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I met Gunter on a cold, wetrndmdgettableevening in Septembethad planned to fVMienna and
take a bus to Prague for a confBunentea big storm, my flight had been delayed by an hour and a half
touched down in Vienna just 30 minutes befdepathere of the last bus to Pddagueioment I got
off the plane, Ilman crazithrough the airport building and jumped into the first taxihomtthe rank
second thought

That was when I met Gunter. I told him where I was going, but he said he hadn’t heard of the b
I thought my pronunciation was the problem, so I explained again more slowly, butdmdustilll looked
When I was about to giveup, Gunter fishedout hislittlghone and rang up a friendAftera heated
discussion that lastedhdorseemed like a centyrGunter put his phone down and started the car.

Finallywith justtwo minutesto sparewe rolledintothebus stationlhankfully, therewas a long
queue stivditing to boarthe bus. Gunter parked the taxi behind the bus, turned around, and looked
with a big smile on his.f®eemade it, “he said.

Just then I realised that I had zero cash in myastadd eltim Ian apologetic smasel pulled out
my Portuguese bankcard. He tried it several times, but the card machine just didfmet ipbaypfalong.
helplessness washed over mes I saw the bus quéuening out

At this moment, Gunter pointed towards the waiting hall of the bus station. There at the entr:
cash machine. I jumped out of the car, made a mad run for the machine, and popped ymytocatddin,

the message:0uf of order Sorry.”
G
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I ran back to Gunter and told him the bad news.

Four days later, when I was back in Vienna, I called Gunter as promised.
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I ran back toGunter and toldhim thebad news. His facefellwith disappointment as he heardthe

words “Machine malfunctiommbarrassed and helpless, I frdhere with my empty wallet and unusable

bankcard,a deep senseof anxietyfillingy heart. Gunter, however, waved my apologiesasidewitha

generous smileeached into his jacket paakkthanded me a stack of money. “Take this, though it’ s no

much. Itshouldcover your bus fare,but returnitwhen you reback in Vienna”, he said steadilyand

reassuringlySurprised] hesitatetflora whilebut accepteditgratefullpyverwhelmed by histrustand

generosity.] promised to contact him soon and we exchanged phone numbers. With a final posh, Guntert

me onto the bus at the last minutw, nemdound friends disappeared into the darkness of the night
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Four days later, when I was back in Vienna, I called Gunter asHprememed. genuinely happy

and agreed to meeat the same taxi rank half an hour later where we had first encountered. As I apr

the stand,sdw Gunter’ s familiar face peering out of the window of. hiswawed and he gestured me

togetin,the wrinklesround hiseyes seeminglydeeper when smiling I thankedhim profuselyorhis

timely assistan@nd handed him an envelope containing the money I had promised to pay him, along wi

souvenirfrom Prague. “Thanks for the delicategiftand I am proud for of your honesty and

thoughtfulness!He smiled and accepted it, but it was clear that the joy he derived from helping me

outweighed than the value of the money. I also kpemathat mhere I lived, Gunter s kindness and

trust would be a beacon of hope and humanity on my jouraer¢ I decided to pass it on.
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Para 1 I ran back to Gunter and told him the bad news.

+i#73 BN + =FERR + RIS HAAEL) JRER+-2024F5%--563 1



Para 2 I called Gunter as promised. Four days later, when I was back in Vienna.
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1. forgeisiid vt adj. MESH
2. flyR4T vt n.  R4T

3. depar# T vi—~ n. BIJT

4. thinki\A  vt.—n. BAH

5. pronouncék i vt —n. K

6. heatfl# vt —ad S

7. thankfuB¥g ) adj—adv. EPih
8. apology®EiX n.—adj. EFHh
9. helpleskEhf) adj—n. Tk

10. entenft A vt.—n. A4b
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H—H. ARSI
I. meet—

2. forget—

3. fly—

4. run—

5. tell—

6. say——

7. hear—

8. think—

9. make—-

10. see—

11. read—
5B B ]
12. plan—

13. delay—
14. explain—
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15. fish—

16. realize—

17. try—
18. wash—
19. pop—
20. jump—
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due to

touch down

get off

the moment
like crazy

be about to do
fish out

roll into
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make it

—_
(-

flash sb. an apologetic smile

—_
—_

pull out

—_
(\)

thin out
13. make a mad run for
14. pop sth. in

15. out of order

VU 1% BRI

I met Gunter on a cold,wet and unforgettableveningin September. I 1 (plan)to fly

Vienna and take a bus to Prague for a conference. Due to a big storm, my flight had been delay:¢
hour and a half. I touched down in Vienna just 30 minutes before t¢hetlepdastrbus to Prague.

The moment I got off the plane, I rdh crazy through the airport building and jumped into the

first taxi on the rank without a second thought.

That was when I met Gunter.I toldhim where I was going,buthe saidhe hadn’ theardof thebus
station. I thought my pronunciation was the problem, so I explained again more slowly, but he st
3 (confuse)When Iwas abouttogiveup, Gunter fishedouthislittlghone and rangup a friend.

After a heated discussion that lasted 4£or seemed like a century, Gunter put his phone down

and started the car.

Finally, with just two minutes to spare we rolled into the bbhis staftbankful), there was

a long queue still 6 (wait)to board the bus. Gunter parked the taxibehind the bus, turned

around, and looked at me with a big smile on his face. “We7made , “he said.

Just then I realised that I had zero cash in my wallet. I flashed hiftapnlogy) smile as

I pulled out my Portuguese bankcard. He tried it several times, but thestcaid maodthirleyjalong.

A feeling of 9 (helpless) washed over me as I saw the bus queue thinning out.
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At this moment, Gunter pointed

towards the waiting hall of the bus station. There at the entr

a cashmachine. I jumped out otfhe campade amad runforthemachine, and poppedmy cardin, only

10 (read)the message: “Out of order. Sorry.”
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1. The moment I got off the plane,

I ran like crazy through the airport building and jumped int

taxi on the rank without a second thought.
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2. Aftera heateddiscussiommhatlastedorwhat seemed likea centuryGunter put hisphone down and

started the car.
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I ran back to Gunter and told him the badhmews:speration in my eves must have been evjdent

because his expression softHnedlanced at the husthen at the queue that was now almost gone, and

back atme. “Don’ tworry, “he saidina reassuringtone, "I’ Ifiguresomethingout. "He pulledouthis

phone againand startedial in@nothernumber. This time, itwas a calltohisbank. With a few swift

moves, hemanaged to transfer some funds to cover the fdere,” handed me a handful of euros

“take this. Let’ s get you on that bus.”

Four days laterwhen I was back inVienna, I calledsunter as promised.His voicewas warm and

welcoming when he answered, ”"Ah, my friendfrom theairportHow was your conference?l thanked

him for his help and told him abthg success of my presentatiiongl4d to hear thathe replied.

"And don’ tworry about themoney. I’m justhappy I couldhelp.”l insistedn repayinghim, and we

arranged tomeet ata caféneartheairportOver coffeewe exchanged storiesnd laughtexy and it

turned out that Gunter had not only been a lifesaver but also a wonderful friend

1 i B2 5 0 0 /3 2

I ran back to Gunter and told him the bad rfwgished my words with difficulty, stared at tli

card in my hand, and themed up into his eves with shame and embarrassmeh@ My surprise,

Guntercomforted me with a big smile, which calmed me dBdmcking up my courage I explained

my situation to him @nchised to pay off the fare and some extrbourpdays later when I was

back in Vienna. “No problem!”

he ismihedicft my phone numbey 1 hurried to catch the bus.

When I looked back, I saw him waving me goodbye.
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Four days later, when I was back in Vienna, I called Gunter a$hpromized. I saw Gunter, I

strode to him, and gathered him intomy arms with a strong embrace . Happy and excited He

laughedand saidhe thoughtthislittlghone wouldn’ tshow up. I gave him some extratipas
promisedbut he refusedSo I treatedim toa cup of coffecinstead Beforewe partedthﬁiday,

Gunter fishedout his littlehone again, pattedon my shoulderand smiled “Let’tmkea picture

togethemy friend}i%ﬁf;photo isstildn my desk today, which servesas a reminder of trusting

othersand offeringkindness Every time I think of cold,wet evening,a warm currentstilflows

through my body.
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I ran back to Gunter and told him the badvnéwsirt sank with every passing secdhik smile

faded, replaced by a look of concébon’ t worry,” he rsaidkuringly./We’ 11 find a solution.” Gunter, with
hiskind heart,suggestedve ask around ifanyone couldhelpwitha cashwithdrawalMiraculously,a kind
traveleragreed to withdraw money for me in exchange for the equivalentin euros With the freshly
acquired cash, [ paid Gunter, adding a generous tip for his unwaverAsgl hbdarded the bus, he waved,
his smile brighter than ever, ”Safe travels!”

Four days later, when I was back in Vienna, I called Gunter aHipromised. warm and familiar,
greeted me on the other end of tke Iithanked him once more for his incredible kindness and insisted
meetinghim to returnthe favor.We met ata localcafé where [ presentedhim with a small token of
appreciation—&ook on Prague, where our unlikelyjourney had aimed.Over steamingcups of coffeejve
shared stories and laughter, forging a friendship born out of a storfiynmight’ sicchadskindness had

not only gotten me to my destination but had also opened doors to a friendship that transcendeds borde:
\;\[—_; %I-_;l—'\‘—H* »
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I ran back toGunter and toldhim thebad news. He lookedatme indisbelig¢faskinge what todo.
Flashing him another apologetic smile, [ begged him for a delayed p&Iferdt miss this last bus to Prague,

'”

I’ 11 be late for the conference which is so important that I can’ t afford to miss it I explainec
phone number? I will call you and return the money I owenyow [ will keep my word or you keep my
watch!” 1 added, handinghim my watch aswellasmy businessard.Gunter acceptedny businessardbut
rejected my watch. He wrote down his phone number and gave it to me. “Just keep yolrfpromige, Sir.”
of gratitude washed over me as I heard his.faevdag him a firm handshake, I jumped out of the car,
made a mad run for the bus, and jumped onto it just before its departure.

Four days laterwhen I was back inVienna, I calledsunter as promised. He pickedme up atthebus
station where he had dropped me off four dayBebeforea warm smile at him, [ gave him a big hug the
moment [ saw him. We chatted happily on the way to the airport. I tidbdlsintothat generosity and
timely help, everything had gone smootWHen he stopped his taxi outside the ainpbiti,m for the
“double car ride” , back and forth from the airport to the btogethérnomith a generous tip that he
turneddown. I had no choicebut to givehim an attractiveouvenirl had bought at Prague, which he

accepted with delighln this way, we became good friends and kept in touch with each othdr ltegularly.

blessed to have such a warm—hearted friend like Gunter who has a heart of gold.
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I ran back to Gunter and told him the badlnewsace fell for a momehitgcting the frustration and
disappointment we both feHowever, he quickly regained his composure, waving off my apologies with a
warm smile. “No worries,” he said in his thitksaccent, steady and calgust make sure you catch your
bus.” T hesitamgdheart heavy with guilt, but his reassuring nod gave me the push I Godeded
have a conference to attend.” With a final, heartfelt thank you, I grabbed my bags and spriinted toward:
I settled into my seat, the reality of the day s chaos hit meDéshite wweeythangrofound sense
of gratitude for Gunter’ s kindness filled my heart.

Four days laterwhen I was back inVienna, I calledsunter as promised.He sounded surprisedbut
genuinely pleased to hear from mf.didn’ t expect you to rememberhiickled, a hint of joy in his voice.

We arranged to meet at a cozyneaféthe airpbiren [ arrived, | handed him an envelope with the fare

and a little extra as a token of my apprediattiem shook his headentle smile on his face, and refused

the extra money.”Just the fare is fine,” he insisted kindly. We shared a cup of coffee, and as we talke
lives, I learned about his family, his dreams, and the challenges he fackd as mataxd dxriver!
realized that in the midst of a stressfu] Johadefound not just a helper, but a friend. This experi
taught me that even in the most chaotitetimesnhess of strangers can shine through, creating friendship

that transcend the ordinary.
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When I was in middle school, my social studies teacher asked me to enter a writing contest. I said

[2023 Ffrihbn [ &1 G5 ]

thinking. I did not love writing. My family came from Brazil, so English was only my second language. Wr
so difficult and painful for me that my teacher had allowed me to present my paper on the sinking of tl
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 ta T&BEtdiise defdlove your

)

stories. If you’ re willing to apply yourself, I think you have a good shot at this.” Encouraged by hi
to give it a try.

I chose Paul Revere’ s horse as my subject. Paul Revere was 4[5l verdagtor who rode a horse at
night on April 18, 1775 to Lexington to warn people that British soldiers were coming. My story wot
straight from the horse’ s mouth. Not a brilliant idea, but funny; and unlikely to be anyone else’ s ct

What did the horse think, as he sped through the night? Did he get tired? Have doubts? Did he want
sympathized immediately. I got tired. I had doubts. I wanted to quit. But, like Revere’ s horse, I kept
hard. I checked my spelling. I asked my older sister to correct my grammar. I checked out a half dozen b

Revere from the library. I even read a few of them.

When T handed in the essay to my teacher, he read it, laughed out loud, and said, “Great. Now, wri
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I wroteitagain,and again andigain.When I finallfinishedt,thethoughtof winning hadgivenway to the
enjoyment of writing. If I didn’ t win, I wouldn’ t care.
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A few weeks later, when I almost forgot the contest, there came the news.

I went to my ther’ s office after the award presentation.
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It was the day of the big cross—country run. Students from seven different primary schools in and
small town were warming up and walking thelf¢gkterough thick evergreen forest.

I looked around and finally spotted David, who was standing by himself off to the side by a fence. H
for ten years old. His usual big toothy smile was absent today. I walked over and asked him why he wasn
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 afra:

> he explained uncomfortably. “I gave him the choice to run or not,

from other schools wouhkdgh at him, ’
him decide.”

I bit back my frustrd®f@n( I knew the coach meant—wed lthought 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 ro
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
classmates thought of him as a regular kid. He always participated to the best of his ability in whatce
doing. That was why none of the children thought it unusual that David had decided to join the cross—cc
It just took him lengkat’ kla David had not missed a single practice, and although he always finished hi
long after the other children, he did always finish. As a special education teacher at the school, I was
the challenges David faced and was proud of his strong determination.
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We sat down next to each other, but David wouldn’ t look at me.
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I watched as David moved up to the starting line with the other runners.
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A MOTHER’ S DAY SURPRISE

The twins were filled with excitement as they thought of the surprise they were planning for Moth
How pleased and proud Mother would be when they brought her breakfast in bed. They planned to make Ft
toast and chicken porridge. They had watched their mother in the kitchen. There was nothing to it. Jet
knew exactly what to do.

The big day came at last. The alarm rang at 6 a.m. The pair went down the stairs quietly to the ki
decided to boil the porridge first. They put some rice into a pot of water and left it to boil whil
French toast. Jeff broke two eggs into a plate and added in some milk. Jenna found the bread and put
into the egg mixture. Next, Jeff turned on the second stove burner to heat up the frying pan. Everyt
smoothly until Jeff started frying the bread. The pan was too hot and the bread turned black within
threw the burnt piece into the sink and put in the other slice of bread. This time, she turned down
cooked nicely.

Then Jeff noticed steam shooting out of the pot and the 1id starting to shake. The next minute,
boiled over and put out the fire. Jenna panicked. Thankfully, Jeff stayed calm and turned off the gas
the stove was a mess now. Jenna told Jeff to clean it up so they could continue to cook the rest of the
Jeff’ s hand touched the hot burner and he gavena demnafmpdeé him put his hand in cold water. Then she
caught the smell of burning. Oh dear! The piece of bread in the pan had turned black as well.
=¥
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As the twins looked around them in disappointment, their father appeared.

The twins carried the breakfast upstairs and woke their mother up.
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