


2021年11月高三9+1联盟读后续写Egg Drop Soup 教学设计
作者：浙江省慈溪中学 宋浩颖 李晓燕
本文属于“人与社会”主题-“社会服务与人际沟通”主题语境下的“良好的人际关系与社会交往”。同时也反映了作者生活与学习，做人与做事的情况。本文趣味性强，语言活泼生动，与2021年1月的高考续写作文“头被卡在南瓜里”的风格比较相似。
本课件针对续写给出的文本，引导学生进行精读，并指出合理的续写情节和统一的语言风格建立在精准阅读理解原文的基础上。首先指导学生分析故事的要素，为合理创设续写情节铺路。语言方面，结合情节推断部分的分析分别从 “比赛”和 “紧张感”两方面给出了从动作到情感的相关素材，供同学们参考使用，并进行有意识地积累。
  	希望通过本次作文讲评，学生能进一步熟悉故事的各要素，能基于主题和段首句合理推断情节，能加强素材分类积累意识并进行模仿和迁移，提高语言综合运用能力。

本节课主要分为四个环节：
1）语篇解读：深入解读语篇，分析故事背景及人物性格，为续写做好铺垫。
2）情节预测：通过关键词和给出的首句预测故事发展，合理设置情节。
3）话题语言积累：学习比赛相关语言表达，赏析积累语料。
4）范文及高分作文欣赏：赏析范文和高分作文，品味语言的运用和情节的构思。

教学步骤：
1）深入解读语篇，
Activity 1: read the text and find out the basic information of the story.
找出故事基本信息(who, when, where, what)
Activity 2: analyze the different stages of the story.
分析故事不同发展阶段，使学生了解故事走向，为续写文本情节设置做好铺垫。
Activity 3: analyze the traits of the main characters.
引导学生通过动作、语言等分析主要角色的性格特质，为续写文本的人物描写做好铺垫
Activity 4: analyze how the main characters feel in different stages. 
分析主要角色在不同故事发展阶段的情感变化，为续写段落中两人的情感做好铺垫。
Activity 5: appreciate the language of the text.
本篇续写文本基本保留了原文文本，语言生动活泼，非常地道，学生可以从原文中学习如何使用动词使文字更加生动，以及如何使用明喻的修辞手法使语言更加丰富。引导学生关注原文修辞和语言，启发学生尽可能做到文气连贯。
Activity 6: analyze the theme of the story.
引导学生建立主题意识，关注原文文本给出的线索与伏笔，确立本篇故事主题为友谊。
2）情节预测
	Activity 1: divide the key words into different groups
	引导学生进行关键词分类，并通过关键词预测故事走向，确定故事主题。
	Activity 2: read the beginning sentences of the 2 paragraphs and think about questions to ask.
	仔细阅读给出的两个首句，引导学生针对给出的句子提问，思考每段的主要情节设置和写作内容。
3） 话题语言积累
	Activity 1: how to describe a game?
	Activity 2: how to describe nervousness?
	本篇续写主要涉及话题为比赛，此处呈现比赛相关的描写（比赛开始，竞争激烈，观众反应等），并结合egg drop challenge比赛呈现参赛者出现的紧张情绪表达。
4）范文及高分作文赏析 
Activity 1: read and appreciate different versions.
呈现范文以及多篇高分作文，引导学生分析文本的结构与语言表达，启发学生思维。

原文本
“OK, everybody. It's that time of year,” said my science teacher, Mr. Beal. “This Friday we'll have the annual Egg Drop Challenge.”
A couple of my classmates groaned, but no one was at all surprised. Mr. Beal's fifth-grade Egg Drop Challenge was an institution at my school. The goal of the Challenge was simple - you had to build a protective container to keep an egg from breaking when dropped over the stadium wall.
“Bring your containers to class on Friday,” Mr. Beal said. “By the way, this year we're going to try something different. You can work alone or with a partner.”
My best friend, Cassie, and I grinned at each other. We always worked on projects together. She's brainy; I'm creative. We're the perfect combination, like peanut butter and marshmallow cream. (Which happens to be my favorite kind of sandwich.)
I made my favorite sandwich that afternoon while waiting for Cassie to come over and work on the container. Spreading the fluffy marshmallow cream gave me an idea.
“I have a brilliant design for our egg container!” I said when Cassie arrived.
“What?” Cassie asked eagerly.
“We can cushion it with some marshmallow cream.”
“Huh?”
“You know, to absorb the shock of the impact,” I explained.
“You've got to be kidding, Laura.”
“You have a better idea?”
Cassie pointed to a sketch in her notebook. “Actually, I do. We put the egg in a basket with parachute attached. It will simply float to safety.”
“It's too easy for something to go wrong. It will never work!” I said.
“And marshmallow cream will?” Cassie rolled her eyes. “The parachute is better than that stupid idea.”
I couldn't believe it. Of course we’d had our little fights in the past, but this was different. She'd never called any of my ideas “stupid” before.
“Oh, yeah?” I said.
“Yeah!”
“Then I'll build mine and you build yours, and we'll just see whose is better.”
“Fine!” Cassie shoved her notebook into her backpack and stormed out.
And just like that, our friendship was smashed. Like an egg dropped from the top of a stadium without marshmallow cream to protect it.
When Friday finally rolled around, I had to admit that Cassie's Egg Force One looked pretty good. She had used a handkerchief to create a small parachute. It was tied to a basket that held Styrofoam packing peanuts and, in the center of it all, her egg.
My Egg-cellent Egg Cream didn't look quite so scientific. I had lined the sides and bottom of a small box with rice cakes. Then I’d added a layer of marshmallow cream, the egg, and a layer of Jell-O.
This is how the competition worked: All the students in my class carried their egg containers up three stadium steps and dropped them over the side wall. If your egg broke, you were out. If the egg survived, you had to walk up three more steps and drop it again. This went on until the last egg broke.
By the fourth launch, only Cassie and I were left.
“OK,” Mr. Beal yelled. “Let ’em go on the count of three.”
“Good luck, Laura,” Cassie said, turning to me. “You're going to need it.”
I didn't respond. I figured winning would be sweeter revenge.
The class called, “One, two, three!” I let go of my box.
“Ew,” I heard someone say after a minute. Had my egg broken? I raced down the steps, trying to get to the bottom before Cassie did.
The side walk was already dotted with egg shells from previous failed drops. I finally found my brave little Egg-cellent Egg Cream. I didn't even have to open the box to see the results. Yolk and egg white mixed with yellow Jell-O seeped from the corner.
“That looks like egg drop soup, Laura,” Cassie said. She was holding her Egg Force One. My heart raced. Had she won? I looked at her basket. Empty.
“My egg bounced out,” she explained, pointing to a broken shell in the grass.
“I guess the pilot had an egg-jector seat,” I offered.
Cassie looked at me, and her glare softened. I could see it in the corners of her eyes. She was trying not to smile. I grinned. She giggled.
“Egg-jector seat,” she said.
“Egg drop soup,” I said, laughing until I had tears in my eyes.
“A tie,” Mr. Beal said, shaking his head.
But Cassie and I knew we’d won something more important than the Egg Drop Challenge. Some friendships aren’t like eggs after all. They can survive a little bouncing.

Source: Heather Tomasello, 李虹译，英语沙龙[J]，2021年5月。
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