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Carter enjoyed riding the school bus home. The ride home gave him
some time to relax after a busy day of fifth grade. He usually sat alone
and enjoyed that too. With four siblings (J.%) he didn’t get much time
alone. Sometimes he sat with his younger brother, Jackson,-but Jackson
was sick at home today.

The bus stopped and the tallest boy 1n his class, Dexter, stepped off
followed by his younger brother, Billy. As the bus pulled away, Carter
looked back over his shoulder to watch the boys. Dexter was yelling and
waving his hands at his little brother. Billy said something Carter could
not hear. Dexter yelled, gave his younger brother a hard shove and
knocked him to the ground. Billy was on the ground wiping at his eyes,
but Dexter walked away.

Carter turned 1n his seat, feeling disgusted. He hated seeing little kids
get picked on (3 f1). The sight of Billy on the ground crying was burned

into his memory. He tried to think of something else.

He thought of the model car he was working on at home, a 1967
Corvette. He started building 1t over a week ago and just finished putting
it together last night. Tonight, as soon as he finished his homework, he
could start painting the car. That was his favorite part. He already had the

netrfect color of hlvie nicked ot




He hurried off the bus, ran through his yard, and breezed through the
kitchen with a quick hello to his mom. She was making spaghetti, which
smelled delicious. He ran up the stairs two at a time and rushed 1nto his
room.

“Surprise!” his brother Jackson said, throwing his arms into the air.
“What are you doing in my room? I thought you were sick!”
“I feel better!”

“What’s on your face? Are you bleeding?”
“No! I’m not bleeding.” Jackson wiped at his face. “It’s probably just
paint. Look! Look what I did!”” He pointed at the desk in the corner of

Carter’ s room.
Paragraph 1:
Carter looked down at his desk in horror.

Paragraph?2:
Carter took a deep breath and then unfolded his fist.




The Given Text
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Step1 Analyze in three aspects

( B9 HLAR)
Carter < > Jackson
Characters:
Dexter < - Billy

BROTHERS

Settings/ On the bus

T At home

Conflicts?



Stepz Infer a reasonable ending
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What _
happened ? What did Carter see?

How did

they feel? How did he feel?
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Dexter yelled, gave his younger brother a hard shove and

knocked him to the ground. Billy was on the ground

wiping at his eyes, but Dexter walked away.

Carter turned in his seat, feeling disgusted. He hated
seeing little Kids get picked on (3 R1). The sight of Billy on

the ground crying was burned into his memory.

Conflict 1: CarterE& 2| P30tk A\ FA

Seeing the little kids get picked on/ being bullied, Carter
felt disgusted. / He disapproved of bullying (7% % 85 &9
TA).



Stepz Infer a reasonable ending

(o &AL R)
What What did Carter see? What did Carter
happened ? see?
How did How did he feel? ‘étht V\tlould ]
? . e Carter an
they feel D¥Sgus ted o be e
Disapprove of picking on reaction?

little kids



A reasonable ending ?

Carter disapproved of picking on little kids/ bullying.

Conflict 2 : Solution:

Faced with Jackson’s wrong Carter forgave what his brother
deeds, Carter was about to had done and tried to make up
explode even if he disapprovec for his rudeness.

of picking on kids.

Paral : Carter looked down at his desk in horror.

Para 2: Carter took a deep breath and then unfolded his fist.



Step3 Backward Induction to write plots
(8] 4 s My S M )

e Disgusted at the scene of bullying

e Happily return home ( expectant )

e Angry at Jackson’s deeds

e Carter’s anger and Jackson'’s reaction

e Recalled the scene happened on the bus (regretful/ guilty )

e Unfold his fists and take action to make up (affectionate )

e forgave his brother Jackson ( tolerant)



Carter’'s anger and Jackson’s reaction

How to express annoyed or angry?

A Bk
% Overwhelmed with rage, Carter rose his fist with his
eyebrow knitted.
% Eyes narrowed and teeth clenched, Carter could feel a blaze
of fame fueling inside him.
% Filled with anger, he was unable to utter a single word.

% His eyebrows knotted together and his face was flushed

with anger.



T R
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% Sunk into a sea of sadness, Carter couldn’t utter a word.
% A surge of annoyance flooded over him.

% Boiling with anger, he shook his fist at him.

% Seeing his favorite model car being ruined by his

brother, he was so angry that he was about to explode.



T
How to express alarmed or terrified?

% Jackson ducked his head, rubbing his hands in a panic.

% Suddenly he caught sight of Jackson, who drooped his
head 1n shame, fist clenched and tears rolling down his face.

% Tears welled up in Jackson’s eyes, he lowed his head,
stammering , "I... I want to give you a surprise.”

% He was frozen, tears running down his face.

% Frozen to the spot, Jackson realized that the surprise
proved to be a failure.



Recalled the scene happened on the bus (regretful/guilty )

% Suddenly, the scene that Dexter picked on his brother on
the bus flooded over him.

% At the thought of the obligation( 3L %) as a brother, a slight
feeling of guilt crept over him.

% A feeling of being extremely guilty dominated him
immediately. Recalling the scene which happened on the bus,
he felt disgusted about himself.

% Looking into his brother’s innocent eyes, he just sighed
because the scene on the bus reminded him of something more
important.



Unfold his fists and take action to make up (affectionate )

Carter took a breath of relief and walked towards the table
where the car was still drying. He stroked Jackson.on the
clown-like face and comforted him ,*Alsweetisurprise!” ;
Suddenly, a big and bright smile spread across Jackson’s little
face. ——— Mrs Xu i

“Sorry, Jackson. I shouldn’t have yelled at you. In spite of

the wrong color of the car, you have painted well in fact.” As

if by magic, Carter’s words made Jackson’s tear-stained face
turned into a radiant one. Ultimately, smiles worked their way
to these brothers lips. ——— Xu Xiaowen
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Hearing the words, Jackson’s eyes shone like diamonds again.
Throwing a sight at his brother, Carter murmured, “What
about painting 1t to blue together?” So'delighted was Jackson
that he nodded his head immediately. ——— Yu Chenlan }

At the sight of the brother’s shivering and bitter tears, Carter
crouched slowly ( ¥ 1% #38F %x ), stroking Jackson’s head }
gently.
i ——— Wan Jingwen




Step4 Various Endings
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No sooner had Jackson approached himythan-Garter hold himy,
into his arms tightly. “The red car looked so nice!” Carter said
to himself. :

———— Song Zhizhen

I [H] }E ¥ I\ 45 B

As the clouds between them swept away, they played with this
amusing but lovely car together, Jackson curving radiant smile,
Carter beaming. It was all love that filled the room.

; ———Wan Jingwen
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No sooner had they painted the beautiful and unique car than
their Mum called them to have dinner. The breeze wafted 3
their face with delicious smell of the spaghetti and warmed the
brothers’ hearts. There was no denying that siblings should
get on well by being more tolerant of each other.

; ——— Wu Luyu
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One possible version:

Carter looked down at his desk in horror. What camg 1nto‘his.sight
was an ugly red car, which really annoyed him. Eyes narrowed and fists
clenched, Carter could feel a blaze of flame fueling uinside him. #“What
have you done to my car? ” he yelled loudly. Frightened by the loud
voice of his brother, Jackson drooped his head, murmured, “I... I just
wanted to give you a surprise!” It suddenly dawned on Carter that what
he did just now was just like Dexter’s action on the bus.

Carter took a deep breath and then unfolded his fist. Letting out a
sign of regret, he apologized to his brother sincerely, “I’m sorry for
doing that, but I had planned to paint it blue.” Hearing this, Jackson
beamed and embraced Carter tightly, “let’s paint it together!” No sooner
had they painted the unique car than their Mum called them to have
dinner. The breeze wafted their face with delicious smell of the spaghetti
and warmed the brothers’ hearts. There was no denying that siblings
should get on well by being more tolerant of each other.







