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1.My heart beat wildly and my legs trembled.
LA O AR , XUBREIRLE .
2. My heart beat so violently that I felt like sitting on pins and needles.
BRI 2, RS AL BT
3. I was about to respond when I felt my tongue tied in and palms sweating.

PAEZ A, RBE SKPIME 7, FEIFGREIT.
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1.His sudden change in mood completely confused me.



Hb P17 48 FRARAAL 5 AR IR T

2.When I stood on the stage in front of the large audience, my mind went blank.
WIEESE & B RO AR, LN — R 2 H .

3.My heart skipped a beat and disbelief washed over me.
KLz —Bi, FEW T MEE.
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1.Worried about the journey, I was unsettled for the first few days.
ALK RAT, S LRIOHA T

2. 1 was so nervous about the English test that I lay awake half the night, worrying.
AT THEF B R, R T IREREEAE S, OfAT,

3.0n hearing the bad news, she felt seized by a burst of sadness and couldn’t help

crying bitterly.

—Wr BRI E,  dtb— AR 2 1G], BAE R,
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1.A wave of loneliness washed over me.

— BRI A T4

2. Cold with no hope for warmth, I felt like drowning in a crowd of people.
PR A IR IR B, B RN —
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1.Hearing the news, so desperate was he that he drowned sadness in wine.
WrBXAHE, AR ES, TR RN

2.He gazed at the confusion around him and was overwhelmed by a feeling of
despair.

e A B — PRl SR B — PR

3. Desperate and helpless, she knelt down, with tears of regret streaming down
her cheeks.

ZE BT Sk EE 1 ROk, MR ATRZKIBE BT 1R K.
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1. Exhausted, I slid into bed and fell fast asleep.

JRGI s R IR b, AR 1

2. She felt exhausted and sat by the stream resting her aching feet.

U BN 038, AATEIR TR S A I R o
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1. So ashamed was she that she could feel the blood rushed to her face.
FRBNARH R, H 2 BRI 2 v 21 L

2.She felt so ashamed of her foolish behavior that she could feel her face burning.
o H SR EEATVKEAEE AR, UE TR T .
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1. Scared and shocked, she couldn't say a word.

i SCER GRS, —AIE AR,

2.Raising her eyebrows in surprise, Mrs Rossi froze, as if rooted on the ground.
BRI )E S, 817, ifhE B3l TR —F—3h A3,
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1.I reflected on my initial doubts and hesitations.

WA T B O AL SR BEA R .

2.“That’s not the right way. Patience, Will, Patience,” a voice echoed in my ears
after the boys left.

“EARIEMM I Wl S, o, "HENETE, — A EEREARE
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1.A spark of hope kindled in their hearts.

fibA 1O RS 1 A B2 AR KA

2.Jayce looked up to him, his eyes sparkling with hope and determination.

ANvEa S EA M, IR BN A ARG

3.Sometimes, all it takes is someone who believes in us, someone who sees our
potential even when we don't see it ourselves.

AR, FATIPTER R E—MEERATKN, —DERRIE DA, Bk
MES#EAEH.

. B8

1.A bright smile spread across her face.

g b A Al B SR

2. He was in high spirits, and felt like being on top of the world.

fib A% 26 ik, B B CUF B R TR B

3. She laughed, her eyes twinkling with excitement.

AT R, it YRR BRI DM A T AL A O
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1. With tears streaming down her face, she thanked him again and again.

LCRIE/ IR TIPS At gy L

2. I was deeply moved by what he had done, tears rolling down without control.
IAAB R PR P OIRIRST B 1, KA H A F HE T H .

3.Tears dropping from his eyes, he ran to Mum’s warm hug, and said gently " Mum,
thank you."

b AEEHNE, HERUDULIR IR AT, TR "B, R,
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1. His face is glowing with excitement.
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2. A shiver of excitement passed through her stomach when she heard the news.
Wr2XAMEE, EEis B R ETE.

3.1 looked at her, tears of love and gratitude welling up in my eyes.

WEHM, 25K IFIEN H .

4.”Thank you.” I replied, with a mixture of gratitude and excitement.

YR o 3 5 BN N A L 155 [ 2553
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1. I knew for sure that every time I lost patience in the future I would remember
my grandfather’s words.

W, Rk ROR LM O, FALSICAHHIE.

2. It was the first time that [ had truly realized the meaning of the gift---patience.
KR — IR IR 2 B AL L ——T O

3.1t dawned on Adam that one should stick to his dream no matter what happens.
WA R AF, #ERFFH OB,

4.Adam said, “Thanks, Mrs Rossi, for teaching me how to make a cake to realize

my dream.”
Wi PP RN, ab IR AR ST IR A AR
[N AR EETHE]
RA—. BB R
As long as we dare to dream and don't let difficulties get in our way, anything is
possible.
RERATH T B, AR, — V) EA 6.
It's never too late to go for your dream. As long as you grasp every opportunity and
take full advantage of it, you will stand a chance to fullfil your dreams.
BB KEAR . RERIUENS, eSS, FRIE LI,
BRAZ. TiRE xR 2
The journey to success is not smooth. It is full of challenges and difficulties. We
should be brave to face them.
WAL RIS AT, TR HE IR 3 o JRATTEE B3 X
As long as we don’t give up hope and make every effort to overcome all the
difficulties, we will surely achieve our goal finally.
BN Ay B P )R 4 1 se BRI AT TR, AT e 28 = SEILERATT 1) H oo
BR=. SRR RRR SR
Determination and optimism are what it takes to conquer your fear and
accomplish your goal.
SRR EATSEIL H bR, 75 B RO AR o
Today’s experience was like an everlasting flower, blooming in the river of my

memories.
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BRI, RAEE R AR AR
Follow your dream and the universe will open doors where there are only walls.
IBFEIRAIRS ARG, 525 2 AR R A R BRI RO R T (B
Attitude is more important than facts for us. We cannot change our past; we cannot
change the fact. However, the only thing we can do is hold a positive attitude.
ARG, BEFELERERE, TATAR SR RATE L AT S F 5L .
SRTT,  FRATME— BEASL A Sl 2 PRI AR R S L
R R . RERBR R
Actually, every individual possesses talent. Be brave when you find it and also
make efforts. You can create miracles in the end.
FL b, BPATAERK, RICHIRERR, WEMNLE), & IRatiE
BRI FIaRR R
It's never too late to learn. Each individual has the right to accept more challenges
and make more attempts.
5 37K S AN o BEAS NFR L2 I HA BN 25452 52 BE 2 BOPRA 1505 2 1 221K
AL, e B R
The cloud removed instantly, sunshine landed on the happy teardrops in my eyes.
AMIBTE, i, FOGINE 7R e E N ATEK . GO
I smiled as I eventually realized the real source of confidence.
LET, FARRARRE T BEME R,
Now, I am proud of what I look like and much happier, because I have realized it
is your personality that decides who you truly are.
PAE, FOVBIPETIREIGME, T HERR, BOVREARERE, RERR LR
HER ARG
[MABKRFEZEE]
L0235 1B 1) (i N iAokl ARIEH AR e BUk T ki s 5 B,
ik 22 e il e BE A O
When 1 was in middle school, my social studies teacher asked me to enter a
writing contest. I said no without thinking. I did not love writing. My family came
from Brazil, so English was only my second language. Writing was so difficult and
painful for me that my teacher had allowed me to present my paper on the sinking of
the Titanic by acting out a play, where I played all the parts. No one laughed harder
than he did.
So, why did he suddenly force me to do something at which I was sure to fail?
His reply: “Because I love your stories. If you’re willing to apply yourself, I think you
have a good shot at this.” Encouraged by his words, I agreed to give it a try.



I chose Paul Revere’s horse as my subject. Paul Revere was a silversmith (8 [iT)
in Boston who rode a horse at night on April 18, 1775 to Lexington to warn people
that British soldiers were coming. My story would come straight from the horse’s
mouth. Not a brilliant idea, but funny; and unlikely to be anyone else’s choice.

What did the horse think, as he sped through the night? Did he get tired? Have
doubts? Did he want to quit? I sympathized immediately. I got tired. I had doubts. I
wanted to quit. But, like Revere’s horse, I kept going. I worked hard. I checked my
spelling. I asked my older sister to correct my grammar. I checked out a half dozen
books on Paul Revere from the library. I even read a few of them.

When I handed in the essay to my teacher, he read it, laughed out loud, and said,
“Great. Now, write it again.” I wrote it again, and again and again. When I finally
finished it, the thought of winning had given way to the enjoyment of writing. If I
didn’t win, I wouldn’t care.

S
1. B5IAHN N 150 A
2. TR RS AR R B A AR

A few weeks later, when I almost forgot the contest, there came the news.

I went to my teacher’s office after the award presentation.

[&Ex]

A few weeks later, when I almost forgot the contest, there came the news. 1 was
informed that I won the first prize in the writing contest and that there would be
an award presentation in two days. I was so happy to hear the news that I
immediately shared it with my teacher. “I knew you’d win! I am proud of you.
You made it!” he said excitedly. Then came the big day. When I was invited to
the stage to receive the award, I expressed my thanks to my teacher. I said, “It’s
you who make me fall in love with writing, my social studies teacher. Without
your recognition and guidance, I couldn’t have written this article. Again thank
you very much!”

I went to my teacher’s office after the award presentation. My teacher was
waiting for me. Holding my hands, he said “Congratulations! You are a good
writer, so keep writing.” “You know I didn’t like writing before, but now I am



crazy about it! I will try my best to create good works.” I said seriously.
Since then, I have written many good works and now I am a famous writer. I
owe my success to my social teacher who is a beacon in my life on the road to
writing.

[i#EHT]
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3. IC RS

TR

%50 inform/tell

QBTh#E]: make it/succeed

(3)FJX: express/convey

EES

OFXHK): happy/glad

Q@¥EhHh: excitedly/with excitement

[SE]) [E494A% 1] 1 was informed that I won the first prize in the writing
contest and that there would be an award presentation in two days. (GZHTH
HEHRIA that 5] FKIRIENA)D
[ & 24] 2 2] I’s you who make me fall in love with writing, my social studies
teacher. GZ2H T3 {AH))

[F4F) 2 3] I owe my success to my social teacher who is a beacon in my life on
the road to writing. (ZZH T who 5| SRR #1H: 2 1EMNF))
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It was the day of the big cross-country run. Students from seven different primary

schools in and around the small town were warming up and walking the



route(i#% £k )through thick evergreen forest.

I looked around and finally spotted David, who was standing by himself off to the
side by a fence. He was small for ten years old. His usual big toothy smile was absent
today. I walked over and asked him why he wasn’t with the other children. He
hesitated and then said he had decided not to run.

What was wrong? He had worked so hard for this event!

I quickly searched the crowd for the school’s coach and asked him what had
happened. “I was afraid that kids from other schools would laugh at him,” he
explained uncomfortably. “I gave him the choice to run or not, and let him decide.”

I bit back my frustration({#x). I knew the coach meant well—he thought he was
doing the right thing. After making sure that David could run if he wanted, I turned to
find him coming towards me, his small body rocking from side to side as he swung
his feet forward.

David had a brain disease which prevented him from walking or running like
other children, but at school his classmates thought of him as a regular kid. He always
participated to the best of his ability in whatever they were doing. That was why none
of the children thought it unusual that David had decided to join the cross-country
team. It just took him longer—that’s all. David had not missed a single practice, and
although he always finished his run long after the other children, he did always finish.
As a special education teacher at the school, I was familiar with the challenges David
faced and was proud of his strong determination.

HE:
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We sat down next to each other, but David wouldn’t look at me.

I watched as David moved up to the starting line with the other runners.

We sat down next to each other, but David wouldn’t look at me. I said gently

and quietly, “No one can change your mind, except yourself. If you desire to
challenge yourself, there is nothing to do with others’ thoughts.” He sat still with
a deep breath. “You have a full preparation before this event, which is the most

important reason why you show up here”, I added with a sincere tone. Hearing



my words, David turned to me tremblingly with tears spilling out of his
eyes and expressed he had made a firm determination to finish the cross-country
run. His coach heard what David said and gave me a look—the kind that was
more determined than anyone else’s.

I watched as David moved up to the starting line with the other runners. The

race started. It seemed that the runway was extremely long for young children,
not to mention a child with a heart disease. David insisted on running as if he
had forgotten all his weaknesses, though he was tripped over within the a few
kilometers. It didn’t take long before he picked himself up again and continued
his mission. Classmates all appeared on the racing track, cheering for him.
“Come on! You can make it! We are proud of you!” they shouted
enthusiastically. To everyone’s joy, he reached the final line and ranked the 20th.
It was no more important whether he won the first place or not. It was his brave
heart and strong faith that could make something unusual happen finally.

[ S5 ) ASCLATRBON R R T . AR — SRR SE #UM, A2 KRBT ZR e A
K RBLEA KIHIR B R A B b e —55 o AR5 R LR, A v 2 JBOT LE 3%
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1rahk:

(DRI : with a deep breath/breathe deeply

()2 Fifif: insisted on doing/be stick to doing

ICEES

(D#H: enthusiastically /with great passion

Q)UifH: be proud of/take pride in

[ 585 ] [& 4 H) 2 1]. You have a full preparation before this event, which is the
most important reason why you show up here. (Hi which 5| 5 £ 3FE BR #1452 15 M A)
A why 55 R 1 € T AD)




[ 47 4) 7Y 2]. Hearing my words, David turned to me tremblingly with tears spilling
out of his eyes and expressed he had made a firm determination to finish the
cross-country run. (BL7E 73 1A /E AR E A48 B that 15215 W F))

[ & % 7)Y 3]. It was his brave heart and strong faith that could make something
unusual happen finally. (£7 5 It was...that 45 i) {53 1 6] 7Y)

[MAEEK 10 BICSR]
1. (2023-WiLgte- BecE — 8D B Motk MR H N B AT as Bog T kil
BEE B EZ AR e IR

My father was the kind of person who could never pass by someone who needed
help. He was a firm believer in the mantra (f£5): What goes around comes around.
He believed that someday he might need help, and someone would return the favor.
But I didn’t quite buy it.

One weekend, my father and I took a trip to Flaming Gorge Reservoir (7K &). We
loved to fish at Flaming Gorge. We owned a cabin boat that was about fifteen feet in
length. We put our boat in at Sheep Creek Marina (Jif 15 A5 ). Our goal was to go
as far north as possible, spend the weekend in our boat, and fish until we had our
limit.

Heading toward the Wyoming side of the reservoir, we traveled some distance
before we began to fish. Frankly, the fishing wasn’t very good, but we loved being out
on the boat together in such a beautiful place.

Suddenly, we saw a man on the far shore waving at us. Immediately, my father
fired up the motor and went toward the other side of the reservoir, where the man was
still waving at us. When we arrived, I was amazed to see a beautiful big yacht (Ji# /&)
pulled onto the shore.

The man introduced himself as Mat and then thanked us warmly for coming to his
assistance. His battery was dead, and he wondered if we could help him. We did, and
soon his big motor roared back to life. Mat and his family were very grateful. We lost
an hour of fishing. Being an impatient teenager, | was a bit annoyed at the one-hour
loss, but we were soon back out on the reservoir.

The next day the fishing didn’t improve. As a matter of fact, it was terrible, so we
decided to call it quits and go back to the marina. We were about two miles from the
marina when we found ourselves fighting a strong headwind that slowed our progress.
The waves were kicking up, and suddenly our engine decided to quit.

HE:
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We tried to get it running, but it simply wouldn’t start.



On our way home, [ saw an old lady waving at our car by the roadside.

[EF£]

We tried to get it running, but it simply wouldn’t start. With each
unsuccessful attempt, our frustration mounted. The once-reliable engine now lay
silent, leaving us adrift helplessly on the vast reservoir. Suddenly, out of
nowhere, Mat pulled up alongside us and asked if he could be of assistance. His
friendly smile reassured us almost immediately, easing our worry. I was amazed
that of all the people on the reservoir, Mat would be the person to show up to
give us aid. Gratefully accepting his kind offer, we secured our boat to his.
Chatting and laughing all the way, we returned to the marina safe and sound
and were ready for home.

On our way home, I saw an old lady waving at our car by the roadside.
Obviously, she was in need of help. Without thinking twice, I asked my father to
pull over beside her, which my father did immediately. As we approached the
lady, her face lit up with a glimmer of hope. She explained that her car had
broken down, leaving her trapped on the way. We assured her that we would
help. As the engine roared back to life, the old lady’s gratitude overflowed. As we
waved the grateful lady goodbye, my heart swelled with a newfound
understanding of my father’s mantra. What goes around really comes around. I
finally had a chance to witness my father’s mantra in action and follow in his
footsteps.

[RiE] ARPHRERRELES . KAXUANDANLRETT. (FERRER
WEAN, SORME—WRE—R. F—KR, EEACRHENE, FHIIAIR
BT RSN EFE DRI, F-R, XKF-AMHARN, RAEFLETR
R, T EMTHI5I ZERMRIE K.
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@QHE_BRAENAERRNE L, REF—AERRERLRRITNEE
Fo VHH, 5B BAT DA S Bl BE E BN B B AEE R EA O
2, BETHEXENES: —RIE—K.
QLEFRR: RANTIE—RK—F 2 FH B —B X BB ERNR RO B —RIE
3AICBIE
TR
D%iR: attempt/ try/ experimentation
@4 F: show up/ appear/ turn up
GFBIFE A give sb. aid/ help sb.
EES
@‘YE{%: frustration/ depression/ disappointment
Q)T BiH:: helplessly/ hopelessly

[ 585 ] [E 442! 1] The once-reliable engine now lay silent, leaving us adrift
helplessly on the vast reservoir. ( 32 T BL7E 214 leaving /E45 FRTE)

[ 5 45)%Y 211 was amazed that of all the people on the reservoir, Mat would be
the person to show up to give us aid.( IZf T that 5| RHEiEMNH))

[ =434)% 3] Without thinking twice, I asked my father to pull over beside her,
which my father did immediately. (ZH 7 which 5| F 3R 14 & 15 M F)
2. (2023 N-HIE K m =KD PRER BERSDD B R A R, ARYEH AR
AP g BOE T B S S PE, 2 Ml 58 B 0

A Foothold in Life

A dozen children ran around laughing and playing in my friend’s yard, while we
parents sat chatting and sipping cool summer drinks. The barbecue had been cleared
away when our host announced a surprise. A huge movable rock wall was loaded in,
which was about twelve feet wide, made of gray molded plastic with indented
footholds that stretched straight up for what looked like at least a hundred feet. The
enthusiastic kids swiftly lined up to give it a try, and with the complete fearlessness
most children possess, scrambled to the top and rang the bell that hung at the highest
point. There wasn’t really anything to be afraid of since they were belted into place.
Three people could climb side by side and talk to each other, so gradually the adults
tried it, too.

“Come on; let’s go get in line,” my husband Neil urged. “No, you go ahead
without me.” I had all sorts of good excuses: I don’t have the right shoes; I forgot my
sunglasses; I have to help the hostess. I have a unique talent for seeing unthinkable
danger in almost every situation, and this scene seemed dangerous to me. I watched
everyone else having fun, though, and finally convinced myself to try it.

With all the nerve I could gather, I started the climb. The belt wrapped around me
like a diaper so there was no way to fall. Yes, I thought, this is fun and safe!

Concentrating on each foothold, I slowly made my way up. I avoided looking down to



prevent any sudden panic, and within a few minutes [ made it to the top and proudly

rang the bell.



“Woo hoo!” my daughters called up to me. “Way to go, Col!” Neil yelled.

I enjoyed my success and the enjoyable view of fields and farmland until I
realized there was a line below me waiting for a turn. It was time to go down.
HR:
LA RENN 150 f 4 s
25N A% A E R A AL BAFE

It was one thing to look out at the world in the distance, but it was a whole other
thing to look straight down.

Finally, the two of us reached the ground.

[Ex]

It was one thing to look out at the world in the distance, but it was a whole

other thing to look straight down. My legs were shaking uncontrollably and my
grip on the handholds was slipping. I could hear my family calling up
recommendations to me. Closing my eyes and taking a deep breath, I tried to
calm myself down. And then, I felt a gentle hand on my back. “It’s okay,” a kind
voice said. “I’m here to help you down.” I turned to see a friendly face, someone
I had only met briefly before, but who had clearly seen my distress and come to
my aid. With her support, I was able to climb down, slowly but surely.

Finally, the two of us reached the ground. I was overwhelmed with
gratitude, and as I hugged my rescuer, I realized that sometimes it’s okay to
admit when we need help. It’s okay to be afraid, and it’s okay to lean on others
when we’re feeling unsure. On my drive home, I couldn’t stop thinking about the
rock wall. It had been a symbol of my own self-doubt and fear, but I had
conquered it. I felt like I had a new foothold in life, a new sense of confidence
that I could take on whatever challenges came my way.

[RiE] ZXLUNWALRRET, HRTIEEMRAEMERRE, EAHEE
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(DS take a breath/breathe in
(2).%)%: think about/think over/consider
E-E
D.KIFH]): friendly / amicable/ kind
). H: with gratitude / gratefully

[ 5F5]) [HE4 A2 1]. Closing my eyes and taking a deep breath, I tried to calm
myself down. GaH 7 IAESEERE)

[ 4> A &L 2]. 1 turned to see a friendly face, someone I had only met briefly
before, but who had clearly seen my distress and come to my aid. (#&H&% &R
) BT BR 1 2k 2 TR AN

[/ 48] 2 3]. I felt like I had a new foothold in life, a new sense of confidence
that I could take on whatever challenges came my way. (that#E8:H] FALEMNA]D
3. (Q024-WHIAUM-Ze% —H) B T kE, R3S A BRI g Brik T kiR 4k
HWBL S e B IR

My dad and I had been looking forward to the Stale cross-country race of my
senior year of high school, which would be the climax (15l /) of my existence.

I was the fastest runner on my team, and I was supposed to make it into the top
fifteen. We had been working towards this race for three years. It was everything to
me, and it was everything to my dad. He was a runner and was wild with joy by my
success in running. He made it to every race, even flying home early from business
trips to see me run. I always listened for his voice, which rang above the crowd-telling
me to relax my arms, calling out my time. He pushed me. He cheered for me. He
believed in me. We spent countless hours on the sandy canals of Arizona. Breathing
in the dust of the desert, the blossoms of the orange trees, and the terrible smell of the
dairy farm, we made our way across the city. We pounded miles and miles into our
running shoes, marking with every step the path to greatness. It was a journey that
was just ours. A dream passed on from one generation to the next.

Then the big day came. It was hotter than normal - too hot. My throat felt like a
field of cotton, cracked with the summer heat, as I waited for the gun to fire. I gazed
out at the crowd; dozens of familiar faces from church and school flickered across my

view. They had come for me. They were counting on me. I saw my dad set his watch,



worry and excitement etched across his face. With the sound of a gunshot, the
race began.

For the first two and half miles, I felt great. I had never before been so ready for
something. The weeks leading up to the race were filled with hard practices and a
strict diet. The scorching sun beat upon my back, blinding me with its brilliance.
Nothing was going to stop me, though.

HERE:
1. PS5 5 SCHITRSN Y 150 fitas
2. VE IR TR AL AR A AL EAR

However, without warning, my strength was running out.

I whispered, “I’m so sorry I disappointed you, Dad.”

[EX]

However, without warning, my strength was running out. My lungs fought

to take in enough air, and my feet transformed into cement bricks. Neck and
neck with one of my greatest rivals, I could see the finish line. I had begun the
final sprint into glory when my knees buckled and my legs gave way. Nothing I
could do would make them hold my weight. They were as weak as jelly. Even
though I knew my dreams of victory had been destroyed, I had to finish the race.
With all of the strength left in me, I got on my hands and knees and crawled,
inch by inch, across the finish line. Shame pulsed through my veins as Dad
squatted down and pulled me into his arms.

I whispered, “I’m so sorry I disappointed you, Dad.” He gave me a gentle
smile and said, “You could never disappoint me. Sometimes these things just
happen. All that matters is that you did your best.” Lifting my face, I saw my
dad’s eyes, in which I saw the sweat, the time, and the work we had put into our
dream. The miles we had run together, all for this race, flashed across my mind.
“But we worked so hard. What about our dream” I asked. In that second, the
world stood still. He reached over for my hand, holding back his own tears, and

said, “Don’t you know that you are my dream come true ”
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OF SH%EL: fight/struggle

@)% N.: see/catch sight of

@#E%: destroy/crush/ruin

THEER

(DZ1: shame/embarrassment/humiliation

Q@)%H: disappoint/let down

[ 58] [E4 A2 1]1 had begun the final sprint into glory when my knees
buckled and my legs gave way.(when 5| 5 Hj i [EIR1E M\ £])

[F4rA) & 2]Lifting my face, I saw my dad’s eyes, in which I saw the sweat, the
time, and the work we had put into our dream.(in which 5| S 3EFR #4238 N
) I B ¢ RARTHE 5] T BT PR 44 %8 78 M A])
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When I was in middle school, my family moved to Seattle, where my parents

RRENFER—FTRELE R

started their new business — a small grocery store downstairs my house. As a girl of
shy and reserved nature, I had to take a fresh start to fit into the city life.

One sunny day, my school announced an exciting event, a talent show for the
local food bank. Students were encouraged to showcase their unique talents in front of
the public in the city hall on National Day. A buzz of excitement filled the school as
everyone began preparing for the big day. Deep down, I felt a spark of curiosity and a
desire to participate. However, my self-doubt held me back, “I don’t have any special
skills to share.”

Days turned into weeks, and the talent show drew closer. I couldn’t shake the
upsetting feeling until one day Emma, one of the most popular girls in my class, came

to me while I was helping in the grocery store after class. “How about singing



together in the talent show?” She grinned (%5), “I heard you singing a tune, along the
way back home. I can’t help following you here.” Gosh, I couldn’t believe my ears.

Emma, with personality and popularity, acknowledged my little talent. Since Emma
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