教学设计   
宣晔霏
文本分析：
本文为典型的记叙文，全文围绕当老师要求孩子们完成选择最佳好朋友的话题时，“我”作为一个调皮、叛逆不懂事的“坏孩子”，对于这个话题丝毫不感兴趣甚至认为这是一个非常愚蠢的话题。虽然只有9岁，但“我”确实一个令老师们非常生气且经常责骂的孩子，而我早就对这些责怪麻木不仁。此时，Miss Perry的不同表现可能会改变什么将是同学们续写的重点。 
学情分析：
本课授课对象为高三学生，已经具备文本分析和解读的能力，同时对于读后续写技能也已经非常熟悉。且本文话题贴合学生实际，使得学生在写作时有话可说。
教学过程：

Step 1:pre-reading
Task1: think about one of your most impressive teachers. 
Task2: underline the useful phrases and memorize them. 
Step2: while-reading 
Task 1: read through the whole passage and find out the structure.
     Part 1(para.1-3): the story
     Part2(para.4-5): the flashback
Read for details: 
Task1: read paragraph 1-3 and think about what we can infer from paragraph 1.
My mind was wandering aimlessly…
It seemed that I fancied nature… 
Task 2: read paragraph 1-3 and think about what I always used to do.
Task 3: read paragraph 4-5 and think about why I didn’t write anything. 
Task 4: read paragraph 4-5 and think about what kind of student I was.
a naughty boy
a tough nut 难对付的人
a wayward child 不听话的孩子
Task 5: read part 2 and find out what I did and how did Lulu react.
Step 3: post-reading 
Task 1: think about the possible plot in the following 2 paragraphs.
Paragraph1:
What was the difference between Miss Perry and my previous teachers?
What did Miss Perry do and say to deal with my situation?
What was my reaction?
Paragraph2: 
What did I do and How did I feel?
What did Miss perry do and say? 
What was the possible theme/ ending?
Task2: think about the possible theme of this story.
Task3: learn how to describe e Miss Perry. 
 with a faint smile dancing around the corner of her moth, Miss perry bent over to hold my hands, genuinely staring at me…
Task 4: How to describe my reaction? 
I barely lowered my heard, hoping this action could end the embarrassing , fruitless and nonsense communication…
Task 5: What might happen afterwards?
The sun shining with bliss, the light clouds crossing the blue sky, I grabbed my pen and gradually filled the lines with my sincere words. 
Task 6: appreciation
One possible version: 
Paragraph 1:
     However, there was something different about Miss Perry. “What do you want to do, then?” she smiled, tenderly staring at me with deep blue watery eyes. What? My previous teachers would scold me or send me to the principal’s  office. Miss Perry, however, stood in front of my desk and kept her soft gaze on my face. Without a word, I lowered  my head to avoid her eyes. “You just think what it is that you want to write about? Then, come to share with me, and 
we’ll make some arrangements that you can live with. Fair enough?” She patted me on the back. No teacher had touched me before.
Paragraph 2:
     I bet I was touched. Automatically, I raised my head and caught sight of her walking back to her desk. Wondering what to make of her, I received another glance. A sense of something different attacked. I looked out of the window. The trees, the rain, everything was in sight. Inspired, I rose from the seat. “I want to study the weather outside.” “You really like that? But promise to write down what you learn on that blank paper. Deal?” “Deal!” All that afternoon I
studied clouds, winds and the rain. Amazingly, a rainbow hung above like an upside-down smile. For the first time in years, I was really concentrating on my school work.

