                              Love

Once I climbed a hill together with my brother and my dog,. When we were on our way home. There was a frightening snake in the grass with its eyes staring at us.. The snake had very bright color on its body, which occurred to me that it was very poisonous. As soon as I realized it, I was very scared. And at the same time, I found my dog stared at the snake with his fur set upright and made a low howl.

    Then the snake moved quickly toward my brother who was slowly moving away. On seeing this, my dog immediately charged at the snake suddenly and caught it with its two front paws, biting the snake fiercely. The snake turned round and also bit my dog on his neck.. My brother’s face turned white with fear.

   The snake went away, leaving my dog lying on the ground.

   The dog struggled to his feet but he couldn’t move even a little but to howl painfully. His eyes fixed on me and then turned to my brother. Perhaps he was too tired to keep his eyes open. He closed his eyes and fell asleep forever.

   My dog died. I couldn’t help crying.

   That night, I couldn’t sleep at all. I kept on thinking of my lovely dog. He was brought home when he was still a baby. I fed him with powdered milk. .he liked licking my hands but now, he left me forever.

I was shocked by his bravery, what made him so brave?

    Beyond all my doubt, it is truly because of love. When you have affection for somebody, you will be willing to do anything for him, even if there is a big danger in front of you. My dog died after trying to save my brother’s life. He strived to do this. While my brother playing happily on the playground, he lay lonely in the soil.

A dog can do such thing, let alone human beings. 

In my village, there is an old couple living there. They have a grandson and a granddaughter. In order to let the children attend the school, the old farmer goes to the farmland to grow vegetables every day. In the morning, the old lady takes the vegetables to the market and sells them. That is all their income.

Day after day, because of the heavy work on the farm, the farmer’s back goes bent. But he still goes to the farm early in the morning and goes back home late in the afternoon.

When asked what they thought about their life. They smiled “we have all the happiness that other people have. This year, our granddaughter has grown taller and now she can speak a little English. Our grandson goes to the university. That’s our achievement, though life is hard for us today, but I believe it will be good tomorrow.”

The couple was happy on account of love. When they did anything they always take their children into account. Whenever the two children feel happy, they feel happy.

There was an old woman. Since she got the mental disorder, her son took her to his home. The lady always did things beyond control. But his son didn’t mind it at all.

Once after having supper, she went out and said to a neighbor ‘my son is bad, he is having supper now, but he didn’t allow me to eat anything, now I am so hungry’.

The neighbor went to tell the lady’s son the whole thing that had happened just now. They suggested:. you should send your mother to the mental hospital. Her health goes worse. Or else    she will bring you a lot of trouble.

But I am afraid they won’t take good care of my mother. What’s more, my mother doesn't like living in the hospital. Anyway, she is my mother. I must let her live happily. I should allow for he illness.’ replied the son

The son took good care of his mother until she died.

That is love.

When the world is full of love, our life will be nicer for everyone..

                              高三四班  李晓燕

Changes

He is a boy, who bored all the teachers. No one liked him. He had no friends in the school, so he stayed alone, had lunch alone and played alone. If you were in the school, you would see a boy staying with his shadow all the time.

In the classroom, his classmates called him “Rubbish”, which meant that he was the worst in the class and was incapable. But they did not know what had happened. At first, some students helped him, but he did not listen to him. The teachers also wanted to help him, but he refused as well. The teachers’ words went in one ear and out the other. He still did what he wanted to. His scores were very, very bad. His attitude to the scores was just likes the others’ to him: IGNORE

Now he is different from what he used to be. He is a good pupil in the teachers’ opinion. In the middle school period, his parents divorced. He lived with his father. He was unhappy all day. One day, he received a letter from a girl named Yan. The letter said:

Dear Sea:

        I know you are a handsome boy. I love you at first sight. I will always do anything I can for you to make sure of your happiness. Nothing more than feeling trying to forget my feeling of love…
                  We      are      both      convinced

           that     a    sudden    passion     joined     we.

                  Such     certainty    is      beautiful

But    uncertainty  is  more  beautiful   still.

I will wait for you forever

                                                    Yours Yan

When he finished reading the letter, he did not know what to do. It happened for the first time. He thought that he could not tell it to his father, because his father was rude. Once he was drunk, he would beat him. Therefore, he was afraid of his father, he did not want to tell anything to his father. He wanted to tell it to his mother but he couldn’t. If his father knew it, he would give him a good beat. Because of this, he decided to deal with it by himself. He thought it over and over. At last, he decided to meet the unknown girl. To his surprise, the girl was so beautiful that he lost his heart to her. Form then on, he paid all his attention to the girl. In class, he did nothing but sleep or write letters to her. At that time, he thought the greatest thing in the world was “LOVE”. Nothing was more important than love. He backslid. His friends tried to persuade him to leave the girl, but they failed. He did not listen to them, instead he quarreled with them. At first, his friends could forgive him, but he did no better, instead even worse. He did not realize that he had done wrong. He thought that he had love, which meant everything to him. In the end, his friends could not bear any more and left him. But he did not change. He wasted a lot of time and money, while he thought it was worth doing.

Just like this, he went over the junior school. Unluckily, the girl and he went to different senior schools. At first, both of them wrote to each other quite often. Day by day, the letters became fewer. In the end, the girl did not keep in touch with the boy. At that time, he realized that he must have been deserted. She must have another boyfriend. He was very sad, but it was not useful.

Now he has woken up. He has no friends around him, so he must do everything by himself. He believes that even now, there is still chance left to be a good student.

Where there is a will there is a way.

He has changed a lot. He has the gift in study and soon becomes the best student in the class.

Everyone is surprised. He has a lot of friends and is admired by many girls.

Now he studies very hard instead of doing others.

Let’s give our best wishes to him and hope everything goes well.

            高三四班     应杰

                                 The stars up

    One slumberous night, the moon was so bright. On the top of a steep mountain, there was an old man surveying the stars up in the sky.

    Nobody knew who he was; nobody knew what he was doing for; nobody knew for how many years he had kept doing the same things------surveying the stars and recording all kinds of data he had got.

    On the foot of the mountain, there was a small village, in which lived a number of strange persons. Some came from big cities with a large amount of money. They were tired of the lives as millionaires, so they came here to start tranquil lives that they wanted. Others came here to achieve their goals, such as painting the natural sight, writing different styles of works and so on. They lived separately and didn’t talk too much to each other. 

    The old man was strange likewise. Every night he climbed up the top of the mountain, then “stayed with the stars” whole night. Maybe he was a scientist, because he was always calculating the data he’d just got in the night all the daytime. But sometimes he also kept a diary to write down his feelings and thoughts.

    He devoted his life to studying the space in the form of doing the research of the stars. In his lifetime, he had never married for he had given his whole heart to his task.

    Many years later, after the old man had died, after the village had disappeared, a searching party discovered the diary of the dead man by chance. They opened it and saw the last diary he had kept.

    “ Sunday  Fine                               May 14th 

    “Today’s my birthday. I lay on the grass, staring at the starry sky, as what I did on my eighteenth birthday night. ‘The world is so large and the life is so limited’ I thought then, “If only I could unclose the secret of the world in my limited life.” From then on, I studied hard and did all sorts of research to find the true sides of the world. Finally, I found it the best way to study the space.

    “I invented a perfect course of equipments. I discovered the great mountain now I live on and realized it was the best station on the earth for reading the stars and thinking about the space.

    “I deeply know how painful it is to be at a loss for the world. It just likes getting lost in the maze, not knowing which way leads to the exit. You’ll not know what to do is really right. You’ll even doubt about the sense of life. At one time, I doubted about the common belief about the space and life as well. In those dark days, I was quite decadent, and some times, I nearly to murder myself because of the meaningless world and life. 

    “Till today, I still don’t know the true sense of life. But I think we can fix lives with our own senses. The sense I take is to unclose the truth of the space. Confusion brings hurt. My duty is to quell it. We should be absorbed in what are the most valuable things we must do in our own minds, I think. 

    “The stars brought me so much information that I wanted to get and which I didn’t’t except to get.

    “I found from my study that our knowledge about the space is probably wrong. There may be something that prevents man from getting the true information from the universe. In other words, if we can’t find and get rid of ‘the metaphysical hand’, we won’t be able to unclose the true world forever. But I hope it isn’t as what I have excepted.

    “Oh, the stars up in the sky, can you tell me the fact?

    “My God, I’m dazed and feel so helpless! I’m getting old so quickly, and, I feel, I’m dying! Is it 'the metaphysical hand' that leads me to death?   

    “Help!

    “If anyone who happens to see my diary, please continue my work and find out the”

    The diary stopped here. 

Three days later, the searching party, who had read the diary, people found, disappeared from the world completely.    
                       高三四班   徐意能

Live with happiness
  Hi, hi, hi, dear everyone. Excuse me for interrupting you for a few minutes. I wonder who has a lighter and can lend it to me. I’m almost bitten to death by the mosquitoes, Thank you!” Li Ming shouted loudly at the teacher’s desk when we were doing our lessons in the classroom silently. So most of us were shocked by the sudden words. Never would we lend him one at the thought of what he meant by saying these words. And we just laughed. Leaving him not knowing what to do. In fact it’s not the first time the scene has taken place.

  Ming is such a humorous boy that he often makes us laugh and feel happy. Although we don’t know when he will tell jokes. We do know: once we are with him, we’ll never be in lack of laughter. 

  Small eyes, black skin, wide breast and strong body make him a little unique. They are common while they are uncommon on his body. Especially his beard, which is considered the fumiest on him just because it’s rare and we haven’t, he himself appreciate it as well and often show it off.

  One Sunday afternoon, as usual he came back to school like others. But to our surprise this time he cut the very beard that he took pride of. It’s out of our expectation.

  Obviously, when in came the “strange” boy, hanging his head down. We were all so astonished and curious that we couldn’t help laughing when we recognized, because it’s so funny and unbelievable.

  “what’s wrong! What happened to your pretty beard. Has it been burnt or robbed as a treasure. Oh, what a pity and I’m so sorry!” This is the very sentence that we always said to him at that time as long as we met him. 

  As a reply. He said that he was doing contributions to the people, the society and the country. For the sake of serving people whole heartedly, I cut my beard to save time of washing it. 

  But in fact, the two things have nothing in common.

  In spite of cutting the beard, he was still full of fun. To make others laugh, he developed a way he uttered the words others never come up with or expect. But above all, he never laugh first or laugh with others which makes the result more wonderful.

  Perhaps, it sounds easy and useless, but as a matter of fact, it’s rather bard and unavailable. Never try to conclude whether it’s right or wrong until you have tried it out yourself.

  Once upon a time, Ming came in when we were chatting and playing jokes on each other. Then he walked towards us and had himself seated beside me. Listening to us talking and seeming to join us. After a shot time about two minutes, he burst into laughter. “you are all silly, are the jokes your talked funny, are they making any sense? You rather than them are funny. You idiot.” 
 And so what, If you don’t agree with us, you may go, anyway you’re not invited? One of us stood up and shouted at the arrogant boy. 

  “Don’t laugh at us first, if you can make us laughing for one minute, we will do what you want us to do, and say what you like to say.” Anther person continued, “we won’t blame you or beat you, but praise you for the humor if you succeed finishing it, or else you will know and you can imagine the result, OK?” 

  No problem? He answered self-confidently and then began to tell a story. 

  “Long long ago, an eight-aged boy named Fred was taken down to his grandmother for his holiday. The first day he arrived at the village, he saw a group of sheep walking slowly to him. Of course he was so amazed at the special animal that he had never seen. After a deep thought, the boy cried out at his father who came with him ‘Dad, oh my god, I have found the thief who broke in and stole the carpet yesterday. They are…hey are those animals. They must have divided the carpet and take advantage of it in making clothes. Be quick, dad, call the police…”

  Before Ming finished the joke, everyone present burst into laughter with both hands putting on their stomach.

  From then on, no one dares to play jokes in front of him, avoiding being made fun of. He is always ready to help others and if we are rather low we’ll turn to him and demand him tell funny stories.

  Exactly speaking, Ming is the most humorous boy I have ever met. He is really excellent in making others happy and the atmosphere lively. I think I’m very happy for the reason: I know him, and he is my friend.

                                            高三四班 俞钟                              
LONELY AT A TEARY NIGHT 

     Three years ago, when I was studying in a junior Middle School, I

Was always proud of my study. And all around me were beautiful flowers and applause. But it didn’t last long. My study in senior high school was no longer as good as before.

   In the past two years, failures went with me all the time. At that time, I had nearly lost heart. Everything changed just about one thing, which happened not long before.

   Once, I failed in an exam once more. Ready to accept any punishment, I walked alone on my way home hesitantly. Nobody can imagine how scared I was.

   There was about five or six meters far from my home when I came across my mother who was just off duty. I didn’t dare to tell her what had happened.

   You know it was a hard time that I had supper with my parents without saying any words. After meal, I couldn’t help crying. They were both astonished and asked what was the matter. I told the fact to them in tears. To my surprise, they said nothing instead of blaming me.

After the meal, the room was deadly silent. I sat at the table with a pen in hand, looking at the paper but not knowing what to write.

 One minute, two minutes, three minutes … I dare not take a deep breath. About half an hour later , my dad came to me saying：“Your mother and I tried our best to offer your education. And how will you make use of the chance is merely your own matter. After all, the life in future depends on your ability.”

Hearing these words, my face had already full of tears. He was about to go to the sitting room when he turned back :“Don’t think of the exam tonight . Just move out of the shadow and set your sights on the life of future. Do remember ‘better late than never”
 The night was very dark and the wind outside was blowing fiercely. I lay on the bed awake, tasting my father’s words and the reasons of failure.

 The moonshine got into my bedroom.

 I looked up to the dark night sky. It seemed as if the stars were smiling to me. Suddenly, I reminded that some famous people such as Tong dizhou had the same history as mine. Then, I was determined to move out of the shadows and pursue my dream again. 

 Looking at the moon, I learnt what really mattered was what I thought of myself. As long as I believe myself, I will achieve the success one day.

 That night was lonely and teary, but from then on I picked up my confidence once more.

 “ Cheer up! Where there is a will, there is a way!” I said to myself. 

 Now, I will follow my belief to study harder and insist, “Man proposes, god dispose.”

高三三班 李璐

