A Special Day to Remember
112 41 劉兆迪
Five years ago, when I was a little boy, at Taichung station, my mom and I took the train bound for Taipei. Once we got on the train, I felt tired and sleepy. I tried to find the seats to take a nap on the long ride. Unfortunately, each seat was occupied. So what I could do was lean against a corner and prayed the train could be faster to get to our destination. Meanwhile, most of the passengers where tired and could not help yawning and snoring. But there were a boy and a girl sitting together looking at the scenery outside the window. The looked like brother and sister and their eyes seemed to wait for something.

As soon as the train arrived a the Pan Chiao station, everyone on the train was both back to life and so did I the next station was Taipei, my home! I was so excited. After the two-hour long ride, finally, we could be back home! However, something happened. The brother and sister looking at the scenery outside the window burst out crying, I was totally shocked. It was horrifying. They were crying all the way to Taipei.

My mom tried to know what was going on. So she asked one of them, “What’s wrong with you? Anything wrong?” the sister replied, “We missed the station” Which station”, asked my mom. “Wan Hua,” the sister answered. Ad my mom told to her, “It’s OK. I would take you to that station.” The sister continued crying after the short conversation. Mom went buying the tickets to Wan Hua and we took the train to Wan Hua, with the brother and sister. On the ride, mom asked their names, but I just wanted to go for a pee, thinking :”Why should we take this two crying baby home”” Why should we waste our money buying their tickets?

It was not long before we go to the Wan Hua station. The moment their father saw the brother and sister, the tears filled his eyes. He appreciated our help. My mom just smiled, and took me to board the train again. On the train, I asked my mom why she was so nice to those who are ust strangers. She told me that if I were that ”stranger”, who was lost on the way home, then she would be that stranger’s nervous mother. She hoped that there were no nervous parents. Tat was the reason why she took this responsibility.

Thank my other. She turned an ordinary day into a special day. That day made me realize the power of parents’ love, and start helping the strangers. 

A special Day to Remember 

104  34 常紘谕
 Whether it’s bitter or sweet, everyone has a special moment or a special day in life to remember. I had a special day at Li Shan junior High. It was also hard to forget. However, it was a sweet day. Let me share with you a true sorry that will stay in m heart forever in my life. 

 Last year when I was a ninth grader, the school held a class basketball tournament. My classmates and I had a great love of basketball and were all excited to join the game. Becoming he champion was our only goal, so we practiced vey hard. Allof us were brave to battle against other teams, and we were lucky to take out several opponents and entered the play-off to face the ex-champion team.

Unfortunately, the day before the play-off, two of our starting players were seriously hurt, so no one dared to think that we could win at that time and it caused low morale within our tem, at the beginning go the play-off, it was a mess and we fell all the way behind. 10 minutes before the game was over, our coach called to a timeout and said to us;” Hey guys! Cheer up and don’t give up! Show everybody dour great attitude an d strong will! Just do your best and fight to the last minute, and you will win everyone’s respect no matte what.” After hearing what he said, we were like changing into a different team. We set ourselves free and started to catch up. Time slipped away quickly. We were only down by 2 points but only 30 seconds were left. Time for us for the last offense but we got only 8 seconds. We were waiting for miracle. Then my teammate quickly passed me the ball and suddenly I felt some magical power in my hands. I ws at the wing and people were shouting and screaming: “ 3-point shot! 3-Point shot!” and I did it, I took the shot. Maybe it was really a miracle; the ball went straight into the hoop. The game was over. We won by 1 point and became the champion. We could not believe we really did it and all of us cried out with tears. 

An old saying goes, “the most important thing in a game is not to win, but to participate.” I only know that the game really meant to me, We had the honor and the victory but they were not all we had. We also learned the importance of hard work and most of all, we stood against all the difficulties at the last minute and reach our final goal. Yes, we should never ever give up; especially in life!
A Special day to Remember
109 馮海睿
On Saturday, I have to go to cram school in the morning. After cram school, I have two choices—to go to the library or to go home. I usually go to the library and then go home at 5 P.m. Nevertheless, I neither went to the library nor went home after the cram school. I did a little adventure on that day.
It was a sunny Saturday afternoon. I felt asleep in the study room of Zhong-Sahn city Library. At 2p.m. I woke up. Looking at math homework, I felt tired of doing them. So I packed up my books and left the library. After that, I kept walking around, thinking about how to spend next 3 hours. If go home earlier than usual, my mom will ask me a lot of questions and that is very likely to become an argument. So I didn’t want to go home. At first I was just wandering, walking without a goal. I walked toward north and turned right to the MinZu.E. road. Suddenly an airplane flew across I front of me. It flew only about twenty meters above the ground. I soon came up with an idea “It flies lower then it should, and it means the runway must be somewhere near hear, “ Without the least hesitation, I decided to find out where the airport is located. 
At first, everything looks great. The sight of blue-sky and beautiful park makes me feel relaxed. At that moment, I was so excited and act like a child with new toys.’
 An hour later, I started so sweat. I found the sweat rolling down my forehead made my eyes uncomfortable. Then in the second hour, I found myself too tired to walk and considered returning back.  I had been walking long enough to have already had arrived at home on that time. “Should I give up and return back?” I kept asking myself.

 But suddenly, a plan flew downward through my left side and disappeared behind the housed, I knew the airport was very close. Encouraged by the landing plane, I continued my journey. Planes flew downward on my left side, and that means I must make a left turn, or I would never find it. So I chose a lane with a temple on the right side of its entrance and then turn left. There, after a few steps I found several people watching planes at the end of the runway! At last, after 2 hours and 15 minutes of walking, I found “the special location”.

At that moment, the excitement of watching plans taking off and landing down made me forget about my weariness.
In the next 2 hours I just stood there, feeling the vibrations cause by plane engines shaking my body. It was an amazing experience, with my whole body filled with energy.

Finally, I reached home. It was already 7.P.m and it was late---but no one will be blamed because of ‘ studying hard” , won’t it?

Though the journey was over, but the memory will last forever. I think I will keep it a secret and remember that day forever!
