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1 

Tonight power cut, I lit a candle, a flying insect rushed to the flame, the flame jumped, I sigh at the flying insects 

for the sake of light at the cost of their own lives. 

I think of the martyrs who laid down their precious lives for the happiness of the people. Like flying insects, they 

sacrificed their heads and blood for the light, willing to sacrifice, without regret, and we should remember them 

forever. 

 

2 

Today, the school organized a physical examination, there is a blood drawing, held in the class. The students 

were not very excited, and the people below did not smoke but burst in surprise. They are playing a practical 

joke, perhaps calming down when they are pulled but nervous when they are not, just as an actor's heart beats 

faster when he is ready for the stage. 

 

3 

As I was walking down the road, dejected and despondent, I heard a cry of 'Hullo, young man! I looked up and 

saw a beggar. He shook the pot of money with his hand, and the COINS clanged, as if satisfied with today's 

harvest. My mood brightened immediately. The beggar is the richest man in the world! Because he knows 

contentment. 
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4 

I have heard that in some western countries, newly married couples often do not have children, in order to save 

time, and in this sense children become a burden, a burden. I couldn't help asking myself: How much trouble did I 

cause my parents growing up? 

 

5 

Today I went to school and was held at the school gate, because I did not arrive at the time the school regulation 

allows to open the door, so had to wait at the gate, only to see students and parents are arguing, but about what? 

Soon I understood, it was the parents who were clamoring for the guard to open the door, and the students who 

were trying to get in on time and kept saying, "I wasn’t the cause." 

It was only when I saw this that I came to understand the meaning of the saying that sometimes there is truth in 

children's rebelliousness. 

 

6 

I was watching old people playing chess in the park. I was one in the circle of people watching the chess booth. 

Suddenly I wanted to sneeze, so I turned around and walked for two steps, sneezed on my face, and looked back 

and saw that my old position had been taken by an old man. As I was worrying about it, I saw the old man turn 

around and I came back. He went to the periphery and looked around and gave me the position again. 

I was moved by this detail. 

 

7 

Today, my grandpa came to see me in the country. He told me this story: The other day, my grandpa cut down 

the corn the day before so that he could pull it off the cob the next day. But the next day, he found that some of 

the corn stalks that he had lowered were missing the cob and had been stolen. 

What more can I say? It would be beneath one's dignity to steal a little when one was poor and worried about 

food, but that is now the case. 

 

8 

I went to the supermarket with my mother. After shopping, I asked my mother to pay for me to wait for her 

outside. There are selling chestnuts outside, I picked up a taste, walked, just walked two steps, listen to the stall 

shout: "you did not buy what you ate!" The word set my face red, I will buy a few pounds. 

On the way home, I mentioned this to my mother. She said, "If I didn't buy it, I'd argue with him. There are so 

many tastings in the supermarket now, and he didn't say no without a warning!" 

I think my mother has a point. 

 


