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5 . B: Prissy had just set the table when an angry voice cut through the peace.
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Prissy Baker was in Oscar Miller’s store on New Year’s morning, buying matches when her uncle, Richard
Baker, came in. He did not look at Prissy, nor did she wish him a happy New Year; she would not have dared.

Uncle Richard had not been speaking with Prissy or her father since the two brothers’ quarrel over the division
of a piece of property eight years ago. The fault had been mainly on Richard's side, but he was too stubborn to
admit it.

He was actually a big, strong-looking man—an uncle to be proud of, Prissy thought, if only he were like what
he used to be himself. He was the only uncle Prissy had, and when she was a little girl they had been great friends;
but that was before the quarrel.

Richard Baker informed Mr. Miller he was on his way to Navarre to deliver a load of pork. “New Year’s Day
would be pretty much the same as any other day to you,” said Mr. Miller, for Richard Baker was a bachelor( . £
0.

“Well,1 always like a good dinner on New Year’s Day,” said Richard Baker. “It's about the only way I can
celebrate. I got everything ready last night but I have to send the pork now. I won't get back from Navarre before

one o'clock, so I guess I'll have to put up with a cold bite.”
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After her uncle had driven away, Prissy walked thoughtfully home. She did not mean to cook a dinner, for her
father had to meet a friend and would be gone the whole day. There was nobody else to cook dinner for. Prissy’s
mother had died when Prissy was a baby.

But as she walked home, she could not help thinking about Uncle Richard. He would certainly have cold New
Year, cold enough to freeze the whole coming year. She felt_sorry for him, picturing him returning from Navarre,
cold and hungry, to find a fireless house and an uncooked dinner.
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Paragraph 1:
Suddenly an idea came into Prissy s head.
Paragraph 2:
Prissy had just set the table when an angry voice cut through the peace.

Teaching Procedure:
Step 1: Story-share (Read for the plots)
Step 2: Read and find out the following information.

A

How 6 9 When (time)
£k N

Who (characterk Where (place)

(solution)

Main idea: Why (reason) What (event)

Step 3: Read and find out the exposition, inciting incident, rising action, climax, of the given story. (¥ 3C & [T
B, i, mirmas)E)

Climax
Falling action

Rising action

inciting incident — resolution




Step 4: Analyze the character

Read and find out the changes of feelings (analyze the character of the hero: Prissy and Richard)
Prissy’s:
Richard’s:

Step 5: Predicting the ending

Discussion: what will be the result of the story?

Paragraph 1:

Suddenly an idea came into Prissy s head.

Q1: How did Prissy cook a meal?

Q2: How did Prissy feel when preparing New Year’s dinner for Uncle Richard?

Paragraph 2:

Prissy had just set the table when an angry voice cut through the peace.

Q1: What was Uncle Richard’s reaction to the dinner? How did Richard feel?

Q2: How did Prissy feel?

Q3: Would the room still be cold? Did they break the ice?

Step 6: Weave the story

Possible Version 1:

Paragraph 1:

Suddenly an idea came into Prissy’s head. Why not go to uncle’s and prepare a fragrant dinner for him? Without
any hesitation, Prissy ran to Richard’s home as fast as possible. On her arrival, she slid into the house with her heart
thumping strongly. She took out the frozen food from the fridge and mixed the ingredients together. She made some
bread, which smelled good. She cooked the best food she ever cooked, the food looked particularly inviting. it must be
her uncle’s favorite food. Prissy thought to herself, wishing that her uncle would like it.

Paragraph 2:

Prissy had just set the table when an angry voice cut through the peace. It was Uncle Richard that yelled. “How
dare you...” However, hardly had Richard stopped his yelling with fury when he saw the bright room. Into his sight
came the tidy and clean table and a feast for dinner. “My dad would be gone the whole day. So...” she added with a
sincere voice. “I’m so sorry for the quarrel between us. But could we eat together to celebrate the New Year just like 8

years ago?” Tears welling up with guilty and sorrow, Uncle stepped toward her, stroke her head and gathered her into his
tender embrace. The family was rebuilt and Richard finally admitted his fault and got relieved by Prissy’s concern and

devotion.
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