
  

Focus:  To improve you must structure your work effectively, using paragraphs. 

 

THERAPY: 

TASK: Use the TiP ToP symbols to work out when to change paragraphs 

 

 

TiP ToP 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Challenge: Identify the focus of each paragraph in this extract from Neil Gaiman’s 

Coraline 

 
The day after they moved in, Coraline went exploring. 

 

She explored the garden. It was a big garden: at the very back was an old tennis court, but no-one in the 

house played tennis and the fence around the court had holes in it and the net had mostly rotted away; 

there was an old rose garden, filled with stunted, flyblown rose-bushes; there was a rockery that was all 

rocks; there was a fairy ring, made of squidgy brown toadstools which smelled dreadful if you accidentally 

trod on them.  

There was also a well. Miss Spink and Miss Forcible made a point of telling Coraline how dangerous the well 

was, on the first day Coraline's family moved in, and warned her to be sure she kept away from it. So 

Coraline set off to explore for it, so that she knew where it was, to keep away from it properly.  

 

She found it on the third day, in an overgrown meadow beside the tennis court, behind a clump of trees -- a 

low brick circle almost hidden in the high grass. The well had been covered up by wooden boards, to stop 

anyone falling in. There was a small knot-hole in one of the boards, and Coraline spent an afternoon 

dropping pebbles and acorns through the hole, and waiting, and counting, until she heard the plop as they 

hit the water, far below.  

 

Coraline also explored for animals. She found a hedgehog, and a snake-skin (but no snake), and a rock 

that looked just like a frog, and a toad that looked just like a rock.  

There was also a haughty black cat, who would sit on walls and tree stumps, and watch her; but would slip 

away if ever she went over to try to play with it. 

That was how she spent her first two weeks in the house -- exploring the garden and the grounds. 

 

 

___________________________________________________________________________ 

ENGLISH LANGUAGE REVISION 



 

TEST: 

Task: Read the following extract from Black Beauty and identify where the paragraphs 

should be – use the symbol // to add them in. 

 

The first place that I can well remember was a large pleasant meadow with a pond of 

clear water in it. Some shady trees leaned over it, and rushes and water-lilies grew at the 

deep end. Over the hedge on one side we looked into a plowed field, and on the other 

we looked over a gate at our master's house, which stood by the roadside; at the top of 

the meadow was a grove of fir trees, and at the bottom a running brook overhung by a 

steep bank. While I was young I lived upon my mother's milk, as I could not eat grass. In 

the daytime I ran by her side, and at night I lay down close by her. When it was hot we 

used to stand by the pond in the shade of the trees, and when it was cold we had a nice 

warm shed near the grove. As soon as I was old enough to eat grass my mother used to 

go out to work in the daytime, and come back in the evening. There were six young colts 

in the meadow besides me; they were older than I was; some were nearly as large as 

grown-up horses. I used to run with them, and had great fun; we used to gallop all 

together round and round the field as hard as we could go. Sometimes we had rather 

rough play, for they would frequently bite and kick as well as gallop. One day, when there 

was a good deal of kicking, my mother whinnied to me to come to her, and then she 

said: "I wish you to pay attention to what I am going to say to you. The colts who live here 

are very good colts, but they are cart-horse colts, and of course they have not learned 

manners. You have been well-bred and well-born; your father has a great name in these 

parts, and your grandfather won the cup two years at the Newmarket races; your 

grandmother had the sweetest temper of any horse I ever knew, and I think you have 

never seen me kick or bite. I hope you will grow up gentle and good, and never learn 

bad ways; do your work with a good will, lift your feet up well when you trot, and never 

bite or kick even in play. 

 

 

Challenge: Think about the effect of the structure and paragraphs. Answer the below questions: 

- How does the extract begin? 

- Why is the beginning interesting? 

- How does the focus shift from paragraph to paragraph? 

- How does the extract end? 

- What does the ending leave the reader thinking, feeling, or questioning? 

 

___________________________________________________________________________ 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

SELF REVIEW: 

Check your answers to the THERAPY task: 

 

TiP ToP 
 

 

 

 

 

Check your answers to the TEST, using the corrected extract below.  

 

Finally, answer the question: Why is using paragraphs to structure your work important? 

The first place that I can well remember was a large pleasant meadow with a pond of clear water in 

it. Some shady trees leaned over it, and rushes and water-lilies grew at the deep end. Over the 

hedge on one side we looked into a plowed field, and on the other we looked over a gate at our 

master's house, which stood by the roadside; at the top of the meadow was a grove of fir trees, and 

at the bottom a running brook overhung by a steep bank. 

While I was young I lived upon my mother's milk, as I could not eat grass. In the daytime I ran by her 

side, and at night I lay down close by her. When it was hot we used to stand by the pond in the 

shade of the trees, and when it was cold we had a nice warm shed near the grove. 

As soon as I was old enough to eat grass my mother used to go out to work in the daytime, and come 

back in the evening. 

There were six young colts in the meadow besides me; they were older than I was; some were nearly 

as large as grown-up horses. I used to run with them, and had great fun; we used to gallop all 

together round and round the field as hard as we could go. Sometimes we had rather rough play, for 

they would frequently bite and kick as well as gallop. 

One day, when there was a good deal of kicking, my mother whinnied to me to come to her, and 

then she said: 

"I wish you to pay attention to what I am going to say to you. The colts who live here are very good 

colts, but they are cart-horse colts, and of course they have not learned manners. You have been 

well-bred and well-born; your father has a great name in these parts, and your grandfather won the 

cup two years at the Newmarket races; your grandmother had the sweetest temper of any horse I 

ever knew, and I think you have never seen me kick or bite. I hope you will grow up gentle and good, 

and never learn bad ways; do your work with a good will, lift your feet up well when you trot, and 

never bite or kick even in play. 
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