
 
 

Chapter 1     

101 words; 468 characters (with spaces) 
61 words; 360 characters (with 
spaces) 

22 words; 136 
characters (with 
spaces) 

Step 1 – Extracts from novel  

(Penguin Classic Series, 2010) 
Step 2 – Cutting back 

Step 3 – Twitter 

poem 
'It was the finest in a high-rise tower her 
father's firm had designed, a glistening spike of 
steel and glass jammed in the sandstone 
amongst the tiny meek cottage and old bond 
stores of that part of Sydney called The 
Rocks.' (pp. 2–3) 

Important because it shows the contrast 
between modern and old Sydney. 

Abigail . . . 'a girl who wished to be private'. (p. 
5) 

'Mostly she was just aware of something 
missing.' (p. 7) 

Important because these quotes tell us 
something about Abigail's personality and we 
guess that the purpose of the novel might be 
for her to fill that missing'something'. 

'They’re playing Beatie Bow and it scares me. 
But I like to watch. Please let’s watch,' pleaded 
Natalie. (p. 12) 

'The person who is Beatie Bow is a ghost, you 
see,' explained Natalie, 'and she rises from her 
grave, and everyone runs and pretends to be 
afraid.' (p. 14) 

Important because these quotations connect 
the reader to the novel's title and so we know 
the character of Beatie Bow must be 
important. 

'. . . she (Abigail) had almost finished making 
herself a long dress from an Edwardian curtain 
that her mother had found in an box of old 
fabrics bought at an auction.' 

Important because this sets up the means by 
which Abigail will time travel. 

' . . . a strangely shaped piece of yellowed 
crochet . . . she liked the creamy colour against 

It was the finest in a high-rise 
tower her father's firm had 
designed, a glistening spike 
of steel and glass jammed in 
the sandstone amongst the 
tiny meek cottages and old 
bond stores of that part of 
Sydney called The Rocks . . . 
a girl(Abigail) who wished to 
be private. 

Mostly she was just aware of 
something missing 'They’re 
playing Beatie Bow and it 
scares me. But I like to watch. 
Please let's watch,' pleaded 
Natalie. she (Abigail) had 
almost finished making 
herself a longdress from an 
Edwardian curtain that her 
mother had found in an box 
of old fabrics bought at an 
auction . . . a strangely 
shaped piece of yellowed 
crochet . . . she liked the 
creamy colour against the 
murky green of the dress . . . 
Abigail, sawbetween the 
leaves of the flower, the tiny 
initials, A.T. 

 

 

  

  
  

  

  

  

Steel and glass 
tower in The Rocks. 

 

 

  

Abigail making a 
dress: 

Edwardian curtain 
and yellowed 
crochet, 
tiny initials, A.T. 

  

Playing Beatie Bow. 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 



 

 

the murky green of the dress . . . Abigail, saw 
between the leaves of the flower, the tiny 
initials, A.T.'(pp. 17–18) 

Chapter 2     
Step 1 – Extracts from novel 
(Penguin Classic Series, 2010) 

Step 2 – Cutting back 
Step 3 – Twitter 
poem 

Abigail and her father behaved with careful 
courtesy, and awful and hateful experience. (p. 21) 

A burning wave of dismay, anger and fright swept 
up from her feet. (p. 23) 

Love is a thing you have to experience before you 
know how powerful it can be. (p. 24) 

She put on her green dress with made her feel 
better. (p. 27) 

Like me to take the kids to the playground? (p. 27) 

I saw the little furry girl. (p. 30) 

A diminutive figure . . . her face was pale and hair 
like a cat's fur. (p. 31) 

Her green dress, which she kept stroking and 
touching as thought it gave her comfort. (p. 35) 

A cold dusty wind blew from the south bringing in 
gusts the iron voice of the city. (p. 36) 

Baffled . . . a feeling of helplessness (p. 37) 

She saw the furry little girl (p. 38) 

She stretched out a hand to this odd troubled child 
but she lept away like a hare up the cobbled lane. 
(p. 39) 

Something, she did not know what, made her hold 
out her hand (p. 40) 

Air full of strange smells horse manure, tidal flats, 
wood smoke . . . odour of sewerage (p. 41) 

She scrambled up and ran after the child. (p. 42) 

She did not know where she was; all she knew 
was that the furry little girl might be able to tell her  

With her father, a burning wave of 
dismay, anger and fright. 

You have to experience before love 
to know how powerful it can be. 

I saw the little furry girl. 

A diminutive figure . . . her face pale 
and hair like a cat's fur. 

Her green dress gave her comfort 

the iron voice of the city 

Baffled . . . a feeling of helplessness 

She stretched out a hand and 
scrambled after this furry little child 
who lept away like a hare 

strange smells of horse manure, tida  
flats, wood smoke. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

  

  

  

Parents and 
dismay 

How powerful is 
love? 

  

Baffled, she 
scrambled 

after the little furry 
girl. 

  

Horse manure, 
tidal flats, 
sewerage. 

Where was she? 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 



 

 

Chapter 3     
Step 1 – Extracts from novel 
(Penguin Classic Series, 2010) 

Step 2 – Cutting back Step 3 – Twitter poem 

Houses pressed close to the 
earth like lichen . . . heaps of 
foul debris around their walls (p. 
43) 

A beggar . . . .a black toothless 
mouth (p. 44) 

The pain was so sharp (p. 45) 

Gentle hands touched a tender 
spot on her head. (p. 46) 

Out of my mind (p. 47) 

The gift . . . I don’t want it . . . I’m 
afeared of it (p. 51) 

Goodness dwelt in this old 
woman (p .53) 

A tall young man (p. 53) 
gathered her up (p. 57) 

Abigail caught the word 
stranger (p. 58) 

The Bridge had gone . . . the 
Opera House was missing . . . 
(p. 58) 
 
 

foul debris 

a black toothless mouth 

  

pain was so sharp 

Goodness dwelt in gentle hands 

  

the gift, 

the stranger 

  

The Bridge 

The Opera House missing . . . 

  

  

  

No Bridge 

No Opera House 

  

Foul debris 

a black toothless mouth 

  

Pain so sharp 

Goodness in gentle hands 

  

The gift and the stranger. 

  

  

  

  
  

71 words; 395 characters (with 
spaces) 

25 words; 143 characters (with 
spaces) 

23 words; 120 characters (with 
spaces) 
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(p. 42) 

  

   

198 words; 853 characters (with spaces) 
84 words; 462 characters (with 
spaces) 

23 words; 140 
characters (with 
spaces) 


