MJDS Grade 2 CHILDREN’S STORY HOOKS/LEADS


Leads/Hooks

Introductory background:  


It was a day at the end of June.  Scott's mom, dad, and brother were at camp on Rangeley Lake.  They had arrived the night before at 10:00, so it was dark when they got there.  After unpacking they went straight to bed.  The next morning, when Scott was eating breakfast, his dad started yelling at the top of his lungs for him down at the dock.  He said there was a car in the lake.

Action:


Scott gulped his milk, pulled away from the table, and bolted out of the kitchen, slamming the screen door behind him.  He ran down to the dock as fast as his legs could carry him.  His feet pounded on the old wood, hurrying him toward the sound of his dad's voice.


"Scott!" he bellowed again.

Dialogue:


"Scott!  Get down here on the double!"  Scott's dad bellowed.  His voice sounded far away.


"Dad?"  Scott hollered.  "Where are you?"  


He squinted through the screen door, but he couldn't see his father.


"I'm down on the dock.  MOVE IT!  You're not going to believe this!"  Scott's dad replied.

Reaction:


Scott couldn't imagine why his father was hollering for him at 7:00 in the morning.  He thought fast about what he might have done to get him riled.  Had he found out about the way he talked to his mother the night before, when they got to camp and she asked him to help unpack the car?  Did his dad find the fishing reel he broke last week?  Before Scott could consider a third possibility, his father's voice shattered his thoughts.


"Scott!  MOVE IT!  You're not going to believe this!"

Sound Effects:

"Ring, Ring" sounded the family's dinner bell down at the dock.  Scott couldn't believe it was breakfast time already.  It seemed like he had just fallen asleep.  He heard it again and realized it must be morning.  But when he looked out the window, he noticed the sun hadn't risen yet.  So why was the bell ringing?  Then he also heard his dad hollering at the same time.

"Scott, get out here to the dock.  You're not going to believe this!"

Suspense/Shock:

Scott stared at the car in the lake, bubbles rising to the surface.  Why would a 1984 Ford Mustang be sinking to the bottom?  He hadn't heard the sound of an engine whizzing by; he hadn't heard any screaming for help.  In fact, if his dad hadn't bellowed for him to come down to the dock, he would still be asleep.  Where did this car come from?  Suddenly, as he was deep in thought, an arm poked up through the murky water.
