UNN 2

Q

NIAIEITAAILAZATNT N AN HOLZLANE

wharlaadsti

2 o

AA o @ 1 o A \ wR .
Anmduazanundansusian: ldun fnsinadanuidn (Emotive Words)
AfliguanyuenIdIzaNFNHFLAZNNINEAIN (Sensory Detail) ARBAIUAINNRTE
a A a %3 ] v A A ¥ e K o v =y
wwrdafiiaaniauzlnd 9 vesfilow iNeldindnsihanudlaludindunis

@ & a Aa a ' o o
FIWRITONTULV L WNNAINURUIII LL‘IJRﬂl‘H:J LLﬂ:ﬁﬂiz'ﬂUl"ﬂaa’]%

3 = v
Qﬁﬂi%ﬁﬂﬂﬂﬂiliﬂ%g

Lﬁaﬁfﬂ?ﬁﬂmauq@msﬁﬂmuwL’%’fﬂuﬁué’a HNANBIAITRINITD

1. dldansasmssiudndinadennuiinsasddrnuazdrnlinoazidoadiu
AN BN TZEMFUATUITN NN ARDAIUANBUzVBINUAUTAIN AU IR

maaqjﬁmu

] [
AAa v o

2. LﬁT’ﬂ'«aLLazmmma%”maﬁﬁmmﬂﬂummmﬁé{awa@iammiﬁnmaa;ﬁé’ml,l,azﬁwmﬁ
mﬂau’ﬁﬂ@ﬁmqmé’nwmzmaﬂs:mwéTaJsTaLLa:mom HATW ARDAIULUIAANTAINY

wianluiuaziianansailanizalrvasnndansn laatnaninz s
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o 1 = a lﬂl
AINIANNDVBNIILIYBUNLILUN 2

ADINLNYINY Emotive Words

dxa: Uszloalutoladaliilsznaudmodinginasannusan (Emotive Words)

—_

. My daughter enjoys reading articles on pet care.
. Jane is a six-week-old baby.

. Peasants were killed by robbers.

. Peasants were slaughtered by robbers.

. Peasants were brutally massacred by robbers.

. Students riot over increasing tuition fees.

. There were a lot of attacks against foreigners.

. Three explosions were suspected to be caused by terrorist bombs.

© 0O N O o &~ 0D

. Banking industry reports progress on new faster internet and phone payment service.
10. Bus catches fire on toll way.

11. Injuries are a major public health problem worldwide.

12. A photographer working at our company just won the top award in regional photo
competition.

13. Government shrugs off poll results and boycott threat.

14. Computer games may help kids with learning disability.

15. Bombs killed 14 people last night.

16. Eight teenagers have recently been arrested over killing.

17. Peter boiled over when Kathy called him a nerd.

18. Brittney resigned her position as a school headmaster last year.

19. A young girl quitted her job about two years ago for some personal reasons.

20. Police were shouting at passersby to turn around.

EN422 32



ANANLNYINY Sensory Waz Concrete Words

o < ¥ K =) v A (3 A = ¥ a
AR lﬁuﬂﬂﬂﬁﬂﬂtﬂaﬂ%a“{mﬂ@ladﬂﬁ(ﬂL‘Wﬂd"llEIL@]EJ’J

1. Talandudrsnaninuaas Sensory Detalil
{ & o i o @ o ] v ﬁ 1 )
n. Muazidvaniiieanuiidiivenatuzdszamaudavesnysdainitasnitiodng 1o

She made my ears hurt.

9. mﬂauﬁﬂ@‘?‘iLf':ammﬁﬁwﬂauanmﬂ%ai’m:ﬂi:mwé%'uﬁamaamgwﬁamaﬁawﬁa
8879 L% We heard the scream about two or three times.

a. sﬁﬂazL‘SmﬁLﬁammﬂszﬂauﬁ’sﬂﬁwﬁﬂouaﬂai’mzﬂ‘s:mﬂéfwﬁ'amaammﬁasmﬁaU
%ﬁoamma:ﬁwﬂauanmﬂ%a’;’mzﬂsmmé’uﬁamaaw;mﬁaﬂwoﬁawﬁaarj’mﬁamaua
L% With my own eyes | saw about three dogs killed on that road in two days.

3. '5'1ﬂa:l,'é'mﬁLf:ammﬁﬁnmuanai’mzﬂ‘szmﬂﬁuﬁamaomguﬁamaﬁawﬁaasha %38

o '

AL anmﬂ%ai’mzﬂsm’mé’mﬁ'maamgwﬁa 19D ERIMNB N WIANIRIDHNIA e

€

2. dalanidud1s1nanuvad Concrete Detail

)}
e

AANANLNINUFINRIIAIIAAUNTE

e D

3
Aa

n. NaZladandt
Aa
Ny

=2

a A v a A « A o o Y
U, INUVSLBEYA L aﬂjqul’ﬂﬂ?ﬂuaﬂﬂl’ﬂugﬂﬁiiw ‘ﬁia’ﬂ‘u@a\jvl,@

De

a

a Aa v a &N e & Ao P v A
f. i’]ﬂazLaﬂ@‘ﬂNLuaﬂjqﬂJLﬂﬂ?ﬂuadl@] 9 ﬂvl@l 611\3&]aﬂjﬂ'mzﬂqs‘lﬁ‘iﬂqUV]V]']I%NQ’]%L?NN@%

U
IFadzdamandaniu 9 Sunudidu
a Aa & a v a & o & Ao o a & a
1. MusnBefififlaanuineiuile 9 Ald Sadlansuenislidoysdiulasazidoe
\ a a & & &a X Y ! & o aaA
diulunsdinoaziBsavesormisluglidesuniia Anslddayaduaiugs iwin N

NA® %au’%ﬁ'mjwaml,a:ﬁimmm i'mmmq Ve

3. dalafidusrntsznaudramaasnisliineazBeauuy Sensory concrete detail
a Aa & a v a d« A o o % E Ao o
n. Muaziganiiilaanuienuainiduzlssm wiedudesld uniiduianaion:
Q/ Qo [ v d ]
UszannaudaveInysdagiiauniiedng

v
9

a Aa & A R a Ao o o
U, IMNYNSLDYANVULUDAIMVULNLINURINRINNAILADUNIA i’JSJYNSJﬂ’]UGUQﬂﬂ’]ﬂ’HE]’JEJ’Jz
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Q L 1 v é ]
ﬂizmﬂauwa"uaamgwﬁa WA IIBET

a Aa & A v a & v 8 Ao v o a & a
f. T']UQZLQﬂ@]‘ﬂNLuaﬂ?qNLﬂUQﬂUﬁGl@ 9 ﬂvL@ Gﬁﬁuﬂﬂﬂmzﬂqilﬁma;&ﬂaﬁuuT@ﬂﬂ:Laﬂ@

& . { o o o ' ) A ' ° ' )

saummﬁmuaﬂmm:ﬂs:mwauwa"uaomgmﬁamauawmamma:mmuaﬂmﬂm
™ % Qs 1 v A 1 v
mm:‘ﬂi:m‘nawNaf*naamgﬁﬁamauawmamommmJa
a Aa & A o A N v £ Ao P= Y A

3. TuazduaniitaanuingInuRsle 9 Ale muanwm:mimsmmml%@mmawau
IFaTurzdszamandaniu 9 Hunufidou Nunslidtwenaisizdszamiudanes
ugwﬁamaﬁawﬁaamo vﬁaﬁm’auannwsl%aﬁ'mazﬂszawné’uﬁamaawmgmﬂ’aﬂ'woﬁfamﬁa

2819 WIBNIRAIDELNIN be

4. TARNANHNETUAI0819NTIRIYAZLB AL NLINURIBAD LT FILNAANLANAIIF

ﬂ’]ilﬁi’]i]ﬂzﬁﬂl@ LREABUANDNY

A20819Nn1  Our garden offers a peaceful setting.

@20819N1 2 Our garden has open landscape with a lot of tall trees here and
there. Some Rain Trees spread nicely along a brick footpath. Different colors of roses
poke out from behind neatly trimmed scrubs that line the pathway. Sparrows fly

overhead and sit in the tall trees to keep watch over our cottage house.

4.1 anwaeludalade lUdnvilkanusvesneazdsaisinuawannIgasnloenf
LANGNN%

& o 1 A Y . . ~ o A o [ Y a
n. 1aanNvaInleen 1 1 Adjective LiNB9fL@87 (peaceful) 1wSuMTIvNoazidoa
WNNUa% walianutadnlagnen 2 inmslraletnsnuensninuwad Peaceful setting
2819LT% MITUTUALAANNAUINNYABANUFUTIUAIUFUAIDET UG 9 VBINHAL

1 qldl s 1 a v I3 v

wazwa lindaudauiouion (Dudu

& o ' A a X a .
2. (Hannuvaieiatef 1 islidudannu Peaceful setting 1antas

Y Y

& o A o a Aa & A Ao A o
A. LHAAINNUVDIAIDLININ 2 1%3’7ﬂﬂzLﬂU@V]NLuaﬂ?qusﬁﬂuﬂﬂ]ﬂ'mzﬂqiﬂjjﬂqﬂﬂ“flqlﬁﬁdaqu

Laﬁauﬂé’tﬁai’mzﬂnmwé’us‘i’aé’mmiuauﬁuiauﬁug@ B

3. ONNNTD
a9
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4.2 dratlanimIlineazidaauuy Sensory concrete detalil
o . A

. faten 1

9. A1881N 2

A. NIGI0E19N 1 U 2

3. lailnsanagnen 1 uaz 2
v =) ' o ' ' & °
5. l¥inanwauaratnvea lUh wazaaudinnu

A20819 My father bought a new sofa. Its bizarre semi-circle shape looked like

a turquoise conch, with a large footrest.

5.1 9aauNi “like a turquoise conch” HN5lENaITN19MAaT (Rhetorical device)
wuvla
n. Simile

. Metaphor

f. Personification

3. Hyperbole

5.2 9INe18819 Tanufii “like a turquoise conch” Wisuifausslanuasle
n. 138U Sofa NU A large footrest

2. 11381 Sofa NU A Conch

. 138U A new sofa NU A turquoise conch

3. 138U A new sofa’s semi-circle shape nu A turquoise conch with a large footrest

6. lnindnwaiualatnssalu wazaaudiniw

(1) When | arrived home, my house felt heavy with greasy odors. (2) My
grandmother came out from the kitchen. (3) She wore the same brown-checked dress
and white apron. (4) “I've been waiting very long,” she began. (5) “I'm home. I'm home,”

| said repeatedly, nodding to her. (6) She was spreading out the tablecloth onto
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the wooden tabletop (7) when | whispered loudly to her, “ma! That's cockroach!” (8)
“Ah!” she said in disgusted tone (9) and walked away, leaving me alone with a big

cockroach in that room.

6.1 Bnanwaadt UssloaladumslwseazidoadildannnsldUsssmauiaanms
NaILA (Sight Detail)

n. dszloadt 1 uaz 4

2. Yszlondi 2 uss 6

a. Uszloafl 5 uaz 7

3. Uszlondt 3 uaz 8

6.2 nndanmani Ussloaladumildmeazseailadanmsliussamaudasunsle
8% (Sound Detail)

n. Us=loefl 2 use 5

9. Uszloafl 4 uas 9

a. Uszlgadl 6 uas 8

3. Useloaf 7 uas 8

6.3 inanwaain UszloaladlumslwnoazidoadildannnsldUsesmaniaannms
SUHN& (Touch Detail)
n. Yszloadl 1 uaz 2
2. Uszloafl 4 uas 6
f. Qnﬁv'a"ﬁa n. U8y .

3. Vlﬂﬁﬁalmgﬂﬁaa

6.4 nneanaain Urzlualadlumslisaziduan laannms Tl RN NN REIWAITTL
IR (Taste Detail)
n. Uszluan 3 uaz 6

9. 1yzluan 5 uaz 8
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. Qﬂﬁ'ﬂ"ﬁa N. WL .
a v v
. Vl,uumal@gﬂmaa

f
\

6.5 nnanmanin UszloaladumildmeazssailaanmsliUssamaudasunsle
naw (Smell Detail)

n. ds=loeft 1 uae 8

9. Uszloafl 6 uas 7

Q. Qﬂﬁaﬁa . e .

3. "L&iﬁ*’ﬁalﬂgﬂﬁaa

LRAUN LAY
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ai ] (2 d' 1 a a? =4 = a (% {gj
ANNNEN MUElUNN 1 NI U TR AN BT U WL T IRTIRITANIFD
Uszan AanstszinanTasuniuazlszinnsasniad IuntasasnanInenIIgTerITAa

aAa o v A P a &
LRSAIMUNUIN W INSLANISY a\‘iﬁdlﬂl U%Vlﬂi’]ﬂgl%(ﬂuw JUNIRaIUITLAN

v 6 o IS
1. ﬂ'\iﬂi'\ﬁﬁi%’ﬂﬂﬂ‘l%ﬁ']%l,‘llﬂ%

MIzaTsaa luwndounuannsontdladu 3 52U AaszaudgIgIIa

v A v & [ o & | ca a o edan VM o . A

FLAUIRETIRTIA uazTzaudszlonaaieasid adalina wdsusieesidng ldldegn
o o { v o v 1 II s e o é 1 v

Fuuwvasdfiaieniduazihunlfudaginidaassansnizaasfn Sianausaldiu 2

Uszinnlng 9 fa MfidinadaansuninnuiFnvaiaud1u (Words that give different

connotation and emotional impact) uazffiliaNUIANAUMlTzEMANARLAZIRAY

84239 (Words that give sensory, concrete detail)

o A 1 ] ¢ 2, 1 1 v & A o A9 w
- ﬂ']ﬂaﬂNamﬂaqiﬁmﬂqqﬂzﬁﬂﬂaﬂﬂ%aq% LLU\‘]VL@LIIH 3 dyuan Ae ﬂ’]qfﬂfﬁ

]
o A

ANWIANG1ULIN (Positive W38 Favorable  Connotation) — ffilianuidnd uau
(Negative 38 Unfavorable Connotation) uaz fnfiilunanswiadinlidsnasdaninuian
O . A & a . o ' ' v A
V8IN% (Neutral Connotation #I8UNAINLIEN Dry Expression) @188731T7% HiTH
10150 A3 Female parent, Ma #3a Mom iNaRafsud wad131 Female parent Liu

o AV A v & K& @ A v A A YY) ' A A & Y

ﬂ']V]vLaJaasLV\L“uﬂﬂﬂﬂuﬂ@“ﬂaﬂﬂlﬂUuﬂﬁdﬂwuﬂﬂLLNNqﬂLﬂﬁlﬂUﬂqjq Ma #A38 Mom Lﬂu@]%
v o & =2 o A ' & o ' @ ' ' g
Iﬂuﬂﬂﬂ‘]ﬂ"]ﬂaﬁﬂﬂﬁ:ﬂﬂqﬂﬁﬂNﬂ@]i’]aqiwmﬂjqwgaﬂmaﬁﬂuﬂ’]ulu(ﬂqaﬂ’]ﬂ@lavlllu

A20819 6191 “intelligent”  LtHudNTauRNIENa1S SnIudnlanunung
L(?ﬁ'mﬁ'uﬁl,l,@iﬁiaNa@iamwfﬁﬂﬁmmn ldwn “clever’, “smart’, “bright’, “quick” W&z &%

]
o A

m“ndaNa@iammﬁﬂﬁmaﬂﬁm “nerd” 1w
A28819 61791 “shy” 1dudNlanununenad snIudinianunanatasini

wAsIHAdaANNIFNAIUDIN 1@uA “humber’, “modest’, “good-listener’ WAz &FIUAN

' ' v v Y e ey 8 v
ﬁx‘]Nﬂ@]@ﬂ’N@JEﬁﬂ@?%ﬂUvL@Lm timid” 1Uwa%
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A28819 #1731 "woman" NUANIN "chick” wiain "adult female" NIFAIAT WARIIN
P o A

" . " ¥ R v (Y " " | &| = ) '
chick Mmmgaﬂmuaums FL‘LL“]JE’H&‘Y] woman Lﬂummﬂuﬂmwﬂuawa@a

mmfﬁﬂm 2IAUE

A10819

Negative Connotation: There are over 2,000 vagrants in the city.

Neutral Connotation: There are over 2,000 people with no fixed address in
the city.

Positive Connotation: There are over 2,000 homeless in the city.

s 1 g: ,_-3’ =3 =1 L g; ,_-f 1 = d' = > 1
INADLNNIRINUT AW b DI IINIRINU I ARz NaDITaILa 8T L6

= v LR 1 g o 1 « » g; v o 1
ﬂl‘ﬂﬂ’ﬂugﬁﬂ@l’wﬂu lag 131 “Vagrants” ludszloausnibn 1ﬂmwmaomwauaugmw
anunIneIsnanlunisay luvmed “people with no fixed address” Tutszloanannin

% d' & 1 o 1 v d' v R 1

Twnnniduwnans 8248191 “homeless” luﬂiﬂﬂﬂq@mﬂsﬁﬂﬂm’mgaﬂﬂauvl,ﬂmomﬂ
ﬁfmﬂﬁmvmuﬁ"lajﬁﬁsgﬂﬁauau mulﬁ;jéwmﬁmmwufﬁnmmmmauﬁul% 281N

1 A & £
TILARD LU WA

[

o A v a ¥ U, v o o A g
- ﬂ’]ﬂi‘lﬁﬂ')"l&ﬁ&lﬁ]i\‘lLLazglﬂﬂ'J'lu;iﬁﬂﬂ']%ﬂizﬁ']ﬂﬁ&lNﬁ UANUANUAIY

o A v a . = o A 3 R a
ﬂ’]‘l’]l‘ﬁﬂ’)’]&lﬁ&]ﬁ]?d (Concrete detail) %Bu1803 mﬂmwa@]ammgaﬂamsa (real

. o N g o ‘g o o o
w30 tangible) IANBAENIINIBAIWUANEY TIaNWULhIzATINUTINALWINTIIY
(Abstract) NIUAa4 L4 le a8t love, success, freedom, good, moral w38 democracy
SUpL

o dl v R 2 s L% . = o ;:!I t:ll U >
ﬂ’]“ﬂl%ﬂ’)’]&liﬁﬂ@’?%ﬂﬁzﬁ’]ﬂﬁwNﬁ (Sensory detail) BU18DY ANLNYIVDINUNIT

Hﬂszmwé’wﬁmaom@ﬁ loun nTuadis MILAE% NITIENAY NNITUITE UATNIFUNE
e v v A & v g L g; a =) & v =}
1umiiu3 I@ﬂpdvnﬂuawLﬂumﬂ‘*ﬁﬂizmwawauu 9 939 naatdunsliieazidea
A P o v o & &V v © X o = A 2 . oA o
il aunibiinlflszanIuAanL 9 nla mumﬂmwﬂa:l,aﬂ@u,auau%mm;dmw"l@”lm
Urzsndudaniivesnys i iuldandiagrenulasanedis 9 nlaunanuuuzi
v { 1 { é v Qo Qs QI g;
F1UDI1T RIDRINUNYIAINLN mgL%wmsmﬂqmanwm:"uammqawaauu 9 "I
snuiuu 9 muanuiinvedidon wisusimnuluansuzlduinllidduiniiag

%%aamuﬁé’aﬂdnﬁqmauﬁa LTI
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LAEINITINAY IRNBANNDTY ANLAgTDINUNIT T U A MEANNFV DY
6 1 1 a 1 1 o o a ¥ o
uusduAzdINadaAMNIANANITIUARB W SrTunszuIwInil dnfnmazfinsns
o a A A o o o v o & o & &< a o .
1%51ﬂauammmmmaanumﬂ“ﬁﬂizmwawNammmaamgwnau mnumowwm"lﬂg
o = A = o v o & o = =< =< o | A
msneazidoaialowniiinldUszammaudaus 9 bnansneszan biguein madow
g3 9rIIa hlrmadswisssanulaanaly Lwiﬁﬁg@]ﬂszmﬂﬁgémﬁmﬁuiﬁﬂﬂﬁaﬂmu

weR 1 a a a a
LLﬂzEﬁﬂ’]’]i’mﬂzLa HAVDINTILVLWNAINNUTNIII

v e K s =S o 1 v = 3 g{'
lﬁuﬂﬂﬂiﬂ"’lﬁdLﬂ@]ﬂ’]wLLﬂzaE’Nﬂﬂiﬂ’]@l’]Bil’ldﬂ’lilﬁ‘i’]ﬂﬂzmﬂﬂ(ﬂﬂvl,ﬂu

A9
My dog is very cute. He is half-Husky and half-Chow Chow. He loves to eat dog

snacks four times a day and also enjoys running around the house. Besides, he also

loves to get his picture taken. Even though he is small, he always bites our neighbor

dogs.

A o & ° a ) a (% ' ' A
WWanndneinTuaziduauasn1tliIngaztdsaadnan v lalwansedanen
MNUAZLAUANNUTERINANHNENIA 22109t
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A998 2 AT WIMHNIILAZLD AAAINU TN ANHININ

NINDILAL M3 lasn mMIlendw  MITUIR NIRNNE
He (my dog) aidd aid] aidd 1aifi
is small.

& v oA A a A R v d o &)
Q:L%uvl,@"n NLWUﬂﬂizIUﬂL(ﬂﬂjLﬂquusﬁ\‘]ﬂaqjﬂﬂﬂluqﬂmaﬂqum‘ﬁﬂ%ﬂﬂﬂﬂ’]a’]m’]iﬂ

1alwe1 39N T U T RN RN AN TN IR Lo

My dog is very cute. He is half-Husky and half-Chow Chow. He loves to eat
dog snacks four times a day and also enjoys running around the house. Besides,
he also loves to get his picture taken. Even though he is small, he always bites our

neighbor dogs.
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nslieazidsafigafasnunisueadniann wnans lieaslfifes
ﬁwqmﬁwﬁﬁua@wm@ 28191 8% Small ®38 Big st waindAnwnlsasunslaansly
88LB0aNI9NZ99 BNGIENILTU ﬁﬂﬁﬂmﬁaamimsmﬂé’ﬂwngﬂiﬁwaaqﬁfm’hﬁ
PWNALEN SNANEaNIRNTIDazLB A EaMIN Lﬁauaﬂdwqﬁfmﬁﬁﬁdndnﬁaﬁ fawa

wn (lasiaaniiinn)

AIRUINAIBININTUTTIEEY (M 38) WndAnmImNTLRNTIEAzLA LA
LEAIANNAAVDINAANBILALINY “Small” 84 b Innansrsnisnltrelatanda
= =) 0 s Qs 1:3‘ I C =3 v Y
LﬁJ'stmzlmﬂagmmmﬂuquwmﬂLaﬂvl,@ma

A28819 My dog is a small-sized dog, as small as my tiny pillow.

AMNABEN MIMEMTUIBULABY (as ... as) NUNANHININWANLANHY Laadlw
= ' v o g & o = o A A o 1 @ =
vnigiudkidugiaawialan lasdaannamandIouldvinnunuanluldng ve9
UNANILYINY (as small as my tiny pillow)
mﬂﬁiwa:lﬁmLﬁmaumﬂmuﬂ%ﬂmﬁmewaaqﬁmﬁumawumLﬁmﬁa
FNAVAULYAVDIATT VWIALAN ﬁﬁfﬂﬁﬂml*’ﬁém%'um‘ﬂﬁﬂﬁazl,‘émqﬁfmé'aﬁfuﬁﬂﬁ

;&” mmuvﬁslwuaaﬁnﬁnmmmmmmuué’nwngﬂs”mi@aé’owﬂmaaqﬁfmé”;ﬁiﬁ T apit]
=} e dq'd & v =} U =3 =1 a
Noazduaansmei IndunslineazidoadumIvadAiuuazianuanase (Sensory,

concrete detail)

78A2391 wnAnmAssziasziimslidqudwrilunsusssgla o e wnzdiim

151 UNNTUITINUINBD % BENILTY LAY 8% NOY g9 WA &8 Wi aw%maﬁuﬁﬁémﬁ@
= A v a o s (% > (gﬁ d;, o dl (%

trualy mmswmﬂm’]muammﬂumﬂmmﬁwwuu 9 1ana Nk ANLIAIIN LI

¥N19619 9 at9iTn Tiptoe, Leap, Sneak Avamaglunmislimuazidualunguitdan

A A A [y o [N
- UAZLDYANINYIVAIALUNIT L0 B
v =} n:ll dl U >3 va g: I v =} vV o dl
NMIlATEazL e N AL TaINUNNT ke Bk a1atdwnslvaazidsalaslddin
waAINTLUR LR a8n9LTu Bark, Cry, Croak, Shout, Shriek, Roar 7 e #i3atduwnnslad

NRUULFIVDIFIBY § (Onomatopoeia) BE19LTH §1731 Buzz, Bang, Beep, Boom,

Clang, Clatter wananniundnsgIaatfudnsazidoaldnuidssnladuannsld

TUALLALAVDILTLY DEILTH ATNAT ANADEY KIDAINLTD ANNTUVAILTLINY 9
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A1089
| heard my dog barking outside and his bark is high pitched.

%30 | heard my dog barking outside and it sounds like he is lonely.

inAnmAIFInaIanBUzNIeanFITaIFa Tudaz e vioAkudazE981E N
fanwosfuandrenn eoin Lﬁaﬁfﬂ?{ﬂma:ﬂﬁinﬁaggamq UNRARNAN B UTIINY
swa:lﬁmludmﬁd’] “| listened to my grandmother as she told me the story.” @1uUn§
Wi Grandmother Anidurgaany SoiwinanIATRNsn s Fsfitauanaenn sl

215789UAAAUY 9 adludy datnaTu

A0
| listened to my grandmother as she told me the story. Her voice trembled as

she read it aloud.

a a A ¥ @ ¥ a
- SgazdgANNEITaINUMTIANAK
P a dql Id a v 6 A a A A % o
19NN ITUAIWIT LT UITINTRIIFTIAN WYY T8aZLDLaNINYITBINUNIT
lanaudt eradusoazidoanindne laanmITUNAUSS 2ENIL T NARRENVBINBN baf
NAnAIBIN NAWVDIDINT NAUYDINTIH NAUAUTY 9 ARIHUANINA 9 @881 TY
Sweet smell of jasmine blossoms, Strong smell of Durian, Musty smell of damp soil
(after rain) LD wei
= o a A A o Y v a & « a AN o
wannimsldneazideaninerdasnunmsienasiusansaduineaziduai le
nnmsaay@ntd adnau ldnduesnglulindanaunddsiaw nduasanufais
fuiuaanany wianfuzesanaaniaiizintsnannuniugUinoulunuanaaiyana

awtdundn 1udu
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A28819 | can smell the spring in the air.

' & a o a AN o ad o oo ') =
atn913Aa mﬂmwﬂa:l,amw"l@ﬁrmmmmmu AnlTga1nTun1T g wuIIeNe
FOUN KNS EnTuNTd Lﬁamidﬂmammwfﬁﬂmaogﬁﬂu wyalddnyunis

iawaanuaaluwinulasm

A8

For those who are on diet, all our bakeries smell sweet and sinful.

@ \ A o = & AN A _a ” v a v oA
MMNAIDYINY WNANBIILLAUIN LULﬂﬂivLﬂJaquqiﬂNﬂau Sinful vL@]"ﬂiﬂ LL@]HLTU%
A Yo 1 .. ” A o A . A A A a o o
Lﬂﬂﬂl“ﬁm’n Sinful” WaWILEFUDAINUAAIN LULﬂa{LuI"’NE’m’]u Nﬂﬂu%aulaﬂqﬂquﬂjjuiﬁ

dunad (Smell sweet) Aua1NNID (Faa29) lkauniasquinninagaalalilng (Smell

“sinful”.)

a A A [ o o
- 518D gANLINYIVBINUNITTUSH
MYAZLBYANNYITRINUNTILIFRNTULALINWA LT LA BANNBITRINUNT
lanau da oradunsaziduaninanun ldannsauIaass o adnagu TAAA TELAN TE
tﬂq/ A v 1 1 A =)
AU SxUTE Wlaudue LdTaias vIaTaaa
lasdn@ud? MNuazduaNneITaInunsSuTah sntdun1susTenssauadanniy
YRIRIU KIBLAIBIAN BENILTY An unpleasant bitter taste of the wine tHuan
g Y a A A o @ [ @ = o a AV o
wanani MslNuazduafineItasnumssusasInudiinsidneazduaile

NNMITVYE @nlFluanunaneadfni “Experience”) &L Tn

| already tasted the friendship.
| already tasted the nectar of devotion.

| already tasted the bitterness of the world.

= q' ‘zl v > %3 %
- 31882 YANINYIVAINUNITNHE
a dl dl v s a £ .:‘4" v = n:{' £ a a v
NuazBuaNNEITaINUFUARHE ONIINMITIAIBRZLBEAN lAINNNNTANHFAE
o a19LTu HImbaNSoUALUAZYNTEILANNIIN (Baby skin is smooth and soft.) w38

FIFUNR89I8969 9 (Texture) aE9LTw Raueaued bl 289hu vasRudan vad
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AOUNIIA NMIFUATLNALN AN WIayuTaIFINaaTIIWIaFITEY W0 IRUAEYEIIFgdq
= ' \ o A | o A A A o o ' .
By 88191 ’Tliad19nu ANEEY A% (Sleek)  wIBNINITFUAUZUTS (Tight,
Baggy) ARAIUANMNIANTOU LU WaFuRERIUN 9 wisagluanunuu
gerinldfenisldaindu 9 va9519n8lunIFNAERINAIRILTIBN8BNG 28
28T U ANuiAENTaInLATAMaNKINITHIBLATEIAY (ANUNTELTBINUNTINaA
AMUEIguTRInANNHTI AnusiuveInaIsnaa 9a4) anuianvasdiiledudaniy
dw = d' 1 v 1.4.5 A o A R U v d' = v c.l'
Aunaunialunlaudadiluainaada niaanuiinvasdiniiamisussldounghi

ﬁuvlﬂﬁwﬁwﬁ"ml,ﬁw] luaaulth (The wet grass was cool under my bare feet.) 1Judu

o dl L =4 o v Q v = dl dl v Q v
A1 LHannAnuvinanuitn laanemenTlv I gaz Bsan g TaInuns U sz e
FupRLAzlRaNFNATILED ATanulasanalat1eniing 38 NHNANBIAIT

o A ~ val 1y a Aa o o o o a a
l]T.U L‘].]ﬂ HILW al‘ﬂuﬂ’]‘ﬂﬁi’] HR Y3 U@Yluﬂﬂ‘ﬂ“ljﬂ‘jtmﬂﬁwNﬁLLﬂﬂ%ﬂ’J’]&Jﬁm}NN’mV}EZ@

drathamslinuazdaa: g (Wi 38)

My dog is very cute. He is half-Husky and half-Chow Chow. He loves to eat
dog snacks four times a day and also enjoys running around the house. Besides,
he also loves to get his picture taken. Even though he is small and loving, he always

bites our neighbor dogs.

G20 HIIAN AL INUA LATUNIIUA FULLED

My dog is like a little fluffy ball for me. He is quite a small-sized dog, with
shaggy coat and weight as light as 21 kgs. He has light brown almond-shaped eyes,
and a muscular body. He always barks to chase sparrows during the day and makes a
long howl at night. When | brush his sleeky hair, | love running my fingers through it but
because he loves rolling upon muddy ground every evening, he smells bad even though

he's taken his weekly bath.

A o o» o AN va @ ] o a
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M15191 3 AN19LWNIILALLDYAANU I ANVBIUSEFMNMTNHE

MINDILAY M3 laan mlanan NIV NINUHE
- My dog is like - He always barks - He smells bad. 1aif] - His hair is
a little fluffy ball to chase sparrows sleeky.
for me. during the day and

- He is quite a makes a long howl
small-sized dog, at night.

with shaggy coat

and weight as

light as 21 kgs.

He has light

brown almond-

shaped eyes,

and a muscular

body.

waEne @191 Fluffy,  Shaggy, Muscular  luaufildsunsudloudai enadu

a AN o = A v o & o
INYU[SLD U@ﬂqﬂﬂqﬂﬂqswa\‘]l’ﬂu ‘V\iaﬂ’liauwaﬂvl,@

#ANIINTH ANA LANEN MLEIT AN T2AUVINTITIIRITAR 1143719600 L1434 £19
1 vl % A % a [ 6 = =3 1 o A
FNI0LLIleAN 2 TaU AavrauvadaLaslTlonRIIIRIIA DINNUILDI nguenf
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1 = 1
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ImAaduanTadszloaluiriaiaiuanufalninianuiiawla 35adna11Hsun3n

nNa33N19NeAail (Rhetorical Devices)

s

ad a Ao R o a a a XA ~
ﬂa’)ﬁ‘ﬂ’]ﬂ’lqcﬂﬂaﬂﬂuﬂﬂﬂﬂ’]ﬂ’]?ﬂiqﬂa’]%iﬂﬂqilﬁﬂuﬂizﬂqu']ﬁ’]u (9INA"Y

ad a qa A 3 s % v 1 o v
ﬂﬂ’)‘ﬁ‘l’]'lx‘i’)’]‘ﬂﬁﬂﬂ"ﬂLﬂU?ﬂlﬂdﬂﬂiﬂix‘]ﬁi’]d‘ﬂﬁ]dﬂiziﬂﬂ vL(ﬂLLﬂ ﬂqiﬂaUIﬂiﬂﬁi’]\‘]

Useloa (Chiasmus), MIFALAVBIM (Antimetabole), nM3ddnIadaauduuaslszlun
(Anaphora) #3aaaudu 9 vaIlszlun (Anadiplosis), NNITIEIRIRIRNAEUTINEVS
Uszlaa (Epistrophe) ®ia mathdwsatanusnsauuazinayszloanue
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(Symploce) aaaaawmsdiausaslszloausnundunazavtszloataly (Epanalepsis)

NAIINNINARTIALALITAINUAN U DIAT TalA NITHAINTAINURNILATING

TuNUANLEI8N (88149L1% Antithesis, Oxymoron, Scesis Onomaton, Paradox W&z
Irony), miﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁﬁmmﬁmm%ﬁauﬁ‘uagjiﬁwﬁ‘u (8819LT% Appositive,  Allusion,
Amplification, Eponym) uwazmisindni lalasdsanuudiansmeuisdszmasianuan
WIsuNaUNWRIauNUN% (881940% Simile, Metaphor, Metonymy,  Synecdoche,

Catachresis LLaz Personification)

a? ad a 6] ai azdl' [} :‘ a :’
uanaNh NAITNNNMNARTNAII0 9 1w NMIELENIRTE (Assonance), N3EN
WETyTUe (Alliteration), MINALAKITI (Hyperbole), NMINatasni1a3s (Understatement)

a = a . | v
LAENILRYULRYITIINDIG (Onomatopoeia) L uA

(>

2. ANMNNNINBUSLANY (Creative Presentation)

anurNslasn lWiuinsinawewda (Theme) w3au19a3958031 81300

1 v [}

a ! A . v A & o A Ada ad .
wia uniuzediied (Motif) asgiioulasanadumainauedinfagudriunaiinisi
Insdoyunaslna (Retelling story from different point of view) #3an13dianaliadinii
v aa | . A o A [ A A
e3tnslnal (New  Presentation) #3ansminiaualasdlsadnanauiauudidfon

= A 1 I v
Tuazualandas 1 uan

fatnsnwdoudnuaedl dun The Jolly Postman (J. Ahlbert and Allen), Jim
and the Beanstalk (Raymond Briggs), Fanny's Dream (Caralyn Buehner), Prince
Cinders (Babette Cole), Snow White in New York (Fiona French), Cinder-Edna (Ellen B.
Jackson), The Three Little Javelinas (Susan Lowell), Cinder-Elly (Frances Minters), The
Three Little Wolves and the Big Bad Pig (Eugene Trivizas), Deep in the Forest
(Brinton Turkle), A Tale of Two Rice Birds: A Folktale from Thailand (Clare Hodgson
Meeker), Manorah The Bird Princess (Clare Hodgson Meeker) .8z The Girl Who Wore

Too Much (Margaret Read MacDonald and Yvonne Lebrun Davis) (6%

v & [ o . 2w &
lﬂuﬂﬁﬂmaa\‘lwwmmimmuaqwuaﬂ%m 9 "i]']ﬂLLUTJﬂJﬂ%@@]@VLﬂ%
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wuvEnia 1¥inAn¥1a1wi3ad Cinderella a4 Jacob and Wilhelm Grimm WLazaadtdie

dszlonan 9 Nadunudnlass Plot vadi3ash

Once upon a time there was a rich man who lived happily for a long time with
his wife. Together they had a single daughter. Then the woman became ill, and when
she was lying on her deathbed, she called her daughter to her side, and said, "Dear
child, | must leave you now, but | will look down on you from heaven. Plant a little tree
on my grave, and when you want something, just shake the tree, and you shall get
what you want. | will help you in time of need. Just remain pious and good." Then she
closed her eyes and died. The child cried, and planted a little tree on her mother's
grave. She did not need to carry any water to it, because her tears provided all the
water that it needed.

The snow fell over the mother's grave like a white cloth; then after the sun had
retired from it a second time, and the little tree had become green a second time, the
man took another wife.

The stepmother already had two daughters by her first husband. They were
beautiful to look at, but in their hearts they were proud, arrogant, and evil. After the
wedding was over, the three moved into the man's house, and times grew very bad for
his poor child.

"What is that useless creature doing in the best room?" asked the stepmother.
"Away to the kitchen with her! And if she wants to eat, then she must earn it. She can
be our maid."

Her stepsisters took her dresses away from her and made her wear an old gray
skirt. "That is good enough for you!" they said, making fun of her and leading her into
the kitchen. Then the poor child had to do the most difficult work. She had to get up
before sunrise, carry water, make the fire, cook, and wash. To add to her misery, her
stepsisters ridiculed her and then scattered peas and lentils into the ashes, and she had
to spend the whole day sorting them out again. At night when she was tired, there was
no bed for her to sleep in, but she had to lie down next to the hearth in the ashes.

Because she was always dirty with ashes and dust, they gave her the name
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Cinderella.

The time came when the king announced a ball. It was to last, in all splendor,
for three days, and there his son, the prince, would choose a wife for himself. The two
proud sisters were invited. "Cinderella," they cried, "Come here. Comb our hair. Brush
our shoes, and tighten our laces. We are going to the prince's ball."

Cinderella did the best that she could, but they rewarded her only with curses.
When they were ready, they said with scorn, "Cinderella, wouldn't you like to go to the
ball?"

"Oh, yes. But how can | go? | don't have a dress."

"No," said the oldest one, "and we would be ashamed if you were to be seen
there, and people learned that you are our sister. You belong in the kitchen. Here is a
basin of lentils. Sort the good ones from the bad ones, and if there is a single bad one

in the lot when we return, you can expect the worst."

With that, they left. Cinderella stood and watched until she could no longer see
them. Then she sadly went into the kitchen and spread the lentils out over the hearth.
There was a very, very large pile of them. "Oh," she said with a sigh. "I'll have to sit
here sorting lentils until midnight, and | can't close my eyes, no matter how much they
hurt. If only my mother knew about this!"

She kneeled down in the ashes next to the hearth and was about to begin her
work when two white pigeons flew in through the window. They lit on the hearth next to
the lentils. Nodding their heads, they said, "Cinderella, do you want us to help you sort
the lentils?"

"Yes," she answered:

The bad ones go into your crop,

The good ones go into the pot.

And peck, peck, peck, peck, they started at once, eating up the bad ones and

EN422 49



leaving the good ones lying. In only a quarter of an hour there was not a single bad

lentil among the good ones, and she brushed them all into the pot.

Then the pigeons said to her, "Cinderella, if you would like to see your sisters
dancing with the prince, just climb up to the pigeon roost." She followed them and
climbed to the top rung of the ladder to the pigeon roost. There she could see into the
hall, and she saw her sisters dancing with the prince. Everything glistened by the glow
of a thousand lights. After she had seen enough, she climbed back down. With a heavy

heart she lay down in the ashes and fell asleep.

The next morning the two sisters came to the kitchen. They were angry when
they saw that she had sorted the lentils, for they wanted to scold her. Because they
could not, they began telling her about the ball. They said, "Cinderella, it was so grand
at the ball. The prince, who is the best looking man in the whole world, escorted us,

and he is going to choose one of us to be his wife."

"Yes," said Cinderella, "I saw the glistening lights. It must have been
magnificent."
"Now just how did you do that?" asked the oldest one.

"By standing up there on the pigeon roost."

When she heard this, her envy drove her to have the pigeon roost torn down

immediately.

Cinderella had to comb their hair and get them ready again. The youngest
sister, who had a little sympathy in her heart, said, "Cinderella, when it gets dark you
can go and look through the windows from the outside."

"No!" said the oldest one. "That would only make her lazy. Here is a sackful of
seeds. Sort the good ones from the bad ones, and do it well. If tomorrow there are any

bad ones in the lot, then | will dump the whole sackful into the ashes, and you will
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have to go without eating until you have picked them all out again."
Cinderella sadly sat down on the hearth and spread out the seeds. The pigeons

flew in again, and said, "Cinderella, do you want us to help you sort the seeds?"

"Yes," she answered:

The bad ones go into your crop,

The good ones go into the pot.

Peck, peck, peck, peck, it went as fast as if twelve hands were at work. When
they were finished, the pigeons said, "Cinderella, would you like to go dancing at the

ball?"

"Oh, my goodness," she said, "how could | go in these dirty clothes?"

"Just go to the little tree on your mother's grave, shake it, and wish yourself
some beautiful clothes. But come back before midnight."

So Cinderella went and shook the little tree, and said:

Shake yourself, shake yourself, little tree.

Throw some nice clothing down to me!

She had scarcely spoken these words when a splendid silver dress fell down
before her. With it were pearls, silk stockings with silver decorations, silver slippers, and
everything else that she needed. Cinderella carried it all home. After she had washed
herself and put on the beautiful clothing, she was as beautiful as a rose washed in dew.
She went to the front door, and there was a carriage with six black horses all decorated
with feathers, and servants dressed in blue and silver. They helped her into the

carriage, and away they galloped to the king's castle.
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The prince saw the carriage stop before the gate, and thought that a foreign
princess was arriving. He himself walked down the steps, helped Cinderella out, and
escorted her into the hall. Many thousand lights shone upon her, and she was so
beautiful that everyone there was amazed. The sisters stood there, angry that someone
was more beautiful than they were, but they had no idea that it was Cinderella, who
they thought was lying at home in the ashes. The prince danced with Cinderella and
paid her every royal honor. He thought to himself, "I am supposed to choose myself a
bride. | will have no one but her."

However long she had suffered in ashes and sorrow, Cinderella was now living
in splendor and joy. As midnight approached, before the clock struck twelve, she stood
up, bowed, and said that she had to go, in spite of the prince's requests for her to stay.
The prince escorted her out. Her carriage stood there waiting for her. And she rode
away just as splendidly as she had come.

Back at home, Cinderella returned to the tree on her mother's grave, and said:

Shake yourself, shake yourself, little tree!

Take the clothing back from me!

The tree took back the clothes. Cinderella put on her old ash-dress again, went

home, dirtied her face, and lay down in the ashes to sleep.

The next morning the two sisters came in looking out of sorts, and without

saying a word. Cinderella said, "Did you have a good time yesterday evening?"

"No. A princess was there who danced with the prince almost the whole time,
but no one knew who she was nor where she came from."

"Was she the one in the splendid carriage drawn by six black horses?" asked
Cinderella.

"How did you know that?"
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"l was standing in the front door when she rode by the house."
"In the future do not leave your work," said the oldest one, giving Cinderella an

evil look. "What were you doing, standing in the front door?"

Cinderella had to get her sisters ready a third time. Her reward was a basin
filled with peas, which she was supposed to sort. "And do not dare to leave your work,"
shouted the oldest one, as she was leaving.

Cinderella thought, "If only my pigeons will come again," and her heart beat a
litle faster. The pigeons did come, just as they had the evening before, and said,

"Cinderella, would you like us to help you sort the peas."

"Yes," she said:

The bad ones go into your crop,

The good ones go into the pot.

Once again the pigeons picked out the bad ones, and soon they were finished.
Then they said, "Cinderella, shake the little tree, and it will throw down even more
beautiful clothes. Go to the ball, but be careful to come back before midnight."

Cinderella went and said:

Shake yourself, shake yourself, little tree.

Throw some nice clothing down to me!

Then a dress fell down that was even more magnificent and more splendid than
the other one, made entirely of gold and precious stones. With it were stockings
decorated with gold, and slippers made of gold. Cinderella put them on, and she
glistened like the sun at midday. A carriage with six white horses pulled up at the door.
The horses had tall white plumes on their heads, and the servants were dressed in red
and gold.

When Cinderella arrived, the prince was waiting for her at the stairway. He

escorted her into the hall. If everyone had been astounded at her beauty yesterday,
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today they were even more astounded. The sisters stood in the corner, pale with envy.
If they had known that this was Cinderella, who they thought was at home lying in the
ashes, they would have died of jealousy.

The prince wanted to know who the foreign princess was, where she was from,
and where she was going. He placed his people in the street to keep watch. To prevent
her from running away so fast, he had the stairway covered with pitch. Cinderella
danced with the prince again and again. Filled with joy, she did not think about
midnight. Suddenly, in the middle of a dance, she heard the clock strike. She suddenly
remembered what the pigeons had warned her. Frightened, she rushed to the door and
ran down the stairs. Because they were covered with pitch, one of her golden slippers
stuck fast, and in her fear she did not think to pick it up. She reached the last step just
as the clock struck twelve. The carriage and the horses disappeared, and Cinderella
was left standing there in the dark street dressed in her ash-clothes.

The prince had rushed after her. He found the golden slipper on the stairway,
pulled it loose, and picked it up. But by the time he arrived below, she had disappeared.
The people whom he had ordered to keep watch came and said that they had seen
nothing.

Cinderella was glad that it had not been worse. She returned home, lit her
simple oil lamp, hung it in the chimney, and lay down in the ashes. Before long the two

sisters returned, and called out, "Cinderella, get up and light the way for us."

Cinderella yawned and acted as though she had been asleep. While lighting
their way, she heard one of them say, "God knows who the cursed princess is. | wish
that she were lying beneath the earth! The prince danced only with her, and after she
left, he did not want to stay any longer, and the whole party came to an end."

"It was as though they suddenly blew out all the lights," said the other one.
Cinderella knew exactly who the foreign princess was, but she did not say a word.

Now the prince decided that since nothing else had succeeded, he would let the
slipper help him find his bride. He had it proclaimed that he would marry the person

whose foot fit the golden slipper. But it was too small for everyone. Indeed,
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some could not have gotten their foot inside, if it had been twice as large. Finally it
came time for the two sisters to try on the slipper. They were happy, for they had small,
beautiful feet, and each one believed that she could not fail. "If only the prince would
come here sooner!" they thought.

"Listen," said the mother secretly. "Take this knife, and if the slipper is too tight,
just cut off part of your foot. It will hurt a little, but what harm is that? The pain will soon
pass, and then one of you will be queen." Then the oldest one went to her bedroom
and tried on the slipper. The front of her foot went in, but her heel was too large, so she
took the knife and cut part of it off, so she could force her foot into the slipper. Then
she went out to the prince, and when he saw that she was wearing the slipper, he said
that she was to be his bride. He escorted her to his carriage and was going to drive
away with her. When he arrived at the gate, the two pigeons were perched above, and

they called out:

Rook di goo, rook di goo!
There's blood in the shoe.
The shoe is too tight,
This bride is not right!

The prince bent over and looked at the slipper. Blood was streaming from it. He
saw that he had been deceived, and he took the false bride back.

The mother then said to her second daughter, "Take the slipper, and if it is too
short for you, then cut off your toes." So she took the slipper into her bedroom, and
because her foot was too long, she bit her teeth together, and cut off a large part of her
toes, then quickly pulled on the slipper. When she stepped out wearing it, the prince
thought that she was the right one, and wanted to ride away with her. But when they

came to the gate, the pigeons again called out:

Rook di goo, rook di goo!

There's blood in the shoe.
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The shoe is too tight,
This bride is not right!

The prince looked down and saw that her white stockings were stained red, and
that blood and had come up high on them. The prince took her back to her mother and
said, "She is not the right bride either. Is there not another daughter here in this
house?"

"No," said the mother. "There is only a dirty cinder girl here. She is sitting down
there in the ashes. The slipper would never fit her." She did not want to call her, but the
prince insisted. So they called Cinderella, and when she heard that the prince was
there, she quickly washed her hands and face. She stepped into the best room and
bowed. The prince handed her the golden slipper, and said, "Try it on. If it fits you, you
shall be my wife." She pulled the heavy shoe from her left foot, then put her foot into
the slipper, pushing ever so slightly. It fit as if it had been poured over her foot. As she
straightened herself up, she looked into the prince's face, and he recognized her as the
beautiful princess. He cried out, "This is the right bride." The stepmother and the two
proud sisters turned pale with horror. The prince escorted Cinderella away. He helped

her into his carriage, and as they rode through the gate, the pigeons called out:

Rook di goo, rook di goo!
No blood's in the shoe.
The shoe's not too tight,
This bride is right!
Cinderella, Jacob and Wilhelm Grimm
frageaaay Usloasu 9 fasunadilase Plot 1a93esit Jaaft
- A beautiful young lady has a wicked stepmother and stepsisters.
- She meets a charming noble man and he falls in love with her.
- The wicked stepmother and stepsister try preventing her from getting good

fortunes but the lady finally lives happily with that charming man in the end.
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presentation technique or point of view)

T¥nndne@nedIouiiiay Skeleton Ua91384 Cinderella Nun@2a879 b &
A1UL3849 The Story of Tam and Cam U84 Nguyen Thi Nhuan 313aM0LANaMULAZE19N
MuNNINIlaTIEaIRaNLAz NI IR NeazBualantasa1e 131

Long, long ago there was a man who lost his wife and lived with his little girl
named Tam. Then he married again a wicked woman. The little girl found this out on
the first day after the wedding. There was a big banquet in the house, but Tam was
shut up in a room all by herself instead of being allowed to welcome the guests and
attend the feast. Moreover, she had to go to bed without any supper.

Things grew worse when a new baby girl was born in the house. The step-
mother adored Cam--for Cam was the name of the baby girl--and she told her husband
so many lies about poor Tam that he would not have anything more to do with the
latter.

"Go and stay away in the kitchen and take care of yourself, you naughty child,"
said the wicked woman to Tam.

And she gave the little girl a dirty wretched place in the kitchen, and it was there
that Tam was to live and work. At night, she was given a torn mat and a ragged sheet
as bed and coverlet. She had to rub the floors, cut the wood, feed the animals, do all
the cooking, the washing up and many other things. Her poor little soft hands had large
blisters, but she bore the pain without complaint. Her step-mother also sent her to deep
forests to gather wood with the secret hope that the wild beasts might carry her off. She
asked Tam to draw water from dangerously deep wells so that she might get drowned
one day. The poor little Tam worked and worked all day till her skin became swarthy
and her hair entangled. But Sometimes she went to the well to draw water, looked at
herself in it, and was frightened to realize how dark and ugly she was. She then got

some water in the hollow of her hand, washed her face and combed her
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long smooth hair with her fingers, and the soft white skin appeared again, and she
looked very pretty indeed.

When the step-mother realized how pretty Tam could look, she hated her more
than ever, and wished to do her more harm. One day, she asked Tam and her own
daughter Cam to go fishing in the village pond.

"Try to get as many as you can," she said. "If you come back with only a few of
them, you will get flogged and will be sent to bed without supper.” Tam knew that these
words were meant for her because the step-mother would never beat Cam, who was
the apple of her eyes, while she always flogged Tam as hard as she could.

Tam tried to fish hard and by the end of the day, got a basket full of fish. In the
meantime, Cam spent her time rolling herself in the tender grass, basking in the warm
sunshine, picking up wild flowers, dancing and singing.

The sun set before Cam had even started her fishing. She looked at her empty
basket and had a bright idea. "Sister, sister," she said to Tam, "your hair is full of mud.
Why don't you step into the fresh water and get a good wash to get rid of it? Otherwise
mother is going to scold you."

Tam listened to the advice, and had a good wash. But, in the meantime, Cam
poured her sister's fish into her own basket and went home as quickly as she could.
When Tam realized that her fish were stolen away, her heart sank and she began to cry
bitterly. Certainly, her step-mother would punish her severely tonight!

Suddenly, a fresh and balmy wind blew, the sky looked purer and the clouds
whiter and in front of her stood the smiling blue-robed Goddess of Mercy, carrying a
lovely green willow branch with her. "What is the matter, dear child?" asked the
Goddess in a sweet voice.

Tam gave her an account of her misfortune and added: "Most Noble Lady, what
am | to do tonight when | go home? | am frightened to death, for my step-mother will
not believe me, and will flog me very, very hard."

The Goddess of Mercy consoled her. "Your misfortune will be over soon. Have
confidence in me and cheer up. Now, look at your basket to see whether there is

anything left there."
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Tam looked and saw a lovely small fish with red fins and golden eyes, and
uttered a little cry of surprise. The Goddess told her to take the fish home, put it in the
well at the back of the house, and feed it three times a day with what she could save

from her own food.

Tam thanked the Goddess most gratefully and did exactly as she was told.
Whenever she went to the well, the fish would appear on the surface to greet her. But
should anyone else come, the fish would never show itself. Tam's strange behavior was
noticed by her step-mother who spied on her, and went to the well to look for the fish
which hid itself in the deep water. She decided to ask Tam to go to a far away spring to
fetch some water, and taking advantage of the absence, she put on the latter's ragged
clothes, went to call the fish, killed it and cooked it.

When Tam came back, she went to the well, called and called, but there was no
fish to be seen except the surface of the water stained with blood. She leaned her head
against the well and wept in the most miserable way. The Goddess of Mercy appeared
again, with a face as sweet as a loving mother, and comforted her: "Do not cry, my
child. Your step-mother has killed the fish, but you must try to find its bones and bury
them in the ground under your mat. Whatever you may wish to possess, pray to them,
and your wish will be granted."

Tam followed the advice and looked for the fish bones everywhere but could
find none. "Cluck! cluck!" said a hen, "Give me some paddy and | will show you the
bones.

Tam gave her a handful of paddy and the hen said, "Cluck! cluck! Follow me
and | will take you to the place." When they came to the poultry yard, the hen scratched
a heap of young leaves, uncovered the fish bones which Tam gladly gathered and
buried accordingly. It was not long before she got gold and jewelry and dresses of such
wonderful materials that they would have rejoiced the heart of any young girl.

When the Autumn Festival came, Tam was told to stay home and sort out the

two big baskets of black and green beans that her wicked step-mother had mixed up.
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"Try to get the work done," she was told, "before you can go to attend the
Festival." Then the step-mother and Cam put on their most beautiful dresses and went
out by themselves.

After they had gone a long way Tam lifted her tearful face and prayed: "O,
benevolent Goddess of Mercy, please help me." At once, the soft-eyed Goddess
appeared and with her magic green willow branch, turned little flies into sparrows which
sorted the beans out for the young girl. In a short time, the work was done. Tam dried
up her tears, arrayed herself in a glittering blue and silver dress. She now looked as

beautiful as a princess, and went to the Festival.

Cam was very surprised to see her, and whispered to her mother: "Is that rich
lady not strangely like my sister Tam?" When Tam realized that her step-mother and
Cam were staring curiously at her, she ran away, but in such a hurry that she dropped
one of her fine slippers which the soldiers picked up and took to the King.

The King examined it carefully and declared he had never seen such a work of
art before. He made the ladies of the palace try it on, but the slipper was too small
even for those who had the smallest feet. Then he ordered all the noblewomen of the
kingdom to try it, but the slipper would fit none of them. In the end, word was sent that
the woman who could wear the slipper would become Queen, that is, the King's First
Wife.

Finally, Tam had a try and the slipper fitted her perfectly. She then wore both
slippers, and appeared in her glittering blue and silver dress, looking extremely
beautiful. She was then taken to Court with a big escort, became Queen and had an
unbelievably brilliant and happy life. The step-mother and Cam could not bear to see
her happy and would have killed her most willingly, but they were too afraid of the King
to do so.

One day, at her father's anniversary, Tam went home to celebrate it with her
family. At the time, it was the custom that, however great and important one might be,
one was always expected by one's parents to behave exactly like a young and obedient

child. The cunning step-mother had this in her mind and asked Tam to climb
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an areca tree to get some nuts for the guests. As Tam was now Queen, she could of
course refuse, but she was a very pious and dutiful daughter, and was only glad to
help. But while she was up on the tree, she felt that it was swaying to and fro in the
strangest and most alarming manner.

"What are you doing?" She asked her step-mother.

"I am only trying to scare away the ants which might bite you, my dear child,"
was the reply. But in fact, the wicked step-mother was holding a sickle and cutting the
tree which fell down in a crash, killing the poor Queen at once.

"Now we are rid of her," said the woman with a hateful and ugly laugh, "and she
will never come back again. We shall report to the King that she has died in an accident
and my beloved daughter Cam will become Queen in her stead!"

Things happened exactly the way she had planned, and Cam became now the
King's first wife. But Tam's pure and innocent soul could not find any rest. It was turned
into the shape of a nightingale which dwelt in the King's garden and sang sweet and
melodious songs.

One day, one of the maids-of-honor in the Palace exposed the dragon-
embroidered gown of the King to the sun, and the nightingale sang in her own gentle
way: "0, sweet maid-of-honor, be careful with my Imperial Husband's gown and do not
tear it by putting it on a thorny hedge." She then sang on so sadly that tears came into
the King's eyes. The nightingale sang more sweetly still and moved the hearts of all
who heard her.

At last, the King said: "Most delightful nightingale, if you were the soul of my
beloved Queen, be pleased to settle in my wide sleeves."

Then the gentle bird went straight into the King's sleeves and rubbed her
smooth head against the King's hand. The bird was now put in a golden cage near the
King's bedroom. The King was so fond of her that he would stay all day long near the
cage, listening to her melancholy and beautiful songs. As she sang her melodies to him,
his eyes became wet with tears, and she sang more charmingly than ever.

Cam became jealous of the bird, and sought her mother's advice about it. One

day, while the King was holding a council with his ministers, Cam killed the
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nightingale, cooked it and threw the feathers in the Imperial Garden.

"What is the meaning of this?" said the King when he came back to the Palace
and saw the empty cage. There was great confusion and everybody looked for the
nightingale but could not find it.

"Perhaps she was bored and has flown away to the woods," said Cam.

The King was very sad but there was nothing he could do about it, and resigned
himself to his fate. But once more, Tam's restless soul was transformed into big,
magnificent tree, which only bore a single fruit, but what a fruit! It was round, big and
golden and had a very sweet smell.

An old woman passing by the tree and seeing the beautiful fruit, said: "Golden
fruit, golden fruit, drop into the bag of this old woman. This one will keep you and enjoy
your smell, but will never eat you." The fruit at once dropped into the old woman's bag.
She brought it home, put it on the table to enjoy its sweet-scented smell. But the next
day, to her great surprise, she found her house clean and tidy, and a delicious hot meal
waiting for her when she came back from her errands as though some magic hand had

done all this during her absence.

She then pretended to go out the following morning, but stealthily came back, hid
herself behind the door and observed the house. She beheld a fair and slender lady
coming out of the golden fruit and starting to tidy the house. She rushed in, tore the fruit
peel up so that the fair lady could no longer hide herself in it. The young lady could not
help but stay there and consider the old woman her own mother.

One day the King went on a hunting party and lost his way. The evening drew
on, the clouds gathered and it was pitch dark when he saw the old woman's house and
went in it for shelter. According to custom, the latter offered him some tea and betel.
The King examined the delicate way the betel was prepared and asked: "Who is the
person who made this betel, which looks exactly like the one prepared by my late
beloved Queen?"

The old woman said in a trembling voice: "Son of Heaven, it is only my

unworthy daughter."
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The King then ordered the daughter to be brought to him and when she came
and bowed to him, he realized, like in a dream, that it was Tam, his deeply regretted
Queen. Both of them wept after such a separation and so much unhappiness. The
Queen was then taken back to the Imperial City, where she took her former rank, while
Cam was completely neglected by the King.

Cam then thought: "If | were as beautiful as my sister, | would win the King's
heart."

She asked the Queen: "Dearest Sister, how could | become as white as you?"

"It is very easy," answered the Queen. "You have only to jump into a big basin
of boiling water to get beautifully white." Cam believed her and did as suggested.
Naturally she died without being able to utter a word! When the step-mother heard
about this she wept until she became blind. Soon, she died of a broken heart. The

Queen survived both of them, and lived happily ever after, for she certainly deserved it.

The Story of Tam and Cam, Nguyen Thi Nhuan
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1. A teacher is trying to stop a teenager from brutally beating an old cat.

2. After an election last week, thousands of people quickly gathered in front of the
Government’'s House to show their disagreement.

3. My son always eats his favorite carrot cake very, very quickly.

4. A lot of local people suffered from Hurricane are unhappy with limited help from the
government.

5. Most marriage problems are the result of a bitter spirit and the pain continues.
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Sensory Concrete Detail

1. It really shocked me when | smelled my burning flesh.
2. That T-shirt has a stunning quality.

3. | own a brand-new Ferrari F430, complete with a 6-speed Sequential Manual
Gearbox (SMG) and packed with 490 horses under the hood.

4. The windows are broken and brick walls are cracked at my apartment.
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5. The delicate petals of the Jasmine flowers have a pleasant light fragrance.

6. Morning sun and afternoon shade are ideal for growing plants in a shady
location.

7. The floor is wet and slippery on some of those car parks but we walk across
it every morning.
__ 8. My Chihuahua is old but cute.

9. Italian ice-creams are imported from ltaly and are very tasty.

10. Behind him, his great grandfather, weak and slow with age, walked up from
behind.

11. My school uniform is less expensive than the clothing that students typically
wear to school.

12. The mower | bought works wonderfully.

k2
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Concrete Detail

1. My boyfriend is very handsome but short.

2. My grandfather is old and weak.

3. That cheesecake looks nice.
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4. My apartment is big and nicely decorated.

5. My cat has long thick hair.
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1. A teacher is trying to stop a teenager from torturing that old cat.

2. After an election last week, thousands of people quickly rioted in front of the
Government’s House to show their disagreement.

3. My son always swallows his favorite carrot cake very, very quickly.

4. A lot of local people suffered from Hurricane are fed up with limited help from the
government.

5. Most marriage problems are the result of a bitter spirit and the pain lingers on and

on.
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My one-bedroom apartment is on the ground floor and it is very roomy and
carpeted throughout; it has a huge living room with an air conditioner that could freeze
me out. Inside this spacious living room, there is a wooden table with some chairs for
the guests, a sofa, an armchair, a TV and an access to a long balcony with garden

view. The balcony outside is also roomy, and private. There are flowers in flower pots
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everywhere. These fragrant flowers send a sweet scent and come in all colors among
shiny green leaves; they create a very bright, cheery atmosphere. At one end of the
balcony, there is another entrance through to a connected kitchen which is fully
equipped with microwave, fridge, stove as well as cutlery. For bedroom, it is a really big
bedroom with high ceiling; it can fit six people easily. There is also a walk-in closet
where my clothes are organized by colors, and a double bed with a soft linen blanket
on it. The bathroom has a bath, glass corner shower and toilet, and some faint smell of
my hairspray mixed with baby shampoo.
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1. My boyfriend has thick eyebrows, beady dark eyes with long eyelashes, a long
straight nose, thin lips, and short brown highlighted hair. He is always clean-shaven and
his smell of aftershave is fresh. But as he is only 165 centimeters tall, | then try not to

wear high-heeled shoes over 2 inches on our dating day.

2. He has grey hair, wrinkles on his oval face, and no teeth at all. He can’t go anywhere
without a walking stick. His voice trembles and is so soft that | can hardly hear. His
hands are rough because of long years of service until his retirement. Even though he

was advised to quit drinking alcohol, | sometimes smell his bad breath of beer.
3. That triangular shaped cheesecake is topped with three big red strawberries and a
dense layer after layer of strawberry jam. So, it is not surprising why | smell a strong

touch of fresh strawberries. I'm sure it tastes sweet.

4. It includes two bedrooms, one bathroom with a toilet, one living room, and one
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kitchen. All rooms are wallpapered in marine blue. In my air-conditioned bedroom, there
are a teak-made bed covered with a pink sheet, a bookshelf, and a closet. In my red
carpeted living room, there are a 42-inch Samsung television set, a latest version
stereo, and a wool sofa. In my kitchen, there are a lot of facilities; a stove, a fridge, a
microwave, a coffee machine, and a sink. Because of a good ventilation system, it

always smells good, even during cooking.

5. His hair is as thick as a clean white mob, and smooth like a high quality carpet. After
his meal, | sometimes scratch (cradle? stroke?) his neck (chin?) softly. He seems to like
it because he usually purrs and close his eyes. However, | can’t let him get into my

room; otherwise, it is littered with his long hair. It takes a long time to get rid of it.
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