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blow X
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sunshine /sunlight FH¢
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be bathed in JRIGFE

amber-like sunshine JFFH @AY BHYG
stretch off JEfH

PR AT B X cool and refreshing breeze
7% H the setting sun

stroll down the street £- 1 _F 18 4
the first ray of sunlight 55 —2§[HY%
flood into Ji A

gentle breeze 1

ZWH)Z=TY a rainy season

# A Z % a stormy night
LEFEFER W A in the blinding rain
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in the warm spring sunshine
MEPAZL Z 1 #4% unbearable hot

TG T clear up

7K H {4 bathe in the sunshine
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be dotted with 5255
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(—) 205 iR Z “describe a peaceful scene”

=) iR Z “describe stormy weather”



(=) Good setting description for appreciation (££“F”¥#T)
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Harry was afraid of the wind, I blew of his hat. I whistled under his door. It made the iron
fence murmur scary music.

“How can anyone be afraid of the wind?” asked Harry's friend Antony many times. Harry
shrugged. Antony always comforted him and encouraged him. Sometimes that made Harry feel
better. But not for long.

On windy days Harry sod at his window and watched Antony riding his bike, whose hair
flew in the wind. He watched his friend playing cheerfully in the wind, wishing he weren't afraid.

One day Antony came to Harry's house to play. “Look at my glider(#5 ##/),” said Antony.
“It does tricks and loop-de-loops when I fly it outside in the wind.” “Nice,” said Harry.

When clouds rolled in, the tree in front of Harry's house swung. A garbage can top
clattered( % tH ## 7 7) down the street. Antony couldn't wait to fly the glider outside and invited
Harry to play together, but he refused.

Harry staved inside and played with his construction set. He pictured launching the glider
with Antony. But when he imagined the wind blowing against his face and blowing off his hat, he

shivered.



Harry drew pictures of Antony's glider lifting with the wind. Gradually, hearing the happy
laughter and shouts of more children outside, he felt sad to be in his room while everyone else was
there.

Harry began to make a kite. He took two sticks from his craft bin and crossed them. He tied
them together and made a diamond shape with four more sticks. He glued the colored paper onto
the sticks and attached a ball of string to make a rudder( /7 [1] fi). He held the kite up high, his
twinkling eyes staring at it.
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Paragraph 1:

He pretended the kite was flying against the clouds._

Paragraph 2:

Finally, Harry took his kite and went outside._

[Z%E ]
He pretended the kite was flying against the clouds. His cheeks glowed as he danced around

the room. But after a while, he got tired of pretending. Outside the window Antony's glider was



making brilliant circles, flying upside down, children's claps echoing. At the sight of this, Harry
stopped, ducked his head and sighed. He was tired of feeling afraid. Suddenly a ripple of courage
welling up from his heart, he wanted to step outside and fly the kite in the wind. He yelled to
encourage himself, “I AM NOT AFRAID!”

Then Harry took his kite and went outside. The wind blowing on his face, he hesitated. At
that moment, Antony’s spiraling glider landed beside his feet. “Come on, Harry!” Antony came
rushing toward him and yelled in an exhilarated tone. Harry took a deep breath, summoned up the
courage and joined him Harry tried to let his kite go, Antony standing behind to help him. Seeing
the kite riding the wind, Harry couldn't contain his excitement and picked up his speed. The wind
blew so hard that it blew off his hat, but surprisingly he didn't mind. Harry let out the string and
the kite climbed higher, the kite's vivid colors sparkling in the sunlight.
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Dffe%%: pretend/simulate/make as if

@uL B aripple of courage welling up from one’s heart / pluck up the courage

@iEHZ: go outside /walk out

@i B riding the wind /flutter in the breeze/ blowing in the wind
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t: get tired of /be tired of/tire of
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5434)28 1] His cheeks glowed as he danced around the room. (Hi as 5| 5HY B [RPR M F])

(4T:  excitement /agitation/ stimulation
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43-/A)2 2] Seeing the kite riding the wind, Harry couldn't contain his excitement and picked up
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One fall, my wife Elli and | had a single goal:to photograph polar bears. We were
staying at a research camp outside “the polar bear capital of the world”-the town of
Churchill in Manitoba, Canada.

Taking pictures of polar bears is amazing but also dangerous. Polar bears-like all

wild animals-should be photographed from a safe distance. When I'm face to face with a

polar bear, | like it to be through a camera with a telephoto lens. But sometimes, thatis
easier said than done. This was one of those times.

As Elli and | cooked dinner, a young male polar bear who was playing in a nearby
lake sniffed, and smelled our garlic bread.

The hungry bear followed his nose to our camp, which was surrounded by a high
wire fence. He pulled and bit the wire. He stood on his back legs and pushed at the
wooden fence posts.

Terrified, Elliand I tried all the bear defense actions we knew. We yelled at the bear,

hit pots hard, and fired blank shotgun shells into the air. Sometimes loud noises like

these will scare bears off. Not this polar bear though-he just kept trying to tear down the
fence with his massive paws(/\1).

| radioed the camp manager for help. He told me a helicopter was on its way, but it
would be 30 minutes before it arrived. Making the best of this close encounter(#fif), |
took some pictures of the bear.

Elli and | feared the fence wouldn't last through 30 more minutes of the bear's



punishment. The camp manager suggested | use pepper spray. The spray burns the
bears' eyes, but doesn't hurt them. So | approached our uninvited guest slowly and,
through the fence, sprayed him in the face. With an angry roar("L1{), the bear ran to the
lake to wash his eyes.
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Paragraphi:

A few minutes later, the bear headed back to our camp.

Paragraph2:

At that very moment, the helicopter arrived.
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A few minutes later, the bear headed back to our camp. Roars and screams pierced
the silence with needle-like shrillness. The noises turned Elli and | pale with horror. |
feared that the giant would destroy our whole fence. He roared repeatedly, shattering
what was left of the silence. Elli seized this opportunity to take some_pictures of the bear.
The animal’s noises echoed all around us. We betrayed our feelings by huddling together,
shivering with fear. After thoroughly scrutinizing the area, he trotted forward a few steps.

At that very moment, the helicopter arrived. My heart leaped with joy as | knew we
were likely to be saved. Elli used pepper spray again to buy us enough time. But this time
the bear became more alert. He regarded us with the merciless necessity of hunger, so
we throw all the food we have. He then turned away and started devouring. As we were
climbing the rope ladder, Elli prayed like thousand times to show thankfulness of being
safe and sound.
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Peter, a 5-year-old boy, showed such great interest in sea shells that he would rush
to pick them up with his 3-year-old sister, Shirley. They screamed out their joy as Peter
collected his treasure into his pockets. For Peter, sea shells lay shinning on the peaceful
beach, waiting for him, just like stars twinkling (JN4%) in the sky. As waves touched them,
they seemed to be flowers blooming (%£/i{) in gentle wind.

One day, Peter was wandering through market with Shirley, with some shells in his
pocket. Suddenly Peter found his younger sister was lagging (% /&) behind. He stopped
and looked back, finding Shirley was standing in front of a toy shop and was staring at
something with great interest.

The boy went back to her and asked, "What do you want?" Shirley pointed at the
doll, wearing a smile on her innocent face. Peter held his younger sister's tiny hand,
walking into the shop. He tiptoed (BidZ/ii28) to reach for the doll, and like a responsible

elder brother, gave the precious doll to Shirley. Holding tightly the doll, the sister was

very very happy.



The shopkeeper was watching everything and getting amused to see the matured
(B Z ) behaviour of the boy. Now the boy came to the counter and asked the
shopkeeper, "How much does this doll cost, Sir?”

The shopkeeper was a cool man, who had suffered from something in his life. So he
asked the boy with love and affection, "Well, what can you pay?" Peter reached into his
clothes for money that was intended for these two little guys' breakfast. Having counted
the money, Peter put it carefully on the counter, asking again, 6'Sir, is it enough for my
little sister's doll?"

The amusing scene just in front of the shopkeeper eventually brought a smile on his
face. Shaking his head slightly, he replied, "My boy, | am afraid it seems not to be
enough."
it
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With his eyes fixed on Peter's pocket, he wondered what Peter would do.

Seeing Peter leaving happily with his sister holding the doll tightly, an assistant in

that shop got surprised.




Version 1

With his eyes fixed on Peter’s pocket, he wondered what Peter would do. Watching
Shirley’s smile fading away, Peter frowned. After a while, he seemed to make up his mind.
He took out all the shells from his pocket, giving them to the shopkeeper, who took them
and started to count as if he had been counting the money. Then he looked at Peter.
Peter asked him, “Is it enough now?” The shopkeeper replied, “These are more than the
cost.” Saying so, he kept only two shells and returned the remaining and the money.
Peter put those shells back into his pocket very happily, leaving with Shirley holding the
doll tightly.

Seeing Peter leaving happily with his sister holding the doll tightly, an assistant in that
shop got surprised. He asked the shopkeeper, “Sir! You only charge them for 2 shells?!”
The shopkeeper said with a smile, “For us these are shells, but for the boy they are
treasures. His love for his sister is the most precious.” Watching the lovely kids until they
were out of sight, he continued, “When he grows up, he will remember he purchased a
doll for his sister with the shells from a shopkeeper. He will cherish love and warmth in
life--cherish every little shining sea shell in his heart.” (196 i7])

Version 2

With his eyes fixed on Peter’s pocket, he wondered what Peter would do. Hesitantly
taking out the treasured sea shells in his pockets, Peter asked in a low voice, “Sir, can
these help cover the cost?” Watching the 5-year- old carefully lay down all his shining
shells on the counter, the man was somewhat touched, but he just pretended to be
counting the shells seriously, “Let me see, one, two...Ok. The shells are just enough. You
can take the doll and save the money”. Hearing this, Peter felt truly amazed and thanked
the shopkeeper, who actually wanted to thank the two little kids, especially when he saw
a big smile quickly spread over the little girl’s innocent face. They said goodbye and left
happily with the doll.

Seeing Peter leaving happily with his sister holding the doll tightly, an assistant in that
shop got surprised. Since his boss had been in such a low mood recently that he seldom
wore any smile and talked much. When the shopkeeper turned around and noticed the

assistant’s surprised look, he said smilingly, “lovely kids, aren’t they? When | see the little



boy is willing to take all he has to buy a doll for his lovely sister, it really warms my heart.”
The assistant replied thoughtfully, “When he grows up, he will remember he purchased a
doll for his sister with the shells from a shopkeeper, which will surely warm his heart,
too.” (209 i)
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i1 U7 take out shells/pull out shells
B count money/tell over money

2. cherish/treasure

FEJLL: make up one’s mind/be determined to
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2% be glad/happy/cheerful

©

i be amazed/surprised
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[E43-4)%L 1].He took out all the shells from his pocket, giving them to the shopkeeper,
who took them and started to count as if he had been counting the money. (H % Z& i
who 7 E R P & 1 A B 1 the shopkeeper)

[ 4> 4] B4 2].Peter put those shells back into his pocket very happily, leaving with
Shirley holding the doll tightly. (F7EZMRIVERERIARTE)

[543 84 3].When he grows up, he will remember he purchased a doll for his sister

with the shells from a shopkeeper.  (when 5| I LR TE M A))
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