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At recess the next day— , [ABixi#5t] I saw Del sitting alone watching the kickball game. He fixed his eyes on the [Ajfii5it]
players, and [A#f5si%4i5%] a quiet sorrow clouded his face. The rumor I had spread gnawed at [A/iA%i5%] my -eenseiots
conscience [AJI##i] all night, leaving me seized by a strong sense of guilt. Plucking up the courage, I walked over to
[A7rii%75¢] him and sat beside him. "Del,3¢s- it's [AJX/N5575] me that spread the rumor, [Af7x%i5] "T said,with my voice
trembling,"I didn't know it was your mom who [AMAUERZTR] was ill and the crying boy was your brother—thes- , so
[AFR 50 Y] 1 made a fawde mistake [AJHI#Y] " For a moment,Del was too surprised to utter a -ward- word
[A1554MSE] . He turned his face to me, showing a combo of anger and pessimism. Then he -sigred- sighed, [A 554 H3E]
"Fine,since you're- you've [AIJahifit] told me the truth,I'll forgive you. My bad personality was also a -eausation cause
[ AF 5S35 of this rumor.”

Now that Del had forgiven me, I decided to do more before the recess was over. Standing up, I darted to the kickball game, and shouted,
"Listen,-Guys- guys [AJF/N55i5] 1Del didn't beat up anyone, the little boy was crying because their- his [AfUiIi5%] mom was ill.
What I said before was totally a rumor!” A ripple of surprised- surprise [Aiil'E%55%] spread through the crowd, the kids looking
ashamed for believing the rumor. "Del,will you join us?" Del +unned- ran [AzhiilJEzUET5]  towards the fellows,with a faint smile on
his face. "I shouldn't be so mean to you, If ¥s—net- it hadn't been for [AINZREEUNNFIAHIN] my trouble - [AFRXET5] making
personality, you -mey might [AINZH5] not -believe- have believed [ANZSH5] the rumor.” [AfRXH5:] Del blended into the
game, and I realized nothing can outweigh the relief of making things right. The sun seemed brighter, the recess feeling warmer than
ever.
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1. He fixed his eyes on players, a quiet sorrow clouded his face.
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2. The rumor I had spread gnawed my -eenseious- conscience all night, leaving me seized by a strong sense of guilt.
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[t ] Henat

[ F3iEi ] conscious — conscience

3. Plucking up the courage, I walked over him and sat beside him.

[t ] $hito

4. "Del,H#s- it's me that spread the rumor"l said,with my voice trembling,"I didn't know it was your mom was ill and the crying boy was
your brother-then I made a fault mistake ."
[ MAyZEEaR 5 ] B mwho
[ ] fault — mistake

5. Then he -signed- sighed, "Fine,since yetr're- you've told me the truth,I'll forgive you.
[ Bh3hiA%E 5] you're — you've

6. My bad personality was also a -eausatton- cause of this rumor."
#5321 causation — cause

7. the little boy was crying because -their- his mom was ill.
[RA%R] their — his

8. A ripple of surprised- surprise spread through the crowd, the kids looking ashamed for believing the rumor.
[P ] surprised — surprise

9. Del +unned- ran towards the fellows,with a faint smile on his face.
[ @532 1 runned — ran

10. If J¥s—net- it hadn't been for my trouble making personality, you -may- might not -believe- have believed the rumor.
[ 2R, A FGE 8L ] It's not — it hadn't been for

[IN74532 1 may — might

[ 2451 believe — have believed
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1. face—be faced with
[ #4149 1 The company is faced with financial difficulties.
2. show—indicate
[ #14 ] The data indicates a rise in global temperatures.
3. bad—harmful. unfavorable
[ #5147 ] Smoking is harmful to your health.
4. believe—hold the belief that...
[ #1147 1 Many scientists hold the belief that climate change is accelerating.
5. have—possess
[ #5149 1 He possesses remarkable leadership skills.
6. know—realize
[ #5147 1 I didn't realize how late it was until I looked at my watch.
7. quiet—peaceful
[ #1417 ] They enjoyed a peaceful afternoon by the lake.
8. decide—~make up one's mind
[ #1149 ] After much thought, she finally made up her mind to study abroad.
9. realize—achieve, fullfill
[ %147 1 Through persistent effort, she finally achieved her dream of becoming a doctor.
10. strong—powerful
[ #1471 The powerful storm caused widespread damage.

LFEe%
1. (M8 RLE+ 4505 1 He fixed his eyes on players, a quiet sorrow clouded his face.
XAYFEEA S “fixed his eyes on” JEHGERELE, RHfEZ 7 Del L HIEMER BUVAIZS;  “a quiet sorrow clouded his
face”  “clouded” XA GHEEG ARG, SR MRIERIGHE, mmERhIw~
INSBGE: “players” WiTEUETEN “the” (FHRBIIRIEMIERE ) , WF S HERTEM!
2. [4:3h#5+5 2¢40%! ] The rumor I had spread gnawed my conscious all night, leaving me seized by a strong sense of guilt.
{’J’ SRR G “gnawed my conscious” H “gnawed” () —‘fl élilii]'g&h%*ﬁﬁdﬁ B RENRIAUE; J5 “leaving me seized
7 IR AERIGE, I FESREEE ., BHEER, DA “conscious” BIEAW (FRIRW) , T A “conscience” (RHI) ~

3 [iﬂja_%ﬁ 1 Plucking up the courage, I Walked over him and sat beside him.

“Plucking up the courage” EHHUEIIEE, 5EREFXTHRBUVRE, WMAEE AR DSGE:  “walked over him” MSh “walked over to
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him”  (hgvidto) , AR “Erfl” i~
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At recess the next day, I saw Del sitting alone watching the kickball game. His eyes were fixed on the players, a quiet sorrow clouding his face.
The rumor I had spread gnawed at my conscience all night, leaving me seized by a strong sense of guilt. Plucking up the courage, I walked over to
him and sat beside him. “Del, it’ s me who spread the rumor,” I said, my voice trembling. “I didn’ t know your mom was ill and the crying
boy was your brother—I made a mistake.” For a moment, Del was too surprised to utter a word. He turned to me, his face showing a mix of
anger and hurt. Then he sighed. “Fine, since you told me the truth, I’ 1l forgive you. My bad reputation probably contributed to the rumor too.”
Now that Del had forgiven me, I decided to do more before the recess was over. Standing up, I darted to the kickball game and shouted, “Listen,
guys! Del didn’ t beat up anyone—the little boy was crying because their mom was ill. What I said before was totally a rumor!” A ripple of
surprise spread through the crowd, and the kids looked ashamed for believing the rumor. “Del, will you join us?” Del ran towards the group, a
faint smile on his face. “I shouldn’ t have been so quick to assume,” one kid said. “I guess I was wrong to judge you.” Del blended into the
game, and I realized nothing can outweigh the relief of making things right. The sun seemed brighter, the recess feeling warmer than ever.
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[ J5147 ] He fixed his eyes on players, a quiet sorrow clouded his face.

[ He fixed his eyes on the players, and a quiet sorrow clouded his face.

[/ IHis eyes were fixed on the players, a quiet sorrow clouding his face.

[#& His gaze lingered on the laughing players, a quiet sorrow draping over his face like a thin, gray veil.

FERIW, I, TR
[ )54 ] The rumor I had spread gnawed my conscious all night, leaving me seized by a strong sense of guilt.
[Zfi#i1 The rumor I had spread gnawed at my conscience all night, leaving me seized by a strong sense of guilt.
[t ] The rumor I’ d spread gnawed at my conscience all night, a strong sense of guilt seizing me.
[#%]1The rumor I’ d let slip gnawed at my conscience like a persistent worm all night, leaving me trapped in a suffocating sense of guilt.

FEIWE. HWAOTHR
[J5i49 ] Plucking up the courage, I walked over him and sat beside him.
[ZEfit]Plucking up the courage, I walked over to him and sat beside him.
[t 1Gathering my courage, I walked over to him and took a seat beside him.
[##]Summoning every ounce of courage, I crossed the playground to him and sank down gently beside his lonely figure.
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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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