}ﬁﬁaﬁ b4 E —

1&;{4* ﬁﬁiﬁ/\%z%jgg IR P= R A
PREH, MR EMSE El

&, LU%W%JIHF’:&f -

N E- 8

B2 RIRIE R
AXRT: WEEHIE

|~




WILA +BEE3€J§E§€%
%5 £ 5 VT

AL BN G —F P R




You'd think that after hearing Mom and Dad talk about The Trip for a year, I'd be eager to go. But I
don't even want to think about it. “Aren't you excited?” asks Dad looking up from his laptop.“This is the
trip of lifetime. I'll bet none of your friends will be driving across the United States this summer.”
Exactly, I think. Nobody I know is going to pile into an old van; and drive from California to New York
and back in 58 days. Fifty-eight days! That's practically my whole summer! But I know it's useless to
protest (HTLL) .

When Dad was offered a summer off for the first time in his career, he said that he'd always dreamed
of driving across the country. So now we're going. This is Dad's chance.

I pick up my cat. Max, and bury my face in his fur. He paws at my ears playfully. Good-bye, summer
vacation. Good-bye, diving at the lake. Good-bye to hanging out and doing absolutely nothing. Good-bye,
Max. I'm going to miss this ball of fur. I put him down and laugh as he bats a button across the floor like a
soccer player. He is interested in all small objects.

The closer The Trip gets, the harder it is to ignore. Thick envelopes arrive from places like
Indiana, Tennessee,and Arkansas. Night after night, Mom and Dad huddle around the computer, plotting
every inch of our 8,000-mile journey.

Three days after school gets out, The Trip is finally here. Everything is packed and ready to go. Mom
says that we are supposed to leave at 9 a.m. But when Dad notices a wet spot under the van, I realize we
won't be going anywhere for a while. Dad crawls under the van.Car parts spring up around the van like
mushrooms.

All of my friends from the neighbourhood gather in the front yard. “So when are you leaving?”’they
ask. “Anytime now,” I say, but inside I'm wondering how we're ever going to make it across the country
when we can't even get down the driveway.
Minutes turn into hours. By the time Dad gives Mom the news, it's late afternoon.*“I fixed the leak,”says
Dad. “But now I can't find one of the fan bolts (#%4%£) .” Mom organizes a search,but in vain.

Paragraph 1:

Dad calls the stores but none carry the bolt that fits this old van. _

Paragraph 2:
Then it hits me.“Max!” I shout,“Find Max!”




1. Analyze the passage

Main ldea:
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The author's tangled emotions about a trip organized by
his father

Main plots:

unwilling to accept it
uninterested in experiencing it

something unexpected happened
worried about it or excited at it?

change his mind




Conflicts: &

unwilling

[tangled emotions] calm a focus

excited? /—‘
disappointéd?

( P

an old van; extremely long time;

It's none of my business

miss Max

- thick envelopes

=

many friends

a chance to experience his
own summer vacation?

happy?

regretful about the likely
abortive trip?

A\

parents' devotion in advance
friends' concern about it




How did the author express his unsatisfied/emotion.about:the plan?

time-consuming and:boring

extremely \\
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2. Read for the possible plots

Paragraph 1:
Dad calls the stores but none carry the bolt that fits this
old van.

* Did the author help them search for the missing bolt?
* Will the trip be delayed or cancled?
 How did the author feel about the unexpected result?

Paragraph 2:
Then it hits me.“Max!” I shout,“Find Max!”

* How did they search for Max?
 Where was he? And was the bolt found?
 How did the author feel after finding the bolt?



TIKAEX:

Dad calls the stores but none carry the bolll thatfits this old ver:
The bolt was gone magically. Father leaned against;the van with-his
face and hands black with grease. He shrugged his shoulder and
forced a smile, “The trip would be a bubble!” Contrary to what I had
expected, something soft inside touched me.Their busy figures and
hopeful expressions appeared before my eyes constantly, which drove
me to move towards him. “Maybe 1t’s only a joke!” I comforted him.
But where was Max? He was right near the van while Dad was
repairing it.

Then it hits me. “Max!" I shout, “Find Max!" “Max, Max...” but the
ball was nowhere to be found. Suddenly, the sound in the corner of
the backyard caught my attention. I crept quietly towards the
direction. The little ball was pawing the earth carefully, trying to hide
something in it- the very bolt! Oh, my God! At the sight of me, Max
pricked up his ears and miaowed at me proudly as if to announce his
victory. All of us laughed 1n relief. What an unforgettable beginning
of a special trip!
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Paragraphl:
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BIAT: EEET (R 25 7))
Paragraphl:

Dad called the stores but none carried the bolt that fitted this old van. Anpjhgr_tq_wa_e_mgdg
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Paragraph2:
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BoH: ERER (HT 2590
Paragraphl:

Dad called the stores but none carried the bolt that fitted this old van. &mngﬂtmmm
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Paragraph?2:
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v Exhausted and frustrated, Dad breathed-along sigh. of
depression and forced a smile.

v'| could feel the strong sadness hidden behind Dad's
simle, which made my heart sink.

v'"With his head drooped, the unexpected situation hit Dad
like a bucket of icy water.

v'"Max curled into a ball and pawed the very missing bolt
playfully.

v'With the golden sunshine tracing the outline of the
scenery, surges of laughter echoed in the old van.

v'Pacing restlessly around, | barely knew what | could do to
make him feel better.

v'They all spun around to cast a puzzled look on me.






