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Suzanne is a very popular girl in XX High School. That evening, Suzanne was painting her nails in her room, trying to 
get them a new color. With her nail polish on, she held the phone between her shoulder and talked to Alice.
"Alice, you know, some other girls were talking about me behind my back today." "Suzanne complained.
Alice on the other end of the phone sighed. "What are they talking about?"
"It's not the old jealousy stuff." Suzanne rolled her eyes and continued painting her nails. "I'm sorry that people are 
so jealous of me, but I can't help it that I'm popular."

Alice laughed. "They're just jealous of your charm and popularity. Ignore them."
"I know," Suzanne excitedly picked up the phone, "but it's really annoying. I just want to get along with everyone." 
Before he spoke, his wet nails rubbed against his face. She looked at herself in the mirror and saw a red nail polish 
mark on her face.

"Oh, I'm so bored! Suzanne took a deep breath and put down her bottle of nail polish. "That's enough for one day."
Alice on the other end of the phone couldn't help laughing. "Calm down, Suzanne. Everything will be all right."
Suzanne smiled helplessly, picked up the Q-tip and nail polish remover: "You're right, I need to calm down now." 
Thank you, Alice, I really appreciate you always being so supportive."
"Of course, we're best friends." 'Alice said gently.
Suzanne wiped the nail polish off her face and felt a little calmer. Although she faces a lot of jealousy and talk at 
school, she knows that with good friends like Alice to support her, everything will be fine.
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At XX High School, Suzanne and her best friends Alice, Bebe and Tana were always 
together. They are the people of the school and like to get together during recess to 
discuss gossip and makeup.
At noon one day, they walked into the girls' bathroom at school.
Suzanne went to the mirror and began to touch up her makeup, looking a little impatient. 
Alice noticed her mood and raised her eyebrows. "Susanna, what's the matter? You don't 
look very happy."
Suzanne put down her powder, turned around and complained, "I've really had enough. 
Why are some people so jealous of me? Because I'm more popular than them?"
Bei Bei sneered, "They are jealous of you because they can never reach your level."

Suzanne shrugged helplessly. "I'm sorry that people are so jealous of me, but I can't help it 
that I'm popular"

Suzanne smiled dismissively and continued to touch up her makeup. They continued to 
talk, and the toilet filled with their laughter and arrogance.





Ho (Ge t  a  shock )

Proper  head  case  you  a re ,  a ren ' t  you .  (Awkward  laugh)

Rea l l y  messed  up  

（sme l l )  Woow （d isgus ted  ）

The  man go t  up  ea r l y  to  c lean  the  s tab les .  When  he  wen t  to  the  s tab les  o f  the  ho rses  he  
had  bough t  the  n igh t  be fo re ,  

he  was  shocked  by  wha t  he  saw.  He  expec ted  to  f i nd  a  nea t  s tab le ,  bu t  i ns tead  found  
horse  manure  everywhere  and  s l i ppery  g round .  He  s ta red  a t  a l l  t h i s  i n  amazement ,  h i s  
l i ps  ba re ly  fo rm ing  an  embar rassed  smi le .  "P roper  head  case  you  a re ,  a ren ' t  you .  Rea l l y  
messed  up?"  he  mut te red .  Then ,  an  unp leasan t  sme l l  h i t  h i s  nos t r i l s  and  made  h is  sm i le  
f reeze  fo r  an  ins tan t .  He  cou ld  no t  res t ra in  a  s igh  o f  d i sgus t .  "Wooh"  he  shook  h is  head  

and  began  to  unw i l l i ng ly  c lean  ou t  the  s tab le .  The  scene  was  too  unp leasan t ,  bu t  he  
knew i t  was  h is  respons ib i l i t y  and  had  to  go  th rough  w i th  i t .
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Woo hoo !  （exc i ted）

Some bu l l y  sho t !  （pra ise）

Tha t  was  400  ya rds  a t  l eas t !  （surp r i sed）

The  g i r l  i s  the  s ta f f  who  records  the  da ta  o f  the  go l f  course .  A p laye r  h i t s  the  ba l l  f a r  
away.  

The  g i r l  i s  ve ry  su rp r i sed  and  p ra ises  the  p laye r  en thus ias t i ca l l y,  and  g ives  the  
es t ima ted  d is tance

Then  the  g i r l  wen t  to  check  the  exac t  da ta
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