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On four topics:

1. The Hong Kong Daily is asking students to submit an article about their summer job experiences. You were employed as a costumed character performer in one of the local theme parks last summer. In your article, write about your typical working day, and the good things and bad things about your job. Write the article. 
2. Is Snowden a hero?  

3. If I do not fight back, I would forever be living in a nightmare I could never wake up from’

4.“Movie Review – In Cold Blood”  About Capote Truman
6. HKDSE 2014 Learning English through Workplace Communication – The Hong Kong Daily is asking students to submit an article about their summer job experiences. You were employed as a costumed character performer in one of the local theme parks last summer. In your article, write about your typical working day, and the good things and bad things about your job. Write the article. 








Working in the theme park had always been my dream.

Different from the summer jobs at F-11, KFC, etc,a costumed character performer was much funnier. I could pick the character that I liked, and play in the park all day long, although I had to be in my costume.

I had chosen Mickey and Stitch this summer. So, It was Mickey every weekday and Stitch on Friday, Saturday and Sunday, since there were not enough Mickeys every day.

On a typical working day, I would just threw on the Mickey costume and walked around the park, say hello to the kids and sometimes, I would be taking part in the parade if there were really not enough Mickeys. I was just a new comer. There were some ‘Old Mickeys’ who really acted like Mickey. They could give people the ‘Mickey pose’ at any time. They knew Mickey so well that I thought their look was turning ‘Mickey’.

Hanging out with the professional costumed character performer was one of the best things about this summer job. When you went out and ate with them, you would know what fun really meant, because they were all good at making people happy. I was so glad I could make friends with them. Sometimes, having lunch with them at the park was like eat with two Mickey mice, two Donald Ducks, a Winnie the Pooh and a Pluto. Actually, you could hardly eat because you would be too busy laughing.

Usually, I would be at ‘Fantasy Land’, nearby the ‘Merry-Go-Round.’ There were many people lining up, waiting to play, and my job was to make them happy and forget how long they had been waiting for their turn to play. I found that the easiest way was look close at a baby. Usually he or she would start playing with my nose. I mean Mickey’s nose, and people nearby would start smiling or even laughing because of the adorable baby.

Although I was still not good at making those ‘Mickey pose’, I think I did quite well. And I wanted to say that I might be the best Stitch ever.

Stitch is the naughtiest character ever. He loves playing tricks, and so do I. Every time I played tricks on a guy, many people laughed, and when he found out, he would laugh as well. It felt great to make so many people happy at the same time. It was the best moment of my life.

You may ask me, there must be some bad things about it, what was it? Putting on the costume in summer was really hot, but every time I saw the joyful face of the visitors, it would be all gone. So simply, there wasn’t any bad thing at all.

Getting to the park before nine every day, putting on the costume, playing with the kids, enjoying the firework, then going home with the happy faces that I have seen, how can’t this be called the best summer job?
IpYan Tao

‘Give me your phone!’ my dad said. ‘What for? I’m only using it to contact my classmates.You think it can affect my result?’ I shouted back.

He took my 3DS, my laptop and was trying to take away my phone now. He came towards me and tried to get it from my hand, so I put it into my pocket I ran outside to the dining room. He followed me and when he came out. I ran back into my room and kicked the door.

He was taking away everything just because he thought my result was not good enough, well, it was 80 out of 178 in the form, I don’t think it is so serious that I could not have any entertainment from now on. But he is my dad, I fought with him almost every day since I know how to fight, and the same thing happened every day. I lost most of the time. It was impossible to beat him. I chose to escape from him, it was the best solution. So I put on my headphone, turned the volume to the maximum and started reading novels, this is the best way to solve any problem.

But this time, I failed.

My father used the key to open the door and took away my phone. When he took away the phone, the music stopped, I stared at him, angrily. He ignored me and walked away, so I pulled him back and tried to get my phone back. He hit my hand.He thought it would make me give up.

I knew I had to fight back, if not, I’d forever be living in a nightmare I could never wake up from.

Although I had tried my best, it ended as usual, he won.

I knew I couldn’t stop him from using the key to open the door, because he is the real owner of the house. I knew I couldn’t stop him from taking away my laptop and phone, because he is the one who paid for them. I knew I couldn’t stop him from taking my 3DS, I’m not the one who earns money. He could even stop giving me money for lunch, because he is my father. He is an adult, he hashis freedom to do whatever he wants and he has never lost a fight.

Every time he got angry, I’d do what he wanted to make him happy. I was always a good kid. After the test, when I was playing games on the computer to relax, he asked me to revise for the exam, and I did. In Chinese New Year, we had to clean the house, he asked me to help my mum and he was just sitting and watching TV.

I was always a good kid and I had my own plan with my life. After receiving my result, he kept telling me to find a job. It made me angry.
He couldn’t control everything, I’d fight back.

From now on, I’d tell him how much it would cost controlling me. When he was in his office, I would go to his room to get back my laptop and phone, I couldn’t find my 3DS, but it’d be found. I would hide it in my own place, so I can still use them. Unless necessary, I would not appear in the dining room. I’d stay in my room, lock the door, listen to music and do my own things. Whenever I saw him, I’d just ignore him. He could still open my door and stop the music, but it’dnot hurt me. I would still be living my way, whatever he did wouldn’t affect me.

I know if I keep quiet, he would keep controlling me when I enter university or after I find a job.


It is my life. My fighting has just started.
Yip Yan To
Is Snowden a hero?  
Snowden, who used to work for the Central Intelligence Agency of America, got the US into lots of troubles by revealing the global surveillance of the US. People who complain that the US has no right to bug & monitor other citizens say he is a hero because he let us know that we are under the surveillance of a powerful empire. Some say he is not a hero because he has betrayed his country.

I think he is a hero because he acted for the benefit of all people, except the US government.

A hero should be willing to help people disregarding the consequences. Sometimes, a hero would also sacrifice his life to save others. If this former employee of CIA had not come to Hong Kong, revealed some top secrets and sought asylum in Russia, he should have a fabulous future with his girlfriend and his family. 

Now, he cannot go back to America. His whole life has changed after revealing the PRISM surveillance programmed. Because of his act, people become aware of how the US government has infringed human rights. After knowing the US government’s practice in manipulating people, they learn to protect their own rights and guard themselves against the US.

If one betrays his country, can he be called a hero? It depends. If the government is doing wrong, a hero definitely should rebel against his government. Like the government in the book 1984 controlling the thinking of its citizens, knowing what they do and restricting their action. In ancient China, Qin Shi Huang(秦始皇) also controlled human’s action. Finally, somebody rose up against him and overthrew his government. It seems that Snowden is a traitor, but if he had condonedhis government’s wrong, he will not be fit to be called a hero.

If a person only supports his country blindly, notcaringr what the government does, he isn’t a hero; he is truly a stupid guy.

Chung Chi Shing
‘If I donot fight back, I would forever be living in a nightmare I could never wake up from’
‘Just die under my sword!’ I shouted and rushed towards my enemy. I didn’t care about the consequences. I was just fighting for what I thought was right. 

“I knew I had to fight back, if not, I would forever be living in a nightmare I could never wake up from.” I must take revenge. “Is she powerful? No” “Is she strong? Of course not!”

On a sunny afternoon, I was reading a book on a sofa. It was a relaxing day as my enemy would leave home for three days. Before she could leave, she had to finish her homework. I wouldn’t let her go without finishing the task. It was my duty to monitor her.

“It’s time to go’ my enemy said happily. However, she had not completed the task. Therefore, I blocked her way towards the front door. This made her crazy as I had expected. She started to attack me with things she could pick in the dinning room. 

A television remote, she finally chose. She threw it at me without thinking for a second. There was blood on the floor at once. Seeing the wound on my feet, it stimulated me to the highest level of my frustration. 

‘I must take revenge!’ I shouted inside my heart. So, I ran towards her and tried to hit her with my bare hands. It did not seem to work. I picked some magazines in the drawer and threw back to my enemy. We tried to throw whatever we could pick up. I escaped into my room and shut the door hard.

‘Victory belongs to me!’ My enemy roared. She was hanging a big smile on her face after knowing I had given up. 

Half an hour after the bloody war, we couldn’t settle down for a long period of time. It became a Cold War.

‘Maybe I should train myself in order to become stronger for the next time!’ This is the lesson. I learnt from the war.

 Cheng LokYiu

“You are going to pay for what you have said! You stupid naïve guy!” I got off from the motor bike and rushed towards Kelvin Lau. I took out a long sharp dagger from a black leather bag which had lots of different kinds of dangerous weapons inside. I stabbed deep into his left chest because I wanted him to feel more painful later. 

“Ahhhh!!!Uhh!!” Kelvin Lau was screaming painfully. His face made me more excited so I used the bloody knife to slice open his left shoulder blade right after the stab. “Arr…!!!” He screamed again and fell on the ground. Blood was coming out from the wound. His shirt became red gradually. He wouldn’t know who I was because I was dressed in black all over and I was wearing a helmet and a mask.  “You don’t need to know who I am. You just have to know you have to pay for what you have said. “I kept hitting his legs with the sharp bloody dagger and he kept screaming. After I had done what I had planned to do, I hopped on my motor cycle and fled full gear.

At first, I really didn’t want to do this. I was just a bit disgusted with his passages posted on Mingpao. However, I noticed that his view was changing to be more against the government. I thought he was so stupid to be writing against the government. A good policy is so difficult to make. Even he, Kelvin Lau, didn’t have the ability to make one up. There is no policy that pleases all people in the world and what he did was saying things against the government. Recently, our killing group had received an order from the boss to hurt and injure Kelvin Lau. Although I didn’t know what was happening, I decided to take action for my justice. I recommend myself to be the killer. “I knew I had to fight back, if not, I would forever be living in nightmare I could never wake up from.”

 Chan Hiu Tung

‘If you don’t let me go, I will go to die now!’ I told my mum angrily. Mum just stood there, couldn’t speak a word. The sun shone into the room, the room now was messy and full of books, broken things on the ground. My mum and I were standing at the opposite corners of the room. Our faces were all red after I said the sentence. We were both silent. After a few minutes, mum opened her mouth and said, ‘I am very disappointed with your speech. It really made me feel sad and hurt. If you really want to go, I will let you go.’ Then, mum left the room and went out.


That morning, the environment was still comfortable. The fight started after lunch. Before lunch, we were still talking about which Korean programme was good to watch and we always laughed while chatting. The friendly environment was still kept during lunchtime. A nightmare was coming. When we finished the lunch, we were both sitting on the sofa and watching TV. The TV programme was talking about travelling, I suddenly remembered that my mum promised me before that she would go on a trip with me if I got into the top 20 in the exam. But mum had forgotten her promise. I kept asking my mum. Mum got so annoyed she finally said she wouldn’t let me go. I was very angry and became crazy. Mum said, ‘If you kept annoying me, the more you annoy me, the more I won’t let you. Don’t make me scold you.’ It was unfair, I just wanted to go on a trip and she wasn’t keeping her promise. I can’t neglect her. So I threw everything around me that I could threw. After mum saw my action, she threw things around her too. We kept fighting. After 10 minutes, we all stopped and tried to calm down, ‘If you don’t let me go, I’m gonna kill myself. If you want to see me die, just don’t let me go!’ I shouted. Mum’s face was shocked and she wanted to cry. After she said her final word words, she left the room and went out.


I tried to calm down and then I thought mum must have been hurt. I hurt my mum but I won’t regret. The more discontent I got from mum, the madder I was. I knew I had to fight back, if not I would forever be living in a nightmare I could never wake up from. That night, I wrote a letter of apology to my mum. She neglected me. But not long after the fight, she let me go on a trip with the whole family. 

 Chow Ka Yan

If I left school after 5p.m.I would always have to fight a battle on the bus. 
There was such a large crowd. I tried to get through. ‘Excuse me… excuse me… it was lucky that I could get on a fully-packed double-decker. And now the WW3 began.

My big bulky school bag was the most power weapon in this battlefield. When I turned left, I defeated my enemy on the right side. When I turned right, people on the left got killed. However, my enemy was an enormous army. They were all experienced soldiers. After years of war, they knew the key to success – never let go their plastic bags of vegetables, shrimps, stinky fish and raw meat. Yes. They were housewives, with basketful of ingredients for dinner. People kept squeezing in. The carbon dioxide concentration inside the bus had exceeded the safety travelling. I tried to breathe but all I could smell was the stink of fish.

Oh! I felt like a sardine inside a sardine can. Almost all my organs were squeezed out. How could a bus be so crowded? Would it be overloaded? The middle-aged woman beside me was putting her wet plastic bag beside my left leg! I stared at her but she pretended not to have noticed it. Then the bus swerved. I made use of the motion of the bus to give her plastic bag a little kick. She could not blame me because I was just losing my balance, ha-ha.

At the next bus station,people got off like refugees running out from Ukraine.As the remaining passengers, mostly housewives, knew the next war was coming,they turned immediately into hungry predators. They spotted their prey- a seat. They opened their mouths and gore them a huge bite. Some got it while some did not. And I, I was the grass they stepped on while going for their food. I experienced uncountable collisions in just a few seconds. I felt ill leaning on a corner. In my deep thought, I blamed the boss of KMB, for the design of such a route. Just too many passengers…

Sometimes I wonder if I were a fat woman who had bad smell, would I be able to strike for a space in a bus more easily?

I knew I had to fight back, if not, I would forever be living in a nightmare I could never wake up from. Once, I decided not to fight anymore, so I waited for another bus. After half an hour, the next bus appeared. It made no difference whether I was the first or the last of the queue. I was the first now, it only meant I would be the first to enter the battlefield, and be the first to be killed -so sad!

Wong Yuen Shan

“Movie Review – In Cold Blood”  About Capote Truman 
This movie is so real that it makes me think it is a documentary. It describes the character’s inner thought. Usually in movies, directors love to build a very clear cut image in the audience’s mind about who the good guys and bad guys are. Movies usually capture their audience that way, they seldom show you people’s real personality. 

But everyone has two sides, and the director of ‘In Cold Blood’ shows both. When the movie starts, everyone notices that Truman is on the good side while Perry is on the bad side. But later on, the director focuses on their another side. The director shows that Perry isn’t that cold-blooded. He will fear, he will trust, he will need others to support him. In a scene, when Truman is walking away, he shouts in his cage, “Don’t go away, I need you.”

When the spotlight is on Truman, it is much different. Truman has used everything he can to do the research, He gives money to get others’ trust, he tell lies and he succeeds. But I think that in his heart, somehow he loves Perry. He treats him as his friend. But whether he is using him or helping him confuses him. That’s why after Perry’s death, he can’t write novels again. It is from the guilty feeling in his heart. The director has done a great job. The whole story is so natural and human.

Ng Ki Kan

I can hardly say if Capote is a good or a bad guy. The director has done a great job building up his character from the way he talks to what he does. From the start of the movie to nearly the end of it, he turns from a good guy to a bad guy. But in the last few minutes of the movie, after Perry’s death,the director seems to be telling us that he is really upset. The last few sentences said he hasn’t written any other book after ‘In Cold blood’ and he died of overusing alcohol.It makes the audience feel frustrated as they can’t decide if he is good or bad.

Now I’d like to talk about a few scenes in the later part of the movie.

When Capote is interviewing Perry, he pretends to care about him. But at the back, he has decided “In Cold blood” to be the title of his book’. But he lies to Perry afterwards and tells him the title has not been decided. He pretends to be helping him as he wants to finish his book that describes Perry’s murdering of a family. But after he gets what he wants, he refuses to employ another lawyer to appeal for him.

Now it comes to the part where the moral part seems to be so confusing.

At first Capote doesn’t want to visit Perry before his death sentence. But after he knows Perry still considers him as a friend, he changes his mind;he watches him roped and hung to death, and he cries. As we seein the last few interviewswith Perry, saying he won’t see him again if he doesn’t tell the truth, we all think he won’t care about him. But later, the director shows us that he is depressed.

For the most part of the movie, I think Truman is a bad guy as he only cares about himself and his writing. But the last scene really confuses me. Now, I can’t say if he’s good or bad. I guess, it’s this ambiguity the director wants to put into our hearts too!

Yung KaWai

Capote Truman is really good at changing faces. Why has he done so many things to help the criminals? He does them to gain their trust so he can finish his writing about their murder.When knowing winning the case will jeopardize his writing career, he simply stops finding them a lawyer. But still, there is quite a lot to learn from him. Say, in winning people, he knows how to move them andhe does that by showing themthe ‘good’ things he is doing for them, So, if we want our boss to give us a higher salary, we should make all our work done ‘visible’.

Sharing personal storiesis his anotherawesome skill. When he tries to get the trust of the detective so as to start his research work, he talks about his mother’s death. The detective couples are touched, so they allow him to approach the criminals. He uses this skill again when he talks to one of the criminals, Perry. Using their similar family background and letting Perry know he himself is the same kind of people Perry is, he successfullyshowshis empathy. With it,Capote successfully unlocks Perry’s heart. Perry even gives Capote his ‘private diary’. I believe there is no better way to make people talk about their private stories than telling yours first. This is the way writers find materials to write, and also the way people make each other talk.

When Perry refuses to reveal what has happened the night he committed the murder, Capote shows great disappointment and a little anger. He tries to make Perry feel guilty. Capote acts as if he is betrayed by Perry. Perry gradually feels that he should pay back after receiving the help of Capote. So he finally reveals the incident, which then makes him no more useful to Capote.

In Perry’s execution, Capote cries.Whether the tears are crocodile tears or tears from his heart, it seems he has lost something during the research. Will time heal all wounds? It depends. Capote has gained fame, but has lost something more precious?
Wong Yuen Shan
