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Acting in the play            122 方凱毅     
    Two years ago, I had an English drama contest.  I’d never felt so funny about myself when I was acting a role in the play.  We practiced in the morning and during lunch time.  There was a girl playing the role of a princess, the girl was too shy to act her role, but we needed a very humorous and talented princess in this play.  An elegant, talented, and beautiful princess, just like me.  So I was the best choice to be the princess.

    In the story of our play, my classmate who acted the stepmother slapped on my face and kicked my legs.  I could suddenly realize why “Cinderella” was so poor.  Everybody in my class laughed at me because I acted a girl.  But I thought my hard work would be worthy.  So I tried very hard to act my role well.  The day before the contest, my teacher said, “If you win a prize, I will treat you a large milk drink.”  So I took her encouragement seriously.

    On the day of the contest, I went to the restroom and put on my clothes.  When I went out, everybody thought I was funny because I was wearing a dress.  When it was our turn, I was so nervous, but for the sake of the milk drink, I had to do my best.  In the end, all the judges laughed loudly.  They thought we were quite hilarious.  We won the third place.  Our class was every happy and excited.  Now every one from my elementary school knows my name, “Cinderella.”
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                           Religion                 2-25 塗謹豪
Good morning everyone , my name is Billy, and I’m from class two twenty-fifth. I am going to tell you all about religion. Religion, what’s a religion? It’s a noun that very worth discussing, and I believe everyone should be familiar with it. If you don’t know what it is. I will tell you for free here. I’m so generous to you. You have to understand I’m not ordinary so nice to people. Oh~, sorry, maybe I am too talkative. Let’s begin the subject.

Long long time ago, many wars and unsafe life made people scare very much. To solve this problem, they established their own religions, which can make them calm down in the very confusing world. Therefore, there are hundreds of religions in the world nowadays. For example, Jesus built his own religion called Christianity, Sakyamuni who is the founder of Buddhism ,and Mohammed established Islam. The three ones are famous religion founders in the world. Why are they so famous? According to various studies, people always choose as their religions. These religions really make them escape the original miseries.

However, it is a pity that there are also negative aspects of religions. Such as, for steadiness and harmony in society, some people even sacrifice their precious lives to support their own religion. Like Islam uses all kinds of cruel attacks to fight with America. I believe everyone should know this .

In my opinion, they’re too crazy but these negative aspects do not mean we have to avoid religions altogether. To sum up, you have to remember that the religion can make us crazy or inspired. And you have to keep the balance between the two.

Due to the limitation of time, I’m unable to tell you all the details about religion. If you are interested in it, you are welcomed to talk to me later. I’ve already finished my speech. Thank you for your listening. Have a nice day.
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                   A Nightmare Mosquito              224林姿君

Good        , everyone. I’m Shelly. Today, I’m going to tell you a terrible experience. That’s a Nightmare Mosquito. A Nightmare Mosquito.

One night, I’m drifting off to sleep, listening to the summer night’s breeze, rustling the leaves on the oak outside my window. Peaceful, dreamy and safe.

I’m almost asleep when a loud buzzing sound fills my ear. A disturbing annoyance disrupts all peace. Buzzzzzzzz...buzzzzzzzz...buzzzzzzzz. Only a mosquito can make that sound. How did it get in here? Buzzzzz...buzzzzzzz.

I swat and slap at this annoying creature. I’ll get it; I know I will. That small mosquito can’t survive my powerful swipes. So I swing to the left, to the right, above my head, over my stomach, and all around. I don’t miss an inch of the darkness. Nothing could survive! Nothing! It is probably knocked dead, somewhere on the floor... I’ll just clean it up in the morning. 

Slowly my panting ebbs. Silence is returning. Silence. God bless it’s silent again! No nasty creature here to bother me anymore! Suddenly, buzzzzzzz...buzzzzzz. No! No! No!

Okay, this time I will get it. I swing my feet onto the floor, turn on the light, pick up a T-shirt, and listen. Nothing. Do lights attract mosquitoes? I think so. I scan the walls and the ceiling. I grip my T-shirt as hard as possible. I am ready for the assault. Nothing. Silence. I wait, stiff as a board. Still nothing. I get back into bed, and pick up my deadly weapon. I am ready.

Then I see it, clinging to the wall like super glue, waiting for me to just smack it. On the count of three, I am going to kill it. One...two...THREE! SWAT! SWAP! SMACK! SWIPE! Ahhhhhh, at last!

Finally, I’ve put that little bug out of its misery—and out of mine. And I guess I’ll just clean it up (along with my broken lamp) in the morning.

Thank you very much for your listening.  

