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At recess the next day, I saw Pel Del [ABSAMIE]  sitting alone watching the kickball game. His gaze tingering- lingered
[AZ)ii)E =04 5] on the kickball game with a hollowed look, as if bearing an invisible burden. My heart dropped with guilts .
[AF7ETE] It was my prejudice that caused him pain. Summoning my resolve, I slowly approached him,"Del, I'm really sorry for what
I did, I was letting my arrogance -getting- get [AZ)iiJZzU5i5] in the way, would you please forgive me?" He turned to me, with
red-rimmed eyes holding back tears, he let out a shaky breath and nodded. "I know you didn't mean it," his voice was [AFa)il5ii5]
soft, "Thanks for saying that."

Now that Del had forgiven me, I decided to do more before the recess was over. I jumped up and waved at the kickball team,who'd been
stealing glances at us,"Hey!Del didn't beat anyone— , [AFnxii5] his mem's mom is [AJLZ%75] in the hospital and he was
comforting his brother yesterday!" Everyone in the team looked -surprise- surprised [A¥l%555] hearing the news, but just a few

seconds later, surprise turned into respect, and [A#f7ri455%] everybody was clapping. The -eapital captain [A PG AME] waved at
Del, [Afixifiit] "eeme Come [AKX/NE5iE5] on,man,we need an extra player." Del's eyes lit up+ ; [AfixiEi5%] he flashed a

smile to- at [A/Mil5i5%] me while sprinting to the field. At that moment, every warmth+ [AfR:5:]  and [AFRAENR] every
kindness -had—eome- came [AINZ55] . I realized: empathy is the antidote on the bridge of redemption.
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1. His gaze lingering- lingered on the kickball game with a hollowed look, as if bearing an invisible burden.
[ #4521 lingering — lingered

2. I slowly approached him,"Del, I'm really sorry for what I did, I was letting my arrogance getting- get in the way, would you please
forgive me?"

[ ZhiE =55 ] getting — get

3. "I know you didn't mean it," his voice soft,

[ ZahidssiR ] Whnwas

4. I jumped up and waved at the kickball team,who'd been stealing glances at us,"Hey!Del didn't beat anyone-his -mem's- mom is in the
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hospital and he was comforting his brother yesterday!"
[E4&55 ] mom's ~ mom is

5. Everyone in the team looked -surprise- surprised hearing the news,
L4321 surprise — surprised

6. he flashed a smile to me while sprinting to the field.

[SridsiiR] to — at

7. At that moment, every warmth, every kindness had—eeme- came .
[ #4435 ] had come — came
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Del | captain| Come
BHFGE
1. have—possess
[ #5147 ] He possesses remarkable leadership skills.
2. know—realize
[ #1471 I didn't realize how late it was until I looked at my watch.
3. decide—~make up one's mind
[ %4y ] After much thought, she finally made up her mind to study abroad.
4. realize—achieve. fullfill
[ %149 1 Through persistent effort, she finally achieved her dream of becoming a doctor.
5. need—require. call for
[ #5149 ] This job requires at least three years of experience.
6. look—appearance
[ 147 1 Her neat appearance made a good impression.
7. way—method. approach., means
[ #5147 ] We need to find a more efficient method.

R

1. [4:5#%5 1 His gaze lingering on the kickball game with a hollowed look, as if bearing an invisible burden.
EAYIDel g phAHE S 5 A D40 BE “gaze lingering ( HY&HE ) ”  “hollowed look (Z*if9#4% ) ” M “invisible burden ( TTHHIFHIH) 7 3%
SeAS, RHEAS D MIN VA LIRS, LB ERZ B0, RS FEHMTIRINER%: 3 “lingering” B8 “lingered” , fli4)FB N
SeRELIRGH, RS EMTEW, RR SR IR E, dEszhnih!

2. [HhEREE R+ 2 2440% ] Summoning my resolve, I slowly approached him, 'Del, I'm really sorry for what I did, I was letting my arrogance
getting in the way, would you please forgive me?’

KA “Summoning my

resolve (SGEEBA) 7 EABAE/HELERENGE, ARIIHESENE, XASWHGE HEg! R BMRER, REEAN/MHR:  “letting my
arrogance getting in the way” W' “getting” MSCH “get” (let/mzshillfiig ) . BARE, IREEFIGBHEEMUR, HEERH!

3. [&&EF¥E+=4A131 ] I realized: empathy is the antidote on the bridge of redemption.

XAYB A MR, # “empathy (LG ) 7 fE “antidote (fi#25) 7 , i&MZE] “bridge of redemption (RIBEZHF) ” XFARENRE, LK
# (antidote ) WM, BUMTIRMFNITSHIE! i “antidote” #5 “to” ¥E, EWFER “empathy is the antidote

to...” o PEERREXFEIRRE, RSBk
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At recess the next day, I saw Del sitting alone watching the kickball game. His gaze lingered on the kickball game with a hollow look, as if bearing

an invisible burden. My heart dropped with guilt—It was my prejudice that caused him pain. Summoning my resolve, I slowly approached him.
“Del, I'm really sorry for what I did. I let my arrogance get in the way. Would you please forgive me?” He turned to me, his red-rimmed eyes

holding back tears. He let out a shaky breath and nodded. “I know you didn't mean it,” his voice soft. “Thanks for saying that.” Now that Del

had forgiven me, I decided to do more before the recess was over. I jumped up and waved at the kickball team, who'd been stealing glances at us.

1

“Hey! Del didn't beat anyone—his mom's in the hospital and he was comforting his brother yesterday!” Everyone on the team looked surprised
hearing the news, but just a few seconds later, surprise turned into respect and everybody started clapping. The captain waved at Del, “Come
on, man, we need an extra player.” Del's eyes lit up. He flashed a smile at me while sprinting to the field. At that moment, warmth and kindness

filled the air. I realized: empathy is the antidote that builds the bridge of redemption.
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[J5i49 ] His gaze lingering on the kickballgame with a hollowed look, as if bearing an invisible burden.
[Z£7fi1His gaze lingered on the kickball game with a hollow look, as if bearing an invisible burden.
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[3#Bt 1His eyes lingered on the kickball game with a hollow expression, as if carrying an invisible weight on his shoulders.
[#i551His gaze fixed on the kickball game, hollow and distant, as if an invisible mountain of sorrow was pressing down on his small frame.
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[J549 1 My heart dropped with guilt,It was my prejudice that causedhim pain.
[Z£il]My heart dropped with guilt. It was my prejudice that caused him pain.
[# Bt 1Guilt weighed heavily on my heart—my prejudice had brought him so much pain.
[#k#]A wave of guilt crashed over me, sinking my heart: it was my blind prejudice that had pierced his heart with pain.
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[J514) ] Summoning my resolve,] slowly approached him,"Del,I'm really sorry for what I did, I was letting my arrogancegetting in the way, would
you please forgive me?"

[Z£i]Summoning my resolve, I slowly approached him. “Del, I'm really sorry for what I did. I let my arrogance get in the way. Would you
please forgive me?”

[3#}t]Gathering my courage, I walked slowly toward him. “Del, I'm truly sorry for my actions—TI let my arrogance cloud my judgment. Can you
forgive me?”

[# & IMustering all my courage, my steps heavy with hesitation, I walked up to him. “Del, I’ m so sorry for what I said and did before. I let my
stupid arrogance blind me to the truth. Could you ever forgive me?”
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[J5147 ] Everyone in the team lookedsurprise hearing the news,but just a few seconds later,surprise turned into respect, everybody was clapping.
[Z&ii ]Everyone on the team looked surprised hearing the news, but just a few seconds later, surprise turned into respect and everybody was
clapping.

[/ |Hearing the news, everyone on the team looked surprised, but in just a few seconds, their surprise shifted to respect and they started
clapping.

[##%]1The moment my words landed, surprise spread across the team’ s faces like wildfire—but in the blink of an eye, that surprise melted into
quiet respect, and a wave of warm applause erupted for Del.
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At recess the next day, I saw Del sitting alone watching the kickball game. His usual confident demeanor was gone, replaced by a quiet sadness
that tugged at my heart. I hesitated for a moment, then walked over and sat beside him. "Hey," I said, trying to sound casual. Del glanced at me,
surprised. "Why are you talking to me? Don’ t you think I’ m a bully?" he asked, his voice tinged with bitterness. I shook my head. "I know the
truth now," I admitted. "About your brother and your mom. I’ m really sorry for what I said." Del sighed, looking down at his hands. "It’ s fine,"
he muttered, but I could tell it wasn’ t.

Now that Del had forgiven me, I decided to do more before the recess was over. I stood up and called out to the kids playing kickball. "Hey, let Del
join the game!" A few of them frowned, but others hesitated, glancing at Del. "Come on," I urged. "He’ s always played with us before."” Slowly,
one of the players nodded. "Alright, Del, you’ re on our team." Del’ s face lit up with a small smile as he stood and joined the game. By the end of
recess, the tension had eased, and Del was laughing with the others. As we walked back to class, he turned to me. "Thanks, Jamie," he said, using
my real name for the first time. I smiled, feeling a warmth spread through me. Maybe Del wasn’ t so bad after all.
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