                          Preface

    This booklet is a compilation of compositions collected from a small part of the top students in our school in the year of 2003 and intended as a first introduction to others, where we can share successes and explore failures. At the same time, there underlie in them beliefs, attitudes and thinking of life, which is another value carried, though, no doubt, quite a number of errors in term of grammar, sentence structure and culture can be found. Learning to use English freely and fully is a lengthy and effortful process. The fully developed product of labors is rarely seen very soon. Only those who struggle and persevere will have a solid foundation on which to build when further opportunity presents itself and certainly be rewarded after all. Although the nature of language and its complex operations is still a matter of controversy and even the psychologists have still much to learn about how language is acquired---the native language as a second or third language, yet in the circumstances here with our students, writing in English, which calls for not only mastery of rules of practices but also exploration of thinking in the English way, proves effective in acquiring English. It goes without saying that the use of written word is not all of the acquisition of the English language. The development of oral skills is also of great importance and of even more challenge, especially when one prepares himself, in a general way, to be able to communicate socially on everyday matters with people from English-speaking countries and to be able to get around and lead a reasonably normal life when he visits English-speaking countries. Now it has been made clear that the purpose of compiling this booklet is to appropriate what has proved successful, to help students develop confidence in their own learning powers, to arouse and sustain effective self-motivated learning.

Key to Success

CHI XIN 

   Everyone wishes to be successful in life. No one wants to fail in work or study. Success brings happiness not only to the one who succeeds but also to his friends. However, every success doesn't come easily. What is the key to success? Diligence, devotion, valuing time and taking a positive attitude toward failure. 

  Success can be achieved through diligence. As the saying goes, where there is a will, there is a way. It is always difficult to start. But if we give up ,there will be no success to speak of. If we persist on trying our best, the difficulties will be overcome and success in sight. Tomas Edison has set a good example to us. He, who was a great inventor, made over one thousand inventions. But new inventions are not easy to make. For example,for over a year Edison experimented with electric lights. He tested one thousand six hundred materials. Finally he found the right material for his electric lights. He often worked about twenty hours a day." Success," he once said," results from two percent inspiration and ninety-eight percent perspiration." And there are many similarly resolute persons such as Madam Curie, Jack London and Helen Keller. 

  Devotion is also important to success. Just like a fruit tree, it needs care and devotion. The gardener waters and sweats over the tree so that it can bear fruit. In the same way success can only be achieved through hard labour. 

  Besides, if we want to be successful, we should value time. Time is precious, and is one of those many things that can not be bought with money. An English proverb says," Lost time is never found again." Therefore, we must make good use of our time and study or work hard when we are young. But there are a few people who couldn't realize the importance of time, just letting time pass unused. How fool they are! 

  As we know, there is hardly any success won without failures. A painter may throw away many unsuccessful sketches before he finally makes a satisfactory one of a certain landscape. A doctor may try many times before he finds the effective treatment for a strange disease. A scientist may make hundreds of experiments before he obtains the date he needs. In other words, the painter, the doctor, the scientist have failed again and again before getting what they want in the end. From the above example, we can learn that failure is quite a common thing in our life. Then how should we face failure? 

   Different people take different attitudes towards failure. When facing failure, some people become weak and lose their self-confidence. They refuse to make any further efforts. These people will probably never gain any success in life.Some  people  just don't fear failure.They firmly believe that fail is the mother of success.As  a result,not only can't failure stop them,but also they draw useful lessons from it  and try even harder than before.Such people are sure to succeed some day. 

  Annie Sullivan, Helen Keller's teacher often said," No matter what happens keep on beginning. Each time you fail, start all over again. You will grow stronger each time, until you can do and finish what you started out to do." She did as she said. When she was teaching Helen the names of the things, she tried to spell words into Helen's hand. At first, neither words nor letters meant anything to Helen. But Annie kept on trying. Who could count the times she tried and failed. At last, Helen reached Annie's understanding. What a great teacher! What a great person! 

  From the above example, we can conclude that a positive attitude toward failure is so important to success 

Success is difficult to gain. But we firmly believe that as long as we own the key to success and never give it up at any time in life, success will come to us in the end. 

Learn  from  the  Pig
ZHENG XIULI
   “I’d be a pig rather than human being if I had a second life .” says Li Dong , a student of senior 3.
   Dear friends, are you also a student of senior 3 ? If so, have you ever made such an interesting pledge? No ? however, I’m sure that you have ever had the thought, which is, you eat or sleep all day long just like the pig and the only thing that you should use your head to do is “To sleep after I am full or to eat after I have slept well?”

   All right, I won’t compare you to the pig any more. Just talk about myself. As a student of senior 3, I’m trapped by a lot of homework and exams everyday, with little rest. Too tried as I am, I want to become a happy pig.

   After all, I’m not a pig, however. I’m just a student of senior 3 who is waiting for the university entrance examination nervously. Pig is very carefree, while I’m very tired; pig never insomnia, while I can’t sleep well; pig needn’t think, while I ought to rack my brains, etc. In a word, pig is happy, while I am unhappy.

   I think the verdict that pig is happy is right, which can be proved from pigs appetite capacity and sleep. However, doesn’t the pig know that it will be killed before long? If it knows, it should be more nervous than me. But why it’s so happy?

   I begin to think about it, and realize that there are only two possibilities. For one thing, pig does not know that it will be killed at all. So it can be exultant in its simple but happy life. For another, pig knows it can’t escape from the destiny that it will be killed at last. We might suppose that a little pig has been told by its mother with those words,  “Child, we pigs have no other function except being eaten, so you should prepare well.” then an intense fight takes place in the little pig’s mind. It thinks “Now that so, why mother has given birth to me? What should I do?” Maybe it will be as nervous as me, neither eats well nor sleeps well. But a pig is just a pig, after all, its mind is very simple. Having suffered pain for several days, it says to itself “What am I? I am just a pig. There’s no need for me to worry all day long, eating and drinking nothing. In the end, I ought to be eaten by human beings. Maybe men will eat my muscle, complaining ‘How did the pig do? Why it’s so thin? Can so thin a pig be called pig?’ then, I will blacken my family’s name. I can’t! Rather than that, I would enjoy myself in good time, eating and drinking well. Don’t men often say that the effort of today is the base of future’s success? So do we pigs!” From then on, it will elate in the days that it can enjoy with complete attention. Then it will die with a sweet smile for it has heard the price “Excellent breed”.

So I discover surprisingly that both the two possibilities have a common point, which is, no matter what’s the result, we should elate in our present life. There is not need to worry .If you could throw away the thought that you are very unlucky and enjoy your present life heart and soul, maybe you will get surprising success, even if you won’t, you will get happiness at least. A well-known person ever said “ If you pretend to be interested in your job, then the pretending may not only turn your pretended interest into true interest but also reduce your tired and worried feeling.” I think the “Pretended interest” is also a form of elating, isn’t it ?

So, now that the pig can consider the course waiting for death as a kind of elating, why don’t we elate the course waiting for the university entrance examination?

Dear friends, let’s learn from the pig, cheer up!   

Life  and  Choice

YANG XIAOYAN
Francis Bacon said: “ Do you love life? Then do not squander time, for that’s the stuff life is made of.” Another famous people thought: “ life is long if you know how to use it.” Let me have my two cents worth about life.

In my opinion, life is just like a long journey. The most important thing is how to choose your direction. Have an aim in life, then your energies won’t be wasted.

Someone says: “ I want to be a great honorable man. Then I will try my best to make contributions to the world.” I couldn’t agree with him more. It is good that people have a great dream. But to realize his dream, he must keep on working.

Someone says: “ I am only an ordinary man, sticking to my post.” Still waters run deep. Without millions of ordinary people like this, our society can’t be improving so rapidly.

As we journey through life, we have many experiences which develop in us some life wisdom. Any knowledge we can pass on to others, to help them cope with certain aspects of life, can be referred to as life wisdom.

A curious story about a postman has been reported . It may tell us what we should choose and what we should try our best to do.

One day, a postman was about to go home when a bag of letters to be sent arrived at the post office. To his duty , he remained staying to do up the letters, though it was time for him to go home. To his surprise, he saw a letter whose envelope written: “ Please send the letter as soon as possible. Thanks very much….”. He thought the writer of the letter must have something urgent. He was so warm-hearted that he decided to send the letter after he finished his present work. Then, he read the address “ Jinghua Village”, a lonely village which was far from his office, without telephones. “The middle of nowhere!” But a mind came to him: “ If you are going to insist, then just do it!” Then he set off to the village. He couldn’t go by bike, for the road was small and wasn’t flat. It was getting dark, and it was difficult for him to see clearly enough. Trouble came in many shapes and forms, and usually when least wanted. There were many sharp branches and grass on his way. His hands even bled! Some wild dogs were barking fiercely at a certain distance. But his great determination encouraged him to walk on and on. At last, he sent the letter to the receiver. To the postman the receiver owed thanks for his priceless kindness.

Many tasks in life require a certain process to be followed. The postman should have had a supper, watched TV programmes comfortably. But what he chose was trouble. Was he a foolish man? No, the value of people’s life can be expressed by doing such small things.

Now, to us senior 3 students, we are standing at a very important point. Somebody compared the entrance exam to universities to a team of soldiers going across a small bridge. Maybe you are a winner, taking up the first place comfortably. Maybe you are a failor, falling down the bridge. The result is owed to whether you save your time. Will you choose like the postman? So don’t complain about the workload and pressure. Believe what Fuller said: “ Life is just a series of trying to make up your mind.”
We all have in us a sense of what we are and what we aren’t prepared to accept, whether the behavior or action of someone else, or from ourselves. The principles of our choice can come from external sources, from our beliefs and from our own assessment of the world as we grow up in it.

Do you love life? If yes, please have a careful choice.
Light in my heart

 Wu Caihong

As one saying goes: Light in the heart, life always bright and warm, even though surroundings dark and cold. I believe it.

I was doing my homework when Father quietly stepped into my study. Instantly, I smelt something familar, strong and sweet. Honey! I cried out and looked up at Dad. He smiled. Some yellow liquid was flowing into the bowl, from his fingers and his heart. In a flash, I read love in his eyes, indeed. Moved so much, I burst into tears…

What a happy and precious time when I was in my hometown. During those days, I put my heart into studies in the hope of being admitted to a key school.

When there came the exciting news, I couldn’t help raising my voice in a cheer. Parents also laughed sweetly. Suddenly I caught sight of Father’s gray hair hidden in the black ones. My smile froze. Yes, I’d realized my dream. Yet I had to leave my hometown and my dear parents

After I went to the key school, I found that I’d got to face lots of challenge, far beyond my imagination. Further more, I could no longer enjoy the sweet honey made by my dear father. I felt tense and uneasy. This sense strengthened after I failed two exams. I lost heart little by little. Soon I fell behind.

One day, while sleeping in bed, I was wakened up by a roommate. “Your father sends you a pot of honey.” I opened my eyes wide and grasped the pot. Thinking of Father’s gray hair and kind face, tears poured down my face. I got up and prepared myself a cup of honey. My favorite sweet came out. Drawing a deep breath, I began to taste it slowly and seriously. All of a sudden the old scenes flashed through my mind.

I seemed to see Father pouring the honey out of pot for me, full of love and hope in his eyes. I also remembered his remarks while seeing me off at the bud station.” Mum and I will keep waiting for your achievements. Bear this in your mind. You’re the apple of our eyes.”…

Gradually, I came to myself. I felt I’d obtained a large amount of power from the honey. And all my confidence recovered.

“I’m determined to work hard from now on .I’m sure to get ahead” I said to myself as well as my parents in the distance. “I won’t give up no matter how hard the life is. Believe in me, you’ll take pride in me soon”.

Every day I made a cup of honey for myself, tasting and chewing, my heart was filled with warmth. And I felt full of energy.

A third exam came. I passed it easily with high marks. I couldn’t control my tears again, looking at the papers. I gained beautiful fruits due to not only my sweat but also pure love given by Father.

Stepping out of darkness into brightness, experiencing from failure to success, I’ve grown up. Thanks to my Father, I’ve owned the most beautiful love in the world. I have the light in my heart with which I can solve any difficulty in my life.

Try looking for the light in your heart, you’re sure to succeed. 

My Motto
         LIU TAO

My motto is “GO AHEAD!”
I used to be shy and never dared to make a speech in public.
One summer, shortly after returning from a tiring trip to Beijing, my mother fell ill, because she had pushed her body to the limit of its strength on the trip. My father was kept so busy taking care of my sick mother that he had no choice but to have me taken back to the faraway countryside, where my father was born, to spend the summer vacation with my grandma.

I was completely strange there. I didn’t have any friends. Worse still, I had no cousins there, either. How I needed a company.
Quite a few boys of my age lived not far from the house of my grandma. Several times I tried to be friendly to them. No matter how kind I tried to be kind towards them, they didn’t accept me as friends. What is worse, I became an object of attack for them. When I was ever surrounded and badly attacked by them, I wanted to fight the attackers, but I thought of my grandma’s advice and ran away as fast as I could. What surprised me most was that they often followed me. It was a terrible experience. From then on, I did nothing but stay in the house all day long. I no longer dared to go out.

As days went by, I became more and more homesick and never spoke until spoken to. Just before the vacation was over, my parents came and fetched me home. They found me quite different from what I used to be. I no longer played with other children or laughed happily. I would sit alone in my room. So they worried about me and blamed themselves for sending me to the country. They did all they could to make me happy. They also encouraged me to play with children in the neighborhood. Each time they went to a party, they took me along.
Not much change took place on me until I went to the middle school. One of my schoolmates, a pretty girl, who was good at speaking, won the first place in a speech contest, where I was present. When she was awarded, a huge smile spread across her face. “How I wish I would succeed like her.” 

Back home, I told my parents the story. They found that something was happening inside me. Secretly, they found out where the winner lived and contacted her. It so happened that they knew her parents. The next evening my parents took me to visit her and begged her to help me. We become good friends. She often said to me: “Being confident is a kind of quality and that’s what it takes to do anything well. So we must believe in ourselves. We must believe that each one of us is able to do something well. Cheer up, let’s believe in ourselves and go ahead, shall we?”
“GO AHEAD”. I said to myself.

It seemed a beam of light to me. Since then, I kept reading texts as loud as I could everyday, with my parents listening to me as my audience.
A year later, the yearly speech contest came again. With the encouragement from all people around me, I made up my mind to compete against the pretty girl to carry out the words—“GO AHEAD”. “Actions speaker louder than words.” 
The big moment arrived. When I was waiting for my turn, my nervousness grew. Just then, my teacher came over to me, she said that she and all my classmates wished me success and it didn’t matter whether I would win the prize or not. I got a warm feeling inside.

But when I was on the stage I was so nervous that I shook like a leaf in the wind. There were so many people before me!

Suddenly I caught sight of my teacher and my parents in the crowd. They was smiling and nodding at me. I managed to controlled myself and clamed down. I did a good job and won the first prize. Then the first thing I did was go up to thank all the people who helped me, my parents, my teacher, and the pretty girl.

“Congratulations on your success. You’re done well.” Instead of envying me, she praised me. Hearing such words, I was so moved that I could not keep back my tears.

Now I’m confident enough to make myself the center of the public and impress everyone well.

“GO AHEAD” will be the best yardstick all my life.

“In the future, whatever difficulty I meet, I’ll GO AHEAD.
My Dream

GUO SHANGXUAN
Today was Sunday. The parents' meeting was held in my school. Most parents attended the meeting in order to have a better knowledge of their children's study and life at school. What surprised me most was that my father was present too. He had worked all night long yesterday. I had thought that he would be too tired to travel. The Mid-term Examination just over, the first thing I did was ring up my mother, in a chocked voice, to inform her of my exam results and also seek for comfort from her, At my report, my mother was too sad to speak out a word for quite a while. After fairly a long silence, instead of scolding me, she blamed herself, saying that it was her fault for not being able to provide me enough money. She picked out some words to condole me. Finally, she urged me to take care of myself. I felt the love of mother is the greatest love in the world. Whenever I need real understanding and encouragement, my parents are always there. I was so guilty. I fell in most of the subjects. Especially, it was for the first time that I did so bad a job in English. My dream is to go to college to specialize in English, for I am very much interested in it. Besides, I am determined to give a change to the hard life of my parents. But, now, how can I realize my dear dream?  
    At the meeting, talking with some of my classmates' parents, I found they all had the same strong wish. That is, they all hoped their children would have a

bright future. Now I know that all parents did their best to support their children, though they themselves lived an even harder life. I thought it over and over. And now I figured out the main cause of my failure. There were three chief reasons.

Firstly, I did not exercise regularly. I have had a poor health since childhood. My parents, like most people in my village, could not make enough money.

Secondly, I didn't follow my English teacher's advice---learn English by practice. I thought that doing lots of exercises can improve my English. But, in fact, errors repeated, which really discouraged me.    

Thirdly, I was in love with a girl in my class secretly, I couldn't help dreaming about her most of the time, which made me absent-minded in and out of class in my lessons. I ever planned to break away from her, but I was afraid to hurt her feelings. What she did and what she said seemed to have a lot of meaning to me.
   Failure made me cool down. I acknowledge that it is the most important to keep up a good state of mind and that nothing can be achieved without concentration and determination. I realize the road ahead of me is rough. I must prepare myself for the worst before I am at a loss when meeting with difficulties. So I should learn to accept my failure with smile and learn a lesson from it. I must make all my efforts to take measures to get rid of my own problems. I am quite aware that it depends on myself to break the circle where I am trapped. I have made up my mind to put my heart into my studies from now on. Determination, I believe, is the foremost important factor. It is a quality and that is what it takes to do anything well. Then, I shall follow the advice of my English teacher----learn English by practice. Learning English is much like swimming. It is practice that makes perfect. I shall do morning exercise every day to keep myself fit so that I can have enough energy. Time does fly. Time and tide waits for no man. It’s around170 days left before the college entrance examinations. So I should treasure every second.  “Rome was not built in a day”. I should hold on no matter what difficulty I would come across. I hope that half a year later I will have no trouble in passing the college entrance examination. I hope, also, that one day in the near future I can go aboard to further my English study and return to serve my country. I believe that so long as I don’t give up, my dream will come true, as the old saying says: “Where there is a will, there is a way.”
Our Motherland
Zhang dong
Our motherland, with its capital Beijing, is made up of mainland, Hong Kong, Macao and Taiwan Island. There are fifty-six nations in China. And all the nations are now led by the Communist Party of China. Our motherland covers an area of 9.6 million square kilometers, making it the third largest country in the world. The country has a population of 1.3 billion, which is the largest in the world.

Our motherland has a lot of natural scenery that includes magnificent mountains and rivers. Changjiang River, the third longest river in the world, runs through the country. The Mount Everest, which is the highest mountain in the world, also belongs to China. China has many plants and animals that exist nowhere else in the word. To protect the valuable and rare species, such as panda, golden monkey, the government has already set up many natural parks. It is known to all, China has a lot of places of great interest. For example, the Great wall, built more than 2000 years ago, is famous in the world for its long history and magnificent scenery. The country is very beautiful. But it is now badly polluted in many places. So the government spends lots of money in dealing with the pollution.

The climate is different depending on the area in the country. The west is hot in summer and cold and dry in winter, while the south is warm all the year, neither too hot in summer nor too cold in winter. Falls of snow in south coast of China are most unusual. Because of the climate, Chinese like outdoor sports, such as climbing, swimming, camping. For holidays, Chinese usually go out to travel and visit some places of great interest.

As is known to all, our motherland is an ancient country with a long history, which lasts  thousands of years. More than 2000 years ago, the king of Qin Dynasty set up his country. At that time, Chinese use the same characters throughout the country. After Qin Dynasty, there were many dynasties. And Tang Dynasty was stronger than any others. During the dynasty, people invented compass, gunpowder, printing and paper, which were called the four great inventions of China in the ancient times. Early Tang Dynasty, with its king called Li Shiming, was famous in the world. Many emissaries from other countries came to China to visit or learn advanced culture. However, the national power fell down after the dynasty. And in the late Qing Dynasty, China became a fat sheep, killed and divided by western countries.

However, the condition changed soon. Since the year of 1949,when the PRC was founded, great changes have taken place in our motherland. And especially, since the open-up policy, our motherland has been developing fast. Today, all the fifty-six nations are united as one around the Communist Party of China, making common efforts. As a result, we have made great progress in economy. And we joined WTO in 2001. The rights to host the 2008 Olympic Games and 2010 EXPO were given to Beijing and shanghai. These events are all inspiring. Especially recently, the Shenzhou-5 manned spacecraft, which is prepared by ourselves, has been launched successfully. Success of its launch means that China has become the third country capable of sending people into outer space, following the United States and Russia. 

Today, no country dare to look down upon our motherland, for she is now a waken lion which stands in the east of the world.

                    Real Love is Priceless
CHENG HUALEI

Have you heard that a stone could be in tears over a dying girl? No? Right, I’ll tell you how it happened.

Over fifteen years ago, when I was still a little girl, I thought that my father was not loving and attentive, for he never bought any small presents for me as my neighbors did. In my memory, my father was a little man with thick glasses and seldom smiled, For all of this mother often called him“A stone”, but he had a strange way of making his classes lively and interesting, which I then couldn’t understand.

The year, when I was ten years old, my mother left home on business for some time. That was a long separation to me, for father always went back home late, when it was dark outside, I felt hungry and cold, I was pinging for my mother so much that one evening I finally went down the street by myself, hoping to meet my mother. But soon after that I found that I was wrong, Because of foggy weather. I easily lost my way, I walked by and by ,you know, I was very panic and lots of terrible possibility went in my mind, “will I be caught by the cruel robbers or even eaten by a frightening beast? Oh, no, what can I do, I want to go home”, “Mum, where are you?” I couldn’t help crying. Considering that I might be killed or died of hugger, I sat down on the cold ground in despair. Eventually, I was uncomfortable even felt dizzy. Suddenly a familiar voice woke me up, I opened my eyes. To my delight, it was my father. I couldn’t help crying again.“Dear, now father is here,”That was all he said. But that was enough. I realized that father loved me.

The next morning, father went into my room to ask me to get up as usual. But I felt so terrible that I even couldn’t move my legs. Seeing this, father put his hand on my forehead. “Oh, my God! Dear, you have got a fever!”Strangely, at that time father seemed very anxious in appearance, which is not like him to manage matters as usual. As quickly as possible, father helped me to put on a woolen coat and hurried to a hospital nearby. In the hospital, after the doctor checked me, my father was asked to the room opposite the clinic. Waiting for quite a long time, I was impatient to wait any longer. I walked towards the opposite door with a bit of shiver. I pushed the door, what I saw then was so amazing that I even doubted that I headed in the other one by mistake. My father had his face in his hands and was sitting at the end of the sofa sobbing . I had never seen him cry, such a man who was called a stone for his “cold heart”and never desponded , But this time“the stone”was crying truly, I was shocked.

It gave my father quite a shock to see me standing at the door. I went in the room cautiously, Father hugged me tightly, smiled reluctantly, and said “Dear, you must be in hospital for a time to be cured of the illness. And we will have to be separated for a certain time!”I realized why he was so depressed.“Don’t be so worried. We’ll see each other again soon ,”I said, though I didn’t know the exact situation. He took a long breath and managed a weak smile. Then he took his mobile phone out of his pocket and gave it to me , repeatedly, “Take good care of yourself, when you are desperately homesick for family, you just need to telephone me!”

The next three months. I spent the time in a special room. I was told that I could neither go out nor let father and mother in .The only way I could get in touch with them wasto call them. Often I was struck fiercely by the illness, but I would be much better soon after receiving strength and confidence from my parents, especially father. Whenever I called them, father always picked it up 

Immediately, even in the midnight, Once, I was very glad to receive a birthday card and a stone as a present, which I still keep it now. When I was on the point of giving up, it was the stone that reminded me of being courageous.

Three month went by, everything went well. I beat the illness, which astonished everyone, including the doctors who took charge of the operation. All of them said I was very fortunate. But I didn’t agree with them, but for the love my parents gave to me. I couldn’t have the health again. But for the encouragement that my father sent to me, I couldn’t enjoy my life now……

Eventually, I went to school and began to know that’s called“love”. Many people consider “Real Love”as the most precious thing in the world. But I believe that “Real Love is priceless!”

It gave us the power of conquering difficulties, and the courage of persevering. I fortunately share the real love with my father, clung to the external love, so I was saved. With the money, you can buy something you like, but you can’t buy a “Real Love”,for “Real Love Is priceless.”

Some advice on English learning

HU CHUNZHOU
After graduating from junior middle school, we enter senior school. In the first few days, we find the books are not difficult to understand, nor are the lessons. We may think studying English is quite easy. But we are likely to lose heart after we take the exam for the first time. We find the exam hard , even though we are so familiar with our English books. “What shall I do?” “Am I a fool?” Someone may ask themselves. In fact, if we take a close look at those students who study English well, we will find they are not much cleverer than us. What makes them study well?
 First of all, they are independent learners. The do not depend on books or teachers. That is to say, they find the patterns and rules themselves instead of waiting for the teachers to explain. Thus they have their own opinions about the problems. When making mistakes, they prefer to find out “why” themselves, except that they are too difficult for them.

 Successful English learning is active learning. Therefore, successful English learners do not wait for a chance to use the language. They look for every possible chance. In the class, they not only listen to the teachers attentively, but also speak loudly. If possible, they will use the language as much as they can. When meeting some foreign guests, they would like to have a friendly talk. They are not afraid of making mistakes. If they fail, they will try again. In that way, they can speak English neatly with fewer mistakes.

Successful English learners should recite a lot of idioms and phrases. But the difference is that they spend less time remembering more words. That is because they do not recite new words one by one. They have got plenty of skills. For example, they may learn new words in sentences. Sometimes, they will also forget words that they have just remembered, but after coming across them many times when reading articles, they will not forget them any more.

Finally, successful English learners are learners with a purpose. They want to learn English because they are interested in the language. Apart from that, they regard English as a tool. It is necessary for them to learn English in order to pass the exams or communicate with others in future. Perhaps at the very beginning, they are not interested in it at all, but they find English songs interesting, they like to sing them. By listening to English songs, their interest develops.

From the above, we know, to study English well, we should learn independently, actively with great interest and good methods. These are my opinions. What is more important, try to make your every effort to study.  If you fail, it doesn’t matter, you know “Where there is a will, there is a way.” So start all over again. One day, you will be a successful English learner.       

The call from the countryside

 YANG GONGJIN
Ah Hua, lying in bed, can’t fall asleep, for her mind is full of contradiction. Her application for going abroad has been approved.

Go or stay? She is very confused now. A voice of reading brings her back to the days of 10 years ago.

At that time, Ah Hua was studying at a middle school. Her mother planned to teach at a poor lonely village, whose name Ah Hua didn’t know. Her mother left, without sadness, only leaving a word “ The children there need me and knowledge.” Ah Hua had once been there. The poverty was passed down from generation to generation, for villagers didn’t master knowledge to get rid of poverty. “Mum, please come home.” said Ah Hua, “ We all miss you,” Ah Hua stopped talking with a sob. Saying nothing, her mother sat on a broken chair and went on preparing lessons. The Ah Hua heard the students reading “ We are Chinese, and we love our motherland”. Ah Hua left alone, for she couldn’t bear to take their teacher away.

The more she thinks, the more contradictious she becomes. The children are eager foe knowledge, while going abroad is her dream.

A sorrow cry brings her back to the days of 5 years age. 

Being sick from overwork, her mother was sent to hospital. The cry of “Teacher, teacher……” was full of the hospital’s passage. What shocked Ah Hua most was that the students waited outside the operating room day after day. With their innocent eyes filling with pious prayers, they begged God to let their teacher be well soon. They were willing to do anything to do anything to save their teacher, even their lives. How deeply they loved their teacher! At that time, Ah Hua realized why mother could leave her family for a lonely place. Because she regarded the students as her own children. And the children also took her as their mother. However, the God was too cruel to take their teacher away. How sad they were! Their worshipful teacher had passed away and there would be no teacher to give them lessons.

The depressed sights in their eyes remain in Ah Hua’s mind. A cold wind, blowing through windows, make her sober, she can’t forget the sights that are dying for knowledge. Her eyes are dim with tears. “The village needs me, the children too”, she says to herself. She has made her mind to take up the course that her mother didn’t finish, although it may mean sacrificing her youth and her future. But this means little, compared to her mother , who sacrificed her life.

With these thoughts, she falls asleep quickly. She has a sound sleep a wonderful dream. She dreams that she stands at the platform, where her mother used to stay, to give lessons to the children. They listen carefully, then they read the text” We are Chinese and we love our motherland……”, which haven’t been heard in the village for a long time. She smiles to them and feels her mother smiling to her too.

We believe that Ah Hua’s future life will be meaningful though hard, but she will be never sorry for her choice; that the children’s future will become better and better with the help of Ah Hua, her mother and many other persons like them.
                      The Star

ZHANG YONGDENG 

Walking along the street without any sense of where to go, I gradually felt a bit cold. After all, it was already very deep in the night then, though still in middle autumn.

I stopped at a crossing and held up my head, looking at the cerulean sky, surprisingly, only to find a bright star, a lonely star, just like me. Staring at it, I couldn't help feeling a little warm.

"Hi! How are you! "I said to the star," it's so late now, why do you stay in the sky alone? Don't you feel cold?"

"Oh," he said, flickering, "I'm on duty this evening, no matter it's cold or not. What about you? Why are you walking on the road at this time, when most people are in deep sleep?"

I made a bitter smile, "In front of me, there are three ways, each of which leads to a different direction. But I don't know which to choose? The left one, the right one, or should I just head up."

"Then why don't you go home?" he said, "or do you lose your way?"

"Maybe," I said, "but I think it's my heart rather than my body that is lost."

"Would you please say it a little clearly, I didn't quite understand you. "He said interrogatively.

"I've just quarreled with my parents, and I don't want to go home any more."

"But what is the reason?" he asked, "Why did you quarrel?"

"Not for specific reason," I answered," I just couldn't understand their thoughts and their ways of doing things. They have both fallen behind the times."

"This is common. The problem isn't so difficult as it seems to be." He said," The society is developing all the time, and at the same time, science is progressing every minute. What's more, hardly a week goes by without any advance in human lives, which may seem incredible for the people of fifty years ago. Therefore, generally speaking, we, human, cannot always go with the time. So that you couldn't understand your parents is just as they could hardly understand you. And I'm quite sure that they were always trying their best to understand you, though it is not so easy, just because you are their only child. They loved you so much that they wanted to do more for you."

I was silent. What he had just said was quite right, but why didn't I find it in so many years.

"Do you still remember?" he went on saying," When you failed, it was nobody but your father that encouraged you, which led you to success of the following time. And when you were ill at home, or in hospital, your mother was the very person who took good care of you, at the cost of her sleeping, until you recovered. So, I just want to say, compared with what your parents had done for you, the quarrel just now was only a drop of water in the sea."

What could I say? I had no words. That was the exact truth.

"Go home, young man. It is warm and safe, more than any other place in the world, though it's not so gorgeous as a palace, or as majestic as a castle. So why are you still hesitant? Just take the left way and go straight home. I would like to offer all of my lights."

Right, what was I waiting for? Having heard that, I began to run towards home like crazy and didn't stop until catching sight of my familiar house. But what else did I see? Just under the street lamp, there was a man, my father, against the cold wind. I was deeply moved and almost burst into tears.

I went up to him, with a deep breath, and said," Dad, let's go into the house. It's so cold here."

After that, holding up my head, I saw the star again. I said to him," Thank you for bringing me home, especially for bringing my heart home."

"You are welcome." He said with a smile," it was only my duty. I'm going home now. Goodbye!

A meteor flashed through the sky, the cerulean sky. I knew that the star had gone home too, just like me again. Goodbye!

Competition Or Cooperation
ZHENG CHUANQI
It seems that competition has become the dominant rule in the world since the primary society. People succeed and survive through competition, which leads to a new era, new country and even a vital society. Competition also makes prosperous lives, advanced technologies, weapons and new ideas and motivation of every aspect. The world would be unimaginable without competition just like the fish, which can’t live without water.  
However, today most people fail in competing with rivals not because they have not mastered the essence of competition that is the power of cooperation.
Nowadays, individual contribution to the final result is impossible to be identified and measured at all. In most cases, teamwork plays the crucial role in thriving and surviving the hardship. Academic studies involve more cohesive and coordinative works to get breakthrough. For instance, the Gene project needs America, Germany, France and China ECT all together 5 countries instead of only one to break the mask of mysterious but meaningful Gene code. And take Boeing 747 as an example. The place is assembled in America but the parts are from England, Japan, Korea, Singapore, Malaysia, Indonesia and China respectively. This is not only happening in the academic field. When a company wants to get benefits from the market, the most significant thing is to win with the cooperation of the staff, for it means the concentration of everyone's effort and wisdom. "Two heads are always better than one" If the company would collect her members' original ideas, their designs and their logic of dealing with the trading, it then could survive in the fierce competition. Cooperation is nearly becoming a precondition in deciding whether the enterprise could exist for long time or not. With the development of the increasing globalization today, the accomplishments are mostly owing to the endeavor of all the people in a unit rather than the only hero or a leader in a group. The reason for this is that after thinking carefully of every program of the staff, the executer may find the best plan via comparison. And in most cases, it is true that cooperation is the stimulation of intelligence, diligence and even the miracle.
On the other hand, we do need heroism to some extent but it is overwhelmed by cooperation. An excellent group probably has several elitists, though this does not mean that they are likely to get victory in the fight. Heroism only appears in the novels, fictitious movies and the alike. The trend is indispensable with the coordination instead of the devotion of only one person. In addition, with the cooperation of the whole team, the members would be more responsible than before, and with which could inspire their enthusiasm.
But how to cooperate with others should not be neglected. We should form this kind of ides deeply in our mind. Our generation must pick it up and realize the substance of it. For cooperation, we need to listen to others' opinions and we should adopt their ways of thinking. Sometimes, perhaps, it is not easy for us to stoop or bend, but we do need compromise to the practical society, we have to face the reality. Therefore, tolerance is the main factor for us to adapt to the new rules of competing. As to the young, it is necessary to cultivate them with the new thought of cooperation. At least we should let them know that they must bear it in mind whenever they are and whomever they are working for or studying with. They should put it into practice consciously but to be forced to. Cooperation will be a compulsory course for students from primary, junior, senior and even to the collegians. For it is now the determined element for a group to win and the most basic condition or the equipments to stand in present competitive world.

Furthermore, the two are compatible with each other. The reconciliation of competition and cooperation is of extreme importance in nowadays society. Without competition, the cooperation will be aimless, empty and even useless. Similarly, without cooperation the competition will be rootless, disordered and then totally in a mess. A real success must be a combination of the two and should always be inspired, promoted by the interaction of the two.
Finally, since the two approaches are not conflicting by nature, they should be treated with equal respect.
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