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Continuation writing—conflict (;$138)

_
Elizabeth walked into the yard, carrying a bunch of roses.

"Beautiful flowers for...or..., I'll never get it right!” she cried, throwing the roses on the ground.

Elizabeth had been practising her speech for a week. She'd presented flowers to the dog, the cat, and the
statue in the garden.

Part of her couldn't wait. This Saturday, the great Ana Wolff, famous pianist, would perform at the concert hall
in town. For four years, Elizabeth had taken piano lessons. She'd listened to Ms. Wolff's recordings over and over
again loving the way the notes tumbled like a rushing mountain stream.

Part of Elizabeth was terrified. Her music teacher at school, Mr. Leaf, had asked Elizabeth to present the flowers
to Ms. Wolff after the performance. Why did he have to choose her? Elizabeth hated talking in front of people.

Each night, Elizabeth dreamt about music, spotlights, and shining grand piano. Sometimes she tripped (£¥g))
and fell. Other tlmes she forgot the words. Once the dream ended with Ms. Wolff rushing offstage before

Flizalhath FAlA cavi anvithinaAl

Taking a deep breath, Elizabeth walked slowly towards Ms. Wolff; with roses tight in hand. T}je

whole_room was bothed in happiness. Unfortunanelly, Eli2abeth covidnt
enjoy it, only with goint step and pumping heart. After wlzat

seemed seveml centuries, she oy 10 the S
WMJJL@Q was Mmmma'_
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Elizabeth walked into the yard, carrying a bunch of roses.
"Beautiful flowers for...or..., I'll never get it right!” she cried, throwing the roses on the ground.

Elizabeth had been practising her speech for a week. She'd presented flowers to the dog, the cat, and the
statue in the garden.

Part of her couldn't wait. This Saturday, the great Ana Wolff, famous pianist, would perform at the concert hall
in town. For four years, Elizabeth had taken piano lessons. She'd listened to Ms. Wolff's recordings over and over
again loving the way the notes tumbled like a rushing mountain stream.

Part of Elizabeth was terrified. Her music teacher at school, Mr. Leaf, had asked Elizabeth to present the flowers
to Ms. Wolff after the performance. Why did he have to choose her? Elizabeth hated talking in front of people.

Each night, Elizabeth dreamt about music, spotlights, and shining grand piano. Sometimes she tripped ()
and fell. Other times she forgot the words. Once the dream ended with Ms. Wolff rushing offstage before
Elizabeth could say anything!

Despite all these, Elizabeth keﬁt practicin}g. “Beautiful flowers for a beautiful performance...” After all, it was
an honor to share the stage with Ana Wolft.

Then, finally, the big day came. “All set, Elizabeth?” Mr. Leaf asked. “Her stomach tightened, but Elizabeth

mm Al oA A

Taking a deep breath, Elizabeth walked slowly towards Ms. Wolff, with roses tight in hand, She_ NS

so neverous that she made a herky-7erky walk. Her palms wis s\weat
nd_her leqs were quiveraing . too heavy to movean inch. All the
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Continuation writing—foreshadowing (§#if)

I
Elizabeth walked into the yard, carrying a bunch of roses.

"Beautiful flowers for...or..., I'll never get it right!” she cried, throwing the roses on the ground.

Elizabeth had been practising her speech for a week. She'd presented flowers to the dog, the cat, and the
statue in the garden.

Part of her couldn't wait. This Saturday, the great Ana Wolff, famous pianist, would perform at the concert hall
in town. For four years, Elizabeth had taken piano lessons. She'd listened to Ms. Wolff's recordings over and over
again loving the way the notes tumbled like a rushing mountain stream.

Part of Elizabeth was terrified. Her music teacher at school, Mr. Leaf, had asked Elizabeth to present the flowers
to Ms. Wolff after the performance. Why did he have to choose her? Elizabeth hated talking in front of people.

Each night, Elizabeth dreamt about music, spotlights, and shining grand piano. Sometimes she tripped (£¥g)
and fell. Other times she forgot the words. Once the dream ended with Ms. Wolff rushing offstage before
Ellzabeth could say anything! S L,

namowledj e*mly_to_bez:.ﬁfteawmmswem |_centries.
She raached the $tage, quivering and caught the roses tightly
in_her_hands. She [ooked at Ms . Wolff’s. Tooting on +he siage.
_not_uttering a single word . RIRE

Just then, Elizabeth sensed someone patting her on the shoulder: A blaCk ga,‘)ﬂ #mughtm i
her eyes. It was Ana JAJOIH‘ He wbjspecedio_ﬁlizaéewmeges_
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_‘ Continuation writing——suspense (%)

Elizabeth walked into the yard, carrying a bunch of roses.
"Beautiful flowers for...or..., I'll never get it right!” she cried, throwing the roses on the ground.

Elizabeth had been practising her speech for a week. She'd presented flowers to the dog, the cat, and the

statue in the garden.
Part of her couldn't wait. This Saturday, the great Ana Wolff, famous pianist, would perform at the concert hall
in town. For four years, Elizabeth had taken piano lessons. She'd listened to Ms. Wolff's recordings over and over

again loving the way the notes tumbled like a rushing mountain stream.

Part nf Fﬁzahgth_wac.igaﬁed_HQL;aniLteAthuj;qdlom_MLLgangd_ad(gd,F|i7:\hn+h tn nracant tha flawarc

Just then, Elizabeth sensed someone patting her on the shoulder: I+ wa $~M:S—*~
_kindness that forced Elizabeth back to the reality again. The

_instand , confidence like a fire encourage her to speakR aloud.
With a determind i i e toses and put

it _into  _Ana_WoIff’s hands wit i ° i s
for your bpest per f_omnange__sa_d_Eleahexb__Mh_Jmﬁu_‘teau__
_streaming down _het face. At the point of that. the applause
appeared _again. They huqgged tightly. Thanks to the precious

experience , Elizabeth mwe_munage_mn_amm%%__em;g_fﬁgm t}i
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Elizabeth walked into the yard, carrying a bunch of roses.
“Beautiful flowers for...or..., I'll never get it right!” she cried, throwing the roses on the ground.
Elizabeth had been practising her speech for a week. She'd presented flowers to the dog, the cat, and the

statue in the garden.
Part of her couldn't wait. This Saturday, the great Ana Wolff, famous pianist, would perform at the concert hall
in town. For four years, Elizabeth had taken piano lessons. She'd listened to Ms. Wolff's recordings over and over

again loving the way the notes tumbled like a rushing mountain stream.

Each night, Elizabeth dreamt about music, spotlights, and shining grand piano. Sometimes she tripped (2:{3))
and fell. Other times she forgot the words. Once the dream ended with Ms. Wolff rushing offstage before

Elizabeth could say anything!
Despite all these, Elizabeth keﬁt practicir]c\]g. “Beautiful flowers for a beautiful performance...” After all, it was
If.

an honor to share the stage with Ana Wo
Just then, Elizabeth sensed someone patting her on the shoulder: she tu j_ﬂe_d__thm

_w&sl,i,qbtjga_,tust_mgt_tb&uﬁs_qﬁtteﬁngiwjmds with tertific
encouragement. It was AMs_ Wolff that lookeodl at her with radiant
smile! “Be prave !'' She whis I

“'Beautiful flowers for a b 7
more_ enjoyable +hon her . ¥ ice.>
appPlause again. Having present
bowed and huqqed Ms. Wolff tightly

‘ \Lpnﬁtden;us_tne_best_petﬁam.ce_
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Taking a deep breath, Elizabeth walked slowly towards Ms. Wolff, with roses tight in hand. 50

concentrated was she that forqgot the words she had prepared.
She hesitafed;for;a_ulbﬂwqmq;ta_mmm#_ihem ~Unfertun-
ately.it didnt work. All-the effort she did seemed +to be meaning-

less. Q _sense of horror quickly swept over her. All of a sudden.
a_burst of thunderous gpplause again. which_inspried _her in

a_different_ways. " What matches your bequtiful performance.
may these beautiful roses!”She said the words , unconsiously.

She sank inte terrified silent again.
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Taking a deep breath, Elizabeth walked slowly towanis' Ms. Wolff. with roses tight in hand. She_l AAsS

: so neverous that she made a herky-jerky walk. Her palms was sweat

, and_her leqgs were quiveraing . too heavy to movean inch All the
y audience_wiere staring at her filled wvith hopefidl . An absplute silence
' ruled_the _bhall. Elizabeth nalked towards the stoge with terrified .

y A_dpple_af\_aﬁaid_mn_thmuqh her. She could see Ana (Nolff sitting
there . staring at _her wiith a bright grin. However . she (was 1.0

scared +tp unter a single nord . She ropted on the ground with §
m.
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began to play= ssmamas—esar, nazasnss
‘across the keys. She swayed and nodded, and her shiny black ponytail

‘bobbed. Back and forth she raced her feet among the pedalszgszrozniemm
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'3.A burst of thunderous applause;:EEE suddenly brought Elizabeth to
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1.The lights dimmed, and Ms. Wolff walked onto the stage wearing a black

-gOWﬂ Smlllng she bOWed%i%+9|sgﬁ+%$§+£jJ1/ﬂ: B, )\T%HMT—F;E, /3&7‘_]_'\95 E_ﬁ:

BEeilikRELES

2.Ms. Wolff made her graceful way to the piano, took her seat and then
ameg. Her fingers dancedyy
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Dt £ 4 (AL) Dk ¥ £ (H ) Dk & & (% &)
At i ; A 3 : Elizabeth; Ana Wolff, Hrd & A a1 A
2 @ : stage ¥ % : roses; performance; words terrified

# 4 present; forgot; applause

g

# | Taking a deep breath,[E lizabetlﬂ walked slowly towards WS. Wolwaith roses ti ght!
— | in hang Pid she make it to present flowers and express appreciation to Ms. Wolff?
i What happened to Elizabeth? Was she in an awkward situation?

E 8 _ /?

F iJust then, Elizabeth Senseii[someon]e[pattiHMJn the Shouldeﬂ

= | Who patted Elizabeth and what did he/she do?
E% | How did Elizabeth turn around the situation? What is the internal or external cause ?

-
- = -
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“Beautiful flowers for a beautiful performance...”
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iESHEE-4 EMREIR. 8lif. doing/done. TMAEIE, MEEMEINE,

EXENIERE, ERFKE, MCIMEERIE, MABERKshowhéFig

1. CIUtChlnq the FOS € Syresa ik kiE: EIizabethﬁg

eSS >

walked,z;= slowly towards

1815

Ms. Wolff, the stage lights blazing hot and beads of perspiration

trickling down Elizabeth's faceﬁzl\ﬂﬁﬂggﬁ@.
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EXENIERE, ERFKE, MCIMEERIE, MABERKshowhéFig

2. Ana Wolff came to her with a radiant smile}iss=.. “Do you'want to

give me the roses?” with a gentle voice, smooth and mollifiedszg/donests

wikis. 1he voice blew away the fear hovering over her heady s sz:.  “Yes,
lady. Beautiful flowers for your beautiful performance.” Elizabeth
answered promptlyz;s, a surge of excitement sweeping over hery +issm.

In the blink of an eye, all of audience were boilingy 3.
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1 (BIE=8)F k) Taking a deep breath, Elizabeth walked slowly towards

Ms. Wolt, with roses tight in hand. So nervous was she that she was

tripped and fell, with the roses on the stage. Everyone was shocked.The
silence in the concert hall was deafening.
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) (MMEIFEIEF=L) Just then, Elizabeth sensed someone patting her on the
- shoulder. With blurry eyes, she slowly swung around. It was Ana Wolff!
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“You swallow that fear and go out there anyway,” . said Ms. Wolff,
smiling. “Just the way you did tonight.” Then the great Ana Wolff
gently drew a single red rose from her bouquet and gave it to Elizabeth.

REZIARW TR, KIBEH, " KRREFR, "HUBIRSIREAIAR

©  (HERE, B2AFIPEIERZR, ERKES, BEUGLEFE AN
AKUXITHIGE, =L, T EEE TIEGEATE, 2T —RSAE THI
W, FHIFVEIX, )




IESHMIREE-6 MYEXERE, SEFRN, FEAE

To her great astonishment, Ana Wolff threw her arms around her tightly,
“Nothing matters, sweetie When | was at your age, | share the same
experience with you. It' s called ‘stage fright’ ." Ana Wolff smiled in a
gentle tone. Not until then did Elizabeth realize that everyone has an
embarrassed experience, but the most important thing is to overcome It,
and you will find yourself fragrant like the most beautiful rose!
SHIRFNE, TP ARRKREZMWEE N "FEN, RITA, ?Jd%{ RIX 2
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— Sample and appreciation
R

Taking a deep breath, Elizabeth w alked slow ly towards'Ms. Wolff, w.ithroses tight in

" hand . The stage lights felt blazing hot. Beads of sweat:trickled:down her face. Finally she

- struggled to the spot where Ms. Wolff was standing. Elizabeth opened her mouth. She

' mouthed the words, but no sound came out. Murmurs and scattered coughs came from the
front row. Elizabeth tried again but the words felt stuck in her windpipe. She lowered her
head, trying to block out the sadness erupting inside.

Just then, Elizabeth sensed someone patting her on the shoulder. She raised her head and

- saw Ms. Wolff looking at her with a warm smile. Ms. Wolff ruffled Elizabeth's hair and

- whispered in her ear, “Now you know how | feel every time | am on the stage! ” “You
' mean...you get terrified, too” asked Elizabeth. “I do. Just swallow that fear and smile,”

' soothed Ms. Wolf. Hearing that, Elizabeth gathered up her courage and said, “Beaut...

' Beautiful flowers for a beautiful performance! ” She handed the roses to Ana Wolff. The
audience cheered. Ms. Wolff wrapped Elizabeth in a big hug. Scents of roses and Ms. Wolff's
flowery perfume mingled.

Homework

Find out the writing microskills in this composition.
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