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There Are No Vans

To me, what Thanksgiving really means 1s giving good thanks, not eating
turkey.By the time I was 18 I had created my Thanksgiving ritual ({5i4).I would
go out shopping and buy enough food for one or two families. Then I would dress
like a delivery boy, go to the poorest neighborhood and just knock on a door, and
would always include a note saying “All that I ask 1n return 1s that you take good
enough care of yourself so that someday you can do the same thing for someone
else.” I have received more from this annual ritual than I have from any amount
of money I’ve ever earned, especially one such experience in New York City.

Several years ago I was in New York City with my newly married wife
during Thanksgiving.She was sad because we were not with our family. Normally
she would be home decorating the house for Christmas, but we were stuck here 1n




a hotel room.I said, “Honey, look, why don’t we decorate some lives today
instead of some trees?”” When I told her what I always:do on Thanksgiving, she
got excited.l said, “Let’s go someplace where we can really appreciate who we
are, what we are able to do and what we can really give.Let’s go to the poor
neighborhood Harlem and feed some people there in need. We’ll go buy enough
food for six or seven families for 30 days.We’ve got enough.Let’s go do 1t!”

We started by getting a van (57 %), but there seemed no vans in all of New
York City.The rent-a-car places were all out of vans. My wife was disappointed,
and I said, “Look, the bottom line 1s that 1f we want something, we can make it
happen! All we have to do 1s take action.There are plenty of vans here in New
York City.Look down at the street. Do you see all those vans? Let’s go get one

My wife agreed and we took action.
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Predict the story

There Are No Vans

} » What are we looking for?

» Do we find what we want? Why?
» What do you think the story is about?

- F=:

To me, what Thanksgiving really means is giving good

thanks, not eating turkey.By the time I was 18 I had created mﬂE A general point:

Thanksgiving ritual (15i4).I would go out shopping and buy ° I received more from my
enough food for one or two families.Then I would dress like a

delivery boy, go to the poorest neighborhood and just knock on Thanksg1V1ng ritual

a door, and would always include a note saying “All that I ask
in return is that you take good enough care of yourself so that

someday you can do the same thing for someone else.” I have Example:
received more from this annual ritual than I have from any I : N York
amount of money I’ve ever earned, especially one such an experience 1 INCw YOT

experience in New York City. Clt}’




Know the story--elements

Characters | iy wife, [, the driver

Time during Thanksgiving (the 4th Thursday in Nov.)
Place New York City

Event an experience in New York City to search vans.

» Why were we in need of vans?
» What does the writer intend to tell us?

M Little people can make a big difference.
O A friend in need is a friend indeed.

0 Nothing is impossible for a willing heart.
& One good turn deserves another.

|




Know the story--plot

overt plot

Events
A. We needed a van for loading supplies.
B. We tried our chance at the street.
C. We went to the rent-a-car places for
getting a van, but 1n vain.
Denouement D. Stuck in a hotel during Thanksgiving
\ we decided to help people in Harlem.




Time
Before we

made a plan

When we
made a plan

After we made
a plan

Events

My wife and I were stuck 1n a
hotel
I told her my Thanksgiving ritual

We decided to _go to the poor
Harlem and buy food for them

We started by gettinga van , but
found there seemed no vans;
available
I advised to take a chance in the
streets

Mood

She felt <ad

She got excited

She was disappointed




e Weave the story

Character wife

Setting Thanksgiving; food; experience;
Harlem; in need; van

Action buy; knock

Mood disappointed

disappointed
e

Paragraph 1:
We tried stopping vans as they were driving down
the street.
Event: attempt to get a van---in vain
Mood:  disappointed/hopeless

Paragraph 2:
Eventuallyfa van drove up and the driv stuck sad

Event: succeed in ge‘r‘rinc q van
Mood: delighted/excited
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> RINKHE:

O ™A She sighed heavily.
After several fruitless attempts, my wife let out a long sigh.

O B My wife stamped her foot in despair.

O 45 “Who can we turn help to?” my wife murmured with a fierce
frown. & 4% J& 3k

O il Staring at the vans zooming past us, my wife trembled with rage.

O %F My wife gave a miserable shrug. VH¥H % | &

O HYtRA She looked blank in a moment. H )R/

O i

With a dazed look on our face, we staggered away.



> RINKHE:
O %  She smiled a sad smile.
O RBEHE My wife darted/cast a frustrated look at me.
[ looked my wife in desperation. 2 EH Hf
O {&3k  She bowed her head and said nothing.
O #3k  She just shook her head in hopelessness.

O R Tears of grievance (ZZ /&) /' gri:vens/ came into her eyes when
she saw them left.

O OBkn{R My heart thumped fiercely in my chest, tension overwhelming
me entirely in 1ts power.



—

Tmore expressions to show disappointment!

O CRFEE

The unsuccessful attempts cast a cloud of gloom over our face.
All at once a feeling of hopelessness swept through me.
A strong feeling of failure beat me out of breath.

A sense of disappointment flooded 1n my heart, and hopelessness
frequently echoed my brain.

After a long waiting, disappointment accumulated 1n our heart.
Disappointment mingled with frustration growing inside me.

Disappointment swallowed my wife. She sat on the ground and
didn't utter a single word.

A sense of disappointment crept upon me.



> RN

O 20y Hearing the words, my wife shrieked with'éxc¢itement 3 &SIy
O 0Bk My heart thumped with excitement. X a5 C BBk (R XMXELLE S
O 8 With a shriek of delight, She hugged me.
O #&F 1 took hold of his hands gratefully.
O 53k  We nodded gratefully.
O % Her eyes twinkled and her lips broke into a broad smile.

lu

O Bk#ER Hearing the simple yes, we all jumped with joy.
O R We shed tears with joy.
O #4005 At this moment, we breathed a sigh of relief.




Tmore expressions to show excitement !

we were wild with excitement/joy.
we could hardly contain our excitement.
we were delighted beyond description.

we were f

loating on air.

we were beside ourselves(t) i 44T) with excitement.
we beam with excitement.
Our face lit up.

Qur heart

was thundering with excitement.

A wave of happiness swept over us.
A surge of excitement flashed into my heart.
A sense of warmth flowed in my body.
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B We kept on struggling forward, even though we knew 1t was hopeless.

B While the passing drivers zoomed past us without a stop we never
lost hope for another try.

B Disappointed and fatigued as we were (as), we continued to
wave at the passing cars stubbornly.

B We told ourselves repeatedly however painstaking the task was,
(however), we wouldn't give in to setbacks.

B [nspite of countless failures , we still believed 1in miracles.




> KINTEI:

O R3ERE
B Having been refused many times (be refused), we
decided to try one last time.
m  Gritting our teeth (W 'K A %), we pushed on.
O H5aif e

B |t was my wife's encouragement that(Z% ¥ HJ5il) gave me an extra
burst of energy. 7t & H AN/ BE =

O FHEI3EESH
g Never would we be defeated by the plight

(never)




> K35
O H, :J;Usln_‘i

B We summoned up/collected up/ plucked up/mustered up/gathered our
courage and yelled at the top of our voice for the fear that  we would
miss a van.

O HiZig

B Our heart sank at the thought of our failure to get a van, but we told
ourselves never do anything by halves (HEAN IR T IR)

O A “thetbb®Zk, thetlbEZR”

B We constantly convince ourselves that the more €fforts we put

1n, the luckier we would be.
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Paragraph 1:
We tried stoppringe vans as they were driving dowen the stroel., HﬂW&VEF J % ﬁﬁig’éf&(

0 uis. Although e Yelled to 4 them at the tp of lings, e (EARE

situation was same When Horlem fieard our Plan . X she clcided | \GEORARSEETY
9 join s for those in neegl. The yoon was rising , we felt on ‘

Pth andl needlles. M U Wffe was so (IS ﬁg@?f}?ﬁeﬁf that She wantaf
to gﬂx’% 7 r;'zi Harlem was very tires and she sinked into the
Chair the pork .but I kept it., 1 believeol that every small

Sﬁé/) counts !




Paragraph 1:

W tried stopping roaas as Hrev were driving dawen the streel, m Iﬂl Ve 5'{]ﬂPPEd {lﬂﬂf

ade the driver oged s whot we Wf@ﬁh I tod him that we wanted ﬁ?dat: f%@z and feed
sane, peopl i seed . Bit e ol s and dluve e Ny afe. vay fﬂﬂﬂﬁjjﬁ_@i ﬂnd we Staped there
for sepping o van The sun stoly ell doun and dhe moon 5 rose, e 4 soet. vos ke @ colorfe
river We s vere -fﬁlrfdl t find o van to diess drve Us fﬂj' Wit v tired anﬂf wanted to m!'mndm
it L told fer 20wt or o wiile.

THRSERHS:
colorful %Tj{ﬁ




Paragraph 2;
Eventualby a van drove up and the driver said yex. I/U[wd’ s mope, he 5&59( he IM?“M
(all up woke von Aivtks to Join u$ to 1 5/)0Vf M to

Harlem Al of o swlilen, L 1l b flash of wlimth cume
Upoh ok w7 heart . A fon  womenty [4ter | mope ol hop?
divets  Tathteres| toether, Thonks 10 #he Thksvin) Doy,
we  Could f'mmeifsihj /’ff’f’lﬁ 5 kidlness o héff Péo[?le ,'h__;l_e_g_c;{_
I woud  hever 'fok‘jef the d)f/f’é’!’;f&!e m Mew ﬁhi é/'fj

becnuse of  ThonksJivin)




Paragraph 1: |

We tricd stopping vans as they were driving don the strver. [0 0 Olisappointiment , every van
Just passed by Guickly , seemmgly not noticng our wavdd arms. Chit
blew through our numb fate anol roared all the time withwe Mercy . My
wift uw% head with & degp Sigh rifiverme—er—chetbi—se—timt—rthe

00 bl P ML bt
out a5 wel ord 1 wp about o give up when an Feler elder olriver's voice
% mte my mnol . He spid that he wawlol be back 500N but W sorty o
iform the family of the bad news for nothng o spencl Thanksgiving. Exactly ot
that - momenL._the wrinbled face Flached bpelatapupais—iind 1 dlecided o
Regp on YIYhg ; *
her passdn to help me Without sayig ornythng.

edu.com




Paragraph 1:

| We tried stopping vans as they were driving down the street. @MW@ é'[Tif/éiT_é %j ;wré’&(,
Juws. We still fried fo- éﬁg]) G oL qust [tke  we
| were é&éé—fa% _,/M(z’rg jar O 55}411- Some _&('r{vm;_s.__
even. fhought we éve were jaafxﬁ . We J(e[{ tired
el up st finally arol  we  wre were _about  fa
ﬁ.f_thl_lg_ up - ~ Lety f’r’f/ Last ftime . r}j[ e j&dﬁ?
Stap o ypi_ . dliis M Ve will be Zhe
warst J’Zﬁ)ﬁabj{vi@ In 7y /ije I sotd de

Wﬁ} So we {ried %jazfn. @Lﬁ( Same %{@

szﬁg. Aa ﬁj}@dﬂﬁ

ARIZER K 2%
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Paragraph 1:

We tried stopping vans as they were driving down the street. YET The drivers either turn a blindg

eye te our franticly - waving hand. esr or Sped Dasé Us., drowning eur hope in
The geafening roar ot engines. Fingers numbed by the chilld wind. throar choke:
d by Austy air. we felf ever so alone on the crowaded Streets of New York —
Surrounded by cold-hearred peker taces, and No one offered the least help
10 tweo selfliess souls. Staring in to muy wite's red-rimmed eyées, we founcd
ourselves on the verge of Qiving up, Until «t Sudaeniy dawned on me — the
very sensarion of despair 1'm €xperiencing now. is éxactiy what some Striggie-|
d with their entire lives. The neariy-extinquished sparks of hope instantiy
rekinaied. propelling us forward as we again dived into the roaring tiow of

cars, Ssearchinng. fer @ van that ceuld deliver the Qoed will brimmingin us .

AHUE T HMER
OF JE——8AT] 55
JIFE I “To
1&” (turn a blind
eye/sped pass/ drown
our hope)ts B AIHES)
B7; AR EERN

A5 S (fingers
numbed/
throatchocked/red-
rimmed U EFE T
“ﬁaﬂ]"ﬂ’]?ﬁm TG Bh




Paragraph 2:

Eventudlly a van drove up and the driver suid ves._ Showering him in @ String of thanks.,
we immediately Set out to purchase, and then headed for Hariem. That nigh,
we witnessed the other Side of this seemingly glamerous city — families
STruggling desperatély on the eage of peverty , orphans with neither a roef
ovéer their heaqs, nor parents bu tneir side-- Yet when we gave cut the foed,
heart-feit appreciation could be Seen on all those pale anad weather-beaten
faces - radiating enough warmth to meit the coldest winder. Tears turned
into frost, covering eve our faces, yet we felt our inner woria flaming hot.
We don't know the Tragic stories behind their miserabie tives, nor can we
change this unfair werid that make the rich and poor devide, bur at least

we can offer our Kindness, for the heipiess souls, in the darkﬁgss of times .

B A T B ER
15 immediately/
then/that night/
when<5 5 7 Hi it
WMERE; FHEHA
EREER PR ER N O
JR B IR BR AR PR

X EEIRAL 3 B “at
least we can offer our
kindness”
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Paragraph 1: 22

We tried stopping vans as they were driving down the street. AS I‘_f we were tofaﬂg_

transparent , all van drivers tured @ blind eye to our hands- waving.,

and passed by mercilessly . leaving us standing on the streets, alone.

Unwilling to give up easily, we kept waving hands continuously and

still burning. Finally a van pulled up near us. however, the aged

male driver refused our request emotionlessly and drove away icily,

after hearing our seemingly -ridiculous [hanksgiving wish. From dawn

to dusk.we stood there determinedly. waiting for a miracle, though

erhaustatie exhaustion and dimming hope. i

yelling for a_van's Stop exertly., with our torch of hope in heart was |

initial overflowing exhilaration was gradually eroded by overwhelmw

ZXE5HE—BRH
JEiE1E leaving us
standing on the streets
/waiting for a miracle
GUZ N
alone/unwilling 231 -
TR A EH T BLSE

B A BATH
“WE”, mE WS
ZH BT, S
SN IF TR RE.




Paragraph 2:
Eventually a van drove up and the driver said yes. I ﬂ_fh@ _ﬂeef ['n_g moment. all the

anxiety and tireness was—& faded away immediately ., as I hugged

my wife excitedly on the vaen. accompanied with joyful giggles.

From booming New York City to poor Harlem. the driver discussed |
a [ot about our arranged deeds with us, and decided to join in this
meaningful Thanksgiving activity. Upon the arrival of our destination,

we three downloaded our adequate food from the van, knocked on

the door. delivered the food to those poor people, door by door.family
by fomily. As they smiled suffused with merriment and gave thanks |

reward
when accepting our food. we their smile was the best gift for wr=

our kindnes
we o as well. e = S Fa— -

FRCcr R |
TIE& 3N
hugged/discussed/
decided/knocked/d
elivered/smiled%s 4k
SEHER M R E;
IR T — & 501
A
anxiety/tiredness/
excitedly/joyful&s [H]
EEEEBEEANAH
ERENER .



75 1E

Paragraph 1: 20 )jélg%ﬁ//_,\ %E{ < 1 )

We tried stopping vans as they were driving down the street. Mumg_a,t thﬁm} my yﬂ'& and I
shoviteal Loually and even jumped off the Ground. To owur dismay, the drivers

ZICAEA T 3R
’ ; ‘ . , & (waving at...;)
pretended tv ignore us and passed us olirectly. only to leave ash and dirt dancing onlyto..: TR
in the Qir. Dispppointment Crepl onto my face .droving the excitement awoy. 15

(disappointment

My wife wrinkled and gazed into my eyes ." Fhere It seems that no one wants crept onto my face;
N " » L | h h i
to give us o ride. Why we just give auny food the other day?” " But today is ;Oeo’flivf;“g
Thonksgiving ! Just try more and well make it. " Holding her in myasms, I dee?‘:")ed my
anxiety
leephept stopping vans . my heart beating thickly. The gathering gloom even

dleepened my anaiety and pushed me hard. "Please. please!” I beg clesperniely
In_heart . _—




Paragraph 2:

Eventually a van drove up and the driver said yes. He WAth his help, we loaded all the food
and headled towards Harlem . During the ride. we chatted with the warm~hearted
olriver anol learned that the residents struggled to gex food every olay. Listening
to her his olscription . my wife and I sniffled auolibly . tears rolling down our
cheeks. Ultimotely. we arrived Gl the neighborhoed just before the start of
the dinner. With butterfiies in my stomach , I dressed like o delivery boy
agan and Rnockdon o door. An old woman in worm-out clothes answered the ooor
and was just too astonished to say aword . I gave the food w six other families
and recived the same result. Looking at their conditions and utmest gratituole.
my wife anol I finally ciecorate ourselves with a oeep insight of the spirit of
Thonksgiving.

XEFE_BRH
TwithE &4
“with butterflies
in my stomach” .
JEiB1E “Looking
at..”. JHILFEHE
zE 4] “tears rolling

down our cheeks”
ERHER T
HER FBEO
Il YNES S




A possible version:

Paral : We tried stopping vans.as.they wereydriving
down the street. 1 learned something about New York drivers
that day: They don’t stop; they speed up. Then we tried
waiting by the light. We’d go over, knock on the window and

the driver would roll 1t down, looking at us 1n alarm,
ask 1f he would drive us to Harlem so we could he

and I’d
p some

people. Every time the driver would look away ¢

uickly,

furiously roll up the window and pull away without saying
anything. My wife was ready to give up, but I said, “It’s the

law of averages: somebody 1s going to say yes.”



Para 2: Eventually a van drove up and the driver said yes. We
were wild with joy and climbed onto the van. Upon arrival, he led
us to a store where we bought lots of food and some baskets.
Together we packed them up, carried them onto the van and went
to buildings where there were even people living without
electricity. It was a truly fulfilling experience to make even a
small difference. You see, you can make anything happen 1f you
commit to it and take action. Miracles like this happen every
day—even 1n a city where “there are no vans.”







