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The story  
has a beginning, 
middle, and end.

Realistic 
Fiction

The setting  
could exist  

in the real world.

The characters act, 
talk, think, and feel 

like real people.

The main character 
faces a problem.

The events  
are believable  

and true to life.
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Hi Pedro, 

How are you? I am at the beach  

with my family. I am going to play  

in the waves. I will be back soon.

Bye, 
Luis
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Luis puts the pen and postcard on 
the towel. He smiles at the people 
on the beach. 
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Luis looks at the ocean. He sees 
a blue sailboat.
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The children play ball in the waves. 
Luis looks at the waves. The waves 
make sounds. Splash, splash!
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Luis climbs up on a rock. The big 
blue and white waves crash on 
the rocks. Crash, crash.
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Luis sees his grandmother on the 
beach. She sits on a pink towel. 
A wave comes up to her feet. 
Splash, splash! 
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The wind whistles. Whooo, whooo. 

The waves crash on Luis’s feet.
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The wind blows his grandmother’s 
beach umbrella. Whoosh, whoosh! 

She runs after the umbrella and 
catches it!
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