20230316宁波十校联考读后续写讲评Lucky feet学案
“Number 7, Jobie Nymble, takes the lead,” cried the announcer. “Just one more hurdle (跨栏) and—” Cheers erupted. “Jobie Nymble from Riverside Middle School takes first place in the girls’ 100-meter hurdles!” 
The crowd went wild as Jobie’s teammates screamed and yelled. 
Determined to go all the way to County Championships, Jobie patted her worn neon-green track spikes (钉鞋). They were bursting at the seams (接缝处), but she didn’t 
care. They were her lucky shoes and she loved them. “Next Saturday, we’re taking home the gold,” Jobie whispered to her spikes, excitedly retying them. 
“Don’t forget, guys,” said one of her teammates cheerfully. “My birthday party is next Friday at Hidden Park.” 
“Beep. Party recorded in calendar,” joked Jobie in her best robot voice. 
Jobie brimmed with excitement all week long. At track practice, she leaped over those hurdles faster than she’d ever leaped before. 
The day of Marisol’s party, Jobie put on her favorite outfit: her fancy blue shorts, an old track T-shirt from her dad, and her lucky spikes. 
The party was in full swing when Jobie arrived at Hidden Park. Music and the smell of grilled food filled the air. Two of Jobie’s teammates rushed toward her, breathless and barefoot, asking her to try the slide. Jobie’s eyes darted toward the party area. Suddenly, she saw it. The BIGGEST inflatable (充气的) slide she had ever seen was on the far side of the park. Smiling kids zoomed down the slide at unspeakable speeds. 
Without thinking twice, Jobie took off her spikes and rushed toward the slide. Its ladder stretched to the sky like Jack’s magical beanstalk, but she reached the top in no time. She sat down, slipped to the edge, and closed her eyes as she let go. Jobie couldn’t get enough, conquering the slide over and over again. When it was finally time to go home, she reluctantly made her way back to the track where she’d left her shoes. 
注意： 
1．续写词数应为 150 左右； 
2．请按如下格式在答题纸的相应位置作答。 
Paragraph 1：As she eyed the area from a distance, panic set in. 
Paragraph 2：The next day, without her lucky spikes, Jobie was among the best track teams gathering for the championships. 

语言积累：
1.领先								_____________________
2.欢呼爆发了。						_____________________
3.（气得或喜得）发狂				_____________________
4.一直走到...							_____________________
5.兴奋地闪闪发光					_____________________
6.正在全力/如火如荼进行中			_____________________
7.沿街疾驰而来						_____________________
8.(令人不快之物)开始，降临			_____________________

文本解读--情节理解
Jobie Nymble took first place in the girls’100-meter hurdles. She s_________ with excitement, determined to go all the way to County Championships and _______(take) home the gold. She _________ all her success to her neon-green track spikes. Though the shoes were b________ at the seams, Jobie didn’t care, thinking that they would bring her good luck.
   The following Friday was one of her teammates’ birthday and they had much fun in Hidden Park, They tried the slide, __________(slid) to the edge, and closing her eyes as she let go, leaving her lucky shoes on the track__________(unattend). When it was finally time to go home, Jobie made her way to where she had left the shoes, ________ set in....
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II.写作思路-情节构建（Q-A）
 Answer the following questions, trying to make them into a logical one.
1.As she eyed the area from a distance, panic set in. 
Q1:What made her panic? What happened to her shoes? (动作+心理活动)

Q2:What did she and her teammates do with the situation? (动作+心理活动）

Q3: Did she find her shoes? And what would she do?(下段首句)

2.The next day, without her lucky spikes, Jobie was among the best track teams gathering for the championships. 
Q1:How did she deal with the two challenges facing her?（情感+心理活动）


Q2:How did she perform in the hurdle race? What was the result? （动作）


Q3: How did she reflect on her lucky shoes? What does “LUCKY” mean to her now? (感悟)
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As she eyed the area from a distance, panic set in. Jobie picked up the pace, her heart pounding louder the closer she got. When she reached the place she had left them, her heart almost stopped. “They’ re gone!” she screamed. “My lucky spikes are gone.” Fear crept over her as she anxiously circled the whole area and scanned for any splash of neon-green. Jobie’s teammates helped her search the park, trying to find any trace of the spikes but in vain. No lucky spikes. By nightfall, the poor girl had no choice but to drag her bare feet home. “So long, gold,” Jobie groaned.
The next day, without her lucky spikes, Jobie was among the best track teams gathering for the championships. In her brand-new shoes, she accepted the reality that this was not a game of chance. Teammates patted her back as she slowly walked down to the starting line, which also instilled great power in her. Starting buzzer going, Jobie was off in a flash. She set focus on the finishing line, leaving behind any self-doubt or worry until she finally breasted the tape earlier than anyone else. In the cheers and shouts, Jobie squatted to untie her spikes as usual, only to realize that there was no such thing as lucky spikes and that success was never a stroke of luck.

原文本：Lucky feet --Highlights 2021-05
“Number 7, Jobie Nymble, takes the lead,” cried the announcer. “Just one more hurdle and—” 
Cheers erupted. 
“Jobie Nymble from Riverside Middle School takes first place in the girls’ 100-meter hurdles!” 
The crowd went wild as Jobie’s teammates whooped. “Way to go, Sweet Spikes,” they yelled. 
“County championships, here we come,” squealed Jobie, patting her worn neon-green track spikes. They were bursting at the seams, but she didn’t care. They were her lucky shoes and she loved them. 
“Next Saturday, we’re taking home the gold,” Jobie whispered to her spikes, excitedly retying them. Pop! She sighed as she stared at the broken-off piece of shoestring dangling between her fingers. 
“Don’t forget, guys,” chirped Marisol, one of her teammates. “My birthday party is next Friday at Hidden Park.” 
“Beep. Party recorded in calendar,” joked Jobie in her best robot voice. 
Next weekend couldn’t come soon enough. 
Jobie brimmed with excitement all week long. At track practice, she leaped over those hurdles faster than she’d ever leaped before. And it wasn’t long before everything in her path was a hurdle. 
Flowerpots in her front yard. 
Sidewalk cracks on the way to the bus stop. 
Even her little sister, Teka! 
The day of Marisol’s party, Jobie put on her favorite outfit: her swishy blue shorts, an old track T-shirt from her dad, and her lucky spikes. 
“Perfect.” She smiled at herself in the mirror. 
The party was in full swing when Jobie arrived at Hidden Park. She stopped by the track first, planning to do a couple of sprints. Even at that end of the park, music and the smell of grilled food filled the air. 
“Sweet Spikes!” Two of Jobie’s teammates rushed toward her, breathless and barefoot. 
“Come on,” they squealed. “You have to try the slide.” 
Jobie’s eyes darted toward the party area. 
“Slide? What sli—” 
Suddenly, she saw it. The BIGGEST inflatable slide she had ever seen was on the far side of the park. 
Schloop. 
Schloop. 
Smiling kids zoomed down the slide at unspeakable speeds. 
Without thinking twice, Jobie chucked her spikes and bolted toward the slide. Its ladder stretched to the sky like Jack’s magical beanstalk, but she reached the top in no time. 
She plopped down, scooted to the edge, and closed her eyes as she let go. 
“Woo-hoo!” 
Jobie couldn’t get enough. She conquered the slide schloop after schloop after schloop. 
When it was finally time to go home, she reluctantly made her way back to the track where she’d left her shoes. As she eyed the area from a distance, panic set in. 
Jobie picked up the pace, her heart pounding louder the closer she got. She was full-on sprinting now. When she reached the place she’d left them, her heart stopped. 
“They’re gone!” she screeched. “My lucky spikes are gone.” 
Jobie’s teammates helped her search the park. 
No lucky spikes. 
“So long, gold,” Jobie groaned. 
The next day, the best track teams in the county gathered at Hidden Park for the track-and-field championships. 
Squeak-squeak, squeaksqueak. Jobie’s feet danced a jittery two-step in her brand-new spikes. 
“Next up is the girls’ 100-meter hurdles,” said the announcer. 
Jobie gulped. 
“Go, Sweet Spikes!” Teammates patted her back as she slowly walked down to the starting line, her feet squishy with sweat. 
Runners were ready now. 
Jobie had just sneaked a peek at the packed bleachers when a familiar green glow at the end caught her eye. 
“My spikes!” She gasped, eyeing the shoes dangling from the bleacher’s edge. Someone must have found them and set them there. 
Buhhhhh went the starting buzzer. 
In a flash, Jobie was off. She set fiery focus on her lucky spikes as she cleared hurdle after hurdle. 
Closer and closer she got. She was nearly there. 
Just one more hurdle and—“Number 52, Jobie Nymble, takes the gold for Riverside Middle School,” bellowed the announcer. 
Jobie grabbed her lucky spikes and rushed over to her roaring teammates. 
As Jobie squatted to untie her shoes, Marisol cried out, “Jobie, you broke a record for the hurdles!” Then she added, “Lucky you.” 
“Lucky me?” Jobie froze at first. Then, after a minute, she looked down at her feet and smiled. 
No lucky spikes. 
Beaming with joy, Jobie whispered, “Lucky me.”
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