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_ For what purpose do people use Post-it notes? < &
People use Post-it notes to ... 4 % :
J This is K
4 a Post-it note.
N K
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'* ; maln idea : / \

When and where, who did what for what purpose? K€Y elements

of a story:
One Sunday night at the visitors’ parking lot ;-_
of the hospital, the author and the kids in his group When J
lett Post-it Notes to visitors who were sad and § Where
worn out after visiting a patient to cheer them up \V/vv}?;)t

Characters(who)
1.Acions(what)

2.Feelings(how+why)
3.Settings(when+where)




4 1]l Read to st ttietome

writing purpose : Tips for writing:

Why does the author write this story?
o #1 Bear the
To warm our hearts and to inspire us to do e el sl

kind things to others. the writing
~ purpose in mind
when setting the
or : tone of your

s

Would they be throw\lj away? . s writing.

Would the notes cheer anyone up?( ﬂ

A sad and worn out visitor was cheered up by
our Post-it notes. »

o
>




@Monday morning I was scrolling through my
Facebook and I found a post by a friend of mine.

®It was one of our Post-it notes!
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something such ;/
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@Monday morning I was scrolling through my
Facebook and I found a post by a friend of mine.

®It was one of dﬁ Post-it notes!
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A for writing\

S

If in the first act you #2 Find out the
CHEKHOV’S have hung a gun on 8UHShaHd fire ;
the wall, then in th L
’ e (Respond to the

following act it shoul
be fired. Otherwise
don’t put it there. =

details mentioned
in the given
material.)
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Climax(Problem)
(the main problem or conflict)

Resolution

Opedifrgntain Ending

(character and setting) (a time to solve the problem
/ how things end up)
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| @Monday morning I was scrolhng through my Facebook and
I found a post by a friend of mine. P

What happened to my friend? How did she feel? , # .

May be the people closest to him/her was suffering from a serlous 111nesﬂ A
Sad , unhappy...

When, where and how did she find what? S \ A *&"\i
One Sunday night, at the visitors’ parking lot of the hosp1ta1 , he/she
spotted the post-it note on his/her windshields. _;;' &£

How did she feel aftg}: that? . .

Warm , moved...

f gEasAnT o — '_,_“_,,
®It was one of our Post-it notes! 2 b




®It was one of our Post-it notes!

"lg‘b
How did the author recognize their Post-it Notes? o
From the curvy, beautiful handwriting;from the little multi-colored ot
hearts; ) \
| * BN

om ontent. : .
ow E}}ﬁ the aut‘imr feel after seeing this post?

Happy ; joyful , delightful , relieved...

What would the authc;f do afterwards?

Continue to"do these kind of small things to make a differen_cf ﬁ ‘

e g
others. - ; t\\“/; SH50E
. B

i
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@Monday morning I was scrolling

through my Facebook and I found a
post by a friend of mine.

Simple Past

®It was one of our Post-it notes!

Tips for writing:

#3 Make sure the

tense is consistent

with (5--—3X)
the given
material.
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V erte your sto ry ' direct speech—*...” she said.

+

- Simple Past indirect speech—she said that ..

‘Monday morning I was scrolling through my Facebook and I found a post by a frlend of mine.
1. What happened to my friend? 9 ;54

.

May be the people closest to him/her was suffering from a serious illness. ias-
2 - When, where and how did she find what? ¢

One Sunday night, at the visitors’ parking lot of the hospital , he/she spotted the post-it note on his/her

-

¥

windshields.- N .
3 » How did she feel before and after that? T -"f_i-’fi’ ,.,_'@5{

_---"Q

Warm , moved...

In the last sentence of this paragraph, you should mention the picture of the note!

It was one of our Post-it notes! T e 3

4 . How did the.author recognize thelr Post-it Notes'?
From the curvy, beautiful handwriting;

5 . - How did the author feel after seeing this post?

Happy . joyful , delightful , relieved...
6 »_ What would the author do afterwards? *5




& VI Appreciate a_possible version

Monday morning I was scrolling through my Facebook and I found a post by a friend
of mine. In her post, she said with her mom in hospital suffering from cancer, she wasigoing,
though one of the darkest periods in her life. Taking care of her mom afterwork every day.
made her exhausted and helpless. “But last night,” she added, “having said good night to my
mom, I went straight to the parking lot to get my car and that was whenI'spotted this warm
and cute message This nice note gave me the confidence that eventually everythmg would
work out.” She included a photo of the note.

It was one of our Post-it notes! I recognized it immediately from the little multi-colored
hearts. It read, “Things will get better! Keep smiling!” Knowing that what we did was
meaningful and did make a difference to someone’s life, I was overwhelmed with joy. it
“liked” her post and couldn’t wait to share this warm story with kids in my group. Small
kindness did matter and we would definitely continue with our ARK activity. Maybe more

frequently. 4 '
Sl ks
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§ A story always involves characters’ onging
| actions and feelings in different settings.
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Polish your language
and pay special
attention to the
transition to make your
story develop smoothly.
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Things will
get better!

Keep
smiling!
® Vy.
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/N B Squirt ( U EHEKF )

: My husband and I enjoy seeing life through the eyes of our children. It's amazing to watch as
they discover their world.
- While we were outdoors last summer enjoying the sunshine,
a baby red squirrel.
We watched it from a distance, not wanting to disturb it or scare off its mother. But after a long 8
ait - and looking all around our house for signs of a nest or a mother-we realized the tiny Js
squirrel was lost. 35
Shaking terribly, he was weak, thin, and hungry. We tried to find an expert to help, but the}
Inland Fisheries and Wildlife website showed that there were no
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‘Para [: One day in the trees, Squirt met up with a family of gray squirrels.

Para 2: One night, Squirt didn't come back to our house and it rained hard. B ~
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(1) SFREPR Squirt FHERZ KA

(2) 5
(3) & — E& Squirt &3 BRI FR—
(4) BB , A4 Squirt A~
(5) Tl 1— ?A%\E/ POKES Squ1rt?

(6) XEELEHIE AR R HE 277 @ e

EXER B AR trees BT AT ? An{AEIFN 2
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Characters(who)
1.Acions(what)

A% 2.Feelings(how+why)

3.Settings(when+wher
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¥ EHRE (2023 I H )
- I 'was invited to a cookout on an old friend's farm in western Washington.I parked my car outside the farm an
walked past a milking house which had apparently not been used in many years. A noise at a window caugh
my attention, so I entered it. It was a hummingbird ( #§ ),desperately trying to escape.She was covered i
spider-webs( %k ) and was barely able to move her wings. She ceased her struggle the instant I picked. her up.

With the bird in my cupped hand, I'looked around to see how she had gotten in. The broken windew glass
was the likely answer. I stuffed a piece of cloth into the hole and took her outside, closing the door securely
behind me.

When I opened my hand, the bird did not fly away, she sat looking at me with her bright eyes. I remove@the
sticky spider-webs that covered her head and wings. Still, she made no attempt to fly. Perhaps she had been
struggling against the window too long and was too tired Or too thirsty . &

As I carried her up the blackberry-lined path toward my car where I kept a waterbottle, she began to move.]
stopped, and she soon. took wing but did not immediately fly away. Hovering ( = 15.) ,she approached within
six inches of my face. For a very long moment, this tiny creature looked into my eyes, turning her head from sid
to side. Then she flew quickly out of sight. SR e s

During the cookout, I told my hosts-about the hummingbird incident. They promised to fix. the
window.As I was departing, my friends walked me to my car. I was standing by the car when a hﬁngblrd
flew to the center of our group and began hovering. She turned from person to person until she came to
me.She again looked directly into my eyes,then let out a squeaking call and was-gone. For eﬂnoment, all wer

——
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speechless. Then someone said,"She must have come to say good-bye.” _ r-:q':F' 9&1|:|



“4Baral: A few weeks later, I went to the farm again.

Para2: T was just about to leave when the humming bird appeared.
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key elements
of a story:

When
Where
Who
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