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1 

My father invited his old classmates to dinner and the restaurant was run by my father's classmate. When the meal 

was over, my father went to pay for it. The shopkeeper gave two hundred yuan back to my father. After pushing 

and shoving, the shopkeeper finally pushed the money to my father. 

I use to have dinner, but when it came to the time to pay, the main thing was to charge more, and the diners had to 

pay less. 

Grown-ups don't understand.  

 

2 

The cushion at home was broken, I went to the market to buy one back. When I reached the market, the seller said, 

"Fourteen dollars a piece."I said twelve, and he said thirteen was not for sale, so I gave him fifteen dollars, and he 

gave me one piece. I asked him to find another piece, he said no, I said: "You do not look, next time I will not 

come." He said, "Come or leave!" 

'Come or leave! There is such a business ah!  
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3 

Parents of students often come to the school to visit students. What is worth my attention is that parents' clothes 

are often shabby, which forms a sharp contrast with students' bright clothes. 

Parents of students, especially those in the countryside, would rather wear old clothes to let their children hold up 

their heads in front of others. 

 

4 

Once I saw some workers taking a rest in the campus. Some of them were playing CARDS with pockets on the 

floor, some were sleeping, some were sleeping in their cars and some were sleeping on the floor, which made me 

very sad. These lovely people build our country when they don't even have a place to rest and have fun, and I 

know they're just a tiny snapshot of the lives of millions of workers in this country. 

 

5 

There is a news stand at the intersection selling ice-lolly drinks, and the owner is an old man. I went there to buy a 

newspaper, but I did not see anyone there. On inquiring from the people around me, I found him at a nearby door. I 

said, "I want to buy a newspaper." He said, "You just leave the money with the newspaper and take it away." When 

I went back to the newsstand, There was a pile of COINS on the table where the newspaper was. I could not help 

feeling great respect for the old man. He did not worry about people taking the newspaper without paying them, 

nor did he worry about the idea of making money. It was a sign of his trust in people, and a sign of his high moral 

character. 

 

6 

I went to the bathhouse to take a bath, I took a bath and was ready to go home, came out to find that it was 

snowing, then went home in the snow. As soon as I got home, I suddenly remembered that I had not given any 

money to rub my back, so I rushed into the snow heading back. It was not easy for those who did manual work to 

earn money, so they could not let their hard work go in vain. 

 

7 

I came to the intersection of the red light, so I stopped to wait for the green light, I suddenly found a donkey car 

waiting for the green light. The vehicles here are mostly motor vehicles, the donkey car is very eye-catching. 

All cars must obey the traffic rules. 


