Entry #5‘Show, not tell’ is always important, but even more so in a narrative like this. Without the appropriate amount of description, a narrative needs to give more in order to keep running. It’s like running a car but forgetting to lubricate it with engine oil. The car has to work harder in order to overcome the grating friction. Inevitably, it overheats and breaks down.

It was time for a family vacation. The destination was a surprise. Dad said we are were going to a very, very special place. Looking at the winter clothes we had packed I bet it is was going to be extremely cold there. We left for a special airport. There was a strange vehicle was waiting for us.
“That is a flying sledge,” my dad explained. As we boarded this the strange machine, dad announced dramatically, “We are going to the North Pole!”Control yourself; just one will do.

North pole!!  For real? I couldn’t believe it – it was my ultimate dream! As the flying sledge took us to North Pole, Dad explained to me how to operate it. Soon we arrived. I was so excited. We saw a weird looking factory. We decided to check it out. Inside thousands of elves appeared to be making toys. 
“This is Santa’s factory,” Dad commented.  “Wow! This is so cool,” I exclaimed. ”Hey look! There is It’s Santa. Santa!”
Santa waved and walked towards us. 
“There are so many elves, so many toys, ” I muttered.
“Yes , they are working really hard to finish up before Christmas. Your gift will be ready soon.” Santa said laughingly said, as he reached us. “Welcome Delson! Ho ho ho! Welcome to North Pole. ” 
He led us to some small, cosy rooms. 
“Are we staying here?” my sister asked excitedly.
“On one good condition,” Santa replied. “You have to help the elves make gifts.”
“Awesome!” I cheered. No need for comma.

We walked past a heavy iron door with a big lock. I wondered what was inside. Reading my mind, Santa explained, ”That room has a magical box. If anyone opened opens it , and made makes a wish, it will come true. But there is a catch. Whoever opens it, an evil spirit will take over their mind and make them fight until they close it. One wicked man, Lasoon, wants to get the box so that he can wish for the destruction of Christmas forever. The only way to destroy the box is to throw it in hot lava.” Direct speech is almost always in present tense!

I was horrified. I can’t could not imagine life without Christmas. 
Next morning I woke up and got ready quickly. Then I raced to the factory. I saw Santa walking and raced to wish him.
“Good Morn…”You need a comma.

The sound of shattering glass interrupted me. A strange object was thrown towards the gifts. It exploded destroying some gifts and the iron door. An evil looking man entered. Have you noticed many of your sentences start with a noun? I did this, he did that, they did that etc. 

In order to do away with this, you need to consciously vary your sentence structures.

Start with an ‘ing’ verb: “Pouncing on the box, I grabbed it and ran”

Use sound effects: “Bam! The pellet from my catapult hit him squarely in the face...”

Use an ‘ed’ adjective: Panicked, I mentally ran through the all the volcanoes I could recall.”

“Lasoon!” Santa screamed. “You will never get the box.”
“We will see , haha !Soilders! Attack! “ Lasoon ordered. 
A hundred soldiers entered and started to fire. But they missed us. Santa used a steel table as a shield to protect us. I turned and saw that by now Lasoon had managed to get the special box. 
Oh No! I thought. 
I pulled out my catapult, and shot at him. He tripped and fell. The box slipped out of his hand. I pounced on the box and ran with it. Lasoon started chasing me. What should was I to do? On my left I noticed the special flying sledge. I leapt on it and pulled the start handle. I heard Santa scream “Destroy the Box, Sef!”
Yes, I had to destroy it. Or Lasoon would destroy Christmas. But where will could I find lava? In Mauna Loa – the biggest volcano? Or in Mt.Etna - the Oldest volcano? Or Mt.Batur - the only volcano I had visited before? Then I remembered. I needed to find a volcano that is was still erupting. And the chance of that happening was at Kilauea, Hawaii. So I directed the flying sledge to go to Hawaii. 
Soon I began to feel very hot. Woolen clothes were not comfortable in Hawaii but there was no time to change. As we neared I lowered the flying sledge and once I was right above the crater I flung the box right at the centre. The box exploded with a bang, spewing lava all around. 
Yes! I had done it. Thank God!We forbid the ‘Oh I woke up and it was all a dream’ ending for good reason. 

It leaves a terrible taste in the mouth. If the dream were inconsequential, as it is described here, then why include it in the story at all?

He could have learnt something from the dream that helps him in real life. Or, like what many sitcoms do, there could be some remnant from his dream inexplicably present in real life, leading to the ‘It was a dream... Or was it?’ ending.

Anything, really, but this.

I sat down as this strange machine took me back to North Pole. When I landed , Santa welcomed me with a big crushing hug. 
He declared,” You saved Christmas, Sef! I dedicate the 2013 Christmas Celebration to you.“
“Sef! Sef! Sef!” the elves cheered. I was beaming.You need a hyphen.

The cheering grew louder and louder and louder. 
Suddenly I heard my sister’s sing-song voice, “Sef! Sef! Are you Deaf?”
Then I heard my mom’s voice, “Wake up !Wake up! It’s 2013!”
Oh well! 2013 and me(I think it should be an ‘I’, not ‘me’. Imagine: “2013 is going to be interesting.” Therefore “I am going to be interesting.”) - it's going to be interesting.
COMMENTS
I applaud your attempt to do something different; know that that is something we all could do with more often. It was brave to step away from the expository essays most of your friends must have done, and to try your hand at a traditional narrative.

However, your execution falls short. Narrative, as I mentioned earlier, needs description to keep it running along smoothly – more so than an expository essay. Your tenses change frequently and abruptly, with no rhyme or reason. Also, I cannot believe you attempted to end your essay with the ‘it was all a dream’ spiel. That was surely a fatal mistake – better writers than you have tried – and failed – to sell that sort of ending to people.

But let us move on: how to improve? 

1) Go read more. Not just read; be aware of what the writer does in order to maintain interest. Copy that style in your essays. Mimesis in this manner is not bad; in fact, all good artists copy each other (was it William Blake or Brahms who said that?). Point is, when you copy a good writing style, you gain an appreciation for what works and what doesn’t. You can use that information to your advantage come the exams.

2) Vary your sentence structure. This, I have given examples of in my comments above.

[bookmark: _GoBack]3) Show, don’t tell. You must have heard this a thousand times. Go keep an index book for vocabulary. When you come across a good phrase or word, write it down, write out the definition, and keep it in your heart. Use it the next opportunity you get, like in a conversation, facebook message; anything, in order to practise. I kept my book all the way till I was secondary 4. It helped expand my vocabulary to what it is today.
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