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F—4 MHAXESE (One possible version)
Contributions Wanted
In a bid to encourage everyone to express gratitude to the people who have made a
difference in our lives, our school will launch an' English writing activity themed “The

person | appreciate most” next month.

We welcome submissions from‘all students. The compositions should be to the
point, and highlight the shining;moments that impress you most. You can write in the
form of stories, essays or poems, but remember, all the works are required to be no less
than 300 words, and originality 1s a must. Anyone interésted should submit your work
to schoolnewspaper(@163.com by January 31st._ Don’t miss the deadline.

We can hardly wait to admire your masterpieces!(113 words)

BN EIREEE (One possible version)

Paral:As she eyed the track from a distance, panic set in. The lucky spikes were

not there! Jobie picked up the pace, her heart pounding louder the closer she got. When

she reached the place she’d left them, her heart stopped. “My lucky spikes are gone.”
she screeched. Jobie’s teammates helped her search the park. No lucky spikes. “I won’t
win the gold,” Jobie groaned. Jobie had no choice but to get a new pair of spikes for the
coming event. The next day, the best track teams in the county gathered at Hidden Park
for the track-and-field championships. “Next up 1s the girls’ 100-meter hurdles,” said
the announcer. (96 words)

Para 2:Jobie slowly walked down to the starting line wearing her brand-new spikes.
Though anxious about her lost lucky spikes, Jobie decided to run with all her forces.
Runners were ready now. Hearing the starting buzzers, Jobie was off in a flash. She

attentively cleared hurdle after hurdle just as she usually trained. Closer and closer she
got. She was nearly there. Just one more hurdle and — “Number 52, Jobie Nymble,
takes the gold for Riverside Middle School,” bellowed the announcer. Surprised, Jobie
rushed over to her roaring teammates. As Jobie squatted to unties her shoes, Marisol
cried out, “Jobie, you broke a record for the hurdles!” Then she added, “Lucky you.”
“Lucky me?” Jobie froze at first and then she realized that there were no lucky spikes
but her efforts brought true luck. (119 words)



