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You write to communicate”



la:

1b:

2a:

2b:

3b:

Almost at first glance, this woolen hand-knitted vest attracted all my
attention . (A Vest of Love)

Almost at first glance, this woolen hand-knitted vest captivated my
complete attention .

Some others were happy to see the news . (Do to Others What You
Would Have Them Do to You)

Others were even delighted to watch this tragic event .

The fallen leaves scattered on the ground, seeming to moum the past
good times when they were lively on the branch . ( That Night)

The fallen leaves scattered on the ground, seeming to moum the past
good times when they happily danced in rhythm to summer s gentle
breeze .

da:* Hi ' Hi " After the short greetings, silence fell . (Shadow Lover)

4bh:

“ Hi " | bluted .
“ Hi " bhe replied, in a cheerful voice .
Silence fell .



© beauty” ,

‘ emotion”

2003

“ logic”,

“ strength” ;
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1 . Night Capriccio
In the quiet of the night, accompanied by clicking
the mythmic clicking of pendulum and a_cup of
coffee, | spread out a sheet of letter paper, coffee
streams of thoughts flowing through the nib of clicking coffee
my pen . beside me

Memorable to me s my warm, comfortable
home, with the atting-room brimful of laughter,
with Mum and Dads caring words, and the
wrinkles ploughed by time into their faces . My
home is so faraway in space, butso pear in my
mind s eye .1 hang on t0 my precious memory,
keeping it safe in my diary, and in the depths of
my heart where it won t fade away or be altered
by the outside wordd . Wherever 1 go, I firmly
believe, my beloved ones will keep a close
watch on me, like the twinkling stars, giving
me their blessings and encouragement . Even if
we are separated by vast oceans, our hearts will
beat as one . It is this deep love and faith that
gives me the strength to brave storms and any



hardship in my life .

Now that | have entered the orbit | planned
for myself, 1 should begin running in it . When
the tender bud stretches out s first leaf in the

morning breeze, giving out s pleasant fra-
grane: when the newly-fledged eaglet takes

wing, soaring into the immense heaven:; and
when the new-bom cok draws its first breath of

pure_and sweet air, staring at the boundless
grassland, they cheer: How wonderful life is'!

And so 5 mine .

The new life, an ever-sealed nut that was
then cracked open, may undergo rapids, may
bathe in the sunlight; may be full of hardships
and brambles, may be permeated with flowers
and applause . Enjoying what life blesses me and
performing what it entrusts to me, 1 shall live
without fear or regret . With an unclouded mind,
an undaunted heart and a steadfast faith, 1 know
| shall fulfilll my hope . The shimmening Sars
would be the witness of all these .

Drawing back the thoughts, 1 drank some
coffee and looked up at the night sky . That star-
ry heaven ! With a flash, a meteor shot across

the night sky, leaving a graceful arc . How

blesses me with

will

bright the meteor is! | admired how far it admire

reached .

marvel



1 . Night Capriccio

Enjoying what life blesses me with and performing
what 1t entrusts to me, 1 shall live without fear or regret ’ :
( Night Capriccio)

. “ the tender bud stretches out . .” ,“ the newly-

fledged eaglet takes wing .. ” , and the new-borm colt draws ..,

; “ a nutthat was then cracked open” , :
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2 . Shining Memories

Everyone has their own childhood and un-
forgettable hometown . I was brought up in a
small village . My childhood is to me what the

first bud s to spring and my hometown iIsto me
what Shangn-La is tb westerners . Being so close

o nature in the early years aroused my deep love
for life .

The dawn was quiet and mysterious In the
countryside . Every moming at cockcrow, grand-
ma would be cooking breakfast in the kitchen
and grandpa would be watering flowers in the
courtyard . The sun rose from behind the hill,
glinang on the roofs and trees . The sweet aroma

of flowers could be smelt in the fresh moming
breeze . Everything was quiet unal we — a
bunch of naughty kids — were woken up . We
nossily dressed and humied through our break-
fast . Gathering under the old plum tree, we set
off for school, laughing, talking and singing all
the way . Oh, there would come our dog, wag-
6
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wagging his tails happily to



2 . Shining Memories

The path to school was lined with wild
flowers dancing in the wind . On the way, we
usually stopped at the town fair to buy a taro pie
from the eldedy baker or to have a look at
Whats New on the comic book shelf . More of-
ten than not, i1t would take us much more time
than actually needed to get to school .

A day passed quickly and then fell the
dusk . I could hardly remember what the teacher
had desperately tried to cram into us, but 1 will
never forget how impatient we were during the
last period and how exciting 1t was when the dis-
missal bell rang . The sun set dowly and pinked
the fields into a wonderland . We would rush to
the river that flew through our village . Some of
us would throw stones as far as we could into the
rppling water, some would fold paper boats and
let them dnft along the niver, some would play
hide-and-seek on the niverbank . 1 once broughta
fishing-rod with me but caught nothing — all the
fish were scared away by our laughter ! it was

not untail cooking smoke curded up grom every
chimney that one after another we were called

back by mothers or grand mothers .
On nights when there were no Interesting

TV programs to watch , my family usually sat
around the table in the courtyard . M other would

join in our march

flows



bring out some tasts for tea, grandma and grand-

pa would begin their endless old legends, mean-

w hile father would be watching the shining stars

with me . Im mered in the beauty of the night , [
sky, 1 always fell asleep in soft moonlight . That

was the end of a happy child s day .

Now I have grown up . Everything | en-
joyed in my childhood seems to have gone . But
whenever | recall the sweet memones, | find
they re stall shining brightly . They bring me joy
and warmth . Undoubtedly they will comtanue
shining for the rest of my life .

-

throw stones as far as we could into the nppling water’; fold paper boats
and let them drftalong the niver’’, play hide-and-seek on the niverbank” ,

My childhood is to me what the first bud iIs t spring and my



2 . Shining Memories

hometown s what Shangn-La 5 0 wesdemers”




:2000

100341004

3 . My Joumey to X1 an

Duning this past sum mer vacation | made a
jourmey  Xian, where I have dreamed of going
for a long time . 1 learned from the history text
book that Xian s an old city where many his-
toric events happened . For example, the Xian
Event, also known as the Double Twelve Event,
5 the tuming point In the Anti-Japanese war .
Besides, Xian was the capital city of the Tang
Dynasty . All this made Xian a mysterious and
charming place for me .

| started my journey in the early August .
My parents saw me off atthe railway station and
wished me a pleasant journey . Sixteen hours lat-
er, 1 amived and my uncle was there to meet
me .

As the train pulled in, the ancient city de-
fense walls came into my sight . The gray walls,
which run along the downtown area, are the
welkknown landmark of this old city and the
modern look of the city combines perfectly with

10
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3. My Jourmey to Xian

the ancient walls .

It is indeed a historic city . There are many well-
welk known tourist resorts, such as HuaQing known,
Mere and the famous DaYan Tower . What im-  many turst resorts of na-

pressed me most was Hua Mourtain It lies to @onal fame; well-
the west and is two hour s drive away . It is said known
that Hua is famous for its steepness . I have been : which boasts its beaurti-

 E-Mei, which is well-known for its beautiful " ="M -

sceneries . Definitely, Hua is more majedic .
Of all peaks in Hua mountain, five are
considered the most important . They are the
East, the West, the South, the North and the
Middle . The highest is the South peak with the
height of 2, 160 meters, though not as high as
E-Mel .
On a shining moming, the bus we took
stopped at the foot of Hua . There were few trees
on the mountain . lktseemed as if the famous hills
were asembled by many big rocks . I looked  There were fow
around, trying o find the way up . HOwWever, gees on the mountain and
there was only a very narmow path, so we decid-  jt scemed & if they were
ed to take the cable car first . assembled by many big
It took us seven minutes in the cable car . It rocks .

hill

was a short joumey full of extreme fears mixed
with excement . When I was at E-Mei, 1 re-
laxed in the cable car and enjoyed the beautiful
sceneries then . But this time, the bald hills
made me fear to see anything around, let alone
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