Personal Narrative—Introductions and Conclusions

The introduction has 2 purposes—to catch the readers’ interest and to give the readers an idea of the topic.  The first sentence is definitely the attention-grabber.  Here are several types of attention-grabbers:

1.  Begin with conversation: “I don’t think you want that puppy,” said the breeder.

2.  Start in the middle of the story: As my new crayons sank into the mud puddle, tears ran down my cheeks.

3.  Start with a sensory description:  The whipped cream layer oozed out between the layers of deep chocolate cake as I gouged into the stiff frosting with my finger.

Always avoid the following:

1.  Hi! My name is Mrs. Gustafson, and I am going to tell you about my dog.

2.  My story is about my dog named Snickers.

After the first sentence, the introduction should contain at least two other sentences which continue to set the scene for the story or go on with the description.  By the end of the introduction, the reader should have a good idea what the story is going to be about.

The conclusion must wrap up the story and include what you learned or realized from this experience.  It should be the logical ending to the story and be about three sentences long.  Never end a paper by saying “The End!”  If the reader can not tell that the story is at an end, you need to rewrite the conclusion.

Example of introduction and conclusion:

My family was on our way home from Connecticut, and we were just at the point of the trip where our legs were getting cramps and we were about to kill each other from irritation.  Mom and Dad decided it was a good time to take a detour to Philadelphia.  I was at the point of the trip where I just wanted to get home, and almost grudgingly got out of the car.  Now, however, I am sure glad I did.


  I realized that the world is not just different countries; the world is a family.  As a famous man once said, “There are no strangers in the world: only friends we haven’t met.”  What does this have to do with the Liberty Bell?  Well, there we were with people from across the nation and across the world, celebrating something together—just like a family.  As I walked out the door of the building, I changed my view of people from “strangers” to people who are waiting for a first chance.
