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Sample writings:
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Technical Culture Festival

Last week witnessed the 20th Science and Technology Festival of our school with the theme
of “Science lights up the future”.

To enrich students' knowledge of modern science and technology, our school held varieties of
exhibitions and lectures, such as "Tiangong Class”, which were both informative and inspiring.
There were many hand-on activities as well, among which the most popular ones were water
rockets and 3D printing.

The annual festival proved hugely rewarding, broadening our horizons and promoting our

creativity.
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In case of emergency, I took a river tube (# 4 &) and hurried to the pond. 1 sighed with
relief when I saw my little girl sitting crouched by the lake with Captain Flint pacing around her.
“What are you doing?” Hearing my voice, Sophie turned her head, rose immediately and danced
toward me. “Mommy, look there! I'm making a ship for my Captain Flint.” Several small
branches were carefully arranged, and some unknown thin long leaves tied them together. “Mum,
but it still doesn’t look like a real ship”, Sophie murmured frustratedly. “What about this?” I raised
the river tube, adding, “We can make it the body of the ship and the branches the board of it.”
“Brilliant! Let’s start!” Her eyes relit with joy and we worked together to make a perfect ship.

Captain Flint'’s ship would start its first sail. We put Captain Flint gently on the board, and
use a long branch stuck to the ship to control the ship’s direction. It seemed quite excited about its
first sail, flapping its wings and cooing melodiously. “Go, Captain Flint!” Sophie cheered,
directing the ship have a short but encouraging sail. “Mommy, you know, it’s Duty NO. 3 to
company her baby to finish their first adventure.” She look at me with a dazzling smile. I knew
she enjoyed the process of “being a mother”, and moreover she understood and shouldered what is
called responsibility. I gave her a bear hug, whispering, “You are my pride, honey.”



