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假设范文《淡了一点的西红柿蛋汤》逐段点评

下面是一篇假设的500字小故事，先完整读一遍，再一段一段看它做对了什么。题目叫《淡了

一点的西红柿蛋汤》。

第一段，厨房忙乱，约180字。「周六早上我决定给妈妈做西红柿蛋汤。我先把西红柿放进水

盆洗，它滑了一下，蹦出去，滚到柜子底下。我趴在地上用手够，够到一半它又往里滚，我用扫

把把它拨出来。打鸡蛋也不顺利，蛋壳掉进碗里，我伸手指去捞，捞完手黏得像抹了胶水。油下

锅，刺啦一声，我退了一大步，后背顶到冰箱。」点评：这一段没有「忙」「累」「辛苦」这些

词，忙乱全靠动词：滑、蹦、滚、趴、够、拨、捞、顶。小孩够柜子底下的西红柿用扫把，这个

细节一看就是真做过家务的人写得出的，自己写的时候也要找一个这种「只有做过才知道」的动

作。

第二段，端汤上桌，约120字。「汤终于好了，比我想的稠，颜色也有点淡。我两只手端着碗

沿，胳膊伸直，从厨房走到饭桌一共八步，我走了大概二十秒。路过椅子背，我把身子侧过来，

怕袖子挂到碗。碗放下的时候几乎没有声音。」点评：「八步」和「二十秒」这两个数字是这一

段的心脏，走得慢不是因为路远，是因为怕。数字比「我小心翼翼地端着」诚实得多。「颜色也

有点淡」顺手埋了伏笔，汤不光没放盐，成色也不佳，后面妈妈的评价才更见分量。

第三段，妈妈笑着喝下，约200字。「妈妈坐下，舀了一勺，放进嘴里，然后停了一下，勺子

停在碗边上。她抬头看我，笑了，眼睛眯成两条缝，说，淡一点正好，我最近怕咸。她又连喝了

半碗。我去厨房倒水，偷偷尝了一口剩下的汤，一点咸味都没有。我站在厨房门口，听见妈妈在

客厅跟爸爸说，今天的汤不错。我把水杯握得紧了一点。」点评：「停了一下」是全文最要紧的

半秒，妈妈尝出来了，但她接的是「淡一点正好」，还给了个理由「我最近怕咸」，这句话替孩

子把台阶铺平了，包容就藏在这个台阶里。结尾没有讲道理，「我」的反应是尝汤和握紧水杯，

感动全在动作上。自己写的时候，把「我感动得哭了」换成一个手上的动作，效果通常更好。

对照自查：动词有没有连成一串，有没有一个数字写小心，妈妈的对话是不是短而带台阶，

结尾是不是停在动作上。四条都对，这篇小故事就成立。

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. I

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.


