A g, Doaglas.
Sevensteps

s

Sizzling Start

Stars:
)\ef f\fyé/ém of

L/Vf}A.

n

Narrative Story Graph

Title/Topic: 7—*—‘7‘7~ Toe " mﬁg @f
TWS ca o'( j)

f i
Exciting Ending
(Action climax)

Gowrg +o the

[/ ns 52' com( I

Sotences Cor e 5.27)
\ J

shoyld wse sholt

R —=L8

-
Character Wrap-up

(Emotional resolution)

S he -ﬁna(s new
Lrends (et

Fee/'\qu Seareef the reader
ot ol alome . y i mag e 4 fter that
7
4 &
Boulder
(Main tension scene)
M.‘g% N one
o F IL 2 j/\l-
- Rock (Medium problem) + A / L
Backfill (A g ,—5 H”‘/ﬂg/ ‘Hﬂa She ~}((S.
X Pebble (Small problem)
[;}m qoner Ge%f‘m Cetught ea. | By £
WC/ ‘ends Qﬂd( (ma‘l‘ T c/ngg \MJCK som.le
wnld be goo
concerms: LoTs o f O(’S(//}o” L eﬂr@ 700d )
o < Hor %ms/w,)
A J

© Seven Steps to Writing Success 2021

Licensed for Teacher Hub members only

www.sevenstepswriting.com



W@A T@Ws (a " 0/(7

Anna cuddled up to the beanbag, crying:4ifehtly. She was supposed to be in her trigonometry
lesson. She couldn’t handle school right now. Her third day of hlgh school and she had found {\ AN Con /,[7 /

getingn-roubler or wantedHo-play smnd Heo-thoyaid i ybar 6at Anna welp i T
couldn't help it. She wanted‘tcrbef? k|d Anna I|fted her head from the bean bag She felt likea HShe war 72?
baby. Crying in the library, the eaflygmy place in the school where she didn't feel like it was all.. ©
tee-mueh—Ftoo much noise, too ‘Much light, too many people. " ]
0 Rd.

Primary school had been okay. There were less people. It was okay to be a kid. When Anna \/
/ © o C/

came to school on the first day, it felt like all the kids had met up over the summer and decided
that they would all try to be mature and cool. It seemed like even the new kids, who came from
different schools, were more popular.

e’ / £ < e ”/

Anna lifted her head from the bean bag and looked up at the |Ibl'al’y7|§‘%—hb‘§€{‘ The walls
were paneled with oak wood. All the book shelves didn't make Anna feel like they were falling
down on her. Anywhere else they would. They didn’t in this library. The library made Anna feel
calm. Made Wpossible.

P goo of
Anna stood up and walked through the library, trailing her fingers across the book shelves. The
tears dried on her cheeks. She heard a voice. “Dear, shouldn’t you be in class?” Anna froze.
She wasn't alone. A woman entered her view. She had a kind face, “Oh |-l | was just-just-"
Anna stuttered before being interrypted. “Having a bad day?” Said the woman. Anna couldn’t
hold in her tears. “Yes!” Annam She was having a bad ¢ay. An awful day. The worst
day. The women seemed to un&ei‘”siand' “I'm Mrs Hansly, the m t;acher A lot of people
come here when they're having a bad day.” She replied in a calm and kind voice.

Anna held her steaming tea in her hands. Mrs Hansly had invited her to her office, and for some
tea. “So, what seems to be the matter? She said briskly. Anna breathed a sigh of relief. She
wanted to tell Mrs Hansly everything. She couldn’t. The bell interrupted her.

“Sorry dear, | have a class to teach.” Mrs Hansly said apologetically before walking off. Anna

blinked back tears/She had found an island, in the middle of an ocean of fear and doubt. Then foo C{/
A(lmd“ sso‘lv)ed before her eye§/ “Then Anna looked at her timetable. 5th period. She should

be in science. One of the few subjects that made sense to her.

Anna suddenly felt powerful. She wouldn’t stay away from a subject that she loved just because

of ”awful person. She got up. She walked to her science class. She opened the door. Entered.
Sat down. Looked Ashley straight in the eye. Found herself a new lab partner. As Anna laughed
with her new friend she realized. Tears can dry.



Tears can dry.

Anna cuddled up to the beanbag, crying. She was supposed to be in her trigonometry lesson.
She couldn’t handle school right now. Her third day of high school, and she had found her
ex-best friend, Ashley, calling her a baby behind her back. Anna couldn’t help it. She wanted to
be a kid. Anna lifted her head from the bean bag. She felt like a baby. Crying in the library, the
only place in the school where she didn't feel like it was all... too much noise, too much light, too
many people.

Primary school had been okay. There were less people. It was okay to be a kid. When Anna
came to school on the first day, it felt like all the kids had met up over the summer and decided
that they would all try to be mature and cool. It seemed like even the new kids, who came from
different schools, were more popular.

Anna lifted her head from the bean bag and looked up at the library. The walls were paneled
with oak wood. All the book shelves didn’t make Anna feel like they were falling down on her.
Anywhere else they would. They didn't in this library. The library made Anna feel calm. Made
school seem possible.

Anna stood up and walked through the library, trailing her fingers across the book shelves. The
tears dried on her cheeks. She heard a voice. “Dear, shouldn’t you be in class?” Anna froze.
She wasn't alone. A woman entered her view. She had a kind face, “Oh I-I | was just-just-"
Anna stuttered before being interrupted. “Having a bad day?” Said the woman. Anna couldn't
hold in her tears. “Yes!” Anna blubbered. She was having a bad day. An awful day. The worst
day. The women seemed to understand. “I'm Mrs Hansly, the library teacher. A lot of people
come here when they're having a bad day.” She replied in a calm and kind voice.

Anna held her steaming tea in her hands. Mrs Hansly had invited her to her office, and for some
tea. “So, what seems to be the matter? She said briskly. Anna breathed a sigh of relief. She
wanted to tell Mrs Hansly everything. She couldn’t. The bell interrupted her.

“Sorry dear, | have a class to teach.” Mrs Hansly said apologetically before walking off. Anna
blinked back tears. She had found an island, in the middle of an ocean of fear and doubt. Then
the island dissolved before her eyes. Then Anna looked at her timetable. 5th period. She should
be in science. One of the few subjects that made sense to her.

Anna suddenly felt powerful. She wouldn’t stay away from a subject that she loved just because
of an awful person. She got up. She walked to her science class. She opened the door. Entered.
Sat down. Looked Ashley straight in the eye. Found herself a new lab partner. As Anna laughed
with her new friend she realized. Tears can dry.
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