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Mrs. Howley’s example - 


Ma Liang’s Diary Entry (Event 3/ending)


Dear Diary,


I have had a crazy few days. First, I found a magic paintbrush on my desk. I was amazed. 


I rushed to help the people with it. I drew a river and it splashed to life. They were so happy. I loved helping people with my paintbrush.


Next, something awful happened . My paintbrush was stolen from me . I felt so sad. How could I help the people now? It was dark and cold in jail and my heart felt broken .


�


I drew a sea and they sailed off . Next, I drew a giant wave which destroyed the ship . The king was never seen again. I felt so relieved because I had my paintbrush back . Now I can help the people every day and live a happy life .














