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A Possible Version:
Contributions Wanted

To show respect for those great individuals around us, we are calling for contributions with

the theme of " Salute Everyday Heroes ".

Everyone is welcome to write about the person you admire most in terms of who the person
is, why you think he / she is great and hew he / she touches you. Your writing is expected to be
real and original in not more than 1,000 words. Please be reminded that all contributions should be
submitted to studentsunion@gg.com no later than May 30th.

Good examples are the most powerful inspirations. Let’s spread love and goodness and thus
make the world a better place! Looking forward to your active involvement.

Editorial: Department of English Newspaper
A
A Possible Version:

Julia sat up in the silent night and Stephan was sound asleep. She tiptoed out, quietly lifted a
large pot of water and ran to the opening of the tunnel. Inside was complete darkness! Scared but
determined, she raced in, knelt down by the hole, and put her hand into it. The trout lashed and
they were both mad with fright. Still she managed to shove him into the pot and raced out of the
tunnel and down the steep paths. All the way his tail was lashing against the pot. Finally, she
reached the riverbank.

Julia poured the trout out of the pot into the river. For the first seconds the somewhat dizzy

creature was still visible in the water. Then all she saw was the faint light of the moon in the
silent-flowing river. In relief, she rushed back home, dropped down the pot, and flew through the
air like a bird into bed. Soon she fell asleep, satisfied and peaceful. The next morning Stephen
rushed to her, shouting that “he” was gone and asking "where" and “how”. Lifting her nose in the

air, she proudly laughed, “A fairy, I suppose?”





