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Dear Mike,

Knowing from your letter that you are wondering about our evening classes, I am writing to
tell you some details that may help you better understand them.

The reason why we have evening classes is that we have to face the pressure of Gaokao.
Everyone has to make full use of every minute to study well. Besides, we can finish our
homework more effectively while staying at school. Lastly, while having evening classes, we can
turn to our teachers for help.

Though some students possess opposite opinions, most of us are in favor of the evening
classes. After all, time and tide wait for no man.

Yours sincerely,
Li Hua
BRESLESEFWH:
Paragraph 1:

Philip, however, shouted that he would never do any such thing. Uncle Ben said he couldn’t
afford more than two thousand dollars for his eyes. Then he offered twenty dollars to put a few
drops from a bottle in Philip’s ears, which would not hurt him but would make him deaf. “I want
to try some experiments with deafness.” he said. “Why, I couldn’t hear a single word if I were
deaf!” Philip shouted, “Not for three thousand dollars!” Uncle Ben then came out with large bids
for “a right arm,” “hands,” “feet,” finally ten thousand dollars for “mother,” and twenty thousand
for “the baby.”

Paragraph 2:

To all of these offers for his body parts Philip shook his head, refusing to exchange any. At
last, Uncle Ben said: “These numbers amount to a large amount of money. Aren’t you foolish not
to accept some of my offers?” Philip answered no firmly. “Then,” said Uncle Ben, “you talk of
being poor, but you have treasures for which you will not take so much money. Why is that?”
Philip didn’t know exactly what to say. He blushed, and then tears came rolling down his cheeks,
and he threw his arms around Mother’s neck. “Mother,” he whispered, “isn’t it obvious that I’'m so

rich, but I’m so blind?”





