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Topic: An act of impulse

Write a composition of least 160 words using one or more of the pictures below.

Consider the following points when you plan your composition.

-What was the impulsive act?

-Who was affected by your behaviour?
-How did it affect you?

-What were the consequences?

-What was the lesson learnt?

FACIAL EXPRESSIONS

For this assignment’s composition, you will be graded on your usage of FACIAL
EXPRESSIONS.

ne Page 1

W Fee Writa Frika



Story breakdown - 20 minutes

Fill in the blanks with the correct words.

INTRODUCTION
The house was bustling with activity. Streamers and balloons adorned the ceilings.

Tantalizing snacks and finger food were being prepared. The aroma from the
kitchen was teasing me. It was my sister Eliza’s sixteenth birthday. There was an air
of exuberance bubbling around, however, | wasn't having any of it. Quite honestly, |
was bored to death. Mom and Dad were busy scurrying around putting up
decorations while Grandmother was preparing dishes fit for the gods. As for me, |

had nothing to do. As my eyes 1. around aimlessly, | rested my

2 on my hand and let out an 3. sigh. “Mom, can

| do something to help you?” | muttered. My Mom scratched her chin, deep in
thought. “Hmm, we haven't picked up Eliza’s cake yet. Why don’t | pass you the
money and you pick it up?” she suggested. My eyes lit up. Finally, something to do.

“‘Remember George, be back quickly!” Mom warned. Annoyed, | 4.

my eyes. My Mom never trusts me with anything just because | am only twelve.
“Okay! | will! I willl” | assured her and grabbed the crispy fifty dollar note from her

and headed out of the door. How | wished | had taken her warning seriously. «
FORESHADOW
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rolled darted eye pupils chewed

dotted exasperated drool chin
escaped steam clenching crease
CONFLICT

Everything was going swell. | handed the note, picked up the cake and was
heading home. | tapped myself on the shoulder and beamed to myself. Good job! |
can be responsible too! Little did | know, | was wrong. « u:, ANTICIPATION
There’s a reason why my parents do not entrust me with anything. | get distracted
easily. | do not have patience, insight or anything resembling restraint. In the next

@, CHARACTEF
few moments, | was about to do what | do best - getting distracted. «{ ‘}: OESCRIFTION

As | waltzed through the mall, something caught my attention that transformed my

0. into little hearts. It was a game arcade. 6.

gushed out of my mouth like a waterfall. Right at the entrance inviting me was my

favourite, ‘Robocop’ game. The cherry on top? It was empty. My eyebrows almost

&

.
)
FROELEM

| took a quick glance at my watch. The party was only at 4pm. | have at least two

5 from my forehead, How could | possibly resist?

hours. | can play a game or two, or so | thought.

CLIMAX
One game became two games. Two games became sixteen games and before |

knew it, three hours flew away. As | was busting villains, my eyes darted to my

watch. What | saw 8. my forehead with sweat. ﬂ:}: ANTICIPATION

The luminous numbers warned me it was 5.10pm! Oh no! The guests must have

arrived. 1 9. on my fingernails thinking what to do!
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Grabbing the cake box, | ran as fast as lightning, which | admit, was not a very
good idea. Before | knew it, | was skidding across the mall’s shiny tiles and to make
matters worse, | crashed against a wall. As for the cake, It was sent on a flying
cruise across the mall before descending on the security guard’s head. ‘:’@

PROELEM INTEHSIFIES
A10. formed above my eyebrows as | realized I've landed

myself in hot soup!

CONCLUSION

On my sister’s sixteenth birthday, she had streamers, balloons, amazing food but
no cake. Naturally, my sister’s face sprouted no smiles. Most of her pictures were of

her 11. her teeth at me or of 12. blowing

out of her ears. "ﬂ(

FROELEM SOLVES
| wouldn't blame her. | was impulsive and | should have been more responsible.

This birthday party meant a lot to her and my impulsive act rained on her parade.

1,¢:
| ~ Lesson
Like the saying goes, | lived and learnt. ¢ PROLERE
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Introduction

- Where are you? Who are you with?
- What kind of day was it?
- Introduce yourself and other characters

- Include a foreshadow

FACIAL EXPRESSIONS
'WORRY

ANNOYANCE

INFATUATION

Foreshadow

1. Nothing could prepare me for what fate had in store
2. Little did | know, | was so wrong

3. Little did | know what the future had in store for me.
4. Little did | know, my goal to will be challenged by a series of
unfortunate events!
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Introduction - 15 MINUTES
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