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One fall, my wife Elli and I had a single 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 a polar bears is 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 it to be through a camera with a telephoto lens. But sometimes, that is easier said than done.

This was one of those times.

As Elli 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 pushed at the wooden fence posts.

Terrified, Elli 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 bear though - he just kept trying to tear down the fence with his massive paws
().

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

Elli 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 (ML), the bear ran to the lake to wash his eyes.
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Paragraph 1

A few minutes later, the bear headed back to our camp.

Paragraph 2

At that very moment, the helicopter arrived.
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It was summer, and my dad wanted to treat me to a vacation like never before. He decided to
take me on a trip to the Wild West.

We took a plane to Albuquerque, a big city in the state of New Mexico. We reached
Albuquerque in the late afternoon. Uncle Paul, my dad’s friend, picked us up from the airport and
drove us up to his farm in Pecos.

His wife Tina cooked us a delicious dinner and we got to know his sons Ryan and Kyle. My
dad and I spent the night in the guestroom of the farm house listening to the frogs and water
rolling down the river nearby. Very early in the morning, Uncle Paul woke us up to have breakfast.
“The day starts at dawn on my farm,” he said. After breakfast, I went to help Aunt Tina feed the
chickens, while my dad went with Uncle Paul to take the sheep out to graze (1Z ¥ ). I was
impressed to see my dad and Uncle Paul riding horses. They looked really cool.

In the afternoon, I asked Uncle Paul if I could take a hose ride, and he said yes, as long as
my dad went with me. [ wasn’t going to take a horse ride by myself anyway. So, my dad and I put
on our new cowboy hats, got on our horses, and headed slowly towards the mountains. “Don’t be
late for supper,” Uncle Paul cried, “and keep to the track so that you don’t get lost!” “OK!” my
dad cried back. After a while Uncle Paul and his farm house were out of sight. It was so peaceful
and quiet and the colors of the brown rocks,the deep green pine trees,and the late afternoon sun
mixed to create a magic scene. It looked like a beautiful woven (423 1)) blanket spread out upon

the ground just for us.
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Paragraph 1

Suddenly a little rabbit jumped out in front of my horse.

Paragraph 2

We had no idea where we were and it got dark.




o

AT,

%

p AR T
€ &

s Bl

©))

B RIS GEr 25 7))

BB MR SC, MRIEPTA T WHENALES, MR e BRI

“I’m going to miss you so much, Poppy,” said the tall, thin teenager. He bent down to hug
his old friend goodbye. He stood up, hugged his parents, and smiled, trying not to let his emotions
(15 %#) get the better of him.

His parents were not quite able to keep theirs under control. They had driven their son
several hours out of town to the university where he would soon be living and studying. It was
time to say goodbye for now at least. The family hugged and smiled through misty eyes and then
laughed.

The boy lifted the last bag onto his shoulder, and flashed a bright smile. “1 guess this is it,”
he said. “T’1l see you back home in a month, okay?”” His parents nodded, and they watched as he
walked out of sight into the crowds of hundreds of students and parents. The
boy’s mother turned to the dog, “Okay, Poppy, time to go back home.”

The house seemed quiet as a tomb without the boy living there. All that week, Poppy
didn’t seem interested in her dinner, her favorite toy, or even in her daily walk. Her owners
were sad too, but they knew their son would be back to visit. Poppy didn’t.

They offered the dog some of her favorite peanut butter treats. They even let her sit on

the sofa, but the old girl just wasn’t her usual cheerful self. Her owners started to get worried.

“What should we do to cheer Poppy up?” asked Dad. “We’ve tried everything.” “I have an idea,
but it might be a little crazy,” smiled Mom. “Without anybody left in the house but us, this place
could use a bit of fun. Let’s get a little dog for Poppy.”

It didn’t take long before they walked through the front door carrying a big box. Poppy
welcomed them home as usual, but when she saw the box, she stopped. She put her nose on it,

Her tail began wagging (#£3))) ever so slowly, then faster as she caught the smell.
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Paragraph 1

Dad opened the box and a sweet little dog appeared.

Paragraph 2

A few weeks later, the boy arrived home from university.
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A Vacation with My Mother
I had an interesting childhood. It was filled with surprises and amusements, all because of

my mother —loving, sweet, yet absent-minded and forgetful. One strange family trip we took

when I was eleven tells a lot about her.

My two sets of grandparents lived in Colorado and North Dakota, and my parents decided to
spend a few weeks driving to those states and seeing all the sights along the way. As the first day
of our trip approached, David, my eight-year-old brother, and I unwillingly said good-bye to all of

our friends. Who knew if we’d ever see them again? Finally, the moment of our departure arrived,
and we loaded suitcases, books, games, camping equipment, and a tent into the car and bravely
drove off. We bravely drove off again two hours later after we’d returned home to get the purse
and traveler’s checks Mom had forgotten.

David and I were always a little nervous when using gas station bathrooms if Mom was
driving while Dad slept: “You stand outside the door and play lookout(Ji¥ ") while I go, and I’ll
stand outside the door and play lookout while you go.” I had terrible pictures in my mind: “Honey,
where are the kids?” “What?! Oh, Gosh...I thought they were being awfully quiet.” We were
never actually left behind in a strange city, but we weren’t about to take any chances.

On the fourth or fifth night, we had trouble finding a hotel with a vacancy. After driving in
vain for some time, Mom suddenly got a great idea: Why didn’t we find a house with a
likely-looking backyard and ask if we could set up tent there? David and I became nervous. To
our great relief, Dad turned down the idea. Mom never could understand our objections(J ¥7). If
a strange family showed up on her front doorstep, Mom would have been delighted. She thinks

everyone in the world is as nice as she is. We finally found a vacancy in the next town.
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Paragraph 1

The next day we remembered the brand-new tent we had brought with us.

Paragraph 2

We drove through several states and saw lots of great sights along the way.




