


　　Hello again to readers of the Firefly. In a blink of an eye, 

another school year has passed and another exciting new 

semester is waiting for us. Welcome back to school. I hope 

everyone enjoyed your summer vacation and had some 

wonderful time with your family and friends. 

　　As usual, this new issue of the Firefly includes articles 

written by Yanping students reporting their colorful school 

life. Therefore, it also serves as an orientation for new-coming 

students, familiarizing them with our extracurricular choices 

and correcting the concept that Yanping students do nothing 

but study. Contrary to the stereotype, there are always a lot of 

exciting events happening on campus. In the past three years 

especially, there have been increasingly more international 

exchange events, adding color to the fast-paced life at Yanping. 

For example, you can find in this issue articles on the Harvard 

Krokodiloes’ surprise flashmob on our campus and their concert 

on the same night. Students who had the chance to accompany 

them around the school or interact with them in class were all 

left with great impression and earned valuable experience. If 

you happened to participated in the same activities as well, you 

can review the moment by reading the articles and definitely 

get some resonances. If somehow you missed the opportunity, 

by opening this magazine, there is one more chance for you 

to take a glance at what’s going on in those activities. Maybe 

you will be intrigued and decided to sign up to take part in the 

activities next time and afterwards, also contribute an article to 

our magazine. We look forward to your response. 

外語中心主任  Michelle Hsiao
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　　After having such a high-calorie dessert, we 

decided to take a walk and we went to Rainbow 

Military Community ( 彩 虹 眷 村 ). As the name 

suggests, there are paintings everywhere that 

will make you feel like you are staying in a 

rainbow. All of the paintings were painted by an 

old soldier who now lives there, so we bought 

some souvenirs and took pictures with that old 

man. 

　　Both MIYAHARA and Rainbow Military Community were typical cases of turning old 

architecture into a brand new tourist attraction by using creativity, which also inspired me a lot. 

Feng-Jia night market was our last destination. It was said to be the most symbolic night market 

in Taichung. There are many things to eat and to play there. We all had a great time.

October 10th

　　To start our second day, we had egg pancake for breakfast and went to Chin-Mei-Chen-Ping 

( 勤美成品 ) to kill time, since we had booked a famous barbecue restaurant called Wu-Ma ( 屋

馬 ) for the afternoon. There were many acrobatic performers near Chin-Mei-Chen-Ping, such as 

people who do sugar blowing ( 吹糖 ) and Chinese YoYo ( 扯鈴 ) . We tried sugar blowing. The 

street vendor put Malt Sugar inside a pattern and asked us to blow it. Though the product itself 

didn’t taste good, the process of sugar blowing was really interesting and worth trying.

　　At the end of our trip, we went to Wu-Ma. Wu-Ma was voted as the top 10 blogger delicacy 

because of its high CP value. Although the price isn’t low, the food is fresh and the chicken 

broth there is free. I highly recommend any reader to go there.

　　Taichung is a place really worth-going. Not only are there many delicacies there, but there 

are also many interesting places to visit.  

By 高三七班 黃煥祺

524th lssue

October 9th

　　It was the first day that my four classmates and I began our trip to Taichung. Due to our 

Chinese teacher’s assignment, we were required to find some characteristic features of a 

particular city and make a film to introduce it. We arrived 

in Taichung early that morning, and started our trip with a 

special breakfast called meat-egg sandwich ( 肉蛋吐司 ). It is 

regarded as one of top 10 must-eat breakfasts in Taichung, 

made with two pieces of toast with fried chicken breast and 

some vegetables between them. Though it sounds nothing 

new, when it is paired with the special sauce, the taste is beyond your imagination.

　　After finishing our breakfast, we went to MIYAHARA ( 宮原眼科 ). It was originally an eye 

hospital; however, in 1999, a devastating earthquake destroyed it. Fortunately, the owner of 

the hospital came up with an the idea to change the hospital into a tourist attraction. This plan 

gave the hospital a new life. It is now famous for its ice cream and chocolate. Without doubt, we 

gave it a try. All three of the flavors we ordered were full of creativity and each of them had its 

own refreshing taste; even the names were impressive, such as 天天天藍 恰似妳的溫柔 思念

總在分手後 .

A Trip to Taichung
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　　This summer, I volunteered at a camp that was in the process of 

implementing an educational plan for a remote elementary school in Hualian, 

called LeHo. The proposer of the project was our young and enthusiastic 

Chinese teacher. As the proverb goes, "practice makes perfect." After a lot of 

preparation and rehearsal, we set off with excitement and confidence.

　　On our way to LeHo Elementary School, a large field came into view. 

Compared to the skyscrapers in Taipei, the scenery made me relaxed. When 

we arrived at our destination, I took a breath of fresh air and felt refreshed 

immediately. We went to bed early on the first day to restore our energy for 

the next day, when a series of different courses would begin. 

　　Our group was in charge of biology, so we had designed a program that 

taught the children how to dissect pigs’ eyes and introduced the structure 

of the eye to them. While we found the pigs’ eyes nauseating at first, the 

children weren’t afraid at all. Not only did they learn new knowledge, but 

we also gained the ability to express ourselves in a clear way. Most of us 

also overcame our stage fright by the time the class was over. During the 

breaktime, we had fun with the children. We played games and chatted. To 

my surprise, during the days we stayed with them, many of us regained our 

childhood innocence. We were whole heartedly happy during those five days, 

as we got along with the children. Their purity touched us; however, all good 

things have to come to an end. When it was time to say goodbye to them, all 

of us were reluctant to seperate. We made a deal to remember each other 

forever.

　　Because of the trip, I grew a lot. I made some new friends, strengthened 

the friendships between classmates, and experienced life in the countryside. 

Above all, I know that happiness lies in contentment. This trip to Hualian has 

become an irreplaceable memory in my mind.

By 高三七班 楊毓慈
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　　After being accepted, I left for Kathmandu, the capital of 

Nepal. I was trained and assigned to teach sixth grade English. 

It was a challenge to get organized and to familiarize myself 

with the material. I found that the toughest part of the planning 

was making lesson plans.

　　The program did a great job getting us acquainted with 

our staff through activities and events. We played basketball 

together to assist in our teamwork and we cooperated with the 

planning process. The goal was to develop mutual relationships, 

so the program ran smoothly.

　　Besides the training programs, we were required to get 

some immunization injections as well. The program wanted to 

make sure we were taken care of and prevent us from coming 

down with the local influenza. Nepal’s health infrastructure is 

dismal and nonexistent. So precautions were necessary.  

　　Nepal has been suffering from impoverishment and 

disorder for many years. Most Nepalese can’t even afford 

money for hospital visits. Nepal does not have enough 

electrical power, so the solution to this social issue is to 

sectionalize the whole country to different blocks and take 

turns providing electricity to different areas.

　　Even though the preparation seems exhausting, I believe 

that I will learn many things during this trip. I expect the 

impoverished surroundings will make me realize how lucky I 

am on this island. I chose to attend this program to extend my 

passion of helping others, hoping to enrich my knowledge by 

taking real action. It’s part of developing an optimistic attitude 

toward my life and future.

By 高三七班 卓煜翔

924th lssue

　　A few months ago, as I was walking 

in the hall, a poster caught my eyes. It 

asked for volunteers from school to offer 

assistance in remote countries like India 

and Nepal. Out of curiosity, I applied for 

the Nepal program.

8 The Firefly
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　　I could see how earnest they were in their 

eyes when they were listening to stories, and 

their active participation when playing games. 

Every time the class was over, we sent the kids 

back home.  

　　One child in particular caught my eyes. She 

was a cheerful kid, who always had a positive 

smile. I learned that she lived in a torn - down 

house and her living environment was, in my 

point of view, filled with trash. It left me in 

shock. I couldn’t imagine how people would 

survive like this.

　　After the trip, I realized that we live in a 

material world. Most of the time, we rely on 

material things to bring us happiness. We are 

never satisfied or completely happy with what 

we have. Instead, I went from someone who 

wasn’t aware of these pressing social issues to 

a person that has opened his eyes to the world. 

I grew up, and I matured. 
By 高三七班 翁毓翔

1124th lssue

An unforgettable trip

　　I had never thought that I would spend my time in a remote area 

teaching kids.  How did I end up here? I was just trying to help my team.

A few months ago, our Chinese teacher asked if we wanted to take part in 

teaching kids in Hualien. To our teacher’s surprise, everyone in our class 

was excited about the trip. We welcomed the opportunity to help those in 

need. In order to select the right kind of volunteer, our teacher assigned us 

to come up with a teaching project and how to implement it. The winners 

would be the team with the best project. 

　　I didn’t intend to join a team, but my best friend’s group needed a 

partner. I was persuaded to join them. It was no big deal for me because 

I didn’t expect our team to win. Then the news arrived, our team was 

selected. We won. As you can imagine, I wasn’t sure how to react. What 

else is there to do? To answer that, I went with the flow.

　　To get to the destination, we set out by train and got to Hualien at 

5p.m. Then it took us nearly 5hours to get to the destination by bus. The 

school we were going to visit was on a hill, with no houses surrounding it. 

If we looked down from the elementary school, we could see nothing but 

fields. It was a quiet and isolated place.  The next morning, we finally 

met the children. Compared with the kids in the city, I could see vitality and 

innocence from them. As we began our classes, we discovered that the 

kids were out of control and never got tired. I, on the other hand, was ready 

to drop. The odd thing was, no matter how tired I felt, I enjoyed teaching 

them.  
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　　Lately browsing through Facebook, I learned how an event 

inspired so many people. The event was our camping trip! These 

posts about camping reminded me of this splendid trip to Little 

Ding-Dong Science Park.

　　When we reached the park, the guide lead these students 

with heavy packs to a gigantic stage constructed of metal. The 

guide immediately trained us to make a lot of gestures. She 

made us greet the leaders or the teachers when we saw them to 

be polite and earn extra points. After that, a sunglasses-wearing 

leader showed up and asked us to do almost the same thing as 

she had done. Despite the pain we had from stomping or doing 

the gestures, we kept going to avoid punishments. I still enjoyed it! 

Afterwards, we walked towards the campsite nearby to put up our 

tents. Almost none of us had ever camped before and therefore 

we were delighted. However, we barely knew the steps for erecting 

a tent, so we were confused and had difficulties. Fortunately, the 

team members helped one another so we could finish it. Then, the 

leader taught us a war song in order to sing it on the way to other 

attractions. He told us that it’s one of the old war songs. It’s pretty 

interesting. Some of my classmates even sing it nowadays!

By 國二六班 曾詠誼

Camping Trip

1324th lssue

Eighteen: a splendid age. You were just like a butterfly flitting from flower to flower in the 

garden. In colorful, vivid spring, there were no worries of tomorrow. You only embraced 

today’s laughter and joy. All of a sudden, your wonderland abruptly turned into a blazing 

inferno. Those bright flowers became fiery red. The butterfly was engulfed in flames. In the 

struggle for life, you won, battered and bruised though. How many nights of tears blurred 

your eyes when you thought of the garden which had been burnt to ashes? How many 

times you felt distressed looking at the wounds all over you. But dear, dry your eyes. The 

misery is over. The winter has passed. Sometimes life hits you in the head with a brick. 

Don’t lose faith. There is still a long road to take to recovery, but there is no need to panic. 

You are not fighting on your own. Don’t forget the people surrounding you, supporting you. 

It was a slip, not a fall. I know you will stand up again soon. Although what you are going 

to face is hard, you are built tough. Things never get easier, but you only get stronger and 

braver. Those scars don’t ever cover up your beauty. With the approach of spring, you are 

repainting your garden with vibrant colors. Flowers are blossoming. I am standing and 

waiting for you to flutter out. Little did I know, you are not a vulnerable butterfly, but rather, 

a phoenix, so strong and beautiful.

You are so beautiful 
 -to those who suffer

By 國二九班 吳芊穎By 高三六班 陳又榛
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　　Each day after the activities we had to cook 

by ourselves. The second-day there was the 

barbecue! Although the dishes we made weren't 

as delicious and delicate as those of a restaurant, 

I thought that it was good enough. While feasting 

on the food this day, we're were going to attend 

the highlight of the trip, the campfire! The colorful 

light lit our faces when we went in. Moreover, 

several students were asked to do spectacular 

stunts in celebration of the start of the campfire. 

Finally, the campfire started! A fireball fell down 

and touched the wood, and it burned brightly. 

It was entertaining. To start, we made a circle 

to do some actions the leader had us do. Then, 

every class preformed a show. Everyone excitingly 

danced and jumped on the stage. Last but not 

least, the principle made a speech and told us 

inspiring stories. They let us ponder these stories 

and get inspired. That night, I felt comfortable and 

released some pressure. On the second day, we 

gathered after barbecuing. The organizer needed 

to decide which team could win the prize for the 

most energetic. We made every effort to get as 

many points as we could to win that prize. The 

organizer choose our team! Everybody got candy 

for the prize. We felt very happy and triumph as we 

went back to school. 

　　Now I recall the memories again, it made me 

feel not only exhausted but satisfied. It's really 

worth recalling.

By 國三二班 郭軒語

1524th lssue

　　We experienced ten various activities that afternoon and the 

next morning. Of the ten activities, one of the most unforgettable 

activities for me was shooting paintballs. It was my first time to shoot 

paintballs, so it was exciting. Firstly, we bent down to go through a 

net, and we were ready for shooting! We filled the purple paintballs 

into the box on the gun, and we shot several paintballs. I could 

imagine there was a hunter seeking his prey and the wonderful 

sound of the gun wafted everywhere. It was quite a weird feeling for 

me. Another one was playing on the ice. Entering the ice rink, we felt 

freezing cold, a sharp contrast to outside. That drew us to stay there. 

I didn’t want to leave. We took a tire-like sled, and then we slid down 

a small hill. All of a sudden, I jumped out of the sled and stood on 

the ice! I thought maybe I was too overweight to slide on the ice ... 

Anyway, I went on again to attempt to slide without sleds. This time, 

I could finally know how tense and exciting it was to slide on the ice. 

It's indeed interesting!
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By 國三七班 張祐誠

　　We also learned to “cook” our own dinner. The 

ingredients were prepared beforehand, but we still 

had to make them into what we should have on the 

menu. When the meals were ready, for a second I 

was afraid that it wasn’t edible. However, thanks to 

our excellent cook and our fellow team members, it 

turned out to be quite nice. So was the barbecue the 

next day.

　　The part I liked most was the time when we 

went rock climbing (more like a wall, in fact). Several 

of my classmates who went before me claimed that 

it was absolutely easy, but when it was my turn, it 

seemed a little terrifying.  Several times I thought 

I was going to fall, if not for the rope tied around 

my waist. The treacherous ascent up was actually 

exciting, and after that it became enjoyable to see 

some of the other kids trying to crawl their way up 

the wall.

　　Towards the end, most of our class literally lost 

hope of winning the Grand Award due to the fact that 

we had been yelled at by nearly all the leaders there, 

so we were totally surprised when our squad was 

called for the award. Everybody was greatly relieved 

and ecstatic about that. In my opinion, winning 

the award doesn’t mean everything; our hard work 

those days, and before the camp, showed what we 

learned. We learned to work as a team, and to stand 

together against the barriers that lay before us.

1724th lssue

　　Long before the actual event, we were already looking forward to 

the camping trip. Preparing for it was a different story, though. Many 

classmates stayed at school practicing for the campfire show long after 

the bell rang, and being separated into groups was kind of hard for some 

of us. Nevertheless, everything went all right, and the day approached 

faster than we thought.

　　On the bus, we were told that we were going to a military camp, 

but we weren’t really worried about it until we got off the bus. The whole 

grade was divided into three squads—three classes in each squad—and 

our mission for those two days was to compete for the Teamwork Award 

by getting the most points. The points could be obtained by our behavior 

(our class never stops talking), our efficiency, and other things as well. 

Smaller competitions, like setting up our tents, were also held frequently 

during the trip, and all of us worked very hard to receive the honor for the 

whole class.

Camping Trip

16 The Firefly
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　　In the early morning, we were heading for the camp site. On the way to 

our destination, we learned a lot of things, such as rope tying and what we 

should pay attention to. At the camp site, we had a lot of fresh air and gorgeous 

views that we couldn’t see in the big cities. All of the students were brimming 

with happiness when they got out of the car. Nevertheless, it didn`t last long 

because we had an array of obstacles to overcome.  There were two challenging 

activities. One was rope walking, and the other was rock climbing. They were 

both difficult because you had to overcome your fear of heights and stay calm. 

The calmer you were, the faster you could walk over the rope. Owing to these 

two activities, we became aware of our weaknesses, and faced them with 

positivity.  

　　In the evening, we started to prepare our meals by ourselves. Our team 

cooperated to cook dinner. Some of us washed the vegetables, and the others 

cut them into pieces. We were all working happily, and looking forward to the 

dishes that our chef cooked. Although it was unpalatable, it was surprisingly 

well-cooked. After finishing dinner, we were going to attend an evening party. 

Around the camp fire we sat and admired the shows that were performed 

by other classes. Due to the splendid performances, everyone watched it 

intently, and danced casually with the rhythm. When it was our turn to perform, 

it seemed like we all got butterflies in our stomach because we were going 

to dance in front of a large audience. We were nervous, but we enjoyed the 

moment. Unwittingly, the party was about to end. The moving words from 

the teacher had made many students burst into tears and touched them 

emotionally. That night was special and unforgettable for me.

　　Time flies, our journey was about to finish. Though, at last, we didn`t win 

the championship, the process was more beautiful than the outcome. I learned 

a lot. For starters, we were taught to be independent in our daily lives, so we 

often forget the importance of cooperation. By means of the communication, we 

can make our lives easier and do things more effectively. Additionally, most of 

us surmounted the fear we had, and made a breakthrough. This trip was rich in 

significance and happiness. It wasn`t only a normal trip, the experience made 

us grow and will be etched in my memory.

By 國三一班 王楷文

1924th lssue

　　At the beginning of May, it seemed like a normal and simple month for most of the people. 

However, much to our excitement, we were going on a journey that we would never forget. 

Initially, this two-day trip was meant to be interesting and relaxing, but I soon realized that it was 

a difficult challenge which we had to conquer. 
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　　Recently, most of the 8th Grade students attended an important 

event – our camping trip!

　　I thought I could sleep well the night before we went camping, 

however, I was wrong. I stayed up so late because of the excitement. Also, 

I was thinking of some silly questions. What kind of weather would we 

have; are the instructors good-tempered, and will there be insects flying 

or crawling everywhere, or even when would we bathe?! That night, these 

scary and creepy thoughts occupied my dreams.

　　The next morning, I woke up early and felt energetic. Yet it wasn’t 

a “perfect” beginning. Our school instructor was angry with us because 

some people were late. His anger didn’t have a big influence on me. On 

the bus, our instructor, Hua - Luan took all our phones (of course I didn’t 

give him mine), and taught us some simple ways to tie a rope. He also 

warned us, “This camping trip isn’t like those ordinary ones, you are 

going to learn to cooperate with others and use your manners. When 

I ask you a question, I want your response, loud and clear. Am I clear 

enough?” Only few people answered him in a quiet voice. He was a bit 

unhappy, and asked us the second time. “Yes, sir.” We said in a louder 

voice. However he wasn’t satisfied. We had the same conversation over 

and over. After several times, Hua –Luan finally asked us to stop. He told 

us that there will be a competition, if we didn’t change our attitude, we 

might be last. Actually I didn’t care about being last, I just didn’t want to 

do the same things again and again! I was afraid that yelling so much 

would hurt my throat.

　　When we arrived at our destination, Little Ding-Dong Science Theme 

Park, it was so blistering hot. We had a ceremony under the bright sun. 

It wasn’t a normal ritual. We were taught some instructions, and had to 

memorize and follow them. I felt a bit dizzy. There were more than four 

hundred people yelling their own team’s slogan; it was just like thunder! 

After the ceremony, we got to build our camps. This was my first time. 

My friends and I helped each other to put up our tents. They were a lot 

bigger than I imagined. 

2124th lssue
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　　The blundering wind of Hsinchu in May had gradually gone away.  “Don’t 

cry, my dear friends. This is never the end,” I said. It was the beginning of our 

friendship. 

　　As the announcement was made by our homeroom teacher, everyone was 

excited about the upcoming camping trip on May 5th.  No one was focused in 

class after that day.  We gave our attention to the camping trip.

A Two-day 

Camping Trip　　

2324th lssue

　　Then, we had our activities, paintball shooting, descending from 

three-story buildings, rock-climbing, etc. Within these activities, sliding 

on snow was my favorite one. I suppose that most people have the same 

thought. It was actually my first time to feel snow. It was cold inside. 

Everyone wore big coats and gloves. I took an air cushion, sat on it with 

one of my friends, and slid down the small hill covered with snow. I 

screamed till the end of the 　　thrilling journey, but afterwards, I found 

it was not so scary, but a lot of fun.

　　Another activity, the evening party, was impressive. Everyone 

gathered in a small circle and watched performances. We performed our 

dance. Everyone did their best, every dance was amazing! Even those 

who weren’t good at dancing, did a good job that night. In the end, our 

principal gave a touching speech. Some of my classmates cried, they 

were sad about being separated after this semester. I “tried” to cry, 

but unfortunately, I couldn’t. When the sad mood filled the circle, our 

principle said things about studying in Yang-Ping when we’re seniors. 

Suddenly, it seemed awkward after his speech, but at least we had a 

great night.

　　It was truly a great trip. We learned skills, how to be independent, 

and to cooperate. However, besides learning all these things, I think 

seizing the moment with our classmates was more important. When we 

were back to our school, we said “Good bye” to our instructor, Hua- Luan. 

He was so responsible and nice that neither I nor my classmates will 

forget him.  

Although these two days had some tough parts , we laughed, we cried, 

and even complained, it was still unforgettable. It will be a memory I 

cherish forever.

By 國三七班 曾詠誼
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By 國三八班 殷牧謙

　　As the sky darkened, the time we had been expecting 

finally came.  The best part of a camping trip is the 

campfire!  With the reddish-orange color of the fire lighting 

the sky, the splendid fireworks in the air were similar to 

fresh flowers blooming in spring.  It was a moment when 

we let go of our children’s ways.  We had grown up, and 

were ready to enrich our youth.

　　Then the most anticipated moment of all came, the 

performance.  When the music started, we became moths 

and danced to the rhythm and brightness of the light bulbs 

that shone brightly during the show.  Everybody hugged 

one another with enthusiasm and excitement after a 

riveting performance.  That moment felt like the class had 

reunited as one.  I discovered the amazing gift of being 

human.

　　The blundering wind of Hsinchu in May had gone 

gradually; the uproar and the shouts had faded away as 

well. “Don’t cry, my dear friends. This is never the end,” I 

said. It was the beginning of our friendship. As long as we 

remembered our efforts, it was a pivotal moment in our 

lives.  We weren’t children anymore; we had shed our old 

skin and became new individuals.

2524th lssue

　　We talked about the performance we had to plan for the 

trip. In the beginning, everyone had different ideas for the show. 

But when we started to practice, even if we had to sacrifice 

our lunch break, or endure the scorching heat in the midday, 

everyone did their best to practice for the show. Even though we 

could never dance as well as professional dancers, our serious 

attitudes surpassed any flaws we encountered.  

　　In a blink of an eye, the day for the trip finally came. 

I thought this trip was going to be a relaxing tour like the 

graduation trip in elementary school. How would I know we 

were going to face a succession of strict military training?  Our 

excitement faded away as we were thrown into a lion’s pit.  We 

became soldiers. 

　　Everyone devoted their every effort to taking the challenges 

ahead. In a world covered with ice and snow, each person in 

heavy winter coats slid down the snowy downhill in a big tire.  

Our fighting spirits and friendship took over as each challenge 

presented itself with the opportunity to build everlasting bonds.

Barbecue was also an amazing experience.  We learned cooking 

from scratch.  People busied themselves with washing, cutting, 

and preparing the barbecue.  Even though we put less salt than 

we should, we still proudly claimed, “Ours is the best!”

24 The Firefly
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　　Many of my classmates were desirous of being the receptionists of Harvard 

students.  I had never thought of being the lucky one and I certainly didn’t think 

about speaking with them.  Fortunately, lady luck was on my corner.

It’s a strange way to feel both anxious and cheerful.  I knew it would definitely 

be one of the most special events in my school life, but at the same time, I was 

quite worried.  I had never communicated with foreigners in English before.  It was 

nerve - wrecking.

　　Despite my acute nervousness, I was determined to take on the challenge 

and conquer my fear.  Although I could feel my heart hammering rapidly in the 

beginning, I soon understood all of the worries were to no avail. 

　　The Harvard student I received was Tom. I first thought of him as an introvert; 

however, the fact was entirely different. He was not only kind but also outgoing.  

This made me feel at ease when I got along with him. We talked about his future 

job, interests, hometown, and his family that he cherishes so much. The most 

impressive part was that he made me realize that a joyful life isn’t merely about 

possessing outstanding academic performances or other admirable achievements.  

It was also forming strong ties with families and friends.  Cherishing things we 

have are in fact the indispensable elements of life.

　　In the afternoon, they left to prepare for the performance.  Of course, I joined 

this event.  I couldn’t wait to see Tom’s performance. The whole audience was 

fascinated by the melody and the sound of ovation could be heard without end.  I 

believe no one who was fortunate enough to be there is likely ever to forget this 

moment.

　　Joyful periods are always short and pass quickly.  It’s undeniable that it’s 

time to say goodbye.  Although I can't tell you what I have exactly learned from this 

precious experience, a sound from the recesses of my heart keeps lingering in my 

mind. I want to be the person who I admire, just like I admire Tom. And the first 

step is to be optimistic, never hesitate to fulfill dreams, and most important of all, 

enjoy every moment in my life. 

By 高三六班 徐華薇

2724th lssue

An unforgettable memory 
with 

The Harvard chorus Kroks 
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It’s a strange way to feel both anxious and cheerful.  I knew it would definitely 

be one of the most special events in my school life, but at the same time, I was 

quite worried.  I had never communicated with foreigners in English before.  It was 

nerve - wrecking.

　　Despite my acute nervousness, I was determined to take on the challenge 

and conquer my fear.  Although I could feel my heart hammering rapidly in the 

beginning, I soon understood all of the worries were to no avail. 

　　The Harvard student I received was Tom. I first thought of him as an introvert; 

however, the fact was entirely different. He was not only kind but also outgoing.  

This made me feel at ease when I got along with him. We talked about his future 

job, interests, hometown, and his family that he cherishes so much. The most 

impressive part was that he made me realize that a joyful life isn’t merely about 

possessing outstanding academic performances or other admirable achievements.  

It was also forming strong ties with families and friends.  Cherishing things we 

have are in fact the indispensable elements of life.

　　In the afternoon, they left to prepare for the performance.  Of course, I joined 

this event.  I couldn’t wait to see Tom’s performance. The whole audience was 

fascinated by the melody and the sound of ovation could be heard without end.  I 

believe no one who was fortunate enough to be there is likely ever to forget this 

moment.

　　Joyful periods are always short and pass quickly.  It’s undeniable that it’s 

time to say goodbye.  Although I can't tell you what I have exactly learned from this 

precious experience, a sound from the recesses of my heart keeps lingering in my 

mind. I want to be the person who I admire, just like I admire Tom. And the first 

step is to be optimistic, never hesitate to fulfill dreams, and most important of all, 

enjoy every moment in my life. 

By 高三六班 徐華薇
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The Harvard 
Krokodiloes

　　With the deafening 

c h e e r i n g  a n d  e n d l e s s 

a p p l a u s e  a f t e r  t h e 

awesome per formances 

of The Harvard Krokodiloes on the night of May 30th, everything 

happened that day.  The process of preparing for receiving The Harvard 

Krokodiloes came up in my mind again. These memories are so 

precious and valuable that I won't forget them in my life.

My class was so fortunate that we were one of the classes chosen to 

host three of the Krokodiloes members. What's more, my twin sister 

and I had the opportunity to represent Yanping.  We also had the 

opportunity to introduce them to traditional Taiwanese dessert our 

school treated them ― grass jelly.  

　　Although I had made a similar presentation to introduce our school 

twice in Japanese, this was my first time to make it in English.  I was so 

nervous and anxious since I often pronounce some words wrong.  We 

practiced hundreds of times before their visit. With the help from our 

English teacher, Sandra, and useful advice from English conversation 

teacher, Eddie, our presentation became much more wonderful than 

I had expected. With over twenty faces staring at us in the small 

conference room, I could clearly feel butterflies in my stomach.  

Inhaling deeply, we started our presentation with ease. After the 

longest eight minutes I had ever experienced, I knew that our efforts 

paid off.  It was really pleasing that almost all of our guests liked the 

presentation and we left a good impression in their minds.  During 

the mixer, we told some of them our feelings and anxiety onstage. To 

my gratitude, not only did they praise our performance but they also 

encouraged us to be more confident about ourselves.

　　Ever ything happened that  day was so impressive and 

unforgettable. The memory was truly one of the treasures in my life.

By 高三六班 洪瀅筑
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　　With the deafening 

c h e e r i n g  a n d  e n d l e s s 
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awesome per formances 

of The Harvard Krokodiloes on the night of May 30th, everything 

happened that day.  The process of preparing for receiving The Harvard 

Krokodiloes came up in my mind again. These memories are so 

precious and valuable that I won't forget them in my life.

My class was so fortunate that we were one of the classes chosen to 

host three of the Krokodiloes members. What's more, my twin sister 

and I had the opportunity to represent Yanping.  We also had the 

opportunity to introduce them to traditional Taiwanese dessert our 

school treated them ― grass jelly.  

　　Although I had made a similar presentation to introduce our school 

twice in Japanese, this was my first time to make it in English.  I was so 

nervous and anxious since I often pronounce some words wrong.  We 

practiced hundreds of times before their visit. With the help from our 

English teacher, Sandra, and useful advice from English conversation 

teacher, Eddie, our presentation became much more wonderful than 

I had expected. With over twenty faces staring at us in the small 

conference room, I could clearly feel butterflies in my stomach.  

Inhaling deeply, we started our presentation with ease. After the 

longest eight minutes I had ever experienced, I knew that our efforts 

paid off.  It was really pleasing that almost all of our guests liked the 

presentation and we left a good impression in their minds.  During 

the mixer, we told some of them our feelings and anxiety onstage. To 

my gratitude, not only did they praise our performance but they also 

encouraged us to be more confident about ourselves.

　　Ever ything happened that  day was so impressive and 

unforgettable. The memory was truly one of the treasures in my life.
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　　Staring at the posters which displayed the 

coming event, I filled my heart with overflowing 

anticipation.  I could hardly believe my eyes 

when we were chosen to interact with The 

Harvard Krokodiloes.  Since we all know that 

international exchanges have become more 

and more frequent nowadays, in Yan-Ping, it 

is still a precious opportunity to cast aside our 

stress from schoolwork and come into contact 

with the world with open arms.  As the amazing 

event was just on the horizon, I couldn't help myself from being excited.

　　After rehearsing for the encounter, the day finally arrived.  In the afternoon, we met our 

honored guests---Jake Corvino, Austin Weber, and Thomas Keefe.  Their radiant smiles, neat 

appearances and courteous manners not only relieved our nervousness but also spiced up 

the atmosphere.  In a joyful mood, we kicked off our three activities.  First of all, we introduced 

four kinds of Taiwanese famous cuisines.  The first was the Taiwanese traditional breakfast, 

including a portion of shaobing(baked flatbread), youtiao(deep-fried dough stick) and a cup of 

soybean milk. Besides that, we still have the duck blood, the pig's blood cake, and the Aiyu jelly.

Students introduced each dish thoroughly and also offered samples for them to savor.  To our 

surprise, they were very willing to have a try despite the fact that two of these delicacies had 

been elected as the top ten oddest foods.  Thomas even said that he likes the duck blood the 

most! I admired them for their courage of trying this strange-looking food without the slightest 

hesitation.  Next, we went on a Q&A session.  Through these questions which were brought 

up by our classmates, the three students shared with us their experiences in The Harvard 

Krokodiloes, their world tour, and also gave us much valuable advice about how to strike a 

balance between schoolwork and extracurricular activities.  Sharing experiences was beneficial, 

and I learned a lot from them. Finally, the last section was Taiwanese song teaching.  We sang 

the well-known Taiwanese song “Wander to Danshuei,” making the whole classroom filled with 

harmony and enthusiasm.

　　As the proverb goes, “The world is but a little place, after all.”  Thanks to this wonderful 

and meaningful interaction, not only did I have the chance to fulfill my dream to interact with 

these honored guests, but I also broadened my horizons.  I hope for more opportunities to 

participate in these kinds of activities in the future.  I think it's the best way to foster my global 

vision, and help open up new vistas for me to see the world in a profound perspective.

By 高三六班 溫品蓁
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　　Staring at the posters which displayed the 

coming event, I filled my heart with overflowing 

anticipation.  I could hardly believe my eyes 

when we were chosen to interact with The 

Harvard Krokodiloes.  Since we all know that 

international exchanges have become more 

and more frequent nowadays, in Yan-Ping, it 

is still a precious opportunity to cast aside our 

stress from schoolwork and come into contact 

with the world with open arms.  As the amazing 

event was just on the horizon, I couldn't help myself from being excited.

　　After rehearsing for the encounter, the day finally arrived.  In the afternoon, we met our 

honored guests---Jake Corvino, Austin Weber, and Thomas Keefe.  Their radiant smiles, neat 

appearances and courteous manners not only relieved our nervousness but also spiced up 

the atmosphere.  In a joyful mood, we kicked off our three activities.  First of all, we introduced 

four kinds of Taiwanese famous cuisines.  The first was the Taiwanese traditional breakfast, 

including a portion of shaobing(baked flatbread), youtiao(deep-fried dough stick) and a cup of 

soybean milk. Besides that, we still have the duck blood, the pig's blood cake, and the Aiyu jelly.

Students introduced each dish thoroughly and also offered samples for them to savor.  To our 

surprise, they were very willing to have a try despite the fact that two of these delicacies had 

been elected as the top ten oddest foods.  Thomas even said that he likes the duck blood the 

most! I admired them for their courage of trying this strange-looking food without the slightest 

hesitation.  Next, we went on a Q&A session.  Through these questions which were brought 

up by our classmates, the three students shared with us their experiences in The Harvard 

Krokodiloes, their world tour, and also gave us much valuable advice about how to strike a 

balance between schoolwork and extracurricular activities.  Sharing experiences was beneficial, 

and I learned a lot from them. Finally, the last section was Taiwanese song teaching.  We sang 

the well-known Taiwanese song “Wander to Danshuei,” making the whole classroom filled with 

harmony and enthusiasm.

　　As the proverb goes, “The world is but a little place, after all.”  Thanks to this wonderful 

and meaningful interaction, not only did I have the chance to fulfill my dream to interact with 

these honored guests, but I also broadened my horizons.  I hope for more opportunities to 

participate in these kinds of activities in the future.  I think it's the best way to foster my global 

vision, and help open up new vistas for me to see the world in a profound perspective.
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