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At recess the next day, I saw Del sitting alone watching the kickball game. It was then that [AMAUFEEETTR] a strong willingness of
confession -strike- struck [AIZ5455] my mind. After hesitating for a while, trembling with -gaitey guilt [AidPE455E]  and fear— ,
[Af7riT5] 1 slowly moved towards Del step by step. Del finally noticed me coming when I was about five steps away. ~ "

[ A7 A55%] What are you doing here,Germy? Can't find a team,uh?He- " he [AbifE5 R/NGHS]  yelled. It sounded like he was
jeering at me again. But it was when I finally Jeek- looked [AINZ:555] into his eyes that [AMAUERAHS] 1 found something
twinkling in them, including anger, expectation, sadness and loneliness. I was shocked, for I had never thought a bad boy could
-havebeen—weaken be weak [AEAHG AL | started- Starting [AZDiAJEU5H] with a 'sorry’, I quickly retold what had
happened. Del didn't say anything at first. Fhe- Then [A 54 MiE] he sigred- sighed [A 15 AHE] |, and slightly he said=- , "

[AfREER] It's fine, Jamie. I deserved it~ " [AFixiE]

Now that Del had forgiven me, I decided to do more before the recess was over. I quickly ran to the field and found a kiekball- ball
[AH#H3Y] , then I ran back to Del, asking if he wanted to play kickball game- [A#ii%5%] with me. He -neded- nodded
[AT5AMIE] . But after a few kicks , [AFifi555¢] Del suddenly ran away. I ran after him, -and- [AILA555:] nearly out of

breath,+ and [AJfl555] found we -are- were [AINZEET]  at the top of the teaching building. Del, Jaining- leaning

[AT5 54 MTE]  on the handrail, let his tears ran- run [AZ)iiJEUET5]  down freely. He turned his face to mine, and then he turned

away, into the shades- shade [A%id%5 .~ " [AFAES] I'm sorry, Jamie=He- ," he [ARRsi#is KNG sorrowed. — "
[AF75iE75] But I don't think I can truly forgive you.~ " [ABixi%ii5] It seized my heart. But seeing the shining tears dripping from

his eyes, I said it deesa't-matters- didn't matter [ANZEETS, EiEA—5] . We looked up and saw the sky. We saw the sun shires-
shining [AZ)iiJE=UH5]  bright as ferever ever [AJiii#iX] , and it was like we would be alright fer [A41ii555]  forever too.
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1. It was then a strong willingness of confession -strike- struck my mind.

[ MusEsnssst ] Hehnthat
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[ &3] strike — struck

2. After hesitating for a while, trembling with guilty- guilt and fear. I slowly moved towards Del step by step.
(SR ] guilty — guilt

3. But it was when I finally deek- looked into his eyes I found something twinkling in them, including anger, expectation, sadness and
loneliness.
[ IN#&%5R 1 look — looked
[ MAyZEEER 5 ] W inthat

4. I was shocked, for I had never thought a bad boy could -have—been—weaken be weak .
[EAE R, 3B ] have been weaken — be weak

5. started- Starting with a 'sorry’, I quickly retold what had happened.
[ ZhA4%iR ] started — Starting

6. I quickly ran to the field and found a kickball, then I ran back to Del, asking if he wanted to play kickball game- undefined with me.
[P ] kickball — ball
[ 455 1 MbRgame

7. I ran after him, -and- undefined nearly out of breath,I found we -are- were at the top of the teaching building.
[ FAtER ] MERand
[ HAts5] 1— and

[INA&H3R ] are — were

8. Del, Jaining- leaning on the handrail, let his tears +an- run down freely.
[ BhER4E5# ] ran — run

9. He turned his face to mine, and then he turned away, into the shades- shade .
[ 4i%532 ] shades — shade

10. But seeing the shining tears dripping from his eyes, I said it -deesp't-matters- didn't matter .
[ 255, FA—2 1 doesn't matters — didn't matter

11. We saw the sun -shines- shining bright as forever, and it was like we would be alright for forever too.
[ Zhii)B =45 ] shines — shining

[ AF#R ] forever — ever

[t ] WEkfor
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"he| Then| sighed| nodded| leaning| ," he
BHRKE
1. face—be faced with
[ #1490 1 The company is faced with financial difficulties.
2. happen—take place
[ %149 1 The meeting will take place in the conference room.
3. teach—educate
[ #1147 ] Parents should educate their children about internet safety.
4. bad—harmful. unfavorable
[ #5147 ] Smoking is harmful to your health.
5. ask—seek advice from
[ #1471 You should seek advice from a financial expert.
6. finally—eventually
[ %4y ] After many attempts, she eventually succeeded.
7. suddenly—all of a sudden
[ #1419 1 All of a sudden, the lights went out.
8. have—possess
[ #4149 ] He possesses remarkable leadership skills.
9. want—long for. be thirsty to
[ #4149 1 Many people long for a simpler way of life.
10. then—afterward
[ #5140 ] We had dinner first and went to the movies afterward.

L
1. [4:5h##%5 ] trembling with guilty and fear. I slowly moved towards Del step by step.
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guilty' RIEZH, ZXRBHA guilt' (B withJaBAFRGE) , B0 trembling with guilt and fear 5k 5 #ER !

2. [EZA% (504)%2%4) 1 But it was when I finally look into his eyes I found something twinkling in them, including anger, expectation,
sadness and loneliness.

Prezi B ) S B D el XA RN, XA CIRMEE! JEHESZ 0SS Wil FEA R, NEEMAMESR: —RNEBE—3, 'look
WA looked'; I ESRIAAESFE R, TN LSS that', IEFIZE 2 Tt was when I finally looked into his eyes that I

found...', XFEA) T2 TEATEME!

3. [JH3iE#HL ] It was then a strong willingness of confession strike my mind.

& H'a strong willingness of confession'FE PN OIAURITHEEE, ZANFERAEE! FENE LB, strike BEB0HE E X struck’ (BIM Gk
A E) |, XD SN ARG —
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At recess the next day, I saw Del sitting alone watching the kickball game. Suddenly, a strong desire to confess struck me. After hesitating for a
while, trembling with guilt and fear, I slowly moved toward Del step by step. Del finally noticed me when I was about five steps away. “What
are you doing here, Germy? Can't find a team, uh?” he called out. It sounded like he was jeering at me again. But when I looked into his eyes, I
saw something twinkling—anger, expectation, sadness, and loneliness. I was shocked, for I had never thought this so-called “bad boy” could be
so vulnerable. Starting with a “sorry,” I quickly told him what had happened. Del didn't say anything at first. Then he sighed and softly said,
“It's fine, Jamie. I guess I deserved it.”
Now that Del had forgiven me, I decided to do more before recess was over. I quickly ran to the field, grabbed a kickball, and ran back to Del,
asking if he wanted to play with me. He nodded. But after a few kicks, Del suddenly ran away. I chased after him, and when I was nearly out of
breath, I found us at the top of the teaching building. Del, leaning on the handrail, let his tears flow freely. He turned his face to me, then away
into the shadows. “I'm sorry, Jamie,” he whispered. “But I don't think I can truly forgive you yet.” My heart ached. But seeing the glistening
tears dripping from his eyes, I said it didn't matter. We looked up at the sky. The sun shone as bright as ever, and it felt like maybe, just maybe,
we would be okay eventually.
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[J549 1 It was then a strong willingness of confession strike my mind.

[Z&4ii 11t was then that a strong willingness to confess struck my mind.

[t 1Suddenly, a strong desire to confess popped into my mind.

[#7%]In that moment, a fierce urge to admit my mistake surged through me, impossible to ignore.

ik S-SR

[ )54 ] After hesitating for a while, trembling with guilty and fear. I slowly moved towards Del step by step.

[Z&fili] After hesitating for a while, trembling with guilt and fear, I slowly moved towards Del step by step.

[3#kt]After a moment of hesitation, shaking with guilt and fear, I inched my way toward Del.

[#ir5 Hesitating briefly, my hands shaking with guilt and a knot of fear in my stomach, I crept toward Del, each step feeling heavier than the last.

AT IRR AL

[J549 ] But it was when I finally look into his eyes I found something twinkling in them, including anger, expectation, sadness and loneliness.
[Z&fiti1But when I finally looked into his eyes, I found something twinkling in them—anger, expectation, sadness and loneliness.

3Bt 1But as I met his gaze at last, I caught a glimmer of mixed emotions in his eyes: anger, longing, sadness and loneliness.

[#%5]1But when our eyes locked, I saw not just a glare, but a constellation of emotions flickering in his: simmering anger, quiet longing, raw
sadness, and a deep, hollow loneliness I’ d never noticed before.

15 IR AL+ K 2B
[ )54 1 I was shocked, for I had never thought a bad boy could have been weaken.
[ZE1#]T was shocked, for I had never thought a “bad boy” could be so weak.
Bt 1T was stunned—never had I imagined that this so-called “bad boy” could be so vulnerable.
[#k#&]1 froze, my chest tightening. I’ d always written him off as a tough troublemaker, but in that moment, he looked small, fragile—like a shell
that had finally cracked, revealing the hurt inside.

WAY T+ TR

[ )54 ] We saw the sun shines bright as forever, and it was like we would be alright for forever too.

[ZLili]We saw the sun shine as bright as ever, and it felt like we would be alright forever too.

3Bt IWe looked up to see the sun shining as bright as always, and a faint hope flickered that maybe we’ d be okay in the end.

[#k %] We tilted our heads up, and the sun bathed us in its warm, unchanging light—like a quiet promise that even if things weren’ t perfect now,
maybe, eventually, we’ d find our way back to okay.

© X
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,
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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.

« PR B



