GRADE NINE
NARRATIVE - LEVEL 1

®  who is the audience?

® illogical order

®  characters do not stay true to the story
® mechanical errors

®  sentence development is weak

®  inconsistent tense agreement

Kath and mouse #2
Short story By

The next day everything changed for Helen, Helen became a whole lot
different than the day of the talent show try addit ions. The day after
the talent show addttmns, Kath came p to Helen and said good jeb to
-Helen-on the talent show additions I", you did reelly good Kath! then
said to Helen that she was never going to be mean or bul!y her ever
again . After the talent show day nobody ever did call her mouse again.
The next day Helen, Kevin, and Kath all went to the bus stop. together,
as soon as Helen had walked Into the school everyone was running up
to her telling Helen how well she had done and wished that they could
sing as well as she could. Then they wauld hangout after sc?zo\ol and do
stuff like go to the movies. They a!_.“ ':ha\re sleepovers 3 lot to After
school Helen went home and said fmom can you make. .me something to
ts “_e saidféure dear ‘will make you snmethlng t0 2at’you have had a
"iong week so | will make you something. “Kevin and Kath go plck up
" Helen to go to the bus stop every day. They also sit together on the bus,
'A!so sometimes they get sick of each others -Here come ‘the next year
for school, They where having a different kind of talent show'it was a '
themed talent show. The they where to dress up Holiywood styie for
the next tatent show and there was some really good‘dr:gssing up for
the show. But there was this new girl and it was only-your third day at
the school and she had the best dress and also won the show she was
really good this year.Kath and Helen did not wiri that’s to bad they did
not win: One day the new girl came up and sald oy name s Sgarrah what
are your guy's names? Are hames are Kevin, Helen and Kath “Then
Sarah started to hangout with Kevin more then Helen and Kath, Then
Kevin started going out with Sarah. Then these boys started talking to
Kath and them hangout-and his name is Shiloh and they started going
out. Then on Helens birthday a boy name Austin came In to her life and’
they dated for along time. They all lived 2 goad Iife they all dated for
along time and they were all happy together, Then a few years later
they have baby’s its so cute how they are growing ug in life. Th ey have
had twa kids each one boy and girl and they are twins. All of them had
Baby's they where ail a moth apart. Sarah and Kevin had there two
baby's first and the girl name was Alex and the boys name was hob,
Then Kath had hers and there names where Luke and Dakota. Then
Héfen had hers and there names whete Lisa and duke, They got married
and lived happily and old together.

This is the end of my story

| hope you enjoy this story and | alsc hope this is better then the first
one,
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B mechanical and structural errors

® incomplete development of ideas
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®  develops a basic narrative

®  no systematic development of narrative, jumps back and forth

B jdeas are realistic and believable

Don't Improvel

may 12, 2011
Parents, well parents can be a lot of thinge. Pareats £an be be smart, old and drazy. Then the
main thing they can be Is embarrassing, parents can say the most embarrassing ti.ﬁngs without
even naticing it.
My parents can be so embarrassing at the worst time, | am pretty sure they make an effort to
embarrass me. Like if | have friends over my mom alweys try's to be funny, it never really works
though.
One weekend my glrifriend came over for supper: So supger went good, only had to go through
a few of embarrassing moments. Then once supper was over my girlfriend and | were sitting at

the.table talking to my dad, when my mom decldes to go get the baby pictures and bring up

toddler iife story, | do’t think I've éver been more embarrassed, so aftar a few minutes of

humitlating pictures 1 asked if my girlfriend and 1 coutd go quading, surprisingly it worked|

My dad is usually pretly good, he never really gets embarrassing, He will usually be realiy nice
aid throw In the odd Joke, sometimes he will tel! some blonde jokes or something llke that,
which (really don't mind.

1 think my mom Is most defiantly more embarrassing then my dad, but what can you do, they
are my parents, § will mest likely do that to my kids If | ever have any,

1 just wish my parents would imprave a bit or a lot whataver thelr comfortable with, Muybe If
they could just not be embarrassing at all, that would ba Just fine with me. its clearly & fact that

parents dow't Imjove.

because writing conventions are weak, the impact is compromised

will alweys be embarrassing, until the end of the worid, thay just love to embarrass
piitis, Bnd | truly don't know why its so entertaining for them to bug their children,
membier one tima when Logan came dver, it was tate at night and Logan anid | decided ta go

ke some Kraft Dinner. So were upstalrs cooking Kraft Dinner at about ten thirty at night, wi

-figured everybody would bs asleep by now, so we tried to be quits. Then randomly my mom

i comes out of her bedroom, siowly walking down the dark haliway, s she smiles, looks wide

awake then out of know where she burps so loud the dog woke up, then she had a huge grin on
herface and guletly soys goodnight,

1f that's not embarrassing | don't know what Is. | reelly hiope in the foture maybe parents will
improve at least 2 fittle bit, ke what kind of teenager hoy or girl want to go through that,

Like after my mom showed us how loud she can burp, | looked at Logan and he was trying so
hard not 1o laugh | felt so embarrasséd | could Heve Just dled. Logan looked a bit scared for
awhife, then | could sea him Just trying his hardest ot to laugh, | thought ke was golng to burst,
but somehow he managed to hold it In.

| don't think parents ne how thelr kids feel when there parents embarrass them In front of thelr
friends. Cause f they knew ! honestly don't know why they would do jt.

ysed to bo In Alr Cadets a long time ago, in North Battieford. So this one weekend there was a
survival weekend that | was golng to In cadefs, Just as | was getting ready to get on the bus with
try stuff and leave with all my friends, my mom comes and gives me a ;reat big kiss en the
cheek, | was 56 embarrassed, | could just hear my friends laughing at ma. | feit iike grabhing my

bag and going home ight that second, Jucky for me when we gof on the bus there was e movie

playing 6o my embarrassment wore off pretty fast, | thought | was:geing to hear abioit that all
weekend.

| sometimes wish | could do-tha same thing to my parents, and embarrass them In front of their
frignds, see how they feel aﬁw‘th:t,:t bat thelr faces wouid be a rad as’an apple teo. § could do
this to tham, | just don’t don't bother wasting my tire, | guess you could say Its cause | have s
lifa, unlike parents, they Just tag along with thalr kids to embarrass them.

My final conclusion is that nc matter what yeu think, parents DO NOT improve, | don’t think
they sver will elther, ts just something us kids will have to live with for the rest of cur Mves. |
really hope that when I'm 2 Dad | don't ambarrass my childran lke my parents embarrass me,
caiise | don't think any kid or Just anyone should have to be embarrassed In front of thélr

friands or more important their koy or girlfrlend thet's even worse.

The End
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®  develops a basic narrative
®  some narrative and descriptive devices

®  approaching proficiency but lacks a strong conclusion

MY UNPREDICTABLE PARENTS

The average perent s not easy to understand and It I not easy to anticipate their
next move. Like wieather, ong mornent it can be clear skles, the next it would be
storming. It would be a0 much easier If parents would stay the same all the iime. My
perents are like the average parent, | have no ided what they are going to do next.

Sometimas | think my parents wiil be ok with the things | do, but once | actually
do them they are not all right with it. On February sixteenth it was & warn day and | got
& call from asking If | wanted to piay hockey at Shell Lake.
Shall Lake has an outdeor rink with tatl boards all arcund It and a cage fence behind the
goalle nef that |s so tall you have to look to the stars to ses.” Sure," | said and | got my
hockey gloves, stick and skates ready to go. William, my next door neighbor, came and
got me to go to Shell Lake, Onca | got there | put my skates on and glided chio the ice.
1t was 80 claar Foould see my reflection on the ice. Hockey was & really good workout
and 1 was pouring swaat. It was geting late so we leftand stopped at Eeso fo get
drinks, it was pretty late by the time wa got home and | thought to myself, oh, my
parénas'wlll not mind I | am a little late. it was a difference story once 1 got home, | went
inslde and my dad said in e firm volos, "Why are you so late?" Ve went onand on for
what saamed like for half an hour but It was only five minutes. “The next time you want.
to play hockey you have to-be back by six o slock, ** axclaimed my dad., | thought my
parents wouldn't mind if | was home so late, but they sure did.

On about mid-June, | dacided to go quadding to the fas side of our property. To
the twisting, rough edgad crask where the water f&owshas swittly as & fox chasing a
rabbit. § jumped out of my cheir and hurried over to the greenhouse where my mom
was, | asked her if 1 could go quadding behind the house and she dit not seem to mind.

| hopped on the quad and raced out of the driveway Into the field. With the-wind In my
face and the sun on my back, | was off to the creak. | stayad there for ah hour then |
saw 2 vehicle In the far off distance. It was cur suburban coming in the distance through
the tall grass. | wondered why It was outin the field. It tumet out to be my Mom gnd sha
looked fairly upset, She tofd me that | did not sk to go that far out Into the fleld and that
the cresk-was toc dangerous. Again | had done something 1 thought wae ok and my
parents did not ses ave to sye with me.

My Dad uses big words and old timer quetes to teach me a lessan or glive advice,
but | never understand him. One day my Dad asked me ¥ | wanted some advice.” Sure,*
|'said. "A wise man kesps hls own councl," sald Dad. [ wes so confused and did not gef
It untlh he axplained it to me. It took hirn about flve minutes to axplain It to me. That is
Just one ofthe many Smes my Dad has confused me with words or quotes.

My perents are very hard to predist, One day at the baginning of July, | was
playing soccer with my siblings. it was ao hot out i felt ke the grass was on fire. itwas
me.against my three siblings. My brothers ware fighting like all gocd siblings do. | irled
breaking it up, but i accidentaliy ended up hurting one of them, | had absoiuiely no idea
hew my parents weuld react. When ray brother went Inalde and my mom sew what
heppened 1o my brother, she dki not gat upset and underetood the aituation. Thia
alnost surprised me bacause in a Iot of different situations the reacion with my parents
would be & lot different. it just goes to ghow you that parenite aré very hard to predict.

Most parents ara very confusing and hard to understand most of the fima they
glve lecturas. My parents are no exception fo this staternant especialiy when they try to

give me advice, When they just leave me be on my own and let me do my own thing |

am usually good.
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®  straightforward narrative

®  some errors in cues and conventions
®  Jacking flow

® ideas could be developed more

Drua’s

» o pE——

On a sunny Monday miorning, It was Ashiey's first day at B new school,

She was very shy and scared no one wouid like her. She was having a very bad first
day; She couldn't find her locker or her way around. Ultimately, she classes,

sha felt lst-out, she also felt like she wasn't warited, She felt ke quitting school, When
the first ey of aCBo'o_l ande&,_ she wenit to go batysit har fittle brothers and do some
homewark,

©n Ashiey's second day at the school, she ran Into some ghrls: They asked whet
her name was; Ashley answered Back shyly “My name’s Ashley. ® Ashiey was trying not
to be shy becatise she raply liked those girls. At thelr break, she went up to them and
became friends with thet. Thay took her outside inte the grass: Ashley vias stared they
were going to jump her, Instead they pulled out smokes ang marljuans. She askad
“what are you doing? “They responded “getting high, why? Want some? “They peer
pressured her to have a cigarette, Once she had one, she becama rebslllous against her
mom. She told her mom, she wanted a whole new wardrabe, Ashley's mom was
shocked, She didn't know whatt sy to her own daughter. Ashiey went to go shopping
for new clothes. When she got home from shopping that evening, her mom wanted to
have & talk with her. Ashiey's mom was worted ahout her swest Ashley,

Later on that night, she got & message saying “tey Ashley, I throwing a iitte
party, Come check it out.” So Ashisy went and got ready and climbed out her window.
S was resly'scared her mam would fir out abou her snealing out her windw. Her
friends started pouring drinks for her, sk didn’t know to drink them, end so Ashley took

‘ouple shots. She was really scared her mom would find out about thi
p;rweariybacam she was scared and it was on & school night,
Once she got hisme, she vient stralght to bed. When she woke up that mornir
she was thinking “whoa, 1 went to my first party!  She was heppy she had friends thisit
hava fun,

At school, Ashley's friends were laying in the grass, she decided to gosee
ther. Once she got'there, she sew that they were getting “rippad.” She was worrled;
What f they mads har do 1t? Sure enough they nsked. She spid *No thanks.” They i
got up anid repiied, “If your wartt to be one of us, you have to have soine.” 50 Ashigy
grebbed the hoot and took 8 hit. They kept urging “inhalel” she biew it out and asked
“how do you Inhale? “They showed her how to Inhale; Ashisy was frightened, and
scared, Most of ali she was scared she might get busted golng 1o class high.

Aftar chool, Ashley's friends took her somewhere; Ashley phoned home and told
har mom she wes going to the lbrary for awhile, Instead of the Hbrary, Ashiey went 6
the store near the school with her fiends, Once Ashiey got Inside she sew the sign that
read *BODY PIERCING", She wes reslly stared, at the'same timie one of her friends were
esking the man for a tongue plercing, Ashiey wes talking to the other giris, She wes
remarking how she wasn't ready to get # plercing. When It was her tum, the man took
fier Ins the rooin, onca he put the ngedle ih her tongue, she screamed so joud it sounded
fike & wounded lion. Herics, he hurrled up and put the bar in, When Ashley ieft the
rooth, she s In paln. When she got hovie she went to'the kitchen, grabbed some ice,
1% werit £ Her room and suckad on the lceto make hér sweliing go down. Ashley's mom
called her, Ashiey was scared, She told her mom she was sy doing homewark and
that she'd tali iater, She hated lying to her mom.

Ashiey went to school the next day, she felt really bed, That she had been
tgnoring her mom. $he wes thinking sbout teling her moin. Howsvar, she knew If she
did, she'd be In lots of troubls, When Ashiey got home that day, she wanted to have 8
talk with her mom, Ashiey wasn' going to tell her mom sbout her plercing. Ashley was
in lots of frouble, Ashiey kelp geiting yelied at. She was mad, 50 she started to yell back.
Ashiey want to her room. The next day Ashley got pulled out of sthool. Ashisy’s mom
put her In a il gift school. Ashiey huted! the new school, She didn't want to leave her old
mm,mmmmwm,wmmMmmm.mﬁm
thinke she'll mmmmmawmmmmwwm
wack. Ashley fearnt her lesson; From now on Ashisy wasn't doing any drugs or hiding
anything from ber motn, Ashley’s mom was heppy she was being honest to her now,
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®  straight forward narrative

®  some evidence of voice

® errors in cues and conventions
®  punctuation errors

® not much use of transitions

® not extensive use of vocabulary

The Hardest Thing

As Lucy and I sat and talked about what was new, she couldn’t contain berself
from seying everythilig at ance because she was so happy, Her glowing tesl eyes it up
with excitément, She flipped her long, wavy aubnn hair over her shoulders, T just ean't
believe how much | love my life!” she sald. “1 might nof have a job in the best place, but
T it's just for oxtr money enyways.” _

Lucy works at MeDonalds, Y think she got the job because of hier good looks.
However, she does a good job at working at the till, _ -

The conversation started 1o get boring, so I asked, “So how are things going with
Ryan?" She was daydreamiriy. Right when Tmentiontd his name her head ehot up. Ryan
is her boyfiiend. He's a nloe-guy, which is not an easy thing to finct nowadays, *“We just
celebrated our three month Bnniversary! ™ she blurted out with a grits, “What did you guys
do for that?" | questioned once agsin, She glanced down at her drink on the table,

" “Well..," she explained, “he took me to his house and ordered & pizza. Then he took me
in his room and puta movie on...” “Go-on...” | replied anxiously, “Well just to put it this
way, we didi't really watch the movie.” | said sarcastically, “So all you did was sit there
and muke out for three hours? Sounds pretty boring to me.” She shook her head. “Maybe
we did. For about tex minutes, but then he started to take his clothes off ands" |
interrupted, “Okay, T think | kisow the rest, but I can’t believe you would do that! Please
tel nte he-was at feast protected?” She answered quiatly, "1 don't think so...” Lalmost
sereacned, “Then why would you let hims do that?! You're both t0o yotmg! This could be
sorething serjous to think about]” “Well I think he put some aleohol into our pop,
tasted kind of funny, That could have changed our attitudes o bit, T'teied to pusly him
away, but he's way too strong, and it would feel awkward.” I-explained, “Well,
personally | think feeling awkiward is better than getting knocked up at fifteen years old.
Se{ousty, | thought you ware stnarter than that. Everyons looks up to you, Now here's
ancther thing, what if you have 10 quit school? You're the smartest girl in the class!™ She
tried to calm:me down by saying, *Don't worry T'I get a pregnancy test today afler work,
You'll come over.* One of the people working calied her to come back from her break,
She seld, “Come over gt 31" b . _

I walked ug to the house, knocked on the:door and listened for'a white, All Theard
was Lucy and her dad yelling. T just walked in, because I'knew no one would open it. {
weat straight up to-her room. They yeiled for about five more minutes.

Lucy and hér dad don't get rlong very well. She loves being at her house, because
her dad ts always gone. He always needs to travel for his job, so he's never home, Her
mom is just & sty at home mor, so her dad brings in all of the money. He hos o really
. good paying job, They haves huge house and everything.

They. finglly stopped arguing, and she came ruanig up the stairs, She walked into
her room and wiped her eyes, I ssked, “Is everything okey?” She whisperad, “Not really.
He got fired om his job. He said we'li probrbly have leave-this house.” I ot up and
gave her a great big bear hug, She cried, "My life {s getting tuined now!™ I replied,
“Dan't say thet, Keep your head up and belleve dn yourstlf. You can come spend the
night at my houss if you want.” So she did,



When we got to my house, she opened her bag and fished our something. She
threw it on niy bed. I ldoked closer and it was & pregnancy test. I picked it up and handed
it 10 her, She went into the bathroom, and cailed me about & minute later, T walked in, aud
sat on the bathtub ledge with her. The test was on the sink, We sat in silence for §
minutes. She got up, and took a deep breath, She tumed it over. Tears immediately came
1o her eyes. She stood in shock for about a minute before T took it from her'hand. T
looketd, and it was a little plus sign. Her fhoe fell into lver harids, and I threw it into the
gerbage and hugged her, I sald reassuringly, “These tests are the cheap ones anyways,
We can go to the hospital and get a better one there." She took her face out of her hands
and dug it into my shoulder and hugged me back. _

She took a long shower, and we walked to the hospital, The nurse called her
name. We both stood up, I gave her a hug, and she took a deep breath and walked into the
room. She didi't come aut foranother fifteen minutes. However, it flt Hke hours'to me,
The doors opened. Her face looked pale as she walked towards me, Her eyes had no:
emotion-just blank. 1 asked, “Is everything okay?" She just shook her head side to side. ]
put my hand on her shoulder and I told her, “We'll figure something out.”

We sat on my bed and didn®t spy & word, [ finally started a conversation, “So are
you going to tell your mom? She wouldn't get too mad, Maybe just disappointed, but
slie'll Know whit to do, She replied quietly, “ don’t think I wamt to tell her today. Maybe
tomorrow, I'll have to sleep on it.” | nodded in agreement.

The next morning, | mada sure | woke up before her, | made her favouite
breakfast; bacon, eggs and pancakes, [ heard her walking ot of my room, she ntust have
been following the smell, She came around the corner. She was on the phone, She wes
calling in sick for work, She hung up and started dialling again, “I'm calling my mom,
"1l ask her o take us out for lunch and we'll talk there.” “Good iden.” | replied,

We heard her mom honk the horn, We put on our jackets and went outside, I
didn’t reslize how cold it was getting, The leaves were stasting to changs colour, We
Juriped in her mom's carand drove to Smittys, We drove up to the restaurant, It wasn't
biisy, so we got a booth right away. We ordered drinks. Her mom tried to start a
conversation, “So why are you never at home anymore? We need some.help packing and
moving the boxes." *I need to tel] you smoothing, And you can’t tell dad or he'}l kil}
me;" Her mom asked softly, “What is it?” Lucy hesitated, "Well, about 2 weeks ngo,
Ryan and 1 hed our 3 month aaniversary.” “Yes, and,..?" Her mom asked-again, *| went
to his house, and we ordered some pizza and rented a movie, We watched the movie in
his yoom: No one was home and...” “Oaoooob. 1 think I might know what happened.”
“What do you think it {s then?” Lucy asked, Her mom replied erntiously, *Did he nt least
use protection?” Lucy’s eyes sparkled with a tear. She shook her head side to side, “We
weint to the-hospital yesterday and I got a test. Mom, T think T'm pregnant.” She grabbed
the Kleenex and her niotn and 1 both put our hands on top of hers. “My baby gir], 1 would
never be disappointed. I'm glad you told me early enough so you have some options.”
“What do 1 do with the baby though? Do [ get an abortion? Or do | keep it7 What about
., idoption?” Her mom said calmly, “We'll figure it out. Maybe you should just stay at

Muae's house for a while, until we make a good decislon,” The waiter finally came with
out drinks and fook our orders, Even though I sat in silence the whole tifie, Tstill had a
lot to think about,

0,

Lucy’s wom dropped us off af my house. We want in and she layed down on the

ch, I knew we weren't going to cat any of the food I made for breakfast, so I saved it

ke something out of it for supper. Sinee she was staying for awhile, 1 nseded to

ke a better bed for her, I got an air mattress frosm the basement and s bunch of cozy
ets and fluffy pillows. By the tiine I was done, [ 16oked niote comfortable than my

;1 called her to come lay down, She layed down and ended up falling asleep. That

is-4 good thing, because 1 was falling behind in my sclioo] work and 1 nesded to-catch.

Arounid two hours latet, Lucy woke up soreaming, | threw all of my work on the

floor and ran into my room, Tears were coming to her oyes and she had the most worried

loak on hor face; *“What happened?” [ asked. “Nothing, it was just4 dream.” “Weli are

you okay?" I asked again, She wiped her eyes. “Yes." She layed back down and went

back to sleep. I was gefting hungry, so 1 got the stuff that I made for breakfast out of the
fridge. I looked at it, and decided I'd meke an omelette. She must have sinslled the food,
because she vame Himo the kitehen right when 1 started to cook. She had & big grin on hey
face. 1 asiced, “What's up with you?” I just phoned Ryan and told him.” *] can™ believe
you didn’t tell him yet!” | axclaimed. “He didn't sound angry or anytlsing, he just
sourided nervous. Hé's coming here A,8.A.P." she explained, “Do you want me to g6 in
another room while you guys talk? | asked. She replied, “Yeah, I think that wonld be
hes '"

Weheard s car drive up, She had & worrled look on her face. “Evervthing’s poing
to be alvight.” I told her. T grabbed my food and went to-my roem for & while. When 1
came outhe was just getting ready to leave, He grabbed his jacket and keys, kissed Lucy
on this cheek, said bye and walked out the door. Lucy looked n ot more relieved than
befors hie canis. [ sat beside her end pave hera big huig. “There’s so many decisions to
make. None of this is poing to be casy, but at least you have garing people aroind you to
help you out, tight?" She gave me a big smile and a kiss ou the cheek, “Thank you. Se
. much, Foreverything.”

LYEARLATER

T waiked into Luey'shouse and said “Hi" fo her-dad. He walked over to me with s
big grin and gave me & hug. He sald; “She's upstairs in her room.” I hauled the big gift
bag up the stalrs and peeked into her roon, There was Luoy holding her 3 month old
baby gitl, She named her Jorden. Jorden had her moms beautiful teal eyes, and her dads
dark blonde hair, 1 sat the bag down beside them and said, “ Jove you bath, With ali my
heart, Thank you for the journey I've had, {'ve leamed o many things from you this
year”
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B straightforward personal narrative

® |ogical development

®  voice is apparent

excellent use of sentence combinations

Unchangeable For Life

_ It is useless to try to change most parents. No matter how old | get orthey get, some
things Just do not seem to change. It Is even worse with a younger sibling because 1 just-do-not’
think my parents sea how unfair they can be. It seems the older | get the harder it is fpé my

p aré'nts»to;_mak?e a decislon, 1 only parents would actually change-a little. '

inever | ask for something, | try comparing how good of a ¢hiid | have bean
d'to my lazy younger sister, She comas home from school and Will.grab her iced tea
ybe some chips for a snack, go downstalrs, znd watch TV. While she does this |'will see
dishwasher needs to be unloaded so | will usually unload It. There.may also be some dishes
ed putting away, or the garbage may be fiill. 1take up these chores most of the time. When
my sister Is done sitting downstairs, of course the dishes she used are left sltting on the arm of
| the couch. My mom may notice when she gets home and say thank you, but Ashlay stil does.
not have to do anything. Oné rilght | ciéaned the bathroom, my'room, and fed the cat. The cat.
had alsa thrown up a few nights before and needed his litter box cleaned. Mom told me to go
take care of It, but | argued that Ashley had not &one anything to help out yet that day. Still
though, with her smirk on her face she sald “Good for you but you canstili do it.”
| have kept my grades up as long as | hiave been In school. | cannot remember the last
time | had fower than an 8%, when Ashley usually brings home 70's-or 80’s. | have never baen
rewarded for having good grades and | feel I should since I'have been through the same
schooling as my sister. Since t"have always been a high achlever, It has become more of an
expectation for me to.do well. | get punished If | get a low grade, rather than rewarded for high
grades. They are stiil very proud of me and buy me things, but why can | not do more things |
want to, since It does not affect my school work anyway when'| do go out? | have never had to
be scolded for not having my homework done elther.
No matter how many times | clean the bathroom, kitchen, or myroom without belng
told, It does not always seem to make a difference. My parents just say “well that's good you

are suppose to do that, its chores, part of being a kid Is chores so.thanks for helping out” Ughl



1do not care; | am trylng to prove that Ashley tloes not do that! She gets yelled at all the time
for not having a clean room, yet It Is stlll a mess. The same thing goes for the basement, Ashley
spends most of her time down there: | only watch TV and play my Wil Plus, | plck up my Wil
stuff afterwards.. Even when [ came home from Europe, | walked downstalrs and the basement
was rearranged, but it was & huge mess. | aiways promise my parents | will never clean the
basement agaln, so It will eventually just turn Into a horrlble mess untli they make Ashley have
to clean It up. | cannot wait to see if they change when | move out and make my sister have to
pltch in so that the house does not turn into a big nasty messall the time,

When | was younger it was aiways my dad who yes and mom not so often, Now that |
am older and wanting to do more teenager things, it Is my mom who glves In easler than my
dad, Sometimes | feel like they think | am the only teenager asking to do things. All my friends
are relatively In the same situation! What Is the difference between them doing It and me? |
do not see what the big deal Is. | think the reason they are the way they are Is thay are just
scared for me to get hurt In any way. | always wonder that things will be like when 1 get my-
license. Am | golng to have more freedom? Will they Just finally glve In to let me dolng what |
want because | can drive myself? | suppose that wil be f_:he true test to see whether or not my
parents will change,

Usually | find myself asking the same question over and over again. “Can | go?” When
do | usualiy get the answer? Weli, the day of wherever | am going of course, The timing when
1o ask Is everything though. If you ask too far ahead In-advance, then | usually just get the "l am
not declding that right now.” The other thing to watch for is the mood. Asking when parents

grumpy Is a big mistake. | usually walt to see if mom comes home from work stressed and

Brumpy, then | know to walt to ask for something, The thing| hate the most though Is when all
1 get Is the long sigh. | do not know If that is a yes or a no?| So; | guess | will just ask everyday
untll | get an answer. They could just make everything easler and just say yes. Simple as that.

| One thing | do not really understand Is when they say no and da not give a reasoh. How
can you talul me no when you cannot even give me a good reason to say no, especially when the
reason Is "because ) sald so.” Lamest reason everl Another thing | expected my mom to
understand especlally s me and having a younger sister, My mom has a younger sister too, so
she should know what It Isfike for me. Unfortunately, the younger one Is still spolled rotten,

»;\ithough | have learfied that parents chahge about as fast as an oak tree takes to fully

grow { stilt keep on trying. { like to be stubborn and think ! can change them. It may not work
all the time, but | think sometimes they break through. | feel 1t Is all worth the try. | know
parents-are just being parents, but | am a kid, | cannot help feel like things are unfalr most of

the time, Someday | will learn what It Is like and continue the unchanging parent’s cycle.



GRADE NINE
NARRATIVE - LEVEL 4

B skillfully introduces the characters, establishes the setting

® identifies and develops main characters in a skillful,
interesting way

B skillfully uses dialogue to establish characters & move plot

“Got the lifejacket’s Marie?” Chad called from the front deck. He had two
backpacks strapped on to his back, two sleeping bags under his right arm, a cooler in his
lefl, and his car keys, dangling from the tip of his pinky finger.

“Are you sure you got everything?" Marie teased as she pushed open the screen
door and stepped ento the front porch, lifejackets in one hand, purse in the other.

“Actually,” Chad started, obviously missing éhe sarcasm in Marie’s remark, “we

might want some extra blankets and a few more layers for the night. It can get pretty cold

Marie just laughed, gracefully sweeping by him and taking the car keys. Chad
foliowed her as she unlocked the trunk, and threw the lifejackets in it. He took all the
gear off his shoulders and carcfully placed it on top of the lifejackets and blankots that
were already sitting there. “

“I'm going to call Anthony and Charlotte before we leave, just to make sure they
know the way to Sercerer Heights,” Chad said, getting out his cell phone as he opened
the car door and slid into the driver’s scat.

Chad had been planning a trip for Marie, him and four other friends to go
whitewater rafting at Sorcerer Heights, a rocky mountainous region with plenty of fast
flowing rivers, for about two months. He loved planning trips to go on with friends, and
enjoyed getting everything ready and set to go. What he loved most though was after,
knowing he had planned everything and made everything happen, and his friends
thanking him and looking up to him as a leader.

“You're a born leader,” Marie would always tell him, with a smile and kiss on his

check.

®  provides an effective ending that logically “winds up” events
B uses a compelling style and voice appropriate to audience

and purpose

B few mechanical errors

Now, Chad said a quick goodbye on the phone and hung up.

“Let’s rofl.”

He pulled the car away from the curb and they were off. Sorcerer’s Heights was a
distance of about four hours from Kimney, the city they lived in. So after four long hours
of loud music, junk food and very off-key singing, they arrived at the park entrance.

Chad paid the fifty dollar weekend pass and they proceeded onto the camp
ground. Their spot was in a more secluded arca, surrounded by trees on three sides, with
a picnic table, and an open area, perfect for two tents. So the two of them unloaded the
tent and started setting up. They were just about finished when Anthany and Charlotte
arrived. The four friends greeting each other with hugs and slaps on the back.

“We arrived at the same time as John and Chris,” Anthony told them, “they have
a site on just about the other side of the campground, they’ Il meet us here tonight for
supper.”

The four of them set up the other tent then while Anthony, Char and Marie
collected wood fora ﬁre,‘ Chad made a schedule for the next day. He told everyone the
plans that evening as they all sat around the fire, reasting hot dogs and smokies.

“So we’ll have to get up pretty carly tomotrow morning, cause there’s a bit of a
hike up to the river we want to raft on. It's called Rocky Rapids, and it looks like the best
one to me. What do you guys think?™

They all agreed that that would be thq best one, even if it meant getting up at five
in the morning. So they said their gobdnights a little earlier than usual, climbed into the

tents, and tried to get to sleep as quick as possible.



The next moming everyone was tired, but excited. They were ready to go in an
hour, so they started their long trek to almost the top of Magician’s Mountain around six
o clock that morning.

They reached the starting point of the river for rafters around eight and were all
peared up and ready to go by nine.

“Alright,” Said their guide, “We're going to try nof to go to close to the sides, but
stay in the middie. It get’s too rocky nearer the sides, and we don’t want anyone getting
hurt. So here we go.”

As they pushed away from the edge, their boat immediately lurched into action,
the waves tossing it about. The guide started to yell out instructions to everyone, and
soon they had it more or less under control. The river twisted and turned around
unexpected bends and corners, and as frightening as it seemed, the whole group was
having fun.

Marie and Char were soaking (they had hoth fallen in twice) but grinning from ear
to ear. The four guys were using their oars like experts, guiding the raft along the river.
Suddenly they felt a something beneath them, like the boat had bumped into an object.

The guide looked around nervously.

“We're getting a bit too close to the side,” he said, “let’s just turn her to the left a
bit and-** The boat lurched again, and this time more powerfully.

“It seems we’ve hit a rock,” the instructor called above the sound of the rushing
water. His voice held no fear, but his face did. It had turned rather white,

“Qk,” Said Chad, ealmly, “So what do we do then?”

“What do we do? Oh, well we. Well you see we..." The guide seemed flustered,
as though he wasn’t quite-sure what to do, “We'll just AHHHHHHHHH!”

The raft was hit hard by an oncoming wave and the guide, who had been standing,
trying to figure out what to do, was thrown out of the boat, hitting the rocky edge of the
mountain to the right of them, He sank down into the water, his head covered in blood.
The only thing holding him up was his lifejacket.

Maric and Char screamed while the guys tried to move the raft closer to the side
to pick the guide up.

“Everyone calm down,” Chad’s voice held no fear, “We need someone to go in
the water and hold him up, and make sure he doesn’t get pushed to faraway.” The other
three guys tooked away. “Ok, I'll do that, but you guys have to bring the raft as close to
us as you can.” The othe;‘s-nodcfed, and Chad started to lower himself out of the boat.
Marie grabbed onto his arm, He looked up into her scared face.

“It’s ok,” he said soothingly, “I'll be fine.”

“Fknow,” She whispered, “I believe in you.” With a short squeeze to his shoulder
she fet go, and he sank into the water.

The guide had been pushed down current quite a ways, but thankfully he was still
close to the side. So Chad started to swim to him. With his strong powerful strokes, and
the water pushing him along (rather roughly), he reached the man in good time. Chad put
his arm undemeath the man’s armpits and started to sidestroke back o the raft. Going
against the current was much harder, and required more worl, but though Chad’s heart
was beating out of his chest, and he was scared out of his mind, he continued to fight the

current. The raft was coming nearer to him at a faster pace, and he saw his three friends



steering it towards him as best he could, fear etched in every line of their faces. When
Chad reached the boat hie hoisted the instructor as far up as he could, and Antheny and
Chris grabbed his arms and pulled him the rest of the way, before helping Chad out of the
water 100,

As soon as he was in the raft Marie covered him with thick wool blankets and
wrapped her arms around him.

After they had gotten back to land, and the guide had gotten first aid help, they
walked back to their campsite. Marie caught up with Chad and put her hand in his.

“That was amazing Chad.” she said to him, tears leaking out of her eyes, “you
saved him. You weren't even scared to go out there and risk your life for someone you
don’t even know. [ think we would have all panicked and been lost without you. You
were the only one that kept » cobl head through the whole thing. That’s what T call a born

leader.”

Chad bent down and kissed her lips, *“Thanks Marte. That means a lot.”



