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A Sample Story The Slightly Blunt Tomato Egg Soup,
Paragraph by Paragraph

Below is a hypothetical 500-word story. Read it through first, then see what each
paragraph did right. The title is The Slightly Blunt Tomato Egg Soup.

Paragraph one, the chaotic kitchen, about 180 words. On Saturday morning I
decided to make tomato egg soup for mom. I put the tomato in the basin to wash it; it
slipped, jumped out, and rolled under the cabinet. I lay on the floor reaching for
it; halfway there it rolled deeper, and I fished it out with a broom. The egg went
badly too: shell fell into the bowl, I dipped my fingers to scoop it, and my hand
ended up sticky as glue. The oil hit the pan with a hiss, I stepped back hard, and my
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back bumped the fridge. Review: no words like busy, tired, or hard work appear; the
chaos runs entirely on verbs, slipping, jumping, rolling, lying, reaching, poking,
scooping, bumping. Using a broom to fetch a tomato under the cabinet is the kind of

detail only someone who has actually done chores can write; find your own such move.

Paragraph two, carrying the soup, about 120 words. The soup was finally done,
thicker than I expected, and pale in color. I held the rim with both hands, arms
straight; the walk from kitchen to table is eight steps, and I took about twenty
seconds. Passing the chair back I turned my body sideways, afraid my sleeve would
catch the bowl. The bowl landed almost silently. Review: eight steps and twenty
seconds are the heart of this paragraph; the slowness is not distance but fear.
Numbers are more honest than saying I carried it carefully. The pale color plants a

seed: the soup lacks salt and looks weak, which makes mom verdict later weigh more.

Paragraph three, mom drinks with a smile, about 200 words. Mom sat down, scooped
a spoonful, put it in her mouth, then paused, the spoon hovering at the rim. She
looked up at me, smiled, eyes narrowed into two slits, and said, a little bland is
perfect, I have been afraid of salty food lately. She drank half the bowl more. 1
went to the kitchen for water and sneaked a taste of the leftover soup, not a trace
of salt. Standing at the kitchen door, I heard mom tell dad in the living room that
today soup was good. I held the cup a little tighter. Review: that pause is the most
important half second in the story; mom tasted it, yet her line, a little bland is
perfect, plus the excuse about fearing salt, lays a smooth step for the child, and
the tolerance hides in that step. The ending preaches nothing; the narrator reacts by
tasting and gripping the cup. When you write your own, replace I was moved to tears

with a hand action, and it usually works better.

Self-check against four points: do verbs chain together, does one number write
carefulness, is mom dialogue short and does it build a step, does the ending stop on

an action. Get all four right and the story stands.
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