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Writing Topic

“A Story”

Your job as an author is to write an interesting story that includes one of the
following:

» finding something incredible or magical
* meeting someone remarkable you have never heard of before
» travelling to a place where people never go.

Criteria
(Story / Narrative)

“A Story”

Make sure your writing:

* develops effectively with a beginning. middle. and end
* has supporting details and is told in an interesting way

+ has clear language, descriptive words. and
a variety of sentence lengths

* has complete sentences and has correct spelling,
punctuation. grammar, and paragraph structure

is revised and edited

(I
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Grade 7 Long Writing — Exemplar # 1

Writing Topic
“A Story”
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Grade 7 Long Writing — Exemplar # 2

Writing Topic
“A Story”
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Grade 7 Long Writing — Exemplar # 3

Writing Topic
“A Story”
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Grade 7 Long Writing — Exemplar # 4
Writing Topic
“A Story”
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Grade 7 Long Writing — Exemplar # 5

Writing Topic
“A Story”
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Grade 7 Long Writing — Exemplar # 6

Writing Topic
“A Story”
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Grade 7 Long Writing — Exemplar # 7

Writing Topic
“A Story”
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Grade 7 Long Writing — Exemplar # 8

Writing Topic
“A Story”
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Grade 7 Long Writing — Exemplar # 9

Writing Topic
“A Story”

| always dreamt of escaping the earth, going into space,and surviving for
one night. Not just anywhere in space though, to the planet Pluto.

When | was at school, | seemed pretty popular. In this case, | was the
popular ‘nerd'. | dressed like the other cool kids. The guys who didn't know | was a
nerd were attracted to me, but then they backed off when sudden rumours
spread about 'the girl who wants to go to space'. Life was a bummer just because
of school. Grade nine is when bad opportunities enter your door, but | refused
them. | was a good kid; polite, energetic, intelligent, and | was content when | was
with friends that were actual friends. | only had a few of the real ones though.
That part sucked. However, my two 'real friends' were pretty similar to me. They
had the same desire that | wished for, which was a coincidence.

| was in twelfth grade now, school had the same perspective as the good old
days, meaning, nothing had changed in the past years. The only change was that
| was quite occupied during the day, everyday, because my searching for colleges
took over my freedom. Surprisingly, Bella and Lisa (my two 'real friends'), began
to chit chat about our dream of travelling to Pluto in the future.

It all came so fast, we packed our bags, had a surplus of food, and said
goodbye to our terrified parents. The three of us were waving at the citizens who
surrounded the space ship. Everyone had grins with nervous faces, but Bella, Lisa
and | were totally anxious. We stepped our first step into the shuttle, proud of our
selves for our 'so f:s;r accomplishment'. We took our last breath of the earths' fresh
air, but certainly, hopefully, not our last for good. Lisa had experience with driving

planes and stuff like that because her dad was a pilot. We were ready. Taking a
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deep breath, we counted down from twenty. BLAST OFF! it was slow at the
beginning of take off, but gradually became the speed of lightening.

Darkness was the only thing in sight, besides the sparkling stars along with
other planets. We recognized our destination. A few yards right ahead, floated
Pluto.

Before we escaped the shuttle, we slipped on our space suits. Pluto was
astonishing. Speechless words came out of our mouths. Pluto was the smallest
planet in space. Nevertheless, it was still fascinating. We found it very cold.
Actually, it was freezing. Our watches were on, which was handy. We snacked a
bit on some cream puffs, and walked around. The planet was the perfect size. If
we walked far, our shuttle would save us from getting lost because we would spot
the lofty ship.

Something awkward was happening to the three of us. Something that
included pain. From a far, me spotted objects. Big, powerful objects. We screamed
for help, but that was pointless. It was only little pinches at the beginning, but
gradually became worse, and discovered why. A meteor show was arriving, in our
direction. We noticed that the tiny pinches came from little meteors that floated
powerfully into our. helmets, creating cracks. “This isn't good,” was all we could
think. We screamed, yelled, cried, panicked, until the shouting had ended, as well

as the meteor. Our visiting in space had ended, along with our lives,
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Grade 7 Long Writing — Exemplar # 10

Writing Topic
“A Story”
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Grade 7 Long Writing — Exemplar # 11

Writing Topic
“A Story”
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Grade 7 Long Writing — Exemplar # 12

Writing Topic
“A Story”

The Quest for the Magical Brush
An AD&D Campaign Novelization By (i R,

It was a beautiful spring day in the countryside of Edo, Japan. The
cherry trees were blossoming and the last of the frost had melted to allow the
first of the crops to be planted. Takasumi Kazaname had brought his friends
Corawk, a lizardman and Randaros, a Raksasha to his land of birth the past
summer and they had just finished their first quest in this new land. Tazuna, a
local farmer had been attacked by a group of ravenous kobalds, who later
retreated to the mountains. The rather unpleasant reptilians had kidnapped the
farmer’s daughter and as soon as we heard we raced into mountains after them.
A few weeks later found us one level higher and 400 pieces of gold richer after
we discovered a dungeon at the back of a cavern. After completing our quest we
went to the marketplace just inside town to spend our newfound riches.

“I'm beat, let’s go to a sake bar.” complained Randaros.

“Not now, Randaros, we need some healing potions, and besides Corawk
and I did most of the work so you shouldn't be complaining.”

“Ain't that the truth.” murmured Corawk.

“Enough you two. I found an alchemist’s shop and we can go to a sake
bar when we have what we need.” I said. After we got a few healing potions and
some figwort, we went up to a shifty-eyed man in a long kimono, sitting at a
short table to pay.

“I'd like to buy these goods sir.” I said, and gave him 60 yen. .

“All right then.” replied the alchemist as he took the money on the table.
We then left the shop to continue browsing the marketplace as Randaros
muttered uncivilized jokes to himself.

“That guy kinda creeped me out.” exclaimed Corawk.

“Those are alchemists for ya.” I replied. “They're all the same.” _

That night we bunked down at an inn to get some rest, but Corawk, as
usual kept us awake an hour or so after we would have liked to have been
asleep.

“I wonder if the rumor about that magic sumi brush is true.” he said,
bringing back the memory of what a provisions vendor told us as we were
buying some fish. ’

“Maybe we can check it out tomorrow, but for the time being we should
get some sleep.” I replied.

“Fine.” he said, and he lied down in his cot to go to sleep.

That morning we went to western district and found the provisions
merchant from yesterday after about an hour of shopping and searching.
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“Hello again young adventurers. May I interest you in some tea from the
mainland?” he asked.

“No thanks. We were just wondering if you had any more information on
that brush thingie.” replied Corawk.

“Shhhh! Keep your voices down, we'll talk somewhere else.” he
cautiously whispered as he led us to the nearest sake bar. We slowly crept into
the bar and sat down at a table in the far corner.

“The name's Shikotou.” whispered the merchant. “Now listen carefully
cause’ I don't got time to tell ya this again. There's been word floatin’ around
that a magical artifact called The Brush of Ameterasu still exists hidden deep
inside a temple to the north. Now, I don't now if any of this is true but [ hear it
can be very powerful if ya know how to use it.”

“Sounds like something we could check out.” I said. “Just mark where
the temple is on this map and we'll tell ya the story when we get back.”
handed him our map and he circled the area where the temple would be and
handed it back as we went out the door to start our journey.

After two days of travel we finally arrived at the temple to find a rather
small surprise.

“It’s tiny!” exclaimed Randaros in utter disappointment at the miniscule
“temple” that was no larger that was no larger that a hermit’s hut.

“Well, let's at least go inside.” I said. “We didn't come all this way just to
turn around.” We slowly entered the dark room in hopes of finding something
worth our wait. Suddenly the floor was swept up underneath us and we fell
into a deep, black cavern that was dug under the temple. Quickly we reached
the bottom and got up slowly, sore from the abrupt end of our decent.

“Man, if I ever see that Shikotou guy again I'm gonna wring his neck.”
spat Randaros as he recovered from his fall.

“Stop your complaining Randaros!” snapped Corawk. “Besides, I think
we have bigger problems at the moment. Quickly Randaros and I followed
Corawk's gaze until our eyes met the figure of a huge, lumbering manticore
stepping out of the shadows.

“Holy crap!” exclaimed Randaros as we drew our weapons and braced for
the attack of the immense, barbed creature.

“Magic missile!” I yelled as several blue balls of magical energy shot from
my finger and spiraled toward the attacking claw of the manticore, stunning the
raging creature. “Quick Corawk, there’s your opening!” I yelled, but Corawk
had already snuck up behind the creature and was expertly severing it's lower
vertebrae so that it couldn’t swing it's barbed, poisonous tail.

“Now Randaros!” Corawk yelled and Randares charged in and stabbed
the Manticore between the eyes with his sword of sharpness to kall it. The
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manticore emitted a deafening final roar and collapsed on the ground, dead.
“Yes, we killed it!” exclaimed Corawk as we cleaned our weapons and

eagerly entered the next room. The room was small and featureless, except fora

dusty, curtained shrine sitting in the middile. I slowly stepped forward and

pulled away the curtain to find a small, ornate sumi brush on a golden stand.
“We found it!” I exclaimed. “We found The Brush of Ameterasu.”
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