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jemorable/Significant Moments
(Narration: Personal Narratives)

� Your tasks in this unitYour tasks in this unitYour tasks in this unitYour tasks in this unitYour tasks in this unit�

To learn narrative basics

types

elements

tips on writing personal narratives

To write two personal experience narratives

farewell/reunion

childhood memories

Task One
Farewell & Reunion

Guidelines

Narration and its types

Narration is the type of writing which tells a story: personal experience, imaginative fiction, or

historical narrative (= a story or an account of something that happened).

Essential elements of narration

A series of events arranged in a chosen order.

Told by a narrator (= the person who tells the story).

For some particular purpose:

to illustrate a point;

to support an idea;

to explain a procedure; or simply

to entertain the reader/audience.
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How to write a personal experience narrative

Construct a topic sentence, which tells what it is about (the central idea). Your topic sentence

reveals the purpose of your narrative.

Use the first person point of view, that is, the narrator uses the first person pronoun I.

Present your personal experience in chronological order.

Select only those details that serve your purpose.

Connect the details by using transitions such as (shortly) afterward, later, when, soon, while,

the next day/night, before, then, to move the story along.

What to write about

A good personal experience narrative does not need to be based on an extraordinary

experience.

Ordinary experiences�things that happened in your everyday life�are the best sources for

personal narratives.

Ordinary experiences can help you gain insight into human behavior or motivation.

Activity     Practicing narrative basics

Check the sentences that you think would make interesting topic sentences for a
personal experience narrative. Explain why others wouldn�t.

_____ 1)  Once I almost drowned.

_____ 2)  When Robert was fifteen, he made his first gift of true love to his father.

_____ 3)  A journey of one mile or 5,000 miles begins the same way: with a single step.

_____ 4)  When I was five, I discovered that learning was fun.

_____ 5)  The five-minute drive to the hospital seemed to have taken hours.

_____ 6)  He was driving home one evening, on a two-lane country road.

_____ 7)  Xiao Wang has proved once again that he is an incurable optimist.

_____ 8)  The day I got the letter of admission from BFSU (Beijing Foreign Studies

                University) was one of the happiest of my life.

_____ 9)  My family believed if something went wrong, it was always someone else’s fault.

____ 10)  One of my most memorable experiences took place when I worked as a school

       teacher in a mountain village.
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Read the passages and find out whether they are good or poor personal narratives
and state your reasons.

Passage 1
It was the last day of our stay in Nanjing. My parents were sitting in the waiting room of the

railway station waiting for our train back to Beijing. As a restless five-year-old, I began wandering

about and then found myself lost. I was getting worried when I saw a woman dressed like a

policewoman. Immediately I headed toward her and told her I couldn’t find my parents. She took me

to the broadcasting station, and their announcement over the loudspeaker soon brought my parents.

Passage 2
Once I almost drowned in a swimming pool. I was 12 and was learning to swim. I began

to paddle to the far side of the pool. But suddenly I couldn’t move an inch and keep my head

above the water and I began to drown. Just then my father came to my rescue.

Passage 3
 I finally arrived at the university after two and a half hours of riding. I found a new  battle

to fight�running from one office to another, completing all kinds of forms and signing my

name numerous times. I finished all that. I truly become a member of the university. I was tired

out. It began to rain before I could rest my feet in my dorm!

Activity      Reading on the subject

Living, as we are, in a rapidly changing world, we often have to move from town to city, from

high school to college in a different city or province, or from a job in one place to a better job

elsewhere. With each move, we say good-bye to family, friends and neighbors. Then we come

back to visit. This has become the norm of life today. The following three passages give you some

idea about what it feels like to leave your loved ones and see them again after an absence.

Bigger Is Better
Tony Marcus

I come from a large family that’s very close. I live with my parents, my two sisters, and my

brother. My father owns a hardware store, and my mother helps out there. Both my sisters are in
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high school. My older brother John is a mechanic. But the Marcus family has a total of forty-two

members. At our family reunion last month I realized for the first time how loving my family is.

Every year the family reunion reminds us that we are connected by both blood and love.

We all arrive wearing T-shirts that say �Marcus Family Reunion�. Even my grandmother wears

one although she usually wears old-fashioned dresses with lace collars. The reunion began with

hugs and lots of excitement. This year I really felt special about it because my girlfriend Tarsha,

a first-year student like me, was with me. Everyone at the reunion tried to make her feel welcome.

She told me later she’s sorry she doesn’t have a big and close family like mine.

At the picnic we had so much to talk about that it took two hours just to eat. My cousins

and I know each other well because we used to spend summers visiting each other. We laughed

a lot and traded stories about the days when we were kids. One year we secretly wrote a silly

song and planned a funny skit1 for the talent show at the reunion. The grownups almost fell off

their chairs laughing. I was afraid Tarsha would feel left out, but she never did. She enjoyed the

stories, and we all encouraged her to tell us about her own family memories.

I feel really special because my aunts and uncles treat me like their own son. When my

parents and I told them all about college and my business plans, they were sure I’m going to make

it. Uncle Preston, a councilman, said he could help me meet some business people who might

help me get my clothing store started. My aunts and uncles spent some time talking to Tarsha,

and later they told me how much they liked her.

Having fun together makes me feel loved. My family loves to play softball and basketball.

Everybody gets a turn playing. We laughed a lot at mix-ups2 and mistakes that day. But some

people in my family are fine athletes. My Uncle Ralph can pitch3 a baseball and run better than

a teenager. My aunts remember when he was a baseball star in high school and tease him about

it. He pretends he’s angry, but he loves it.

At the talent show Saturday night, Tarsha, who has a beautiful voice, sang for us. She was

amazed when everyone applauded and cheered. My grandmother and aunts hugged her. Tarsha

said nothing like that ever happens in her family.

The Marcus family is united by strong religious faith. The next morning we had a church

service near the lake, with my Uncle Charles preaching. During the week he repairs appliances,

but he’s a part-time preacher on the weekends. We sang our favorite hymns and prayed together.

_______________________________________________________________________________

1. skit: a short humorous performance or piece of writing

2. mix-up: (informal) a mistake that causes confusion about details or arrangements

3. pitch: to aim and throw a ball in baseball
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I could tell that Tarsha was really moved by the service. Then we had another picnic and said

good-bye until next year. I was sad, and Tarsha looked as if she wanted to cry. But I felt prouder

than ever of my large and loving family. (560 words)

Questions to think about

�  What is the thesis statement and where is it located?

              _______________________________________________________________________________

�  What details does the writer use to support the thesis?

              _______________________________________________________________________________

A Dad Says Good-bye
Joseph Danziger

I watched her and her mother decorate her college dormitory room. Everything is in place,

organized and arranged, just so. Her room nicely accommodates1 not only her clothes and

accessories2, but her roommate’s as well. As they finish her half of the room, I begin to accept

that her room at home is no longer hers. It is now ours. Our room for her when she visits.

I find myself thinking of the day when I held her in the cradle of my arms, in the chair

alongside my wife’s hospital bed. One day old. So small, so beautiful, so perfect, so totally

reliant on her new, untested parents. All manner of thoughts go through my mind as I watch her.

Time marches on relentlessly3.

She looks up now, and catching me staring at her, she says to her mother, �Mom, Dad’s

looking at me funny.�

The last few days, I touch her arm, her face�anything�knowing that when my wife and

I return home, she will not be with us and there will be nothing to touch. I have so much to say,

but no words with which to say it.

My life changed from the day I drove this child home from the hospital. I saw myself

differently that day, and it has led to a lot of places that I would never have found on my own.

She says, “It’ll be all right, Dad. I’ll be home from school soon.” I tell her she will have

a great year, but I say little else. I am afraid somehow to speak, afraid I’ll say something too small

____________________________________________________________________________________________

1. accommodate: (of a building and room) to have enough space for

2. accessory: something that is not necessary, but that makes a room, etc. more useful or more attractive

3. relentlessly: strictly, cruelly, or determinedly, without ever stopping
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for what I’m feeling, and so I only hold on to our good-bye hug a little longer, a little tighter.

I gaze into her eyes and turn to go. My wife’s eyes follow her as she leaves us. Mine do

not. Maybe if I don’t look, I can imagine that she really hasn’t gone. I know that what she is

embarking upon1 is exciting and wonderful. I remember what the world looked like to me when

everything was new.

As I walk to the car with my wife at my side, my eyes are wet, my heart is sore, and I

realize that my life is changing forever. (376 words)

Questions to think about

�  Who is the narrator? What kind of father does he seem to be? How do you know?

    _________________________________________________________________________

�  How would you describe the narrator’s feelings when he said good-bye to his daughter? Give

   details to support your conclusion.

    _________________________________________________________________________

�  How does the narrator look on the role of a father?

    _________________________________________________________________________

�  How do you understand the last sentence? In what way do children change or affect their

   parents’ lives?

    _________________________________________________________________________

�  Why does the writer use the present tense to describe something that happened in the past?

    _________________________________________________________________________

T he Long Road Home
Lia Gay

Now that I’m packed, I have a minute to examine my emotions about my first trip home.

I am happy at college, but a trip home, to my family and friends, sounds like just the thing I’d

like to do after the finals.

When I reach home, I ask to see my room, expecting to find my shrine2, my old pompoms3,
____________________________________________________________________________________________

1. embark upon/on: to start something, especially something new, difficult or exciting

2. shrine: a place that is connected with a holy event or holy person, and that people visit to pray. Here it has

    nothing to do with religion, but revered by the writer because it is full of momentos and memories of her

    former life at home.

3. pompom: a large round ball of loose plastic strings connected to a handle, used by cheerleaders
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prom1 pictures, candid photos2 of friends and dolls scattered about. To my surprise, everything

is gone; there’s not even a trace I had ever lived in the room. It’s as if the second I became a

�college� student, I had ceased to exist.

I start to wonder what else had changed since I’d been gone. My parents are in an awkward

transition, wondering how to treat me now. They wrestle with3 whether to treat me�still their

daughter�as one of them, an adult, or as the child they feel they sent away months earlier.

I run into two of my best friends from high school; we stare blankly at each other. We ask

the simple questions and give simple, abrupt answers. It’s as if we have nothing to say to each other.

I wonder how things have changed so much in such a short period of time. We used to laugh and

promise that no matter how far away we were, our love for each other would never change. Their

interests don’t interest me anymore, and I find myself unable to relate4 my life to theirs.

I had been so excited to come home, but now I just look at it all5 and wonder: Is this me?

Why hadn’t the world stood still here while I was gone? My room isn’t the same, my friends

and I don’t share the same bond6, and my parents don’t know how to treat me�or who I am,

for that matter7.

I get back to school feeling half-fulfilled, but not disappointed. I sit up in my bed in my dorm

room, surrounded by my pictures, dolls and mementos8. As I wonder what has happened, I realize

that I can’t expect the world to stand still and move forward at the same time. I can’t change and

expect that things at home will stay the same. I have to find comfort in what has changed and what

is new, keep the memories, but live in the present. (395 words, considerably shortened)

Questions to think about

�  Who is the narrator?

    _________________________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________________________________________

1. prom: a dance for high school students, usually held at the end of a school year

2. candid photo a photograph of friends that is natural and informal and taken without them knowing that they

    are being photographed

3. wrestle with sth.: to try to understand or find a solution to a difficult problem

4. relate: to make a connection between two different things

5. look at it all: to think about everything

6. bond: something that unites two or more people or groups, such as love, or a shared interest or idea

7. for that matter: used to say that what you are saying about one thing is also true about something else

8. memento: a small thing that you keep to remind you of someone or something
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�  How does she feel before she makes her first trip home?

    _________________________________________________________________________

�  What does she expect back home? Give examples.

    _________________________________________________________________________

�  How does the writer feel about her reunion with her family and former friends?

    _________________________________________________________________________

�  What does she realize when she is back at college?

    _________________________________________________________________________

Activity      Reading from your peers

The following passages are written by your peers about experiences a lot of you have also had.

Read them and find out in what way they fulfill the requirements of personal narratives and

how they can be improved. Learn from their strengths and weaknesses, and you’ll be able to

write as well and even better.

Reunion with My Best Friend
He Ye

As soon as the winter holidays began, my best friend in high school and I fixed a date to

meet. We hadn’t seen each other for half a year and during this period of time we could only keep

contact with each other through phone calls and cell phone messages.

The moment we met, we hugged each other for a long time, completely unaware of the

people around us. Neither of us said much, but we both enjoyed being with each other. We went

to the shops to have a look at the things we were interested in. Then she treated me to lunch, using

the first money she had earned by playing the harp in her university orchestra. How time flew

when we were together. Soon it was time to say good-bye. Perhaps it would be another six

months before we could meet again. But I was not at all worried that we might be estranged from

each other, for I knew that time would never separate us and that we would only cherish our

friendship more as time went by. (182 words)

W hat a Change!
Ji Qing

During the winter vacation, I was invited to a party which I was told, many of my junior
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middle school classmates would attend. I hadn’t seen some of them for more than three years,

so I was very excited and anxiously looked forward to the day. I thought of the happy days we

had spent together and wondered how they had been doing, and if they had changed a lot.

The day finally came and I went happily and hopefully. But when I arrived, I was

overwhelmed by the changes I saw. A former dwarf had turned into a giant; a once talkative,

outgoing and sociable boy now seemed an introvert; some of the girls who used to wear baggy

uniforms seven days a week were so fashionably dressed that I could hardly recognize them. I

wondered how circumstances could have changed people so much, from appearance to

character.

I found the atmosphere a bit awkward. We were talking, but we seemed to be talking about

nothing. I wanted to ask some of them how they had been, but found it hard to open my mouth,

not knowing whether I would offend them. I realized that the past three years had changed us

so much that it was impossible for us to communicate. We no longer had the same goals to strive

for, and our concerns and interests were no longer the same. When it was time to say good-bye,

we exchanged addresses and telephone numbers, promising to keep in touch. Then we went our

different ways, not knowing whether we would be able or willing to meet again.

I know I shouldn’t feel sad about the passing of the good, old days. What I should do is to

cherish my happy memories, but live in the present and look to the future. (303 words)

I Should Have Returned Sooner
Li Mihui

As I stepped into the building where my family lived, my heart was beating fiercely. I

unlocked the door quietly, parcels in hand, and called loudly:

�Hello, everybody, here I am, back home!�

I hadn’t told my family the exact time I would arrive because I wanted to give them a

surprise. But soon I discovered that I was, in fact, the one who was surprised. I found no one

at home. It was normal for Mom and Dad not to be in at this hour of the day. But it was odd

that my grandparents were out, too. Where could they be? They couldn’t have gone to the

railway station to meet me, for they didn’t know when I’d arrive. And their room seemed

unused for quite some time. I began to worry. I picked up the phone and dialed Dad’s mobile

phone number.

My worry did not prove groundless. A few minutes later I was in the city’s central hospital.

My grandma had been there for two weeks. Though she’d been in a critical condition, she told

Mom and Dad to keep the news from me, as she wanted me to concentrate on my final exams.
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Suddenly I knew why Grandpa’s voice sounded a bit nervous when I wanted to speak to

Grandma on the phone a week before and he told me she was at a friend’s place. Instantly I felt

tears well up in my eyes.

Grandma looked happy to see me. Though still feeble, she managed to sit up and gave me

a big hug. I cried in her arms as I had always done each time she pulled through. This reunion

with Grandma at the hospital made me accept the fact that Grandma was getting on in years and

that she was in poor health. I should cherish the days I would be with her. At that moment, I said

to myself, �Grandma, may you live a long, happy life! May all those I love live happily!� (331

words)

Questions to think about

�  Does each of the three essays have a point?

    __________________________________________________________________________

�  Do all three include enough details to recreate the scenes they describe? Do you find any

   unnecessary details that should be cut out?

    __________________________________________________________________________

�  Which of the three do you think is best? State your reasons.

    __________________________________________________________________________

Writing Assignment One

Write about a farewell or reunion you have experienced in 150�170 words.

The Procedure

Prewriting: choosing a topic and exploring ideas

  List all the occasions of farewell and reunion you have experienced.

   Think for a while and circle the one that comes back to your mind more often than others.

  Close your eyes and recall what happened and how you felt.

   Write down as many details as you can remember about the experience.

Drafting: getting your ideas on paper

  Narrate your experience in a group of three or four. But do not just read from what you have

 jotted down.

  Have your partners ask questions about your experience, and you list the details you give
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when you answer the questions.

  Decide what idea you want to communicate to your readers.

  Select details that could help to recreate the scene and serve your purpose.

  Make a plan for your narrative.

Topic: __________________________ Tentative title: ____________________________

Place: __________________________  Time: ___________________________________

People involved: ___________________________________________________________

Details to be included (what happened):

No. 1: __________________________________________________________________

No. 2: __________________________________________________________________

No. 3: __________________________________________________________________

Thesis: ___________________________________________________________________

____________________________________________________________________________

  Discuss your plan with your partners. Ask for their suggestions as to how to improve it.

  Write the first draft, taking into consideration your partners’ suggestions.

Revising: strengthening your essay

  Set aside your writing for some time from a couple of hours to a couple of days so that you

 will be more objective when you read it again.

  Read your paper again carefully and objectively.

  Reconsider your thesis and ask yourself if it is what you want to get across in your paper.

 Revise it if necessary.

  Mark parts or aspects you like and those you think weak and need improving.

  Check the details/examples and see if they support your central idea and if you have better

ones to replace them.

  Rewrite what you think ineffective and supply more powerful details if you can.

  Cut out whatever detail that does not relate to your thesis.

Editing and proofreading: eliminating technical errors

  Check your spelling.

  Check your grammar: subject-verb agreement, verb forms, tenses, etc.

  Make sure you use correct punctuation marks.

  Observe essay format: capitalization, indentation and spacing.

  Make sure your paper has a title.
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Task Two
Childhood Memories

(Effective Sentences: Coordination & Subordination)

Guidelines

What is coordination?

Coordination is combining two or more ideas in one sentence to create equal emphasis. In

other words, you coordinate ideas that you wish to give equal emphasis to.

You coordinate words and phrases

�  by joining them with a coordinating conjunction or a pair of correlative conjunctions;

�  by expressing them in the same kind of grammatical construction.

You coordinate clauses by joining them with

�  a comma and a coordinating conjunction;

�  a semicolon, which is often accompanied by a conjunctive adverb or by a transitional phrase.

What is subordination?

Subordination is combining two or more ideas in one sentence to create unequal emphasis.

In other words, you subordinate minor ideas to the ones you emphasize.

To give unequal emphasis to two or more ideas, you express the major idea in an independent

clause (= one that can stand alone as a sentence) and express minor ideas in

�  subordinate clauses, which cannot stand alone, introduced by subordinating conjunctions

    or by relative pronouns;

�  phrases or single words.

Coordinating conjunctions

Correlative conjunctions

Conjunctive adverbs

Transitional phrases

but, or, nor, for, so, yet

both...and, either...or, neither...nor,

not only...but also, whether...or

however, moreover, furthermore, therefore, etc.

as a matter of fact, for example, in other words, etc.

Subordinating conjunctions

      Relative pronouns

after, although, as, because, before, if, since,

though, unless, until, when, where, while

that, which, who, whom, whose
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1Activity      Practicing coordination & subordination

Identify coordination and subordination and point out how coordination/subord-

ination is achieved in each sentence.

The following sentences are selected from Contemporary College English, Intensive Reading,

Lesson One, Book Two.

  1)  New as I was to the faculty, I could have told this specimen a number of things. (Para. 2)

  2)  I could have told him all this, but it was fairly obvious he wasn’t going to be here long enough

       to matter. (Para. 3)

  3) Having finished the day’s work, what do you do with those other eight hours? (Para. 6)

  4)  They involve skills every man must respect, and they can all bring you basic satisfactions.

       (Para. 5)

  5)  Fourteen years later I am still teaching, and I am here to tell you... (Para. 8)

  6)  ...the business of the college is not only to train you, but to put you in touch with... (Para. 8)

  7)  ...you have no time for Shakespeare, for a basic look at philosophy, for the continuity of the

       fine arts, for that lesson of man’s development... (Para. 9)

  8)  I speak, I’m sure, for the faculty of the liberal arts college and for the faculties of the

       specialized schools as well... (Para. 14)

  9)  ...a university has no real existence and no real purpose... (Para. 14)

10)  ...it succeeds in putting you in touch, both as specialists and as humans, with those human

       minds... (Para. 14)

Correct faulty coordination or subordination in the following sentences.

  1) I applied to Tsinghua University, and I was rejected.

  2)  The weather in March is cold and rainy, and sometimes it is warm and sunny.

  3)  Grandpa often walks twenty minutes to my home and carries my favorite dishes in a basket.

  4)  Mr. Wang dropped the Qing vase and he broke it and the museum made him pay 2,000 yuan.

  5)  He heard that the children were safe and sound, and he breathed a sigh of relief.

  6)  The exam was over, immediately the children rushed out of the classroom, and they laughed

       and shouted joyfully.

  7) My cousin phoned yesterday and he asked me how my first week of college had been.

  8)  The search party was leaving, but they heard some noise in the pit.
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  9)  Those pears are grown in northern Hebei Province and the climate there is most suitable for

       them.

10)  My sister and I looked at each other, and we didn’t say a word and then decided to give our

       parents a pleasant surprise.

Activity      Reading on the subject

A Lesson from My Father
LaVonn Steiner

We come by business naturally1 in our family. Each of the seven children in our family

worked in our father’s store, �Our Own Hardware-Furniture Store�, in Mott, North Dakota,

a small town on the prairies2. We started working by doing odd jobs like dusting, arranging

shelves and wrapping, and later graduated3 to serving customers. As we worked and watched,

we learned that work was about more than survival and making a sale.

One lesson stands out in my mind. It was shortly before Christmas. I was in the eighth grade

and was working evenings, straightening4 the toy section. A little boy, five or six years old, came

in. He was wearing a tattered5  brown coat with dirty worn cuffs6. His hair was straggly7, except

for a cowlick8 that stood straight up from the crown9 of his head. His shoes were scuffed10 and

his one shoelace was torn. The little boy looked poor to me�too poor to afford to buy anything.

He looked around the toy section, picked up this item and that, and carefully put them back in

their place.

________________________________________________________________________________________

  1. come by business naturally: to take naturally to business; to be business people by nature

  2. prairie/prairies: a flat wide area of land in the U.S. and Canada, naturally treeless and originally grassland

  3. graduate to sth.: to start doing something more difficult or important than what you were doing before

  4. straighten: to make something tidy

  5. tattered: old and torn

  6. cuff: the turned-up end of a coat or shirt sleeve at the wrist

  7. straggly: growing or hanging in a way that does not look tidy or attractive

  8. cowlick: a small mass of hair that grows in a different direction from that of the rent of the hair

  9. the crown: the top part of the head or of a hat

10. scuff: to make a mark on a smooth surface by rubbing it with something rough
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Dad came down the stairs and walked over to the boy. His steel blue1 eyes smiled and the

dimple2 in his cheek stood out as he asked the boy what he could do for him. The boy said he

was looking for a Christmas present to buy his brother. I was impressed that Dad treated him

with the same respect as for any adult. Dad told him to take his time and look around. He did.

After about 20 minutes, the little boy carefully picked up a toy plane, walked up to my dad

and said, �How much for this, Mister?�

�How much you got?� Dad asked.

The little boy held out his hand and opened it. His hand was creased3 with wet lines of dirt

from clutching his money. In his hand lay two dimes, a nickel and two pennies�27 cents. The

price on the toy plane he’d picked out was $3.98.

�That’ll just about do it,� Dad said as he closed the sale. Dad’s reply still rings in my ears.

I thought about what I’d seen as I wrapped the present. When the little boy walked out of the

store, I didn’t notice the dirty, worn coat, the straggly hair, or the single torn shoelace. What I

saw was a radiant4 child with a treasure. (399 words)

Questions to think about

�  Is the narrator a teenager or an adult relating a personal experience in his early life? How do

   you know?

    __________________________________________________________________________

�  How did the narrator’s family make a living when he was an eighth-grader?

    __________________________________________________________________________

�  What did a little boy come to the store for? Why does the writer give a detailed description

    of the boy’s appearance?

    __________________________________________________________________________

�  Why did the narrator’s father sell the toy to the boy for 27 cents instead of giving it to him?

    __________________________________________________________________________

�  What lesson did the narrator learn from his father?

    __________________________________________________________________________

________________________________________________________________________________________

1. steel blue: dark bluish gray

2. dimple: small hollow place in the skin, especially in the cheek or chin

3. crease: to become marked with a line or lines

4. radiant: showing great happiness
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Hard-Earned Money
Joann Tanner

Sometimes I chuckle at the thought of the things that made me happy as a child. Back then

true happiness was a tightly gripped quarter1 in hand that could be spent on anything I wanted

at the corner store2. Looking back, quarters were not like the quarters of today. They actually

bought something. With a quarter, I could purchase enough candy to fill a brown paper lunch

bag to the brim. Yes, a quarter could buy me a great deal of candy or gum. Unfortunately, getting

the quarter was the hard part. Quarters just didn’t get handed out in my home. I had to figure out

different methods to earn my money.

Dad always seemed to supply one possible job a month. I’ll never forget his muddy cowboy

boots left outside the door. At the very sight of the thickly caked3 boots, I could envision4 the

money I would make. I didn’t see dirty leather but silver. It became my job to clean the monstrous

boots. Scrubbing and polishing them to meet my dad’s standard was hard work. By the time I

finished, my small red hands ached so much I could barely hold the cloth. Yet, satisfied that I

had made every inch shine, I would proudly show my finished product to my dad. His eyes

would twinkle, and a warm smile would cross his face as his hand slid deep down into his

pocket, rummaging5 around for two quarters. It was at those moments that I learned the value

of money.

As my appreciation for the value of money grew, so did my instinct for finding money-

earning opportunities. I had an older sister who loved dodging6 her responsibilities at home�

especially the days she worked at the local café. On those days, she primped7 endlessly in front

of the mirror, and I knew if I hung around her until our chores were assigned, nine times out of

ten she would offer me a quarter to do her job.

_____________________________________________________________________________________

1. quarter: a coin used in the U.S. and Canada worth 25 cents�a quarter of a dollar

2. corner store: a small store that sells food and daily necessities, often found at the corner of a street

3. be caked with: to be covered with a layer of something soft or wet that becomes thick and hard when it dries

4. envision: to imagine something that you think might happen in the future, especially something that you think

    will be good

5. rummage: to search for something by moving things around in a careless or hurried way

6. dodge: to deliberately avoid discussing something or doing something

7. primp: to make yourself look attractive by arranging your hair, putting on make-up, etc.
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Many times I used my own initiative to earn money. Saturdays were the most profitable.

Early in the morning, with my gunnysack1 flung over my shoulder, I would head out for the

ditches. These were thickly overgrown2 ditches that surrounded a beautiful golf course. For a

ten-year-old, they were like a jungle. The grass was so tall it would sometimes brush my

shoulders as I hunted for anything of value. Luckily for me, the ditches were a dumping ground

for long-necked beer bottles, pop bottles, and, of course, golf balls. Each item I found brought

in a whole nickel at Kelly’s Corner Store. From eight in the morning until early afternoon, I

endlessly scoured3 the ditches. I seemed to have the strength of an adult as I slowly dragged the

full sack to the corner store, anticipating my bubble gum cigars.

Over the years, I have come to value highly my moneymaking experiences. They taught

me that there is a delicate balance between the opportunities that our parents give us and our own

initiative. If my parents had supplied me with all the money I desired, or all the jobs with which

to earn the money, I would have never learned to use my own initiative. I’m glad I was a child

who recognized the value of hard-earned money. (552 words)

Questions to think about

�  Who is the narrator, a ten-year-old or an adult?

    __________________________________________________________________________

�  What is the purpose of the opening paragraph?

    __________________________________________________________________________

�  What money-earning methods did the narrator use?

    __________________________________________________________________________

�  Does she give equal importance to her money-earning methods?

    __________________________________________________________________________

�  How does the writer conclude her narrative?

    __________________________________________________________________________

_____________________________________________________________________________________

1. gunnysack: a large bag made of rough material and used to store flour, potatoes, etc.

2. overgrown: covered with plants that are growing thickly and in an uncontrolled way

3. scour: to search a place or thing thoroughly in order to find something
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3Activity      Reading from your peers

My First Experience with Death
Li Mihui

I love animals. Shortly after my sixth birthday, Grandma brought home an abandoned

kitten and allowed me to keep it. I began to learn how to care for little kittens for all I was worth.

When I fed it, played with it and made a bed for it, I felt as though I were a mother. Never before

did I know caring could be such fun.

I was happy to see Snowflake� I gave my kitten this name because its fur was pure

white�growing healthily day by day. After six months the kitten had become a full-grown cat;

we became close friends and perfect partners. We did almost everything together and I could

hardly imagine a day without Snowflake.

Then one day, Snowflake was struck down by a strange disease; it began shivering and

refused to eat or drink. The next day it disappeared. I looked for it everywhere and three days later

Grandma and I found it lying in a corner of a nearby yard. I thought it was sleeping, so I shouted

its name and patted its back, but nothing happened. Then I tried to stand it up, but failed. Whatever

I did, I couldn’t wake up my pet. Grandma patted me on the shoulder and said, “No use, my dear

girl. We can’t bring Snowflake back to life. It’s dead.” I burst into tears and had a good cry.

Grandma dug a hole and buried Snowflake. All at once, I realized what death means. It

takes away those you love so that you will never see them again. The painful memory haunted

me until I started school. Looking back, I consider this sad experience a valuable lesson: Cherish

the days you have with your loved ones, for life is short. (294 words)

My First Part-T ime Job
Li Meng

During the winter vacation when I was in Senior Two, I worked at a KFC restaurant for

ten days. In the first three days, my job was clearing and cleaning the tables and mopping the

floor. In the next three days, I was told to fry the chips. To be honest, it was not a pleasant job.

Working beside the stove, I soon began to sweat like a pig. Besides, I had to concentrate on my

work not to get my hands burned. However, when bags of chips were passed to the customers,

I had a small taste of satisfaction.
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The last three days were the happiest for me. I helped with hamburger making. I liked the

smell of cheese and sauces, and the hamburgers looked attractive and inviting. Of course,

occasionally I made mistakes, but I learned through trial and error. Once I added a spicy sauce

instead of tomato sauce to a hamburger. By the time I realized what I had done, it had been sold

to a customer, who, however, did not protest. But I learned a lesson and decided that the same

thing would never happen again.

During this period I made a few friends, who were also high school students working there.

As we had similar experiences, our friendship grew quickly. We helped and encouraged each

other at work. What’s more, we began to care for each other. So we decided to work at the same

KFC restaurant in the coming summer vacation.

In spite of its short duration, I cherish the ten days of work experience, from which I

tasted the happiness of working and the satisfaction of earning money through my own labor

and effort. (282 words)

Questions to think about

�   What message do the writers of the two short essays want to get across?

     __________________________________________________________________________

�   Did they succeed in fulfilling their purpose?

     __________________________________________________________________________

�   Do you think the details selected advance the central idea?

     __________________________________________________________________________

Writing Assignment Two

Write about one of your childhood memories in 150�170 words.

The Procedure

Prewriting: choosing a topic and exploring ideas

  List interesting incidents or particular periods of time in your childhood or youth.

  Think for a while and circle the one you think most significant or the one from which you

 gained some insight.

  Recall what happened and why you think that incident or period of time is significant or

 memorable.

  Write down as many details as you can remember about the incident or period.
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Drafting: getting your ideas on paper

  Describe the incident or period in a group of three or four. But do not just read from what

 you have jotted down.

  Jot down any point your partners raise which might help you in writing your paper.

  Work out the central idea of your paper.

  Select details that support your central idea.

  Make a plan for your narrative.

Topic: _____________________________ Tentative title: _________________________

Place: ______________________________  Time: ________________________________

People involved: ___________________________________________________________

Details to be included (what happened):

No. 1: _________________________________________________________________

No. 2: _________________________________________________________________

No. 3: _________________________________________________________________

Thesis: ___________________________________________________________________

___________________________________________________________________________

  Discuss your plan with your partners. Ask for their suggestions as to how to improve it.

  Write the first draft, taking into consideration your partners’ suggestions.

Revising: strengthening your essay

  Do this as suggested in Task One.

Editing and proofreading: eliminating technical errors

  Do this as suggested in Task One.

The art of life lies in a constant readjustment to our surroundings.

��Okakura Kuluzo

Writing is like breathing; it’s like singing; it takes the whole body and mind and

experience.

=��John Edgar Wideman




