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Last week, a group of British teachers and students paid a visit to our school. They toured
our campus, attended Chinese classes, and watched traditional culture shows featuring
paper-cutting and calligraphy. We cven organized a friendly football match, during which we
had much fun. Through these activities we communicated warmly, sharing study experiences
and cultural customs.

This visit was a great success. It deepened mutual understanding between us and promoted
cultural exchanges. We look forward to more of such activities, building closer friendships with
British young people in the future.

BEEES One possible version:

The next day, Oliver found Emily but she turned away. He hurried to catch up , a
sketchbook in his hand. “Emily, please wait!” Oliver called anxiously. “I didn’t mean to hurt you.
Cartoons are about exaggerating unique features — [ drew your bright eyes and big smile
because they’re what I like most about you!” He opened the sketchbook, showing her the drafts
of how he’d practiced capturing her likeness. Emily hesitated, glancing at the sketches. The lines
were lively, and there was a familiar warmth in the cartoon’s eyes. Her anger faded slowly.

Anxious to know the result, they went to see the ribbon together. Emily was quiet, but she
walked beside Oliver. When they reached the display, they finally saw the gold ribbon clearly—
first prize! Oliver’s eyes widened, and Emily gasped. Emily looked at Oliver, her face breaking
into a grin. “You know what? It’s actually kind of cool,” she said, nudging him playfully. “I’m
sorry | got mad.” Oliver laughed, feeling relieved, and said, “I’m sorry I didn’t ask you first.”
They stood side by side, staring at the cartoon that had once caused a division but now brought
them closer.




