英语寒假3
阅读CDB   CABD   BDAB    CDAC
七选五CADBG
完形ACCBD   BDABB    CDDAC
语法36. existing    37. The    38. one    39. which    40. because/as/for    
41. were    42. risers    43. has changed    44. optimistic    45. over
Good afternoon, ladies and gentlemen! It is my honor to have this opportunity to deliver a speech on “Clear Your Plate” campaign and present my opinions on food waste.

Wasting food has irreversible environmental consequences. For one thing, it costs numerous water and energy for refuse disposal, which ultimately results in the increase of greenhouse gases. For another, excessive food waste challenges food regulation and poses a potential threat to food security.

Serious as the problems seem, “Clear Your Plate” campaign is a nationwide movement that is effective in reducing food waste. As individuals, when dining out, it is our responsibility to order reasonable amount of dishes and take leftovers home. In addition, schools should conduct some activities to demonstrate the significance of reducing food waste to our populous country and cultivate awareness of valuing food among students.

By no means is reducing food waste a small piece of cake unless we all shoulder our responsibilities. For a green environment and a prosperous future, let’s clear up our plates! Thank you!

Version 1:

Paragraph 1

By the time I got home, my eyes were red and swollen. I found my grandpa in the bean field. His back bent into an arch and his face was drowned in sweats. I called him, in a choked voice. Sensing something wrong, he asked me what happened with great concern. I murmured the principal’s words, after which Grandpa fell silent, eyes rounding in disbelief. A surge of regret gnawing at my heart, I really hated to see my gray-haired Grandpa’s disappointment. Time ticking by, he heaved a long sigh, “My child, an award bought can’t be called an award.” I nodded understandingly. But who knew how reluctant and bitter I was?

Paragraph 2

I dragged into the principal’s office the next day, sad and disappointed. I knew I might never get that jacket which represented my years of hard work and expectation. However, I tried to fight back the tears, with my head still lifted with dignity. “My grandpa…won’t pay the dollars. He said if I had to pay for it, then it wouldn’t be a scholarship jacket.” There was a deafening silence. The principal looked at me, biting his lip, as if thinking. Finally, after what seemed like a century, he decided that he would make an exception for me. I could hardly believe it. Looking into his eyes, which brimmed with smiles, I stood up and bowed low to him. Only at that moment did I believe that Mr. Schmidt and my grandpa were right: never can awards be falsified or bought.

Version 2:

Paragraph 1

By the time I got home, my eyes were red and swollen. I found my grandpa in the bean field. Sensing something wrong, he asked me what happened with great concern. I murmured the principal’s words, a surge of regret gnawing at my heart. I really hated to see my gray-haired Grandpa’s disappointment. Grandpa’s eyes rounded in disbelief. Time ticking by, he heaved a long sigh, “My child, an award bought can’t be called an award.” I nodded understandingly. But who knew how reluctant and bitter I was?

Paragraph 2

I dragged into the principal’s office the next day, sad and disappointed. My head still lifted with dignity, I tried to fight back the tears, stammering, “I cannot…afford the jacket, sir.” Staring into my eyes, the principal suddenly grinned, “I have good news for you.” I looked at him in confusion. “The board decided that an award cannot be bought just for the sake of winners’ dignity.” His eyes brimmed with smiles. I pinched my hand only to find I was not dreaming. Only at that moment did I believe that Mr. Schmidt and my grandpa were right: never can awards be falsified or bought.

