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A Grade 3 Diary: Learning to Ride a Bike Today

May 23, Saturday, sunny.

Today I finally learned to ride a bike. I have been waiting for this since first

grade.

In the morning, Dad held the seat from behind while I pedaled in front. I could
hear him panting behind me. I asked: are you holding it? He said yes. But when I
looked back, he was standing far away with hands on his hips. He had let go long ago!
I got scared, wobbled, and fell with the bike at the roadside.

My knee scraped off a patch of skin, beads of blood coming out, burning. I wanted
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to cry, but four or five classmates were watching, so I held it in. Dad squatted
down, blew on the knee, and said: a scraped knee never stopped anyone from learning.
When I was your age I fell seven or eight times. I got up, righted the bike, and sat

back on 1it.

The second try was worse. The front wheel hit a small stone, I jumped off first,
and the bike fell on my foot. This time I really wanted to cry. Dad did not comfort

me, he only said: again. I rubbed my leg and got back on.

On the third try, Dad secretly let go again. This time I noticed early, because I
could not hear his panting. I pretended not to know and kept riding. Wind passed by
my ears. | counted: one, two, three. When I reached ten I realized I had ridden more
than ten meters alone! I did not know how to stop, so I squeezed the brake and jumped
off. I shouted: Dad, I can do it! Dad clapped at the corner of the street, his hair

all wet with sweat.

At night, when I put medicine on my knee it still hurt, but my heart felt sweet.
I told Mom about the ten meters, and she said next time she could ride to the park
with me. I also wiped my cherry-red bike clean before parking it. So falling down
does not mean you cannot learn; it only means you have not learned yet. Tomorrow I

will ride to the shop at the gate of our neighborhood and buy an ice pop.
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How to Write a Bike—learning Diary: Notes on Three

Scenes

Many students finish a bike—learning diary in three sentences: today Dad taught
me, I fell once, then I learned. That reads like a list, because the three key scenes

were not written out. Here is a scene-by—scene look at a grade 3 model diary.

Scene one: Dad holding the bike. The common mistake is writing only that Dad held
the bike and I rode. The model adds two details: hearing Dad panting, and looking
back to find him far away with hands on his hips. One detail comes from the ears, one
from the eyes, and the trick of secretly letting go now stands firm. You can also
write that the handlebars did not obey, wobbling left and right like an untamed
little horse.

Scene two: falling and scraping. The model does not stop at I fell and it hurt.
It writes beads of blood, a burning feeling, and wanting to cry but holding it in
because classmates were watching. That held-it—in line captures the real psychology
of a nine-year-old: afraid of pain, even more afraid of crying in front of others.
Dad’ s words are worth copying too. Not try harder in a grown—up voice, but when I was

your age I fell seven or eight times, comforting by comparison.

Scene three: riding ten meters alone. This is the happiest part, and the model
uses counting: one, two, three, until ten, and only then noticing it was more than
ten meters. Counting turns an abstract distance into a process the reader can count
along with. Add that the rider did not know how to stop and had to squeeze the brake,
and the joy carries a bit of panic, which feels true. Ending with Dad’ s hair all wet,

instead of saying how hard Dad worked, is detail doing the talking.

A rewrite demo: change I fell again into the front wheel hit a small stone, I
jumped off first, and the bike fell on my foot. Compare them and you can see that
naming what was hit, how the body reacted, and what happened to the bike beats a
vague fell again. Before writing, play the falling moment in your head in slow motion

three times, then pick up the pen.
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Look at the ending last. The model writes that the knee still hurt when putting
medicine on at night, but the heart felt sweet, and that tomorrow it will ride to the
shop for an ice pop. A diary ending does not need a moral. Write one thing you want

to do tomorrow, and the happiness hides inside it.

S5¥REHE, BREZBEINAHE

S A D2 BAT RN HAL 25, KRN E A R F R . RIS NN R W, &
AL OB INE, S A HE .

R SHHWRO . HACRsE—fredie B 23] R, s 230 200N . f1
IR HAE SRS, HEI o4, A% 7. SubEINEg: SNt s s 1, 5
J‘_Eio

R =R GTC R BUH BEOREEEI . A MBSOk, AR
=Bk a B, . SUEFNE: AR BLE =T, MR TN R, B TR

4

DE =47,

Hie = HEE, A5, WEAT, %, BRT . XFEGERERAET. LR =FER
PR RN T, RS ESLE. SUEIMNE: SEENNAC, BUaERaN? &
T AT ABIE AR ? XA DL,

BT IS MR, SEEEOKHU: %1, KRBGERIIZ B X A1l —Wr 52 9
o BOE/NE: B ACEE PN EAUL, MrTREHrR, B I EER B\ X
TR MG LRI

HHRTL: iR Y. XS, U T RS R ZTE R . HC AR BRI,
PO S i (. BN SRS BRI EBIRARM A =R, B i b A (L HL R,
PN L N

HIR/N: LAWY o YuSOT SRS R B = 4E 5, T PR K T .
[T, P2 E XA SUEIME: TN — R XW4E T 2 A, SFIRE s
EL Ko

AR HPRRE T2 =5 b — B ? 780 B2 21 401 R ARG
BHR AT AREES T2 IR NG ? gfREAEE T HURMHE? B4
EXUPEEEY IR RV IRV S SR

www. vv99. net



Six Common Mistakes in a Bike—learning Diary

After reading many bike—learning diaries, the mistakes turn out to repeat
themselves. Here are the six most common ones, each with a fix, so you can check your

own draft against them.

Mistake one: forgetting the date and weather line. A diary must open with date,
weekday, and weather, like May 23, Saturday, sunny. Some students start straight with

riding and lose the format points. Fix: write the first line before the body.

Mistake two: squeezing three scenes into one sentence. The task asks for Dad
holding the bike, the fall and scrape, and riding ten meters alone, but some drafts
rush through all three in one line. Fix: draw three boxes on the draft, one scene per

box, at least three lines per box.

Mistake three: writing only pain, not endurance. I fell, it hurt, I cried gives
the reader nothing. A real nine-year—old often wants to cry but holds it in because
classmates are watching. Fix: when writing the fall, ask who was nearby and what

small motion you used to hold back, then write that motion.

Mistake four: dialogue in a grown—up voice. Dad said solemnly: failure is the
mother of success. That line is obviously made up. Fix: recall how your own dad
talks. He probably just says again, or I fell many times at your age. Dialogue should

sound recorded from home.

Mistake five: a slogan ending. Through this event I understood that persistence
is victory is not a diary but a book report. Shouting a moral feels fake. Fix: end
with a body feeling plus one thing planned for tomorrow, like a sore knee but a sweet

heart, and a ride to the shop planned.

Mistake six: skipping the waiting before learning. The model diary opens by
saying the bike waited from grade one to grade three, gathering dust for two years.
With that waiting, the joy of finally riding has somewhere to land. Fix: add one line

about how long the bike waited, or which classmate you envied.

Checklist: date and weather written? Three scenes in three paragraphs? One detail
from the ears and one from the eyes? The held-back tears written? Dialogue sounding
like family? Ending on something for tomorrow? Seven yes answers and the diary

passes.
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