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A | ROEXEFRAT, REIZEZ RS0

Pat started school.

The uniform he had to wear should have made him look grown-up. The grey V-necked sweater, the
white shirt and yellow tie should have made him look like a little man. But they didn’t.

The formality of his school clothes only emphasmed the shocking newness of him. Approaching his

fifth birthday, he still seemed brand-new — even though 1s clothes were more grown-up than mine.
As 1 helped him get ready for his first day at school, I was amazed by how much I was in love

with his face. When he was a baby, I couldn’t tell if he really was beautiful, or if that was just my
parental software kicking in. But now I could see the truth. a

With those light blue eyes, his blond hair aIH the way his slow, shy smile could spread right across
his impossibly smooth face; he really was a beautiful boy.

And now I had to let my beautiful boy go out into the world. At least until 3:30. For both of us,
it felt like a lifetime. ]

He wasn’t smiling now. At breakfast he was pale and silent in his copy of adult clothing, trying to

stop his chin from shaking. I didn't stop talking about “the best days of your life” while eating my cereal.

Then it was time to goe.)
As we drove closer to the school I panicked. There were children everywhere, crowds of them, all in
exactly the same clothes as Pat, all heading in the same direction as us. I could lose him in here. I
could lose him forever. I took Pat’s sweaty hand and we joined the crowds. I could see a large group of
new kids and their nervous parents moving around in the playground. We were just going through the
gates to join them when I noticed the shoelace on one of Pat’s brand-new black leather shoes was

undone.
() —

“Let me get your lace for you, Pat,” I said, kneeling down to tie it, " realizing that this was the first

day in his life he had ever been out of sneakers. }

Two bigger boys walked past, arm in arm. They laughed at us. Pat smiled at them shyly.
“He can’t even do his shoes up,” one of them joked unkindly.
“«(C 7 ),1( 4 ). Pat said, “but I can tell the time.”
9’They couldn’t stop laughing, \holding each other up for support, and walked away repeating what Pat
had said with disbelief. ’
“But I can tell the time, can’t I?” Pat said, thinking they didn’t believe him, his eyes blinking

nonstop as he tried not to burst into ( 10 ).

“You can tell the time like a champion,” I said, not wanting Pat to feel scared by the unkind and

crlggl things around him. We went into the playground.

A lot of the children starting school had both parents with them. But I wasn’t the only single parent.
I wasn’t even the only single man.

There was another solo father, maybe ten years older than me, a tired businessman accompanying a
relaxed little girl with a backpack. We exchanged a quick look and then he avoided my eyes, as if what
I had might be catching. I suppose his wife could have been at work. I suppose she could have been

anywhere.

The kindly principal came and led us into the school hall. She gave us a short, light talk and then
the children were all sent to their new class teachers.

Pat got Miss Waterhouse, and with a handful of other parents and new kids, we were led to her
class by one of the trusted older childggn who were acting as guides. Our guide was a boy who was
around eight years old. Pat stared up at him, full of respect.

In Miss Waterhouse’s class, a group of five-year-olds were sitting cross-legged on the floor, patiently
waiting for a story from their teacher, a young woman with the hysterical good humour of a game-show
host.

“Welcome, everyone!” Miss Waterhouse said. “You’re just in time for our morning story. But first it’s
time for everyone to say goodbye to their mummy.” She smiled broadly at me. “And daddy.”

It was time to leave him. Although there had been a few emotional goodbyes at his nursery school,
this time felt different. This time it felt as though I were being left.

___2____



He was starting school, and by the time he left school he would be a man and I would be middle-aged.

Those long days of watching Star Wars videos at home while life went on somewhere else ( 14 ) over.

Those days had seemed empty and frustrating at the time, but I missed them already. My baby was
joining the world. i

Miss Waterhouse asked for volunteers to look after the new boys and girls. A forest of hands went
up, and the teacher chose the senior children. Suddenly a serious, very prettym)little girl was standing
next to us.

“I'm Peggy,” she told Pat. “And I'm going to take care of you.”

The little girl took his hand and led him into the classroom.

He didn't even notice me leaving.
7]

1. FTHE (1) ORNBEZBLIETICRLTVELDE2FT~IND 1 0BV, ZOEFTEEEL IV,
Pat looked like his father in the uniform.
Pat did not look more adult in the uniform.

Pat looked bigger in the uniform.

H3 AN

Pat did not lock good in the uniform.

2. THIEE (2) ONFAHEDBYICRLCVE 0T ~IHs 1 0B, ZORFEEZI LIV,
7. 1 was shocked by how young he looked.
4. I was shocked by how new the uniform looked.
7. 1 was shocked by the way he looked at me.
I. I was shocked by his new look.

3. THE (3) OWNELZROLEICELTWELDET~IH5 1 0B, Z0RHF2HEEX LIV,
that was just because parents spend too much time in front of their computers
that was just because all parents think their own children are wonderful

that was just because parents contact their children using apps

H3 AN

that was just because all parents treat their own children more severely
4, THE (4) ONELZEAMICR L6 B2 XFLVIKEBLTEELZ SV,

5. THE (5) TRAZBIANIREZFOLIICKLLLEZbNLED, TOHHEZROBIWIIERLTVWE D%
T~Iht 12080, ZORFEEEXL IV,

Because both of us had been locking forward to the day when Pat would start school.

Because both of us had not noticed how soon the first day of Pat’s school would come.

Because both of us were excited about the wonderful things which would happen to Pat at school.

H$ AN

Because both of us were very worried about what might happen to Pat during the school day.

6. THE (6) OEBPLHBLT, FIIPAICEDL I REELEALLEZONSED ROBEWLRDOE

FT~Ihb10RY, ZORLFTEFEL IV,

7. Don’t worry! We can eat out every day this week.

1. Don’t worry! You will love your time at school.

7. Don’t worry! Your school days will be over soon.

TI. Don’t worry! We caﬁ enjoy great days together again.

7. THE (7)) ONEEZRLETIIRLC0EI02T~Ih5 1 0BV, ZTORFEHES LRIV,
7. not suitable 1. not fit 7. not tied I. not cleaned



8. THE (8) THMNERALLEDLNSLZ L IHMAD, BHIBULLDET~IN6 1 DB, ZORFEEFEE LRIV,
Pat was happy to climb the steps at school.

. Pat was stepping on his shoelace.

Pat’s first steps in sneakers were not easy.

Ha AN

. Pat was stepping into a new world.
9. THE (9) @z ( 7 ) WXYeshNo%Z, ZF ( 4 ) IHRLIBEWRELEE LSV,

10. 257 (10 ) KAARLIBILRIOZT~INS 1 DRV, ZTORLTEEELZEV,
7. tears 1. laughter J. anger I. cheers

1. FTHE (1) PROFEFELFZEIFACERICRS LI, ERICALIRLEN 202 T~Irb 1 0ES, 20
ETEIL IV,
“You can tell the time ( ),
7. hardly 4. honestly rJ. probably I. perfectly

12, THE (12) 2NROEEFE L IZIZFALERICRE S X 1E, EBHICALBRLBEY R LD FT~IH56 1 28T, F0
FLEEEZX IV,
as if being a single parent were a ( )
7. fashion 1. disease rJ. sport I. treasure

13. THE (13) OFEEEAFIBLICEL TVE 02T ~IHh 5 1 DR, ZORE2EE 2 SV,
7. no 1. a few 7. many I. dozens of

14, 25 (14 ) WABRLEYNRbDET~IHL 1 OBV, TORFEHES LI,
7. is 1. was 7. were I. have been

15. TH#E (15) IRDLETH L. ROLOHZHROIBIWIIEL TWELIDET~Inb 1 DB, 2072 H
Em &
7. Those happy days shared with Pat are in the past. I wish I could spend more time with him like before.
1. I was ready to start a new life where I could spend time doing what I want.
7. I wonder when Pat and I can watch the next Star Wars movie. We should have watched it earlier.
I. I should not have spent such empty and frustrating days at home before.

16. THE (16) OBEHREZRIEYIIRL TVE DR T ~IHh5 1 DBV, FORFEFEEX RS,
7. few 1. some ). several I. many

17. ROFETITTHEE (17) ORWICEL, BPZEX 2L 2HBICTLEDbDOTH S, ZH (1) ~
(6 ) WKALIRDBEILRBDZT~INLEY, TORFEEZILIV, 2B, ALELFEZEUEAWCE
bV, 4

Both Pat and I felt really anxious about the first day of school. I thought that he really needed
my support in a world full of unkindness and cruelty. However, the ( 1 ) he stepped into the world
he tried to stand on his own. He was no longer my little kid who constantly needed my ( 2 ). Day
by day, he would become stronger and more able to overcome ( 3 ) by himself.

Now I am not sure which of us was more in need of support. By telling myself that Pat needed
my help, I was able to believe that I was a good father. Somehow this helped me forget my own
weaknesses. To be (4 ), I had been anxious about him leaving me.

The day my son started school was the day he took his first steps towards ( 5 ) from me, and
the day I had to go on by myself. Now I am wondering if it was actually ( 6 ) who needed
support from Pat.

>

7. independence 1. challenges r7. his mother I. honest
7. protection H. me %. moment 7. true



18. RLOHBDLLHMLTIELWEEDLNLLDET~F 006 208, FORBFETEI LIV,

When he was nearly five, Pat looked more grown up than before, especially in his new school
uniform.

Pat seemed very worried on the first day of school, so I tried to talk to him positively at breakfast.
When Pat and I arrived at the school, there were already many children and their parents in the
playground.

When Pat was made fun of by two older boys, he immediately tried to make them laugh.

The other single father introduced his daughter to Pat and talked to me briefly.

Pat’s new homeroom teacher read a morning story to her new students together with their parents.
When one of the older children took Pat into the classroom, Pat seemed nervous and looked back
towards me.
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19. ROZFEOZRDIBLHRINLETZ 1 0T DRV, FORFEEE LRIV,
(1) em-pha-size (2) u-mi-form
T 4 9 T4 0

20. KOFBRICEBETEZ RSV, BEEIFEOMICBE TR L) IIEEL SV,
Write about something that surprised you when you started junior high school. Then, explain why.

WROBXLEFAT, BREICEZ RSV,

Stella was looking at Instagram. There were lots of nice *#SundayBreakfast photos. She saw pictures
of fresh bread, bowls of fruit, and coffee with hearts in the milk. She arranged her own breakfast to
look good and ( 1 ) some flowers beside it. Then she took a photo. “Nice,” she thought. The plate
was from an expensive art market. She had “borrowed” the flowers from the garden of her 80-year-old

neighbor, Mrs. Robinson. “Flowers ag“)e (3 ) everyone to enjoy, aren’t they?” she thought.

Stella was looking for a good filter to make the photo look nicer when she noticed “TrueBeauty.” She
had downloaded it the day before. She decided to try it, and it was amazing. The orange juice looked
more orange. The pink roses were brighter and fresher looking. Everything looked perfect. She posted the
photo for her 15,000 followers. She hoped some of them would feel jealous of her life. Then she put the

food in the garbage. She didn’(t‘uwant to eat it now that it was all cold.
Later that day, Stella was surprised to get ( 5 ) *likes, and she wasn’t prepared for all the
negative comments she received.
susieH: I'm never going to have breakfast at your place!
coffeeQueen: Oh, that looks terrible!
The rest of the comments were even (bad ).

Stella looked at the picture she ha((i6 )posted again. Now it showed horrible green eggs ( 7 ) with
insects. The flowers were brown and dead. The coffee looked grey and the cup and the plate were dirty.
She tried ( 8 ) the photo, but she couldn’t. The negative comments kept coming. In a way, it was
Stella’s most popular post. Thousands of people had already shared it. (o

All around the internet, other TrueBeauty users were having ( 10 ) experiences. They were
shocked to find that their beautiful Instagram posts had changed. Now their faces looked sick, and
everything in their photos seemed old and ugly.

Everyone who had installed the TrueBeauty filter got a message from the person who had created it:

Dear User,

Thank you for making TrueBeauty such an amazing success; fifteen million downloads in the first

24 hours! Wow, it’s more than I ever hoped for.

I know that each of you really, really cares about showing yourself to others. Are you as beautiful
(mon the inside as you are on the outside? It’s time to be as amazing in real life as what you show

on social media.

Have a truly beautiful day, beautiful people!

By the way, you can’t remove the filter or delete the photos you posted using it.

Also, after you use TrueBeauty once, it will change all your new photos!

From TrueBeauty

_____5___



Stella found that the message was true; she couldn’t remove the filter and she couldn’t delete the
affected photos. All [could / account / she / was / her / make / do] private. Now nobody could look at

her posts. She 1fz")elt so unhappy. She didn’t feel like doing anything if she couldn’t post some photos and
get likes.

She went outside and walked past Mrs. Robinson’s garden. The flowers were more beautiful than
ever. She noticed the smell for the first time. Lovely! She stopped to smell a large, purple rose.

“Hello,” said Mrs. Robinson. Stella ( 13 ); she hadn’t realized Mrs. Robinson was there. “Oh, sorry
to scare you. I was just putting some water on the plants. There are so many things to do at this time
of year. It’'s very ( 14 ).

Stella looked around the garden(a She hadn’t realized that it [make / look / a lot of work / a garden /
took / nice / to]. In fact, she had né)ver spoken to Mrs. Robinson, even though they had been neighbors
for years.

Stella had a new thought. “Would you like some help?” she asked.

“Oh, that would be lovely. Thank you, dear!” Mrs. Robinson looked so happy.

A couple of hours later, Mrs. Robinson said that Stella had been a great helphs)T_hE made her feel

good. And she had enjoyed working in the garden and listening to Mrs. Robinson’s stories.

“Take a picture of us, dear,” said Mrs. Robinson as Stella was leaving. “One of those selfies that all
the young people like.”

Stella almost said no. What was the use of taking photos now? But Mrs. Robinson looked at her

with hopeful eyes. “Please,ugust one before you leave.”

Later that evening, Stella put her Instagram account back online. There was a new photo posted. It
showed a pretty young woman. An older lady with pink cheeks was standing next to her and had an
arm around her. They were both smiling. There were amazing flowers of every color behind them.

There was some text under the photo:

Me and my lovely neighbor in her incredible garden. #BeautylsOnThelnside

It was a truly beautiful photo. AN STEDCHEAER LTRNET,

GF) ## N a2y T, N"yiayrZEid, SNS EiIBWTHF—T—F R Wy 2725 T 5502 &,
*likes SNS EiZBT5 [yl

1. 225 (1) CABPRLEYLZIDOZT~INL 12ES, ZOHFLEILR I,
7. put 1. puts 7. putting I. was put

2. THE (2) O “borrowed” DNEXEDBYIIEL TCVREHDET~INs 1 DR, TORFEEZ R IV,
7. She actually wanted to buy the flowers.
4. She was planning to return the flowers later.
7. She had requested some flowers from Mrs. Robinson.
I. She had taken the flowers without asking.

3. ZFT (3 ) IKAARELDBEYLIDET~INH 1 OB, FORBTEEE LSV,
7. among 1. of 7. for I. with

4. THES (4) ONFEZHLBBYIIRLTCVEDDET~IND 1 0B, ZORmBL2EZLR SV,
7. She hoped some of them would want to change Stella’s life.
. She hoped some of them would want a life like Stella’s.
7. She hoped some of them would want to see more photos by Stella.
I. She hoped some of them would want to take a photo with Stella.

5. =T (5 ) WCABRDBYLIDET~IH0 1 0FY, ZORTEEER IV,

7. so much 4. so many 7. so little I. so few
6. TH#HE (6) @ ( ) WORBE B RBICEZ TEEX 23,

7. = (7 ) CAPERDBULRIDEZT~IHH 10RY, ZOREFEEEI LRIV,
F. cover 1. covering 7. covered I. to cover

KWEB#B#EICIRL. UTOESDHHEEBRRLUTEDET,

6 — Nicola Prentis
© British Council ‘
www.britishcouncil.org/learnenglishteens



8. ZH (8 ) ICAZHDBEILIDET~INE 1 DR, TOREEEE LIV,
7. delete 1. deleted 7. being deleted I. to delete

9. THE (9) DAFEZRDLIBEYIRLTCVAELDET~Inb 1 2B, ZORLEEHFEZLI,
7. Many people were looking at it, but not for positive reasons.
4. Many people were sharing it because they found it beautiful.
rJ. Many people were leaving likes because they wanted to see more.
I. Many people were checking out Stella’s other posts.

10, 287 (10 ) ICAZRLBEILIDOET~I b 1 0B, ZOREFEEE LI,
7. fun 1. favorite r7. similar I. satisfying

1. THRE (1) 2ROELICEFEWZ 2L %, EZHOLQICAZFEOMAGHLELE L TR BWLLDET~I0
b120EY, ZTORFEHEZHRIV,
Each of you cares a lot about ( @ ) others think and ( @ ) you look.
7. ©why @ how 4. @ what @ how
7. @ how @ what I. O what @ what

12. THES (12) @ [ ] AOEECEFESL L) ICE_"PZTEER IV,

13, Z2F7 (13 ) WALZERLBEYRLDOET~INs 1 0RY, 20RFE2EXLZEV,
7. jumped 1. smiled ~ 7J. escaped I. answered

14, Z=3T (14 ) CAZBRLBENHELOET~I05 1 DRV, ZORFEFES LRI,
7. tired 1. tiring J. tire I. tiredness

15. F#E (15) o [ ] WOERAZTEIEAL L IICEDPLTEER IV,

16. THEEL (16) @ This MHELRTHEL L TRDBYZDDZT~INb 1 0BV, ZORmeHE 23\,
that Mrs. Robinson told many interesting stories

that Mrs. Robinson appreciated Stella’s work

that Mrs. Robinson let Stella work in the garden

that Mrs. Robinson needed to be helped {

Ha AN

17. THE (17) PERITAEL L TR BEYRODOET~I05s 1 DBV, ZORLFEEE RSV,
She was tired of taking photos because she had already taken so many.

She didn’t think Mrs. Robinson could use one of her photos.

She only wanted to take photos if she could put them on Instagram.

She wasn’t sure if Mrs. Robinson really wanted to take a photo together.

HI AN

18. AXDOWHEZHELZT, ROZFOLOIIADHEZINTNEZ LSV BB ( ) RICRENT2F TR
FHFEEECI L, :
Question: What did Stella learn through this experience?
Answer: A small act of O(k ) enabled her to find true beauty on the @G ).

19. KXOWEPLHEBLTIELWEBDLN L DET~F05 2 08, ZORFEHEEXLR IV,

After posting a photo of her breakfast on Instagram, Stella decided to throw the food away.

Stella had been impressed by the smell of the flowers in Mrs. Robinson’s garden many times before.
Stella had already learned how to deal with the negative comments she received on her photos.
The creator of the filter expects that someone will be able to delete the photos posted by users.
Stella had often talked to Mrs. Robinson and enjoyed gardening with her and listening to her stories.
Stella has never worried about the opinions and judgements of others and can live her own life.
Helping Mrs. Robinson with her garden allowed Stella to post a beautiful photo once again.

FESHIAN
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