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第三篇 What a Terrible Day修正，如紅字。
There’s a Monster in My Living Room!

     Be careful!  There is a monster in my living room!  What kind of monster is it?  Well, it isn’t a very big monster.  In fact, it isn’t big at all.  It is really kind of small, as far as monsters go.  

     Is it scary looking?  Well, not really.  In fact, it isn’t scary looking at all.  Most monsters have big teeth, horns and claws.  But, this monster has none of those things.  This monster looks like a big, flat box.  A big flat box is not scary looking, is it?

     What does this monster eat?  Well, you will be surprised when I tell you that it doesn’t eat anything!  What does it drink?  It doesn’t drink anything, either!

     So, there is a monster in my living room, but it isn’t big or scary looking, and it doesn’t eat or drink anything.  So, why do I call it a monster?

     I call it a monster because I think it controls my little brother!  My little brother sits in front of it and watches it in the morning.  He watches it in the afternoon.  He watches it at night.  He sometimes eats when he watches it.  And he even watches it when he does his homework.  My little brother sees all kinds of strange things on it.  He hears all kinds of strange sounds on it.  He believes everything it says to him.  

     The monster in my living room controls my little brother.  Now, it is up to me to save him from this monster!  How can I save him?  Well, I can’t kill the monster.  If I did that, my mother and father would be angry.  I also can’t make the monster leave our house.  He will always be in my living room.  So, what can I do to save my little brother?  The answer is simple.  I can spend more time with him.  We can play games together.  I can help him do his homework.  We can go to the playground and have fun.  By spending more time with my little brother, the monster won’t be able to control him!  (word count: 350)
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  The Fun Box in My Living Room

     My mother is a little bit strange.  She worries about this.  She worries about that.  In fact, she worries about almost everything!  For example, we have this great little box in our living room.  It’s not really a box, because it is kind of flat.  But it still looks like a box.  It is not ugly or scary looking.  In fact, I think it looks beautiful!  The best thing about this box is that I can see all kinds of wonderful things on it.  I can see many different kinds of funny cartoons.  I can see many different kinds of sports being played by many different people.  In fact, I can see people from all over the world doing many different things.  And, I can do this any time I want!

     I like to sit in front of the fun box in my living room in the morning.  I like to sit in front of the fun box in the afternoon.  I like to sit in front of it in the evening, too.  And, of course, I really like to sit in front of the fun box on the weekend.  

     The only bad thing about sitting in front of the fun box so much is my mother.  She really doesn’t like it when I spend so much time sitting in front of the fun box.  But she doesn’t understand me very well.  You see, I study very hard.  Every day I have homework.  In fact, every day I have a lot of homework.  I have to work hard every day in order to get good grades in school.  If I get a bad grade in school, my mother will get angry.  If I get a good grade in school, my mother will say other students got better grades!  So, I need to relax at home.

     My mother calls the little box a monster.  I call it a fun box.  You can see all kinds of new things on it.  The fun box relaxes me.  I think my mother needs to relax.  The fun box is not really so bad.     (word count: 356)

Reading Contest 2015 (Small School) 3
          What a Terrible Day!

     I don’t think you are going to believe what happened to me yesterday.  Yesterday was a terrible day.  First, my alarm clock did not go off in the morning.  So, I slept too late.  When I finally did wake up, I knew I had to hurry or I would be late for school.  So, I jumped out of bed as fast as I could.  But, I got out of bed too quickly, and so I fell down and hurt my knee.  I got dressed as fast as I could.  But then I noticed that I put my shirt on inside out!  So, I had to take off my shirt and put it back on again.  I couldn’t find my belt, so I put my pants on without a belt.  My pants were too loose without a belt, so when I ran downstairs, I fell down and hurt my elbow.  

     I quickly ate breakfast, and drank some hot tea.  But, I drank the tea too fast and burned my tongue.  Then I went outside and jumped on my bicycle to go to school, but the seat was broken, and I fell off.  I had to ride to school on a bicycle without a seat.

     I was late to school, and the teacher was not happy.  I quickly walked to my seat, but my pants were still loose and I fell down in the classroom.  Everyone laughed at me.  I forgot to bring my homework, and the teacher made me stand up.  My left hand held my pants, and my right hand held my book.  I was so tired!  After school, I could not find my bicycle.  Someone stole it!  Who would want to steal a bicycle without a seat?  

     So, I had to walk home holding my pants. When I finally got home, I couldn’t open the front door.  I had left my key at school.  Then, it started to rain, so I couldn’t walk back to school to get my key.  I had to wait for an hour for my mother to come home from work.

     Yesterday really was a terrible day!  (word count: 355)

