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Dear teachers and schoolmates,

It is my honor to give a speech titled "Together for a shared future”, the official
motto for 2022 Beijing winter Olympics and Paralympics, conveying Chinese
people’s expectations: working hand in hand and advancing with all nations to create a
beautiful future.

Facing the global challenges like COVID-19, climate change, pollution and so
on, all countries have no choice but to strengthen international cooperation and build a
global community with a shared future. In order to achieve this dream, everyone
should try their best. As a student, if | want to make contributions to society, | should
equip myself with modern knowledge. Besides, | will build up my body. As long as
we humans take actions shoulder-to-shoulder, the motto will come true.

That’sall! Thank you for your listening.
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The story of my new family member

We found a lonely dog a few weeks ago, walking along the road in the
countryside. All of a sudden, he was jumping on cars, and at the same time we
thought maybe his family was camping somewhere in the neighboring areas. As a
consequence, we passed him by without hesitation. A few hours later, on our return
trip, he was still in the same place, again and again, making an attempt to get people
to stop for him. When he caught sight of us approaching, he lay down in the middle of
the road, so we failed to get around him.

My father braked hard, pulled up and looked around for a few minutes, trying to
figure out whether anyone around from whom he had been separated. After getting off
the car, we checked the dog carefully. It didn't appear so. Then we took a good look at
the poor but cute dog. He gazed at us eagerly with gloomy eyes. We circled around
him in a total silence. We had an overwhelming desire to find out what was wrong
with him. Unfortunately, we couldn't find any clues. He had no collar and he was
really too thin. Eventually we decided that he had been abandoned. We showed great
sympathy for the poor dog. How helpless he was on such an occasion! He was
homeless and he had no one to rely on.

On seeing the scene, we couldn't help begging my parents to raise him. My
mother agreed excitedly, “I love this lovely dog. How poor he is! It is high time that
we should bring him home. ” She stared at the dog with tears welling up in her
eyes. We knew my mother was willing to adopt the dog because she was so sweet and
she loved dogs very much. My father thought it was dangerous to raise a dog due to
the fact that we were too young.
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My father said firmly, “If he doesn't bite me when I try to pick him up to put
him in the car, then we have a new dog. ”

We took him to the vet (222 ) , who said the dog appeared to be in good health.




[Z%53C]

My father said firmly, “If he doesn't bite me when I try to pick him up to put
him in the car, then we have a new dog. ” The dog happily joined us with no fight at
all, the only thing we were in danger of was getting licked. He kept sticking his head
between the two front seats and thanked us for picking him up. The dog had clearly
been on the road for some time, he was really too thin. So we fed him a lot over the
course of the next two weeks striving to look after him with the hope that he would
get stronger. Unfortunately, all our efforts were in vain. He was still very thin.

We took him to the vet (222 ) , who said the dog appeared to be in good health.
The vet guessed the dog was about two years old. He gave the dog all the required
shots and sent us on our way. “Amazing! The dog is healthy. ” My mother said in
an excited voice. So thrilled were we that we headed home immediately. We did love
our new family member. The dog was a sweet companion to our family, who was a
quick learner and knew how to respond to different instructions. We learned a lesson
from the experience that kindness and sympathy made a big difference to our life.
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Dear students,




The Students’ Union

[Z%7X]

Dear fellow students,

In an attempt to promote parent-child relationship and encourage independence in students,
an activity with the theme of “sharing housework in the family” is being held by the Students’
Union.

During the activity, we are required to help with whatever household chores we can take on,
such as helping clean the dining table or wash clothes. Hopefully, we will gain a better
understanding of parents’ devotion to the family and show more respect for all labourers.

As teenagers, we are supposed to shoulder our responsibility in the family. Take action and
do our part!

The Students’ Union
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Mateo, a seven-year-old boy, was very interested after seeing the wooden box on
the sidewalk. The sign on the front said “Little Free Library”. Luisa, Mateo’s older
sister, told him that people build boxes and put books inside so other people can take
books they want and add ones they’ve already read.

The idea excited Mateo and he decided to make his own so kids could trade
books. But Luisa was worried that kids may not notice it. Mateo wanted to have a try
anyway, and he asked Luisa to help him. Luisa agreed and went to Papa for tools,
while Mateo ran inside to collect books.

With Papa’s help, they built a wooden box. They put a door on it and attached the
box to a post. Then they dug a hole in their front yard and stuck the post into the hole.



Mateo arranged the books inside the box and closed the door. “Now I just have to
wait,” he said.

Mateo ran outside three times that day to check. But each time, his books were the
only ones inside. For the next few days, Mateo kept checking the box, but his books
were still there.

“No kids noticed it and no one wants to trade books,” Mateo said in low spirits,
kicking at the pebbles in the path.

“I know you really wanted your idea to work, Mateo,” Luisa comforted him. “I’'m
sorry it didn’t.”

The next two days, Mateo didn’t check the box. Luisa went to his room to
encourage him to take a look in case someone decided to trade, but Mateo refused and
buried himself in the sheets. Reading his frustration, Luisa let out a sigh and walked
out of the room.
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The next morning, Luisa asked Mateo to check the box again.

Finally, his chance came when Mateo saw his next-door neighbor Julianne

walking up to the box with two books.
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The next morning, Luisa asked Mateo to check the box again. She pulled Mateo
out of bed, urging him to go to the box. Mateo dragged himself from upstairs and
trudged down (2% /3 ) the walkway to the box. Hopeless and frustrated, he
unwillingly and slowly opened the door. Mateo couldn't believe his eyes. In the box
lay lots of new books while his books were gone. The happy boy jumped up and
down, clapped his hands and exclaimed, "It worked! My little library worked!" "But
how did it work?"" Mateo wondered, deciding to figure out who had helped him.

Finally, his chance came when Mateo saw his next-door neighbor Julianne
walking up to the box with two books. Mateo asked Julianne how she had heard about
the library. It turned out that his sister Luisa had visited all the older kids in the
neighborhood and asked them to tell their younger sisters and brothers about the little
library. Julianne's answer moved Mateo to tears. As Mateo looked back, his eyes were
greeted with a big smile from Luisa, who stood by the front door watching him. "I'm
so lucky to have new books to read and even luckier to have an awesome sister!"

5. BUE MR AR E AR, IREK 2575 LL“See the World, Show the
Culture” Ay 3 J IR AE Fel S5 R R 15 o 1 P DB S — T, a4 | 22 AR 4R
T HIE S AAATRR S, AR EEE:

LA TP IA] . b s 2
2WHER (A HMEB., S .
HRE: 1 SIEREEN Y 80 it

2.3 fan MRS

NOTICE

Students’Union

Notice




To arouse our students’ awareness of cross-cultural communication and develop
their interest in learning English, we will hold a Drama Festival on the theme of “See
the World, Show the Culture” on May 20" at the academic hall. Entry works from
each class are warmly welcome.

As to requirements, the theme should be related to English culture and your
works is expected to be performed within 10 minutes and purely in English.
Moreover, the whole number in a cast should not exceed six. Finally, considering the
large amount of preparation work from the Student Union side, we set the submission
deadline before next Monday.

For more information, please contact us in our office. Keenly anticipate your
participation.

Students” Union
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When | was six years old, | visited my grandfather’s farm in Kansas and he sent
me into the woods to gather pecans (##k) for us to enjoy later. The pecans were
about the size of a man’s thumbnail and just about the tastiest snack 1’d ever had.

However, pecan picking was really tiring and my little bucket was only half full
after working hard for a long time. | thought | wouldn’t let Grandpa down. Just then
something caught my eye. A large brown squirrel was a few feet away. | watched as
he picked up a pecan, hurried to a tree, jumped up to the trunk and disappeared in a
large hole. A moment later the squirrel popped back out and climbed down to the
ground to pick up another nut. Once again, he took the pecan back to his hiding place
inside the hollow of the tree.

Not so secret anymore, | thought. | dashed over to the tree and looked into the
hole. It was filled with pecans! Golden pecans were right there for taking. This was
my chance. Handful by handful, I scooped all of those pecans into my bucket. Now it
was almost full! I was so proud of myself that I couldn’t wait to show Grandpa all the

pecans.



I ran back and shouted, “Look at all the pecans!”He looked into the bucket and
asked, “Well, well, how did you find so many?” | told him how 1’d followed the
squirrel and taken the pecans from his hiding place.

Grandpa congratulated me on how smart 1’d been in observing the squirrel and his
habits. Then he did something that surprised me. He handed the bucket back to me
and put his arm gently around my shoulders.
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“That squirrel worked very hard to gather his winter supply of food,” he said.

| picked up that little bucket full of pecans and carried it back to the tree.

[ 257 ]

“That squirrel worked very hard to gather his winter supply of food,” he said.
“Now that all of his pecans are gone, don’t you think that little squirrel will be hungry
when it gets cold?” Grandpa asked me.*I didn’t think about that, ” I murmured with
shame, blood rushing to my face. Grandpa told me seriously that a good man should
never take advantage of someone else’s hard work, even the squirrels. | drooped my
head, feeling as hollow as that old tree. The image of that starving squirrel wouldn't
leave my mind. There was only one thing | could do.

I picked up that little bucket full of pecans and carried it back to the tree. Lifting
the bucket up, | poured all of the nuts back into the hole, refilling it with not only all
of the squirrel’s pecans but also the ones | had collected on my own. | breathed a sigh

of relief and returned home with the empty bucket. I didn’t eat any of the sweet




pecans that night, but I had something much more filling, which was the satisfaction

of knowing | had done just the right thing.
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Dear students,

Yours,

Li Hua

Dear students,

The reading room for English original books in school library is now open to the
public. Here I will tell you something detailed about it.

First of all, it is located on the third floor and opens from 8:00 am to 5:30 pm on
weekdays and 9:00 am to 4:00 pm at weekends. | strongly recommend you go there in
your spare time because it provides English materials in the original you can never
find anywhere else. Besides, it is likely that you will meet people who are interested
in or skilled at English there and you can make friends with them.

I strongly believe that you will make great progress in English in the end through
hard work. Looking forward to seeing you there.

Yours,
Lihua
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My husband has been out of town for work this past week. When he travels, he
typically is only gone for a day or two, but this time it was a few days longer. He was
set to come home last night, but as he boarded the plane his flight was announced
canceled and he had to return to the hotel to wait for the next fight. He learned very
quickly the city was struggling due to high crime rate. He was not able to get a Uber
or taxi at 4:30 a.m. to get to the airport for his flight due to workers being fearful of
their lives. When | told my kids dad was not going to be home that night, they were
both upset.

My husband was the head coach of my 5-year old’s baseball team. They had a
game the next morning and my husband was trying so badly to make it home in time.
The thought of possibly missing our son’s game really made him mad. He wanted to
be there because this was their thing and he didn’t want to let him or the other boys
down.

A young man by the name of Asher, who worked at the hotel my husband stayed
at, overheard my husband’s dilemma. He realized he was not able to get
transportation to the airport. This young man offered to wake up and get my husband
to the airport at 4:30 a.m. My husband was in shock — a complete stranger would
offer to do such a big act of kindness. When he called me to tell me the possible ride,
he was so hopeful. This young man honored his word and brought my husband to the
airport safely.

I didn’t want to get my son’s hopes up, so I told him, “Dad is trying to get home
for your game but I am not sure whether he will make it.” That morning, on the way
to the baseball field, both my kids looked up in the sky the entire ride to the field and
pointed at planes in the sky saying, “Maybe that’s dad’s plane.”
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As we reached the baseball field, we were a few minutes late.

I saw a familiar figure and my son walked towards me.

[Z%7E]

As we reached the baseball field, we were a few minutes late. The field was
crowded with parents who came to watch their children’s game. Some were
encouraging their children and some were telling them tactics. My two children hung
their heads and walked reluctantly to the field. At this time, I also felt sad. How |
wished their father had come, and unconsciously turned my head to look at the
entrance.

| saw a familiar figure and my son walked towards me. Gradually, he changed
from walking to running. It turned out that the familiar figure was my husband-the
father of my two children. He successfully came back in time. We were all overjoyed
to see him back. He encouraged the children to perform well and said he would
always watch them play. At this time, the children ran to the field happily.
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Passion for Historic Sites




Passion for Historic Sites

Visiting historic sites enjoys/gains increasing popularity nowadays with more
people holding that it is a good way to broaden their horizons. Besides, historic sites
serving as carriers and witnesses of history, paying a visit to them enables us to get
immersed in/exposed to our history and culture in depth, which, to some extent,
strengthens our national confidence and pride.

As for me, Dongdu Temple, located in the southeast of Zhangjiagang, is an ideal
place to explore, as it is blessed with strong local features and profound cultural
background. | bet it will never fail to fascinate you if you can spare time to explore
the place.
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The icy wind howled across the empty street and it was an unusually quiet day in
the emergency room on December 25th. Quiet, that is, except for the nurses who were
standing around the nurses’ station complaining about having to work on Christmas
Day.

I was a guiding nurse that day and had just done the cleanup in the waiting room.
Since there were no patients waiting to be seen at the time, | returned to the nurses’
station for a cup of hot coffee that someone had brought in for Christmas. Just then, a
colleague came in and told me | had five patients waiting to be evaluated.

I was surprised, “Five? How did | get five? | was just out there and no one was in
the waiting room.”

“Well, there are five signed in. ”

So | went straight out and called the first name. Five bodies showed up at my
guiding desk, a pale short woman and four small children in untidy clothing.

“Are you all sick?” | asked. “Yes, " she said weakly and lowered her head.

“Okay, ” | replied. “Who’s first?” One by one they sat down, and | asked the
usual beginning questions. When it came to the description of their symptoms, things
got a little vague(& ¥ 117). Two of the children had headaches, but the headaches
weren’t accompanied by the normal body language of holding the head or trying to
keep it still. Two children had earaches, but only one could tell me which ear was
affected. The mother complained of a cough, but seemed to work to produce it.

Something was wrong with the picture. Suddenly I knew something. So |
explained to the mother that it might be a little while before a doctor saw her because
there were several more critical patients. She responded, “Take your time. It’s warm
here and there is a Christmas tree.”
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Then the mother turned and, with a smile, settled her kids in the waiting room.

The nurses, complaining about working Christmas, turned to sympathy for the
homeless family.

[Z2%7u]

Then the mother turned and, with a smile, settled her kids in the waiting room.
Feeling warm and comfortable, the children were obviously delighted and satisfied,
who were attracted by the Christmas tree decorated with bells and flowers. The
youngest kid was staring eagerly at the gifts under the tree, but did not ask for
anything knowing those didn’t belong to them. The gentle mother looked a little upset
due to the fact that she couldn’t prepare any gift for her children. Realizing they were
homeless, | went back and told my colleagues what had happened.

My colleagues, complaining about working Christmas, turned to sympathy for
the homeless family. Soon we were busy preparing presents for our unexpected guests,
who just wanted to stay warm on Christmas Day. With gifts in hand, the kids couldn’t
control their joy, whose laughter became quite infectious. The waiting room was filled
with happiness and we were able to locate a shelter that would take the family in. As
they were leaving, the mother hugged each of us and whispered, “You’re our angels
and it’s your love that warms us up!”




