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Pride and Defeat

I had always prided myself on my talent in debates and arguments. Thus, when I was
selected to represent the school in the national debate series, I was naturally confident of my
readiness for the task Little did I know that this would turn out to be one of the most
important lessons in my life.

The run-up to the finals was a breeze for my team. Our teacher was very experienced
and we were all good speakers. My teammates were open to communicate so we showed
perfect teamwork. But I was undoubtedly the most outstanding. In each round, the judges had
always selected me as the best speaker. This means that my confidence was at an all-time
high by the time we found ourselves with one week to train before the finals. I had no reason
to even think that I would not be voted the overall best speaker for the debate series.

Unfortunately, I began to get self-focused about the whole business and started putting
on airs with my teammates. I saw myself as the natural debater who would be let down by
their bad performance. I became so dissatisfied that I began missing practices, which
disappointed my kind teammates and teacher. They had no choice but to continue their
training schedule.

The day of the finals dawned bright and fine. Actually, I just passed my teammates to
enter the hall of the debate finals, feeling the excitement of being able to finally show off my
debating power. But the reality was something quite different. My absence from the practices
had created a gap between my teammates and me. We could not work perfectly as we did
previously. Instead, our teamwork was so bad that even our school supporters were shamed

into silence. When it was my turn to conclude as the last speaker of the team, the hall was



quiet. Everyone knew that I was the most likely to win the overall best speaker for the series.
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But as I launched into my speech. I knew that things were very wrong.

Suddenly, one of my teammates came up and patted me on the shoulder.
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But as I launched into my speech. I knew that things were very wrong. Due to lack of
training, I failed to get the key point of my speech, for which I wasn't well prepared.I didn't
know what to say and my mind just went blank. I was so nervous that I just stood there. I felt
all the people present were looking at me with strange eyes. | was very embarrassed and shed
big big sweat.

Suddenly, one of my teammates came up and patted me on the shoulder. He whispered to
me, "Don't be nervous and don't be afraid. All of us are here to support you and cheer you up.
I'm here to help you.". At this time, I realized the mistakes I had made before. I shouldn't be
too confident in myself. I should have humbly trained more with my teammates. At the
moment, [ was forgiven by my teammates. [ pulled myself together, quickly straightened out
my ideas and finished my speech. I saw all my teammates applaud for me and I was moved to

tears.
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Mama and I spend mornings cleaning up the dirt that blows into our house. Mama says all the
dust is due to the drought (-F-£) . The dirt is everywhere. It covers our clothes. We have to wash
the dishes before each meal. We rarely drive the truck because Papa fears the dust from the road
will ruin the motor. We rarely drive the truck because Papa fears the dust from the road will ruin
the motor. So it became our amusement park, where we flashed the lights and sounded the horn

(WIW\) | pretending to be real drivers.

When my sister, Faye, and I walk to school, we wear scarfs over our mouths so we don't
breathe in the dirt. On days when the air is so bad that they close the school, we stay home and
help Mama put wet sheets over the windows. But the dirt always finds a way in.

Last Sunday, there was no dirt in the air, only bright spring sunshine and a clear blue sky.
After church, Papa headed out to the field to check on the cattle while Mama started dinner. Faye
and I played in the yard. The temperature suddenly dropped-it felt good. The heat had been
building since dawn.

Then Mama shouted from the house. "Iris, you and Faye get inside, real quick now!" I looked
to the west and saw a huge black cloud of dust, like thick smoke from a railway engine's stack (HE
) . All the birds flew away. "Faye, go with Mama!" I shouted. "I'll warn Papa."

Faye ran toward the house. The storm hit so fast I barely saw her climb the steps. Fine sand
beat against my face and in an instant the day turned into night. I tripped over our bicycles left
carelessly in the yard. I screamed for Papa, hoping my voice would lead him back.

The dirt and sand stung my skin like a thousand bees. I needed to get to shelter. Covering my
face with one hand, I felt my way towards the truck and opened the door. Dirt flew in with me as I
pulled the door closed.
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Papa was still out there and I needed to help him find the way to the truck.




Suddenly, Papa s face appeared at the window.
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Papa was still out there and I needed to help him find the way to the truck. I searched for the

button hurriedly to switch on the front lights. They cast a frightening but hopeful glow. But could
Papa see them through the thick darkness? Anxiety seemed to capture me that I could hardly
breathe and my hands began to tremble. I kept sounding the horn again and again, hoping Papa
would hear it. I did it until I was exhausted and had no more strength in my arms. With no figure
in sight, I shouted and cried in despair.

Suddenly Papa's face appeared at the window. My heart leaped with excitement and relief. He

opened the door and climbed onto the seat next to me. He coughed and wiped his eyes with dirty
hands then pulled me into his arms. I held Papa tightly and sobbed. I could feel the tears streaming
down my dirty cheeks. Papa looked into my face. "I'm so proud of you," Papa said. "The horn and
lights led me to shelter." I cried even more, tears of joy because our family had survived the

horrible storm.
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Last Saturday, when I was checking out at the grocery store, the woman in front of me

caught my attention. She was in a red coat and had long hair. She was pushing one shopping
cart with a basket in front. The basket held just a few items: corm, a lot of bread, some

canned goods and a bunch of gorgeous colored roses. Several times when I was looking at



her, I caught her looking at those lovely roses and smiling. I thought she must like roses very
much. Therefore, I commented that those roses were, indeed, very lovely and beautiful. She
said, “Roses are my favorite flowers, and I really do love them.”

Then, when I was waiting to bill my items, I heard the woman say to the cashier, “Em...,
you can put those roses back, because I really can’t afford them now. I don’t have enough
money.”

On hearing that, I asked her if she allowed me to buy them for her. She shook her head
and said, “Why would you want to do that? You certainly don’t have to.” I replied that I just
wanted to give her “a special thing” because she loved them so much. However, she still
seemed hesitant. Then I told her that she would be doing me a great kindness if she allowed
me to gift them to her. With tears in her eyes, she agreed and said, “I really do love them.
Thank you very much.”

The moment I handed the cashier the money for the roses, I noticed he was a little teary
too. As I said goodbye to him and began to walk away, I found the woman holding the roses
and staring at me at the gate.
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Paragraph 1:

When I walked out of the store,




Paragraph 2:

I have given the woman beauty and made her day beautiful.

One possible version:

“I remembered where the Dolphin Hotel is. I'm sorry"" Jack said.“I just got confused: there
are hundreds of hotels in New York. It's just a few blocks from here. You can walk there. Go
straight to that crossroad, then turn right, and walk about 500 feet more. There you will see an old
church. Turn to the left, cross the road, and walk down the street till you see a white-blue
5-storeyed building. That's Dolphin Hotel.”The couple thanked him, and Jack left lightly this time.

But when he turned his back, he saw the couple was still there, and the look on their faces
was the same.“Maybe I was talking too quickly, or they couldn't remember everything," he
thought. All of a sudden, he decided he couldn't leave these young people behind: their English
was so poor; they could possibly spend the whole day trying to get to the hotel. He walked up to
them once again. They looked at him in surprise.“I could guide you to the hotel, if you still need
my help." Jack said. The man and the woman looked at each other, then at Jack, and then they

smiled.
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