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TheWater of Life

Thinker, Tiantai High School




The water of life

It was one of the hottest days of the dry season. We had not seen rain in almost a
month. The crops were dying. Cows had stopped giving milk. The creeks and
streams were long gone back into the earth. It was a dry season that-would
bankrupt several farmers before 1t was through. Every day, my husband and his
brothers would go about the tiring process of trying to get water to the farm. If we
didn't see some rain soon, we would lose everything.

It was on this day that I learned the true lesson of sharing and witnessed the only
miracle I have seen with my own eyes. I was in the kitchen making lunch for my
husband and his brothers when I saw my six-year old son, Billy, walking toward
the woods. He wasn’t walking with the usual carefree abandon of a youth but with
a serious purpose. I could only see his back. He was obviously walking with a great
effort trying to be as still as possible. Minutes after he disappeared into the woods,
he came running out again toward the house. I went back to make sandwiches,
thinking that whatever task he had been doing was completed

Moments later, however, he was once again walking 1n that slow purposeful




stride toward the woods. This activity went on for over an hour: walking carefully
to the woods, and then running back to the house. Finally, my curiosity got the best
of me. I crept out of the house and followed him on his journey.

He was cupping both hands in front of him as he walked, very careful not to
spill the water he held. Maybe two or three tablespoons were held in his tiny hands.
I sneaked closer as he went into the wood. Branches and thorns slapped his little
face but he did not try to avoid them. He had a much greater purpose. As I leaned
in to spy on him, I saw an amazing sight. A mother deer with a huge pair of deer
horns appeared in front of him, with a baby fawn(%/JfEE) lying on the dry ground. I
almost screamed to get him away.
Paragraphl:

However, Billy walked right up to them.
paragraph 2:

[ witnessed the most beautiful heart working hard to save a life.




Summary of the story:
The dry season had lasted quite a while without any 580 of rain. The

farmers suffered a lot, struggling  (struggle) to find water for their
farms, but without luck. Everything seemed likely to be lost unless
any miracle came.

But a miracle did happen to my son Billy. While I was preparing
dinner, I coincidentally found that he was going to and from the woods
with great efforts. Out of curiosity  (curious), I followed him, trying to
work out what he was realy up to. Billy held some water in his cupped
(cup) hands and came to the woods, where the baby fawn was lying
on the ground with her mother for company. The fawn was badly in
need of water, obviously too thirsty and too weak to rise to his feet
(foot).

Water mattered!
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Undertsand the passage-- story mountain:
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Design the plot-- underlined words:

ran- Billy carefully knelt by the fawn’s side and carefully =
fa.rm placed his cupped hands close toutsimouth:

m_'raCIe 2. Cautiously, Billy approached the poor fawn abd reached
Billy out his cupped hands, signalling the fawn to drink the water.
WO00dS | 3 Miraculously, out of nowhere came a constant shower of
fawn A rain, as if in answer to Billy’s act of kindness. .
cup |- . . ~
spill 1.Carefully, Billy placed his tiny cupped hands close to the
G ry < fawn’s mouth.

LC arefull 2. Though the mother deer’s throat was burning dry, her

% heart and eyes watered. Y,

Tip1: Underlined words help you design the plot without going off the main
story line.



Design the plot-- underlined words- abstract noun(s):

rain
farm

miracle

Billy
woods
fawn
cup
spill
dry

carefully

P The rain that came that day was a miracle, saving our\
farm, just like my boy saved a hife.

P And what a miracle! The tears on my cheeks turned into
the long-expected rain from the sky!

P Then I felt something wet on my face. What a miracle! --
- It was the tears out of my eyes, but rain drops from the
sky!

P And at that time, the miracle we had been praying for
showered us -- the long- expected life of water fiannly fell
\011 this dry land!

Tip2: If you want to convey some message at the end of the story, the
underlined abstract noun can be a good hint.



Design the plot-- first sentence:
Paragraphl: However, Billy walked right up to'them.

» How did Billy feed the fawn?
» How did the fawn react to Billy’s kindness and what did he do?

» What did the mother deer do?

Paragraph2:1 witnessed the most beautiful heart working hard to save a
life.

» What did I do after witnessing the whole thing?
» How did Billy react to my sudden appearance?
» What miracle happened? (--rain)



Design the plot-- first sentence:
Paragraphl: However, Billy walked right up to them.
» How did Billy feed the fawn?
1.Billy carefully knelt by the fawn’s side and carefully placed his cupped

hands close to its mouth.
2.Cautiously, Billy approached the poor fawn and reached out his cupped

hands, signalling the fawn to drink the water.

» How did the fawn react to Billy’s kindness and what did he do?

1.Instinctively, the fawn approached, stuck out his tongue and eagerly sucked
every drop of water. Thirst satisfied, the fawn looked up at little Billy, licking his

moistured lips, as 1f a sign of gratitude.
2. The fawn, suffering from dehydration and heat exhaustion lifted its head up

with great efforts and eagerly lapped up the water cupped in my beautiful boy’s
hands.




Design the plot-- first sentence:

Paragraphl: However, Billy walked right up to them.
» What did the mother deer do?

1.The mother deer stood by as if in guard.
2.The mother deer, who had all the time been around, breathed a sigh of
relief though she herself was so thirsty that her throat was burning dry.

Paragraph2:1 witnessed the most beautiful heart working hard to save a life.
» What did I do after witnessing the whole thing?

1.Before he tried to explain, I strode to him and held him tight.
2.Deeply touched by his act of kindness, I strode over and gathered my young
into my arms tightly, tears of pride rolling down my cheeks and his back.

3. Never could I have imagined that my young should be blessed with such a
generous heart.




Design the plot-- first sentence:

Paragraph2:1 witnessed the most beautiful heart working hard to save-a‘life.

» How did Billv react to mv sudden annearance?

c shared the whole story with me,

ent appearance, he appeared a little
ran into my arms.
c the whole thing with me.

the fawn would end up being thirsty to death.

saying

» What miracle happened? (--rain)

1.I looked up at the sky. It was as 1f God, Himself, was weeping with prid
rain that came that day was a miracle, saving our farm, like my boy saved

e. The
| a life.

2.And miraculously, the tears on my cheeks turned into the long-expected
from the sky!

| rain

3.It must be God’s answer to people’s call for the rain, and also a reward for

Billy’s act of kindness!



Language accumulation--A&:

1.His tongue was hanging out of his mouth, as 1f licking for water.
2.Saliva felt thick in her mouth.

3.He was so thirsty that the only thing 1n his thought was water.
4.He felt his throat was burning dry.




Language accumulation--ft F1#:

1. He felt the stomach twisting and turning in agony.
2. He was as hungry as a wollf.

3.He was so hungry that he wolfed down his food.

4 . He was hungry enough to eat up an elephant.
5.His stomach was begging for food.

6.His stomach was rumbling /started to rumble.
7.My stomach 1s making noises from hunger.




SEBX
However, Billy walked right up to them. Cautiously, he knelt down by the weak
baby fawn, seemingly familiar with the two creatures. The fawn, suffering from
dehydration and heat exhaustion lifted 1ts head up with great efforts and eagerly
lapped up the water cupped 1n my beautiful boy’s hands. The mother deer stood by
as if in guard. Not until the fawn licked the last drip of water did Billy move a
little bit. I contained myself not to make a slightest sound, for fear of scaring them.

(81)

I witnessed the most beautiful heart working hard to save a life. With the
water gone, Billy jumped to his feet and met my smiling eyes. Before he tried to
explain, I strode to him and held him tight. As the tears that rolled down my face
began to hit the ground, they were suddenly joined by other drops and more drops
and more. I looked up at the sky. It was as 1f God, Himself, was weeping with

pride. The rain that came that day was a miracle, saving our farm, just like my boy
saved a life. (87)




TIKVEX : ; i
However, Billy walked right up to ’fﬁcie)? uli\r Ii?nncnvely% Al F M

them. Carefully, he reached out his tin
e red 4 AETHYE, IR,

cupped hands, his shining eyes expectantly !
Y 0
looking at the fawn. Instinctively, the fawn 2looking, licking, seeingr 3F 1§ 12 2/

approached, stuck out his tongue and HWWER, EXETARRTSHF
cagerly sucked every drop of water. Thirst L
satisfied, the fawn looked up at little Billy, =~ -3 1F#EM ML R EH, 4
licking his moistured lips, as if a sign of FRERRE, FEZRHEER
gratitude. The mother deer, who had all the A5 2| fn 5 .
time been around, breathed a sigh of relief A EFCEESINFHEH,
though she herself was so thirsty that her XERT EGEY
throat was burning dry. Seeing the fawn 5.7 4 7] Istick out, thirst satisfied,
back on his feet, Billy, my baby, was more | burn dry, back on one; feet.
than delighted, as if he had saved the world.

(97)




TIKIEX

I witnessed the most beautiful heart
working hard to save a life. Deeply
touched by his act of kindness, I strode
over and gathered my young into my
arms tightly, tears of pride rolling down
my cheeks and his back. A little
embarrassed but still proud, he shared the
whole story with me, saying that if he
didn’t offer the helping hand, the fawn
would end up being thirsty to death. And
miraculously, the tears on my cheeks
turned into the long-expected rain from
the sky! It must be God’s answer to
people’s call for the rain, and also a
reward for Billy’s act of kindness!(97)
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