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One fall, my wife Elli and I had a smgle goal. to photograph polar bears.

We were staying at a research camp outside “the polar bear capital of the

world”’-the town of Churchill in Manitoba, Canada.

Taking pictures of polar bears 1s amazing but also dangerous. Polar bears-
like all wild animals-should be photographed from a safe distance. When I'm
face to face with a polar bear, I like 1t to be through a camera with a telephoto
lens. But sometimes, that i1s easier said than done. This was one of those
times.

As Ell1 and I cooked dinner, a young male polar bear who was playing in a
nearby lake sniffed, and smelled our garlic bread.

The hungry bear followed his nose to our camp, which was surrounded by
a high wire fence. He pulled and bit the wire. He stood on his back legs and
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Terrified, Ell and I tried all the bear defense actions we knew. We yelled at
the bear, hit pots hard, and fired blank shotgun shells into the air. Sometimes
loud noises like these will scare bears off. Not this polar bearithough-he just
kept trying to tear down the fence with his massive paws (JNF) .

I radioed the camp manager for help. He told me a helicopter was on 1ts
way, but it would be 30 minutes before it arrived. Making the best of this
close encounter (fHi&) , Itook some pictures of the bear.

Ell1 and I feared the fence wouldn't last through 30 more minutes of the
bear's punishment. The camp manager suggested I use pepper spray. The spray
burns the bears' eyes, but doesn't hurt them. So I approached our uninvited
guest slowly and, through the fence, sprayed him in the face. With an angry
roar (M.FY) , the bear ran to the lake to wash his eyes.
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Para 1 .
A few minutes later , the bear headed back to our camp.

Para 2.
At that very moment , the helicopter arrived .
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25 J8: At that very moment, the helicopter arrived. It resembled a bright
light sparking our life. Several persons jumped out of the helicopter with
specialized clothes which were able to defend against the bear in case of
being hunted. They went across the fence, running to the bear. The bear

was put into a cage. With the assistance of them, Ell1 and I were saved.
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252 (] #E) Eventually, we were saved. A ripple of joy swept over me.

ca/)4a.
Looking around, I felt I had never seen such white snow and breathed such

fresh air.

H3FE: “1 had never seen such white snow and breathed such fresh air.’
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zEJE: At that very moment, the helicopter arrived. Catching sight of the
helicopter, a ripple of hope creeping into my heart, I yelled out with my all
strength, “Here! Help us!” Having found us, the helicopter quickly took
action to help us out. So the bear failed to attack us, we were both 1in safety.
Out of danger, I breathed with relief, hugging my wife tightly. It was the
hunger that made the bear have the courage to attack us. It dawns on me that
animals are to us what water is to fish. To protect the environment is to

pI’OtCCt OUTS@IVGS. [T1s fime Tor us to take measures to pI’OEGCE our
surroun'dmgs and g1ve the bear a safe home.
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152 28 ! an exciting and dangerous

H-=k: O ife Ell experience!

#£22: Though we lost our camp, we
ot the most valuable things: lots of

research camp outside “the polar
bear capital of the world”-the town
of Churchill in Manitoba, Canada.
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45 .. At that very moment, the helicopter a-e rescuers wit
. ran to the roaring bear,‘. It fell down to the ground,
We were safe. However, looking at “the dead bear”, Elli couldn’t resisted
sobbing. Her happiness gave way to sorrow. The rescuer seemingly related to
her, grinning with delight and told her that and 1t just
ctually, th : . Hearing this, so
happy were we that we of the chance to take some photos. We
determined to make use o call on more persons to protect the
earth's environment.
RPE “agun — fire — dead” IE &S, WEALNRHITIE T,
NG IR E&, BT A2 “ adrugged medicine ” 25 N E R —1.
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ZEFE: At that very moment, the helicopter arrived. Shocked by the noise,

the bear stopped and turned around, seeing the persons equipped with the
guns, and he ran away, disappearing in the woods as if he knew who they
were. We finally got our breath and Elli and I embraced tightly with still
pounding hearts. After we calmed down, the local persons told us that the
bears were losing their homes and food because of human activities and

climate changes. On the way back home, I checked the precious pictures in
the camera,; This experience would be remembered forever.
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25 8. At that very moment, the helicopter arrived. The sound of it lit up
our mind and we both took a deep breath. The bear was arrested into a cage

and we were rescued successfully. I embraced my wife tightly, saying

“Honey, don’t worry, and we are safe now.” Elli answered with tears welling

up 1n her eyes, “Yes, but the animals are losing their homes. Returning home,
we should post the pictures of the bears on the Moments to appeal to more
people to protect our surroundings to give the animals safe homes

AP PAXETT GG, T HALEfE.
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z5Je: ... The fact was that we were safe. But now, every time I saw the

plctures in my camera, my heart pounded quickly. The breathtaking scene
suggested itself to me: The hungry bear was throwing itself at us with roar.

The thought of the scene pained me. It was time to take measures to protect
our surroundings to give animals a peaceful and safe home.
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25 2. At that very moment, the hehcopter arrived. The rescuers shouted that
we should keep a safe distance from the bear. Then we dragged ourselves

away from the dangerous animal, less worried. In a flash, they arrived quickly,
only to find that the bear had relieved its anger possibly due to the garlic bread.
They dropped their jaws in amazement and tried to compose us down. Elli and
I hugged each other, joyful tears streaming down our faces! Eventually, we
shared the pictures with the rescuers 1n return for their timely help.

RV BN AR RN T, HH e, S
RGN, RZLEZALE . MiIAITE2HEC XX
) CREEHA” T HD, XEERR AN, XIEBE .




EE SR DA R BT 458 . 3 A 6 ™ AR ISk ) Y
B CHFEEmER, EaSA “WRAIE", SRR E 4 5 i U
RAGARABRNEERE , WATCRACHME, B AV T

5 B 20207 BT w5 2 5 825
zEJE: At that very moment, the helicopter arrived. With a heavy load taken

off my mind, I bit my lips tightly to hold back my tears, gripped Ell1i’s
hands tightly and ran into the helicopter. B remendous
deafening noises from the helicopter, the b&é my camp.

Meanwhile, I lay on the plane with my heart pounding violently, eyes fixed

on drifting cloud out of the window. Had 1t no i g ompt rescue,
would have been a ghost, drifting in the air lik SEESTEN = at a narrow

escaEe! i
RUF. SREEE M B CHLE, IS ERANRARER N\ |
BV, BT R ORI R 0 R )\




o HNTFEBUSRA T WALR A

2\
<&\

a

" VWe
Y |

e @000

At that very moment, the helicopter arrived. The loud noise from it
scared the bear off. Seeing the bear ran away, not until that time did we
really realize we were safe, paralyzing on the ground with a ripple of
excitement running through our whole body. The wildly pounding heart
sped down. Suddenly, Elli and | thought of our goal----to photograph the
bear. Knowing the rescuers would save us, we gathered our courage and
used the garlic bread to tempt the bear back. While it was swallowing the
bread, We took a lot of pictures with our camera. Back to the camp, we still
wore a mixed expression of excitement and panic. What a narrow escape!
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| crashed through the kitchen door, sobbing, mum rushed over. Looking at
me shivering with coldness, she asked me 1n surprise, “what had happened?”
Before I answered, she quickly took off my wet coat and gave me a hot bath.
After then, she asked me to rest on the bed. I sobbed out my grievances to her.
Fuming with rage, she told Harry off. His head drooping, Harry was fear-
ridden, saying nothing. So ashamed was he that he could feel the blood rush
to his face. Scolded as he was, he didn’t change himself thoroughly and I
changed myself root and branch. After that, the pond put a brand in my heart
that I could never erase. It was “the pond” that made me understand at times
we should say “No” to others 1n the first place. I didn't try to please others any
more to put my ass on the line.



God also felt sad and sighed to the butterfly, “Do you regret what you
have done?”” The butterfly cleaned her tears on the face, “No.” God felt a

bit relieved and said, “Tomorrow you can become human again.” But she
shook her head and said, “No, | want to be a butterfly for the rest of my
life...” Then the butterfly would stay together with her lover forever. On the

happily with them.




As a proverb says, ‘Every coin has its two sides.” Making full use of
your strength is your achievement. Please remember that in no case will
you give up especially in trouble. God is fair to everyone.”

The beggar hesitated for a moment, and then he

decided to open it.

He declared aloud, “Who cares? He wanted me to have it anyway. I might

as well enjoy 1t now.” With that, he unwrapped the w!

nite tissue paper, but

to his surprise, there was no hard rock candy inside. Instead, into his

fingers fell a shiny white pearl worth thousands of do

lars.



“What had happened?” Mike couldn’t believe his ears--- it was Jack.

“People aren’t very friendly.” Mike answered with tears in his eyes.

Jack just held Mike’s hand and said: ““You just have to give them a
chance. Anyway, I’ll accompany you to the end.”

Finding the man a robber, the police arrested him and threw
him 1nto prison.
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J J< A funny thing happened to Arthur when he was on the way to work

one day.
zt )2 : What a funny day.

Mike was a frozen statue when he watched Jack walking away.
Memories came flooding back. Two years earlier, 1t was he that
accompanied Jack to walk along down the hall and to walk into the gym.
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Para2: “Mom,” the kids asked, “Who was that? Why did you give her our
flowers? Is she somebody’s mother?” I was curious, too. But my wife said
she didn’t know the old woman. But it was Mother’s Day, and who wouldn’t

be cl

mot]

neered by flowers? “Besides,”

her, even 1f she 1s far away. T
I did.” This satisfied the kids, and

she added, “I have all of you, and my
hat woman needed those flowers more than
left me thinking. I bought half a dozen

young lilacs bushes and planted t!

our kids gather beautiful lilacs. And every year I remember that smile on a
lonely old woman’s face, and the kindness that put the smile there.

nem around our yard. Every Mother’s Day
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