





Stories with plot analysis


Grade 5





The Race That Mattered Most

Exposition:
Alex was an 11-year-old boy who loved running. Every afternoon, after school, he would practice on the dusty track near his house. He wasn’t the fastest, but he had big dreams of winning the annual town race. This year, the event was extra special—his older sister, Emma, had won the race five years in a row when she was younger, and Alex wanted to continue the family tradition.
Emma, now in college, had come home to watch him compete, filling Alex with both excitement and pressure. His best friend, Tom, was also competing, and although they were close, a quiet rivalry had started to grow between them.
Conflict:
Two weeks before the race, Alex noticed something. Tom had been training harder than ever, and during their practice runs, he was consistently faster. As the race day approached, Alex's confidence started to waver. The thought of losing to Tom—and in front of Emma—began to weigh on him. The pressure of living up to his sister’s legacy and his competitive spirit turned his practice sessions into moments of doubt and frustration. Alex feared disappointing not only himself but also his family.
Rising Action:
On the day of the race, the sun was blazing down on the track. The whole town had come out to watch, and Alex stood nervously at the starting line. Tom gave him a quick smile, but Alex could see the determination in his friend’s eyes. As the race began, Alex sprinted ahead, trying to get an early lead. The crowd cheered as he pushed himself harder than he ever had before.
Halfway through the race, Alex felt a sharp pain in his side—a cramp. He slowed down, and Tom quickly caught up, passing him effortlessly. Alex could feel the defeat creeping in, his legs growing heavy as he watched Tom pull farther ahead. Thoughts of giving up flooded his mind, but then he spotted Emma in the crowd, cheering louder than anyone else.

Climax:
In that moment, Alex made a choice. It wasn’t about beating Tom anymore or living up to anyone’s expectations. It was about finishing what he started. With a deep breath, he pushed through the pain and kept running. Tom was still ahead, but Alex focused on his own pace, determined to cross the finish line with his head held high.
Falling Action:
As they rounded the last corner, Alex saw the finish line just a few meters away. Tom crossed first, winning the race, but Alex was right behind him. He crossed the finish line with a smile, out of breath but filled with a sense of pride. The crowd cheered, and Emma ran over to hug him.
Resolution:
“I'm so proud of you,” Emma said, ruffling his hair. “You didn’t give up.”
Alex looked over at Tom, who was grinning, holding his winner’s medal. Instead of feeling disappointed, Alex felt relief. He had given it his all and finished strong. Winning wasn’t everything. In the end, he had accomplished something greater—he had learned to compete with himself and not against others.
Later, as Alex and Tom celebrated with ice cream, Alex knew that there would always be another race. And next time, it wouldn’t be about beating anyone. It would just be about doing his best.














"The School Play"

Exposition:
Mia had always been shy. At 11 years old, she preferred spending time in the library, buried in books, rather than being the center of attention. But when her teacher, Mrs. Adams, announced the school play—a performance of Alice in Wonderland—Mia’s heart skipped a beat. Mrs. Adams encouraged every student to participate, and Mia's best friend, Lily, convinced her to try out. To everyone’s surprise, including her own, Mia was cast as Alice, the lead role.
Conflict:
Rehearsals began, and Mia quickly realized how overwhelming the role was. Memorizing all the lines was hard enough, but standing in front of the class during practice was terrifying. Her stomach would churn with anxiety every time it was her turn to speak. At home, Mia practiced her lines in front of the mirror, but the words felt stuck in her throat when she was on stage. She began to doubt herself, worrying she would forget her lines and ruin the entire play in front of the audience.
Rising Action:
As the play's performance date approached, Mia’s fear grew. During rehearsals, she started freezing up, forgetting her lines and standing awkwardly in silence. The other students tried to help by prompting her, but she could see their frustration. Even Lily, who played the Queen of Hearts, seemed worried that Mia might not be able to pull it off.
One afternoon, after another difficult rehearsal, Mia sat alone on the school stage, feeling defeated. Mrs. Adams found her there and sat beside her. “Mia, I know you’re scared,” she said gently. “But I chose you for this role because I believe in you. The audience isn’t expecting you to be perfect—they just want to see you.”
Mia wasn’t sure what to say, but Mrs. Adams’s words gave her a small spark of hope.
Climax:
The night of the performance arrived, and Mia felt like her heart was going to pound out of her chest. She peeked out from behind the curtain and saw her parents in the audience, along with hundreds of other people. It was overwhelming.
When the play began, Mia’s hands were trembling as she stepped onto the stage for her first scene. But as the bright lights shone down on her and she looked out at the audience, something shifted. She could only see the first few rows of seats, and they were filled with supportive faces—her parents, Lily’s family, even Mrs. Adams. With a deep breath, Mia started delivering her lines. Her voice wavered at first, but as she kept going, the words started flowing more naturally.
By the time she reached the middle of the play, Mia had found her rhythm. She made it through the famous “curiouser and curiouser” speech without a hitch. The audience was engaged, and her classmates were performing flawlessly beside her.
Falling Action:
As the play neared its end, Mia felt a sense of relief. She had done it—almost. There was one final scene left, and it was her favorite: Alice’s trial in Wonderland. Mia had practiced this scene the most, and as she stood on stage, she delivered her lines with confidence, even adding a little humor. The audience laughed and clapped, and for the first time that night, Mia felt truly at ease.
Resolution:
When the final curtain fell, the audience erupted into applause. Mia stood frozen for a moment, staring out at the sea of clapping hands. Then, her classmates gathered around her, pulling her into a group bow. She could see Lily beaming at her, and Mrs. Adams giving her a proud nod from the wings.
As Mia stepped off the stage, she realized something important. She had faced her fear, and while it hadn’t been easy, she had done it. The applause felt good, but the best part was knowing that she had challenged herself and succeeded. From that moment on, Mia knew she didn’t have to hide in the shadows. She had a voice worth hearing.
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