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Dear Henry .

I hope this email finds vou well. Given vour passion for environmental conservation, ['m
writing to extend an invitation for you to address our program, “Nature is speaking” .

The lecture will take place on Friday at 2: 00 pm in our school auditorium. Your presentation
will last around 45 minutes, including time for questions and discussion. As for the content of vour
talk, we encourage you to share your knowledge and experiences in the field of environmental
activism. Topics such as climate change. pollution, endangered species, and sustainable living
practices would be highly relevant and engaging for our audience. It would also be great if you could
provide practical tips and solutions that individuals can adopt to make a positive impact on the
environment. If you require any assistance with resources or technical support for your presentation,

we will be more than happy to provide them.
Thank you for considering our invitation. We truly believe that your expertise and enthusiasm

will have a profound impact on our school community, We look forward to hearing from you soon.
Yours sincerely,

LiHua
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Daniel's heart sank when he saw the sceme. With utmost care, Daniel approached the injured
creature. The entire forest seemed to hold its breath in anticipation of his rescue. He gently cradled
the squirrel in his hands. examining the sharp thorns that held the creature captive. Slowly and
steadilv, he began the task of freeing the squirrel. One by one, the thorns were removed, revealing
the injured paw beneath. As the last thorn was released. the squirrel let out a sigh of relief, with its
eyes now reflecting gratitude. With a newfound freedom, it didn’t flee in fear. Instead. it hesitated
for a moment. gazing at Daniel as if to express its thanks. Then. in a graceful leap, it scampered up
a tree and vanished into the forest.

Months later. Daniel once again went back to the forest. Wandering deeper and deeper into the
woods. he was once again captivated by those beautiful living things in the forest like usual. As he
raised his camera, ready to capture another glimpse of the forest’s magic, a familiar figure suddenly
appeared in his frame. It was the very squirrel he had saved. sat on a branch, its eyes reflecting
recognition and trust. With a heart brimming with delight, Daniel greeted his old friend who
scampered down from the branch excitedly and leaned against his feet. At that moment it felt like
that the forest itself was celebrating their reunion. The gentle rustle of leaves. the distant song of

birds. and the whisper of the wind all plaved their part in this enchanting scene.



