
WHEN WRITING…SHOW, DON’T TELL 
 

  
Brian pursed his lips and clenched his fists into 
tight balls. Try as he might, he could not contain 
himself. Within seconds, he erupted like a 
volcano. 

Brian was angry. He 
started to yell. 

A gigantic grin spread across Bailey’s face, and 
her eyes lit up like the sky on the 4th of July. 

Bailey was happy. 

Bella couldn’t help herself. Her jaw dropped to the 
floor as her eyebrows shot towards the ceiling. 

Bella was shocked. 

When she saw her dad enter the gym, she 
sprinted across the room, jumped into his arms, 
and buried her head in his chest. 

She was excited to see 
her dad. 

An ache started deep in his stomach. He turned 
away as his eyes welled up with tears. 

He felt sad. 

 


