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=T ERES (#%57259)
el R SC, IRIEFra S W ATEE S, W AR e B i .
e My very first fur baby was a white cat named Rebel, | got him from the

Animals center, and he quickly took over the house and my heart. He was
almost six months old when he disappeared, and | was heartbroken.

. | searched for him everywhere, talking to the neighbours, putting up
posters, and even offering a reward. | checked the shelter and the
emergency vet clinic to see if he had been injured or picked up. No one had
seen him, so | kept searching.

. | lived in the city, close to high traffic road, and Rebel didn't have
“street smarts” because he was an indoor cat | also had an idea that if he
got lost. he wouldnt be able to find his way home. Every time | went out, |
would search for him as | drove down the road. Nothing.




Weeks went by with no sign of my cat. Everyone said | had to accept
the result that was certain to happen --either he was dead, or someone else
had him and was giving him a good home. | didn't accept-that, | just couldn’t.

After two weeks with no sign of him, | put his bed, toys, food, bowls, and

litter box into storage so | wouldnt have to walk by the sad reminders every
day. But | still wasn't ready to give up.

One morning, | left for work a few minutes early and started walking to

the bus stop a block away. It was a nice autumn day, pleasantly cold and
sunny a good day for a walk. | arrived at the bus stop and checked to see if
the bus was coming, but little early. Something told me to keep going, so |
decided to walk to the next bus stop, | got there and saw the bus coming,
but | just kept walking and watching the bus swiftly pass by, knowing | was
going to be late for work. But something told me to keep going.




JEELRLERE (A analyze the storyline and emotional line
/1 emoionalline -

emotion
happ'i/\/delighted/overjoyed . Inferred information: Good weather
I promises a happy ending.
hopefl.JI On a nice autumn morning,

My subconsciousness(7&&E1R)

told me to keep walking

despite the possiblity of

event

| put his things into sotrage

heirtbroken\ to keep myself from being

reminded ~f i~ . .
Inferred information : Emmersed in the

sadness of losing my dog, | didn't give up
my hope of finding him.




Know the main characters (BBifEE A1)

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

: ®loved my cat

19 B :
I . @ felt heart-borken, sad at the
. disappearance of my cat
. @kept searching for 1t
. ®looked forward to finding it.
Y 0.0 Oawhltefurcat ..............................................................................

. ®]oved and taken good care of by me
. ®1ndoor cat, not having “street smarts”

Implied information: lacking street smarts was the reason
why he got lost and couldn't find the way home.
Prediction : How would | make sure he wouldn't get lost

acain If | found him? (2T \1F£42E h{sE )

cat




Design the plot

Para.l I continued to walk for another twenty minutes:

1. What did | see?
What was the cat like/doing? key words:
2. What did | do? fur
How did the cat react ? white
3. How did | feel? check
4. Did I still go to work that day? food
bowls
Para.2 I turned around an(:mmmo@ walk
1. How did the cat react when arriving at home? work
2. What did we do after arrving home? bus |
3. How did | feel having the cat back home? decide




Design the plot

Para.l I continued to walk for another twenty minutes.

1. What did I see /hear? 2.What was the caf like ?

O was very dirty, no longer white
O looked ragged (FLiZ&3& 1)) with fur in a

O I caught sight of a white cat.
O A cat came into sight.
O A faint meow of a cat

came 1nto my ears

mess
O smelt awfully bad

4. How did the cat react ?

3. What did 1 do? O meowed/purred (Jii FY).

O walked O jumped into my arms

O observed 5 How did I feeruShed his face into mine
O checked

Ocalled her name et out a sigh of relief, thinking he was fine
Opetted her O a wave of wild joy swept me.
11 burst into tears of jov.




Para.2 I turned around and carried him home

The cat's reaction

[ felt at ease and secure in my arms
O enjoyed everything I did for him
O can hardly wait to explore every corner of the house

what did we do ?
[0 fed the cat

O gave a hot bath to him.
O crouched on the sofa together

3. How did I feel having the cat back home?

O was happy and grateful




1 B SR:

* Exhausted, Rebel quickly closed his eyes and fell fast sleep in his bed. |
sat by his side, feeling grateful to have him home again.

| kissed Rebel goodbye,grabbed my bags and ran to catch the next
bus.

2. 16 mﬁ&ﬁwgﬁ% .

Rebel was crouching on the sofa as he always liked to do.With a
beam of sunlight falling on the ground,everything looked so
wonderful. “ It is a nice day, isn't it?” | said to myself, smiling.




3. BREFR:

* [t hit me that Rebel didn't have street smarts. | made an

L EE

important decision that | would buy him a collar(BZ{&|) with my
phone number marked on it online, for | couldn't be heartbroken

again.
4. [BIZIESRE

* With Rebel lying in my arms comfortably, | couldn't help recalling
how much hard | tried to search for him and how sad | felt with
no sign of him at home. | was so happy to have him back. |
would always cherich the time together with Rebel.




V VY

A cat

describe a cat or a dog

Some of adult cats will be keen to
cuddle up on the sofa or lounge
around at your feet.

She was skinny and starving, with

crinkled (3

1]

J

DY), dirty-spotted fur.

She gazed up at the Aldens with
golden green eyes and began to purr
Hearing his name, Rebel meowed
with delight.
He stretched himself at full length
upon the branch, and wriggled his
body cautiously along. Then, it ran

down the tree like lightning.(a wild cat)

Dog:

My dog, Daisy, followed me into the room,
jumped on the bed, and started licking me all
over my face.

“He was on your holiday card!” I said, letting
the dog sniff my hand.

When I started petting her, she basically just
rolled over onto her back.

As soon as she heard Auggie's voice say that, the
dog started wagging her tail and went over to
him.

Auggie was saying as she licked him over the
face.

I said to the dog, who rolled onto her back

again for me to rub her tummy.

------ Pl BRI E (Tl &)




The interaction between owners and a pet.

I kept looking at Daisy, kissing her on the nose and rubbing her ear until her
back leg did that little flea-scrath shake.

Daisy was panting(vi. <M FJ#) a lot, like she'd been running in the park.
Mom was kneeling beside her ,stroking the top of her head(Fa & tth 1] =k).

Daddy picked her up in his arms with her legs straight up in the air and he and
Mom kissed her goodby over and over again and whispered to her while the
vet put a needle into her leg .



« FIKIEX

e | continued to walk for another twenty minutes. All of a sudden, a white cat came
into sight. It was busy searching for food in a green.dustbin. The delightful
thought that it might be my cat urged me to walk closer. The skinny cat looked
ragged with its dirty-spotted and messy fur. What's worse, it had an extremely
awful smell. However, | was quite sure it was my cat---Rebel. | called his name and
he purred at me with delight and then quickly jump into my arms as | knelt by his
side. A wave of happiness swept over me because | had finally found him.

* | turned around and carried him home. He felt at ease and secure in my arms all
the way. The moment | stepped into the house, he let out a mew of delight as if
to tell me he perviously lived here. | fed him some food and water and then gave
him a hot bath. He looked a bit refreshed and enjoyed everything | did for him.
Having decided to keep him company, | phoned my boss to make an apology and
ask a day leave. Rebel was crouching on the sofa as he always liked to do.With a
beam of sunlight falling on the ground,everything looked so wonderful. “ It is a
nice day, isn't it?” | said to myself, smiling ([B=XRITNERE) .




One possible version:

I continued to walk for another twenty minutes. Subconsiously, I went off in
the direction of a neighbourhood I wasn't familiar. with. I was walking along
when I heard a cat's mew faintly. It was my cat! He was sitting by a fence and
he was very dirty, no longer white, more of a dirty brown colour. His fur was in
a mess and having an extremely bad smell, and he even had a skin disease on a
ragged torn ear. He was frighteningly thin. I called his name as I scooped him
inot my arms. He pushed his dirty face into mine. I teared up with happiness
because I had found my cat.

I turned around and carried him home. He settled comfortably in my arms and
made a quiet continuous soft sound all the way. When we got home, I refilled
his bowls with food and water and set up his litter box. I hold him close in my
arms some more and then phoned to tell my boss I was on my way, promising to
make up the time I had missed. I had another quick snuggle with my cat,
washed up , grabbed my bags, and ran to catch the next bus.




THANK YOU !




