106學年度臺南市北區文元國小校內語文競賽英語朗讀比賽文章(四年級)                                                     

Mary’s Memorable Painting Class
Mary was an elementary school student. She had a painting class last Wednesday. Her best friend, Tom, studied with her. 

On that day, their teacher taught them how to make different colors. “Good morning, class. There are three primary colors. Do you know what they are?” their teacher asked. All the students raised their hands and said, “They are red, blue and yellow.” The teacher continued to ask, “Who knows what a secondary color is?” Tom knew and said, “It’s a color made by two primary colors.” The teacher said, “Would you please give us an example?” Tom said, “Orange, we can make orange by mixing red and yellow.” Then Mary raised her hand and said, “I know another secondary color is purple. We can make purple by mixing red and blue.” The teacher smiled and said, “Good job! Now I want you all to make a secondary color.” 

All the students began by mixing colors. The teacher walked around the class. She looked at all the colors that the children were mixing. She came to Henry’s desk and asked, “What color is it?” Henry answered, “I don’t know. I mixed all the primary colors together. I want to see what color I got.” Their teacher said, “That’s not a secondary color. That looks like mud!”

Their painting topic of the day was to paint an animal with different colors. Then their teacher taught them how to draw and paint. The students had their own ideas and painted attentively. They created animals of different colors. Tom drew a colorful rabbit. Mary drew an orange and purple bear. Henry drew a red, blue and yellow elephant. All of them had a wonderful painting class. They learned how to make different colors and created lively pictures with those different colors. It was a memorable painting class.
Finding a seat on the bus

Miss Miller lived beside a church in a small town. She did not have a car. On Fridays, she always walked to the bus stop. Then she went to the market and bought food for the next week. There were usually a lot of people on the bus, but Miss Miller always found a seat.

One of the houses at the corner of Miss Miller’s street had been empty for a long time, but then a couple with two children came and lived in it. The children went to school in the morning.

That Friday Miss Miller went to the house and visited the children’s mother. She said to her, “Good morning. My name is Jane Miller and I live beside the church on this street. I’m going to the market now. Do you need any food?”

“Good morning,” the woman said to her visitor, “It’s very kind of you. My name’s Mary Adams. Yes, I need food for my lunch today and for our supper tonight. I also need some fish for the cat, but I don’t know the way to the market yet. Can I come with you?

“Please do,” Jane answered. Mary put her coat on and the two women went out and walked along to the bus stop. While they waited there, Jane said to her new friend, “There’s a bus at five minutes to ten. It’s always full but I always get a seat.”

“Oh? How do you do that?” Mary asked. Jane smiled and answered, “Wait and you’ll see.”

The bus came and the two women got in. It was full but Jane said quite loudly, “Perhaps those two very handsome men will give us their seats.” Six men stood up quickly and both women went and sat down in the nearest seats.

A Kind Person

George works as a police officer, and he is always kind to everyone. Whenever he sees people in need, he will rush to help them out. For example, he will not stop homeless people who beg for money. Instead, he will give them some change to make sure they have food to eat. If he knows old people who are sick and in need of help, he will send someone out to take care of them. Also, he will not give tickets to people who lose control of their dogs, even if the dogs run around everywhere.

One day, George was walking on the street. He saw a little girl crying. “What’s the matter?” George asked. “Is there anything I can do for you?” The little girl looked at George and said, “I lost my purse on my way home.” George asked, “What does it look like? Is there anything in it?” “It is a small, purple purse. My mother gave it to me as a present for my tenth birthday. There is fifty dollars in it!”

After finishing her words, the little girl started to cry. George was touched and tried to hold back his tears, “Don’t worry little girl.” he said, “I’ll find the purse for you. You stay here until I’m back, okay?” The little girl nodded her head and started to calm down.

After a few minutes, George came back. “I’m sorry, little girl, but I didn’t find your purse.” The girl kept crying. “Hold on!” said George, “Here is fifty dollars. Cheer up!” However, the little girl

didn’t stop. In fact, she cried even louder. “What’s going on?” George asked, “Why are you still crying?” The girl said, “I should have said I lost five hundred dollars.” With a bitter smile on his face, George safely led the girl back home.
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