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As the twins looked around them in disappointment, their father appeared. Seeing the siuation- situation [A55AKE] , he didn't say a
word at first,just kneeling to wipe the sticky stove with a rag. After a while,he gently patted Jeff's red hand,"Hey,it's okay. Mistakes are
part of growing." He said as he took Jenna's trembling fingers, guiding her to clear the mess and make the toast once again. "See? Slow
and steady are the key," he murmured while his voice was [A#z)ii%5%¢] warm against the two. As they stirred the porridge, the
steam -eurling- curled [AZ)iAER55]  into the air. A moment later, the toast turned golden, and they curved into a smile.

The twins carried the breakfast upstairs and woke their mother up. When they pushed the door open, the morning light spilled over the
bed. "Mom!"Fhey they [AKR/NF%iE]  whispered,patting her gently and brushing her hair aside. Her eyes fluttered open. -ard- And
[AR/NGEE]  her breath caught, she sat up with her hands covering her mouth. "You did it for me?"-She—ask- she asked
[ASNEETEE NS . Getting a confirmed +espend- response [ AiiE5i5:] , she burst into tears. As she took a bite, tears rolled
down her cheeks. She pulled the twins close, their heads resting on her shoulders. For a minute, the only sounds were the hum of the
heater and their mother's quiet sniffles, like she'd just found the best Mother's Day gift in the world.
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AT AEMEEEIE “Seeing the situation”  “After a while” “As they stirred the

porridge” FFFHeAMY, HRER T ORHIGEIME ., R, 591780, URESRD M RENET; $B5EN “When they pushed the door
open” “Her eyes fluttered open” “As she took a bite” iz, T B T MERSE, SRR, SSEREOEH, W RERBEE,
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1. "See? Slow and steady are the key," he murmured while his voice warm against the two.

[ ZahidsiiR ] W hnwas

2. As they stirred the porridge, the steam -eutling- curled into the air.
[3hE 4521 curling — curled

3. "You did it for me?"-She—ask- she asked .
[ R/MEH5, N2 ] She ask — she asked

4. Getting a confirmed respond- response , she burst into tears.
[HEME4H2] respond — response
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situation | they | And | she asked
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1. clear—obvious

[ #1417 ] It's obvious that she is upset about the decision.

2. good—excellent. promising

[ #4149 ] She received excellent grades in all her subjects.
3. quiet—peaceful

[ #1417 ] They enjoyed a peaceful afternoon by the lake.
4. part—>component

[ #1471 Each component of the machine must be checked carefully.
5. best—optimal

[ #5147 ] This temperature is optimal for growing tomatoes.
6. be against—object to

[ #5147 ] Many residents object to the construction plan.
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1. [ 5 2449%4] As they stirred the porridge, the steam curling into the air.

XAYBH TN EREEH “the steam curling into the

air” , AEEIRGE DU RS IN 2R 2 2 EIHIOIREREE, R RIEYh, BT IR A A R RS tE D, R
2. [A&:2h#i% ] undefined

fxilid “whispered” “patting her gently” “brushing her hair

aside” XM VEIFRTG, FEAEISX ORI BR M 5 I RO/ NORER 5 300E, LSRR, #5404 sh !

3. [4#+49%!] She pulled the twins close, their heads resting on her shoulders.

% HLAE R AT 454514 “their heads resting on her

shoulders” , A T 4555 5 UG A ERAIRBR G N , FOokHE B A mmE, AIT IR S g !
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As the twins looked around them in disappointment, their father appeared. Seeing the situation, he didn't say a word at first, just kneeling down
to wipe the sticky stove with a rag. After a while, he gently patted Jeff's red hand and said, 'Hey, it's okay. Mistakes are part of growing.' Then he
took Jenna's trembling fingers, guiding her to clear the mess and make the toast once again. 'See? Slow and steady is the key,' he murmured, his
voice warm. As they stirred the porridge, steam curled into the air. A moment later, the toast turned golden, and the twins curved into a smile.
The twins carried the breakfast upstairs and woke their mother up. When they pushed the door open, the morning light spilled over the bed.
'Mom!' They whispered, patting her gently and brushing her hair aside. Her eyes fluttered open, and her breath caught—she sat up with her
hands covering her mouth. 'You did this for me?' She asked. Getting a confirmed response, she burst into tears. As she took a bite, tears rolled
down her cheeks. She pulled the twins close, their heads resting on her shoulders. For a minute, the only sounds were the hum of the heater and
their mother's quiet sniffles, as if she'd just found the best Mother's Day gift in the world.
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[ )54 ] Seeing the siuation, he didn't say a wordat first,just kneeling to wipe the sticky stove with a rag.

[Z£7ili1Seeing the situation, he didn't say a word at first, just kneeling down to wipe the sticky stove with a rag.

[t 1Seeing the messy situation, he kept silent at first, just kneeling down to wipe the sticky stove with a rag.

[#k %] Taking in the chaotic scene—sticky stove, burnt toast crumbs, and Jeff’ s red hand—he stayed quiet at first, kneeling down to wipe the
mess with a damp rag, his movements calm and unhurried.

FEEIBL, WA
[ )54 ] He said as he took Jenna'strembling fingers, guiding her to clear the mess and makethe toast once again.
[Z£f#i1 Then he took Jenna's trembling fingers, guiding her to clear the mess and make the toast once again.
[/ 1 Then he took Jenna's trembling fingers, gently guiding her to clear the mess and try making the toast once again.
[#%#%]1Then he wrapped his hand around Jenna's trembling fingers, his touch warm and reassuring, as he guided her to clear the mess and gave
the toast another try—this time, walking her through each step slowly.

FEEIBL, WA

[ )54 ] As theystirred the porridge, the steam curling into the air. A momentlater, the toast turned golden, and they curved into a smile.
[l As they stirred the porridge, steam curled into the air. A moment later, the toast turned golden, and the twins smiled.

[/ 1As they stirred the porridge slowly, soft steam curled into the air. A moment later, the toast turned a perfect golden brown, and the twins
broke into grins.

[H51As they stirred the porridge in slow, steady circles, wispy steam curled upward, mixing with the sweet scent of toast beginning to brown. A
moment later, the toast turned a warm golden hue, and the twins’ faces lit up, grins spreading across their cheeks like sunlight breaking through
clouds.
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[ )54 ] Her eyes fluttered open.and her breath caught, she sat up with her hands coveringher mouth.
[Z&i]Her eyes fluttered open, and her breath caught—she sat up with her hands covering her mouth.
[/ Her eyes fluttered open, and a soft gasp escaped her; she sat up, her hands flying to cover her mouth in surprise.
[#k % ]1Her eyes fluttered open, and a quiet gasp tumbled from her lips—like a butterfly startled from a flower. She sat up quickly, her hands flying
to cover her mouth, tears already glistening at the corners of her eyes.
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As the twins looked around them in disappointment, their father

appeared. He was shocked to see all the mess, but once he thought of

the date, a smile of understanding flashed across his face. Without any

delay, he walked into the kitchen saying, “let's make it together!” Under

their father's guidance, Jeff stood by the pot and stirred the porridge

from time to time while Jenny fried the toast with great caution.

Unexpectedly, this time it didn't take long before French toast and

chicken porridge were ready, which sent an inviting smell floating

around the room.

The twins carried the breakfast upstairs and woke their mother up.

“‘Happy Mother’s Day!” the twins cheered. The moment Mother glimpsed

the breakfast which was giving off a tantalizing aroma, her eyes were

moistened. When she took a bite of bread and tasted the porridge, the

twins looked anxious, wondering if mom would like their special present.

“This is the most wonderful delicacy in the world,” Mom praised, feeling

pleased and proud of the Mother’s Day surprise she got. At this moment,

the father gently stepped into the bedroom and gazed at the three,

smiling not only with his lips but also his eyes. Perhaps nothing was

better than the kids’ love and gratitude for their mom.
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