs.” 

Within seconds, Evans is becoming well versed on her subject and developing her take on the story. “The ability to retrieve information so rapidly allows more time to actually write the articles,” she says. “And, as a journalist, my job is to communicate through the written word. It stands to reason that more time at the keyboard is a good thing.” 

So does Evans believe that journalists will soon be spending most of their time indoors? “Not a chance of that,” she says. “We’re kind of a wandering tribe-at heart. The tools may change, but the soul remains the same.” 

Evans reaches for her jacket and packs up her laptop. “I’m driving to Champaign-Urbana this afternoon to visit some U of I students. I’ve been working on a story about family owned farms and what happens when they send their kids off to college.” 

Evans glances down toward her shoes. “You know,” she says, “it might be time for a new pair after all.” 


