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Walking Through One Model Diary: From the Contest
Opening to the ’Needs Practice’ Ending

The model opens: ~April 18, Saturday, sunny. Today I finished the last chapter of
Journey to the West and lay on the desk thinking: I want a contest with Sun Wukong —
contest on what? On skills.’ Comment: opening with a self-asked question starts the
match fast, much faster than ’today I read the book and had many feelings’; two lines

set the stage.

Round one: ’Eyesight first. Sun Wukong forged his fiery golden eyes in the
alchemy furnace and saw through the White Bone Demon’ s three disguises. In our class
I am the 'Typo King’ — last week the teacher read a composition aloud and I raised

my hand to point out two wrong characters; she checked, and they were wrong. I win
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this round, even if only over typos.” Comment: letting the child win first brings out

the kid voice; “even if only over typos’ 1is more credible than plain bragging.

Round two: ’'Bodies next. With seventy—two transformations he turned into a land
temple, but his tail had nowhere to hide, so it became a flagpole. I jump rope 140 a
minute, forwards and backwards. He leaves something unhidden when he transforms; I
never leave anything unhidden when I jump. This round is a draw.’ Comment: the
flagpole detail proves real reading; 'never leave anything unhidden’ catches the

detail and echoes it.

Round three: ’Speed. One somersault covers 108,000 1i; I memorize three lines in
five minutes. But next day s dictation lost two punctuation marks, and he walked
fourteen years without losing the scriptures — oh wait, the scriptures did fall in
the river and got wet. Anyway he is steadier than me. I lose this round.’” Comment:
even remembering the drowned scriptures, with a self-correction on the fly — the

childlike charm lives in this kind of muttering.

The inner thought comes after the three rounds: 'After the contest I feel
unconvinced and yet convinced. Unconvinced because he might not manage my jump rope;
convinced because he kept training even after losing to demons for fourteen years.’
Comment: ’kept training even after losing’ links loss to practice and paves the

ending.

The ending: 'Mom calls me downstairs to jump rope. I think: the fiery eyes were
forged, the somersault was trained, and my jump rope came from a hundred jumps at a
time. Every skill needs practice. Tomorrow, fifty more.’ Comment: from mom s call to
jump rope it lands on ’all need practice’, then gives a concrete number for tomorrow

— learning skills by numbers, not slogans.

Two places to improve: the nickname ’Typo King’ in round one appears without
setup — half a line like ’because I love picking errors in homework’ would help; the
flagpole detail in round two could add “he too has things he cannot hide’, making the

draw clearer.
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