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One warm spring day, a little dog followed my daughters home after school. ...

83 : One warm spring day, a little dog followed my daughters home after school. The little pup had

soft, golden fur and a wagging tail that never seemed to stop. Its bright eyes sparkled with curiosity as
it sniffed around our yard. My daughters giggled as the puppy bounded towards them, licking their
hands and letting out cheerful barks. I knelt down and stroked its belly, feeling its tender warmth. The
pup jumped up, its hind legs pushing off the ground, and licked my face, showing its gratitude. From

that day on, the little dog became a part of our family, bringing joy and laughter to our home.
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I was just about to leave when the little bird appeared. ...

FE3C: Lwas just about to leave when the little bird appeared. The bird fluttered its wings and landed
gently on my shoulder, letting out a soft, high-pitched chirp. Its tiny eyes stared at me, filled with what

seemed like gratitude. I smiled and extended my hand, and the bird hopped onto my palm, its feathers
brushing against my skin. After a moment, it took off, circling above me before flying away into the

sky. It was as if the bird was saying goodbye, a final thank you for setting it free.
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Excited but frightened, I arrived at the waiting room....

83 : Excited but frightened, I arrived at the waiting room. With my heart almost leaping into my

throat, I rubbed my hands together and took deep breath and tried to calm down. An inner voice told
myself that I should gather all my courage to have a try. When it was my turn, I stepped onto the stage
with confidence, sparing no efforts to give my performance. A sense of accomplishment flooding

over me, it dawned on me that I could overcome my fear and achieve great things.
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The brothers carried the breakfast tray towards mother's bedroom. ......

# 3 : The brothers carried the breakfast tray towards mother's bedroom. They quietly opened the
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door. Jeff gently woke up his mother, saying, "Mom, we made breakfast for you." Mother's eyes
widened with great joy shining brightly and shook her head in disbelief, she threw her arms around
the brothers and hugged them tightly , saying in an excited voice, "Thank you, my dear sons." The
profound love flowed among them, the sunshine casting a ray of orange light on their faces.
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During the long 8 hours, Rocky was waiting outside the operation room, ...

83 : During the long 8 hours, Rocky was waiting outside the operation room, his heart pounding

with fear and anxiety. Tears streamed down his cheeks as he imagined the worst. He buried his face in
his hands, trying to calm himself, but the thought of losing his mother overwhelmed him. His small
body trembled, and he clung to his teacher’s hand, seeking comfort. Finally, the doctor emerged with
a smile, announcing that his mother was safe. Rocky rushed into the room, his eyes filled with tears of
relief. He threw his arms around his mother, whispering, "I love you, Mom." The bond between them

grew even stronger in that moment of shared vulnerability.

6.0 T 4k HLERBR , George #5 BY AR A IG5 AR KRS0 K, — IR — IR R T R, T
—IE T BT R R L IR B R B, &R R T H G, EaEAE R TR,
ETRWERTES), BERESE .

George ran to his mother joyfully and offered her all the wild strawberries. ...

B 3C: George ran to his mother joyfully and offered her all the wild strawberries. Her face softened

into a smile as she saw the fresh, red berries in his hat. "You picked these for me?" she asked, her
voice filled with gratitude. George nodded, his eyes sparkling with pride. She gently patted his head
and said, ""You’re such a thoughtful boy." Together, they shared the strawberries, their laughter filling
the small, warm room. George felt a deep sense of happiness, knowing he had brought a little joy to
his mother’s day.
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I fished in my pocket but failed to take anything out...

8 Lfished in my pocket but failed to take anything out. My heart sank as I realized I had forgotten

my wallet. A sense of anxiety overwhelming my whole body, I rooted myself at the spot. I felt the

impatient gaze from the driver and other passengers, making me flush with embarrassment. Just as I
was about to go off the bus, a kind stranger behind me tapped my shoulder and handed the fare to the
driver. With a wave of gratitude washing over me,l thanked him with a trembling voice. His simple

act of kindness reminded me that there is still warmth in this world.
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David headed towards me, followed by a girl whose face was red with cold. ...

783 : David headed towards me, followed by a girl whose face was red with cold. He explained, “Mom,

I gave her my scarf. She was shivering, and I couldn’t let her freeze.” My eyes widened in surprise,
and a surge of pride and warmth filled my heart. I knelt down and hugged David tightly, tears of joy
streaming down my face. “You’re such a kind boy,” I whispered, my voice trembling with emotion.
Seeing his selflessness, I felt an overwhelming sense of happiness and pride, knowing that my son had

a heart full of compassion.



