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At recess of the [AJrii#iit] next day, I saw Del sitting alone watching the kickball game. Being filled with deep loss, he tried hard to
hide his disappointment. At the thought of the rumor I started, a strong sense of guilt surged through me. "I owe him -a—apelegize-
an apology, [ A5, A MEHIDE AR RG] " T thought. Then I made up my mind and went up to him. With my heart beating
violently, I said, "I want to say sorry for making up a rumor about you. I thought you went to the office -was- [AF#)iH7%] because
-yot've—beaten- you beat [AINZ4R] someone." To my surprise, Del said, [Afisifii%] " It's ok— , [AfRf4E5] " and forgave me
almost instantly. So ashamed was I that I could feel blood rushed- rush [AZ)iiJZU55 5] to my face. I did harm to such a kind person.

Now that Del had forgiven me, I decided to do more before the recess was over. Thinking of Del's kind face, I thought, "I need to make up
for the mistake I've made." I gathered up all the classmates and told the truth to them. I saw the regret in their eyes. Picking up the
kickball, I ran to Del and handed it to him. "Would you like to join us?" I asked. He looked up 4# at [AJTid%i5] me and his eyes
sparkled with excitement. Then did I realized- realize [Az)iJE=U45%]  the importance of dispelling prejudices.

«© PECRE

gia Rt

1.a  EEEe

WAREREE: PASTUE0M (MK, %) . 30 (ERGEK. #EmA ) . & (I sparkled with excitement ) 41 HH#5, JBRT “&” B
THHLADelER, SR “FORFMNRERWEEN” Sy EEAE, W OBRZY K7 FMNLE R WEKSHEWR, B OTRE
sparkled with excitement” KMDel24Ar, W T HEWEEMAYIELD . 5 CNBRRNIGRE) . &E (NS, ) FaEissRsy, o
WG ERG RN, SR EAE),

P SE s . PG RIS “RR-THE- TR WELZRIETT, N “B” BEIDel I MK, BRI EEE, HMMHZEEINSEDelS 555,
BN RBSESOE S BSOS RIBRAN, LEEWET KR, BEARE%, BWRIEXPE GESS5EM) , @il EI-HE-0Re" 1
BERIE, ST RPN, BB “MES” WERTE) (. #5E) AERAEI, WA R ALY, Delly BRI, ST
BRI,

PRI . FPAEENASESCEE (ROMEIL., HBHR) WERE, AMWTh ( ‘R WK S5, DelWiis ) FABSGRE (‘& R
H, DellBERIER) , RIHFPIEHLREY, SB5MHETARMAE KL . Nl ( &7 BIK. DeliEzy) 5T “& mREOH
—3, EVRBERFH, BRICHME ., “DelJLT- instantly forgave

me” MFERMEBENE, AR “BR” BEIIN I B4R Delit ROSANT, HE5R B,

2. gy N

AT AT " Being filled with deep loss"#&#EzDel k%544, "Then I made up my mind" 51 HE#KFTH, "To my
surprise"ABDel %%, "Now that Del had forgiven me"HRIEE]" KR "B #4750, "Thinking of Del's kind face"f#i#"&"F.OHNES), "Picking up
the kickball"#EE2GEDel WAHTE, 157 &l X LR g Bk, nijE UEBA R,

TRAERE S BB N H R At recess the next day, I saw Del sitting alone watching the kickball

game "B E, Hiid &G EIDelnWOHNES) S1T8); B BSSNA L Now that Del had forgiven me, I decided to do more before the recess
was over" B, BIF'WTIFYRER . BoEDel M RUTH, MBNASEABEWREEERE, HEBE—BAREDelEH H RS I RS B R 4T
B, B REER AL,

3. g NE

FNCEENEYE: 2495 WA EAEHR ., EmHR . WA, ARSI, (BRSPS, KB Fa5i 5, %O
MW, EBANTEMN TR, WA DA N AT

TNIEEA Y. 224 T filled with deep loss". "a strong sense of guilt", "regret in their

eyes"SiILEH, SEMMK. FITHRERSEERS; UAAFEN " forgave me almost

instantly"Rf @AM, KETILREAER IS ARG YRR, AIELERRYEAR,

TLIEE SR 4B T 2ms. B0 REEEWR, D% heart beating violently". "eyes sparkled with excitement"S5: 555, #2777 X
T (HBOENCIdel" HE K S ., ANARMSE F 08 @2, WY CRBD, HB%AICEE MR, W& 2439 SOt

GH DT
FHMREIGT217F 0 . BEAASLIRBOEE, $/NKIFRE, WHia “the” “his” “make” FWiRbk. BHBARIRE, BERILE, &
TR, HERRA R AR, REABRBORE N A&,

« EES
FEAREHR, 608 WamisR (24) . Rk (14) o NEHR (11) | shifBatEs (24)
RN HT

1. At recess -of the next day, I saw Del sitting alone watching the kickball game.
[ %5t ] of — the

2. With my heart beating violently, I said, "I want to say sorry for making up a rumor about you. I thought you went to the office -was-

undefined because -yourve—beaten you beat someone.”
[ #3055 MERwas
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[ 445521 you've beaten — you beat

3. So ashamed was I that I could feel blood rtshed- rush to my face.
[ Zh3ER4E3 1 rushed — rush

4. He looked up 4a- at me and his eyes sparkled with excitement.

[ri#iR] in — at

5. Then did I realized- realize the importance of dispelling prejudices.
[ZhAE R ] realized — realize
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1. face—be faced with

[ #4149 1 The company is faced with financial difficulties.

2. ask—seek advice from

[ #1471 You should seek advice from a financial expert.

3. have—possess

[ #5149 ] He possesses remarkable leadership skills.
4. then—afterward

[ #1401 We had dinner first and went to the movies afterward.
5. decide—~make up one's mind

[ #5149 ] After much thought, she finally made up her mind to study abroad.
6. realize—achieve. fullfill

[ #4140 1 Through persistent effort, she finally achieved her dream of becoming a doctor.
7. strong—powerful

[ #5147 ] The powerful storm caused widespread damage.
8. need—require, call for

[ #5149 ] This job requires at least three years of experience.

9. make—produce

[ %149 ] This farm produces organic vegetables for local markets.
10. about—in terms of

[ #5147 ] In terms of quality, this product is superior.
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1. [HERGEREC ] At the thought of the rumor I started, a strong sense of guilt surged through me.
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2. [ E%+9%1] With my heart beating violently, I said, "I want to say sorry for making up a rumor about you."
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3. [ E24+1y%1] So ashamed was I that I could feel blood rushed to my face.
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At recess the next day, I saw Del sitting alone watching the kickball game. Filled with deep sorrow, he tried hard to hide his disappointment. At
the thought of the rumor I had started, a strong sense of guilt surged through me. “I owe him an apology,”

”

I thought. Then I made up my mind
and went up to him. With my heart beating violently, I said, “I want to say sorry for making up a rumor about you. I thought you went to the
office because you had beaten someone.” To my surprise, Del said “It's ok.” and forgave me almost instantly. So ashamed was I that I could
feel blood rushing to my face—I had done harm to such a kind person. Now that Del had forgiven me, I decided to do more before the recess was
over. Thinking of Del's kind face, I thought, “I need to make up for the mistake I've made.” I gathered all the classmates and told them the
truth. I saw regret in their eyes. Picking up the kickball, I ran to Del and handed it to him. “Would you like to join us?” I asked. He looked up at
me and his eyes sparkled with excitement. Then I realized the importance of dispelling prejudices.
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[)54) ] At recess of next day, I saw Del sitting alonewatching the kickball game.

[Z51ii] At recess the next day, I saw Del sitting alone watching the kickball game.

[3#Bt1The next day at recess, I spotted Del sitting by himself, watching the kickball game.

[#i#% 1When recess came the next day, my eyes immediately fell on Del—he was huddled alone, his gaze fixed on the kickball game unfolding
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before him.
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[ J547 ] Being filled with deep loss, hetried hard to hide his disappointment.
[Z&fii]Filled with deep sadness, he tried hard to hide his disappointment.
[3# Bt 10verwhelmed by sorrow, he did his best to mask his disappointment.
[#k#]Drowned in a sea of sorrow, he clenched his fists and stared at the ground, doing everything he could to keep his disappointment from
showing.

FEE B, RERRER I

[ 547 1 T owe him a apologize.

[Z£75]T owe him an apology.

[3#]1 really owe him an apology.

[ 11 have a sincere apology to make to him—one that’ s long overdue.

WIEHE, BEREDT

[J5149 1 1 thought you went to theoffice was because you've beaten someone.

[ZEt 1T thought you went to the office because you had beaten someone.

[t 11 assumed you were called to the office because you had hit someone.

[#7]11 foolishly assumed you’ d been sent to the office for hitting someone—how wrong I was to jump to conclusions without knowing the truth.

IEEHNA, IR
[ 540 ] So ashamed was I that Icould feel blood rushed to my face.
[Z&4ii]So ashamed was I that I could feel blood rushing to my face.
[t 1T was so ashamed that I could feel blood rushing to my cheeks, making them burn.
[#k#]Shame flooded through me like a tidal wave, and I could feel my cheeks flush red—hot, and burning with the weight of my mistake.

FEEIBL, WA
[J5i4) ] He looked up in meand his eyes sparkled with excitement.
[ZLfili ]He looked up at me and his eyes sparkled with excitement.
[t ]He glanced up at me, his eyes lighting up with excitement.
[#kFi1He lifted his head slowly, and when his eyes met mine, they sparkled like stars—bright, warm, and full of the excitement he’ d tried to hide
earlier.
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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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