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Dear Mr. Smith,

I'm lucky enough to have attended your lecture regarding cultural differences between China and Britain. It is
so impressive, benefiting me a lot.

During the lecture, you mainly introduced to us what the specific differences are, why they came into being
and how we can communicate properly on different occasions. Undoubtedly, such a lecture helps me gain a deeper
insight into my own and your cultures and builds my confidence in cross-cultural communication.

Thank you so much! And I'm looking forward to more wonderful lectures concerning what you specialize in.

Yours sincerely,
Li Hua
85 Geigr 257

"Do you think it will work?" Paul asked as he handed Tucker his sled. Tucker shrugged and looked down the
steep slope. Paul held the sled in place. Tucker carefully climbed on, gripped the steering rope and moved his feet
into position. Then he took a deep breath, frosty breath and waited."Ready... set ...go!" Paul called out as he
pushed Tucker down the hillside. "Whooooo!" Tucker screamed as the sled raced down the slope, faster and faster.
It came to a sudden stop on the flat ground. Tucker jumped to his feet and raced back up the hill with his sled.

"That's so cool! Your turn!" Tucker collapsed next to Paul, breathless. Paul grabbed the sled and sped off
down the hill, laughing and yelling. By turns, the brothers enjoyed the sheer pleasure. Dad waved from the back
door, shouting, "Hey, Tuck! Perfect sled!" When the last of the daylight finally faded away, the cardboard was
dirty, crumpled and ripped. But Tucker didn't mind. He lay back in his sled and gazed up at the darkening sky.

Then he stuck out his tongue to catch the first thick, white flake swirling down from above. And he smiled.



