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1. decibel scale: £ R & & ,

2. splinter: ER & K ;
wobble: # 2., 2z,

3. hyena: #.%,
4. fume: M4, X%,
5. glisten: ¥, BIITH,

6. deliria: 12, MR 65344,

7. gurgle: R,
8.gag: T L, 4K,
9.squeal: ¥ 5 k=,
10. shrink: HAb & K %,

nce upon a time, there lived a girl who killed the decibel
()scale1 with her singing. She sang so loud, and so terribly
that all the mirrors and glassware around her splintered,
wobbled,” and crashed to the floor. This girl was called Kat.
Me. Yes, me. Fine... fine... fine... I don’t sing like a hyena’, but
you get my point.

One night, after a day of school worshipping, I fumed* into the
shower. The tiles glistened’ under the burst of water droplets,
clinging to the slippery, pearl-white surface.

“SOMEWHEREEEEEE OVERRRR THE RAINBOWW-
WWWII” T screamed out in half-deliria®, half-desperation.
The water sprayed into my face and the water gurgled’ in my
throat. And then all of a sudden, I heard a large bang.

BANG! BANG!... CRASH!...

The door flew open and there was my mother screaming: “ARE
YOU OKAY?” She must have thought I was gagging® instead
of singing.

I squealed’ and grabbed my towel. Now, THAT was embarrassing.

1. My mother thought I sounded like a person screaming out
of pain when I was actually singing.

2. My mother entered and saw me wearing my “birthday suit”.

8. She told all her friends about it.

4. She thought that I was insane and asked whether I wanted
a shrink'.



Some people sing in the rain and others do it professionally on a
stage. And then there are people like me who are known as “closet

. . y 1 F
singers”. Wait... not really... I am an inveterate'' shower singer.

Usually, I sing because I'm stressed after a long, long, 100
meter long day. So now you're probably wondering: She lives
in America. How stressful can it really get compared to China?

It’s a very valid question which depends on many factors.

I attend a prestigious private school in California. Students at
private schools mostly aim to be admitted into an Ivy League'
university and to be politicians, CEOs, lawyers, doctors,
engineers, and so forth for the next generation of corporate
America. These Bill-Gates/Clinton-want-to-bes must carry
two large dumbbells®. Ivy League schools, or any good
schools, not only look for superior academic performances, but
also extracurricular and special talents. And everything adds
up to a nice and fat ball of stress.

My dad told me this Chinese saying: grades! grades! dear roots of
lives! You know how everybody exclaims it’s the learning process that
maiters® In reality, without good grades, your good school dream
is finished. Here, we have a grading scale called “grade point
average”'. If you get a 4.0, you are a straight “A” student: perfect.
If you get a 5.0, you are a straight “A” student with college-level

classes called “advanced placement”"

classes, also known as AP
courses. You're practically Einstein’s offspring. I have 4 AP
classes currently; our top student has 5. It's absolutely insane!
I love the material. I love the teachers. But, I usually sleep at
1:00 or 2:00AM and wake up at 7:00AM, with bags under my
eyes'®. It’s test after test, presentation after presentation, quiz

after darned quiz... they never stop coming. And just when you

.11 inveterate: (5 J 18 ¥F) R

A, ARRFE 6,

12. Ivy League: ¥ & B 44,

LEARB LEAHKFBR
SR, URAHHFLRK
3R B4k 054 2 R 2 F AR,
BiEehiE HEXE.
HHA K FfFRILE X
FFAMHR.

13. dumbbell: 44, M4L4E “HF
L2 0K/

14. grade point average: ( & B %
& 5 AHR%Y) FHREE,

15. advanced placement: Sk 48 (),

16. bags under my eyes: { =) At
g, BHRATRE,
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17.rally: 44,

18. ASB: =Associated Student

Board, # 4 4-; Honor Cabinet:
LR—HFELam,

19. cross-country: 43 $i& 3}, dv
Y. HE BERELF,;
water polo: K3, —#F &K
THIFHRRIES,

20. boxing ring: ¥ 3pH, H i
BEFREESERA, ¥4
): 9

think you can see the end of the tunnel, you hear this: “you
have a ten-page paper due this Friday on Shakespeare!”

‘Well, let’s move on to the “extracurricular stress”. UNIVERSITIES
LOVE LEADERSHIP skills. On top of your vision and
resolve, you must have communication and people skills. It
is sometimes like a popularity contest. You've got to rally'’
people behind you and get people who don’t really like you
on to your side. And that can be extremely painfully and
depressingly difficult sometimes. Schools purposely offer all
sorts of leadership positions. We have ASB, class presidents,
Honor Cabinet, Dorm counsel, clubs, etc.'® But leadership can
also be found in community service projects.

Do you have special talent(s)? Can you stand out? We are not
short of professional chamber singers, violinists, pianists,
figure skaters, you name it. America promotes volunteerism,
which is a great thing. There are plenty of opportunities
to do community service. I volunteered at senior citizens’
home, kids’ programs as well as California Supreme Court
and Congressman’s office. Now every day after school, I push
myself into the auditorium where we rehearse parts for our
season’s drama production: The Complete Works of William
Shakespeare (Abridged). Besides drama, the school also offers
various sports during the three sports seasons: Volleyball,
basketball, cross-country, swimming, water polo, etc.”” When
you're in, you've got to win the games. So while we all love the

activities, they have become another layer of stress.

Added to this boxing ring® is the factor of high school
relationships. “I think he looked at me” or “I heard she likes

me” or “I like her but she doesn’t like me” or “I heard from my



friend’s friend from her friend that my best friend’s friend
thinks I’'m attractive”. But it’s all so naturall We can’t
stop our emotions. Worst of all, you have pressure from the
parental unit: the nagging, the pushing, the long lectures, the
chastising...”! It goes on, and on, and on... “You have to go to
one of the Top 10 Universities ranked nationally!” or “You
got a 99% on your test! What happened to that 1%! Go back
to your room and correct that mistake! I'm so disappointed
in you!” At the end of the day, if everything worked out your
way, you were the best sport, most popular, a straight “A”
student. You also scored a perfect on all standardized tests.
You probably entered Harvard.

You now know why I was killing a classical musical piece in
the shower. Stress. For me, singing with water raining down
on my scalp” is one of the best methods. Maybe you should
try it sometimes. It’s rather therapeutic®. But of course, my
parents would hire me one Dr. Vockensteim, the psychiatrist
with the fake German accent and the protruding black mole.*
Good grief. But that’s another story for another time.

... 21. nagging: $v0, HH;

chastise: J5 & 9 F ,

22. scalp: 3k &,
23. therapeutic: # & % 4 & &
24. psychiatrist: ### 5% E 4 ;

protruding: % i 45 ; mole: &
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Fish in a Different Pond
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espite the usual occurrence of seasons in America,
D California seemed to be a rebel. No rain. No cloud. No
frosty nipping' of nose and cheeks. It was a December day with
a high of 79 degrees. Armed with boots, a white turtleneck
sweater, jeans, and a fluffy brown scarf, I was equipped for

heavy-duty winter season weather.”

Yet, there I was at school on a Monday morning, staring at the
blue, blue sky with disdain. I muttered some curses beneath my
breath at California’s “too sunny” stereotype.

To make matters worse, I had an economics test and two other

quizzes. As I entered my next class, I caught words in the air:

“Yeah, she’s so weird.”
“She can’t speak English!”
“Did you hear what happened last night?”

I curiously pulled my ear closer to the gossip. Turns out, there
was a new freshman girl who just arrived at my school; a girl
from China. Her visa was finally approved, and she was able
to fly over the Pacific Ocean to join a bunch of elite American
students. She moved into her room over the weekend to join
her new roommate, a born-and-raised American blue-blood®.
The first night, I heard, was a struggle of cultures. You had
the short Chinese girl with a pair of glasses, a white jacket,
and hair pulled behind her. And then you had the blonde
“chick” with brown highlights,4 wide smile, short T-shirt, a
pair of tight jeans, and a loud laugh. No glasses. And, of course,
there were already stories about this new student. She was a
little blunt, slightly unpleasant, and just kind of, well, foreign.
However, as my friend who lived on the same floor put it, she

must just be shy.

1. nipping: & % % # .
2. turtleneck sweater: [ #3 45 £,

%4 ; heavy-duty: = E:#9,
3. blue-blood: # 4,
4. chick: (42) ¥ 4, highlight:
KA E(FEBAKXES)
AEMERE,
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5. dehydration: % 4kBK, HE

RAATRE,

6. enigma: # 42 (KT M) |

A,
7. F—3k] R MEEGER,

8.avalanch: T HAF X, X 2

RAEKEG A&,

I wanted to meet this new girl; this puzzle that suddenly fell
into our hands. And meet her I did.

Last period of the day, I crawled out of the science building
with an overweight backpack filled with who knows what. Just
when I was about to die of heat exhaustion, dehydrations, and
book burns, the Assistant Dean called me over. As I approached
her, I noticed the little walking enigma® by her side.

“Hi, Kat! Have you met—yet?” The Assistant Dean asked.
“No, not really. Name’s Kat. Put it there.” I took out my hand
with a grin.

She stared at it with an inquisitive look. After a second, she
took out her own hand and shook mine. “It is very nice to meet

»

you. My name is—,” she said slowly and methodically.

[ controlled the sudden twitch in my face.

“Can you take her to her afternoon activity? It’s dance in the gym.”
“Sure. No problem.”

So we started our journey. First stop! Her humble abode.’

Half the room was decorated with pictures of models and
fashion. The closet was half open with clothes avalanching®
out. The other half the room was neat and pristine with
no posters and sign of human existence. Guess which half
belonged to her.

You're right if you guessed the no-dust-no-nonsense side of
the room. My parents always said the Chinese are always very
clean and organized.



