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Possible version:
Dear Sir or Madam,
Having learned that our community is recruiting student volunteers to tutor international
residents in Chinese, I'm writing to apply for this meaningful position.
I’'m Li Hua, a Senior Two student. I believe I'm an ideal candidate for the role. For one thing,
I have a good command of English, which allows me to explain Chinese grammar and daily
expressions clearly to foreign students. For another, | have a solid foundation in Chinese and once
participated in a school cultural salon, where I introduced Chinese festivals to foreign teachers.
Additionally, I’m patient and responsible, which helps me get along well with people from
different backgrounds.
I would appreciate it if you could consider my application. Looking forward to your early
reply.
Yours sincerely,
Li Hua
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With only three days left, I knew I had to do something. The next morning, I gathered Alex
and Mia. I told Alex to work on the robot’s code for straight movement and Mia to build strong
arms for grabbing. Looking at both of them, I added, “Let’s finish it first, then perfect it later.” To
my relief, they finally agreed. Alex focused on the program, and Mia worked on the arms. I helped
test each part, guiding the robot along the line until, by dusk, it completed the course. We
high-fived, exhausted but hopeful. Then, we worked hard to make it even better.

On competition day, the gym was busy as teams set up their robots. When our turn came,
Alex turned on the robot with shaking hands. It hesitated, then rolled smoothly, following the
black line. At the first station, its arm picked up a block perfectly. Cheers erupted as it went
through every turn without mistakes. When it crossed the finish line, even the judges clapped. Mia
jumped in joy, and Alex finally smiled. “We did it!” he yelled. As we hugged, I felt a surge of

pride — not just in our robot, but in how far we’d come by finally working as one.



