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@O post 7 lost A only TJ once I onion
@ bread 7 east 1 receive ¥ friend I react
@ horse 7 honest 4 honor ™7 horizon I hour
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@ 7 com-pass A ma-chine 77 po-lice I re-ply
® 7 thou-sand A lan-guage 77 neck-lace T at-tain
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@ One of my best friends finally gave up ().
7 study abroad A to study abroad
7 studied abroad T studying abroad
@ Emily is always taking good () of her little children.
7 care A deal
7 part I play

® When a new type () smartphone is introduced, it often tends to be

expensive.
7 at 4 1in
77 of I on

@ My grandmother () a small restaurant near the city hall.
7 drives A runs
7] serves T takes
® The members of the board voted to () the final decision until next month.

7 put off 4 put on
77 putin T put out
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Food waste is a serious issue in many schools today. According to the U.S. Department
of Agriculture (USDA), schools not only need to reduce and recycle waste, but they also
have a key role in educating students about food conservation. Teaching students why
food should not be wasted can help them value what they eat and use resources more
carefully.

Research shows that nearly 30 percent of food served in school lunches is thrown away.
This is a concern because wasted food means wasted money, lost nutrition, and more
environmental damage. Reducing food waste in schools can help improve student health
and save public funds.

Programs that let students serve themselves, like “share tables” where uneaten items are
returned for others to take, can help reduce waste. When schools offer these strategies,
students can take only what they want, and the rest can be used by others. Such changes
help students think about food as a resource, not just something to consume.

Dr. Mia Johnson, a nutrition educator, said: “School programs that teach about wasted
food give students practical skills. Students learn the importance of planning meals and
using leftovers, and they also develop a sense of responsibility to save resources.”

Question:
According to the nutrition educator, school programs teaching about food waste help
students understand the ( 1 ) of wasted food, and develop a ( 2 ) in protecting
resources.
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Bill Harris

25 Oakwood Drive
Greenville, GR 32810
bill.harris@email.com

(572) 241-8201
May 12, 2024

Customer Service Department
Sunny Shoes Online Store
9631 Blue Avenue

Airtown, QI 92010

Dear Customer Service Team,

I am writing to request an exchange for a pair of shoes I purchased from your website last
week. (1 ).

When I received the package, I noticed that the shoes were a different size from what I ordered.

(2)

I would like to exchange them for the correct size, and I have included a copy of my order

confirmation. ( 3 ).
Thank you very much for your help, and I look forward to your quick response. ( 4 ).

Sincerely,
Bill Harris

[A] I ordered size 7, but the shoes delivered were size 8
[B] I hope this matter can be resolved as soon as possible
[C] The order number is SS-45892, placed on May 4, 2024
[D] Please let me know how I should return the wrong pair

7 [C]-[A]-[B]-[D] 1 [A]-[C]-[D]-[B] 7 [C]-[D]-[A]-[B]
T [DI-[A]-[C]-[B] # [A]-[D]-[C]-[B] 71 [C]-[A]-[D]-[B]
* [A]-[C]-[B]-[D] 7 [DI-[C]-[A]-[B]

737
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It was a beautiful afternoon. The sky was blue, the sun yellow, birds sang, and
to cut a long story short, all Nature smiled. But Lord Emsworth’s younger son Freddie
Threepwood, as he sat in his car at the front door of Blandings Castle, with a fine big
dog at his side, did not even notice these excellent weather conditions. He was thinking
of dog biscuits.

Freddie was (1)only an occasional visitor at the castle these days. Some years
before, he had married the lovely daughter of Mr Donaldson of Donaldson’s Dog-
Delight, whose aim was to keep the American dog in top condition by providing it with
health-giving biscuits. Freddie had gone to New York, to work for the company. He was
in England now because Mr Donaldson had sent him to do what he could to encourage
sales (2)there. Aggie, his wife, had come with him, but after a week or so had found life
at Blandings too quiet for her, and had left for the South of France. As soon as Freddie
had finished his work in England, he planned to join her there.

Just then, a small, well-dressed gentleman of about sixty came down the front steps.
This was Freddie’s Uncle Galahad, a well-known figure at London theatres, restaurants,
and music-halls, and at horse races all over the country. Freddie greeted him warmly.
He knew thathis (3 ) Constance considered that *Gally gave the family a bad name,
but Freddie admired him as a man of endless resource and intelligence.

‘Well, young Freddie,” said Gally. “Where are you going with that dog?’

‘I'm taking him to the Fanshawes, at Marling Hall.’

‘That’s where that pretty girl lives, isn’t it? The one I met you with the other day?’

‘That’s right. Valerie Fanshawe. You see, her father keeps lots of dogs. And each
one needs his daily biscuit. And (4)what could be better for them than Donaldson’s Dog-
Delight?’

‘You're going to sell him dog biscuits?’

‘It'll be simple. He’ll do anything for Valerie. She wants this dog and says that if

I give it to her, she’ll persuade the old man to send in a large order. I'm just going to
deliver it.’

‘But, my good Freddie, that is Aggie’s dog. She’ll be terribly angry if you give it
away.’

‘Don’t worry, I've thought of that. I'll tell her it died, and I'll get her ( 5 ) just
as good. That’ll keep Aggie quiet. But I must get on with things. See you later,” said
Freddie, and disappeared in a cloud of smoke.

Gally shook his head. A lifetime of dancing, drinking and betting had made
him the least narrow-minded of men, but he could not admire his nephew’s way of
doing business. Going back into the house, he met Beach, the *butler. Beach was a
little breathless, because he had been hurrying. Over the last few years he had become
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considerably heavier and slower; he was no longer the healthy young butler he had been
when he first started work at the castle.
‘This telegram has come for Mr Frederick, sir. I thought it might be important.’
‘(6)Most unlikely. Probably someone sending him the result of the four o’clock

race somewhere. You've just missed him, anyway. Give it to me. I'll give it to him when
he returns.’

Gally continued into the house, wondering how to pass the afternoon. He decided
to go and talk to his brother *Clarence, and found that gentle and dreamy lord in the
smoking-room, staring fixedly at nothing.

‘Ah, there you are, Clarence,’ he said, and Lord Emsworth sat up with a jump, his
whole body trembling.

‘Oh, it’s you, Galahad.’

‘That’s right. What’s the matter, Clarence? A man whose soul is at rest does not
jump out of his skin like that when somebody appears. Tell me all.’

A sympathetic listener was exactly what Lord Emsworth wanted. ‘It’s*Connie,” he
said unhappily. ‘Did you hear what she was saying at breakfast?’

‘I didn’t come down to breakfast. I prefer to sleep late.’

‘Ah, well, (7)you missed it, then. Right in the middle of the meal—I was eating a

fried egg at the time—she told me she was going to get rid of Beach.’

‘What! Get rid of Beach!’

“He is so slow,” she said. “He gets breathless. We ought to have a younger, smarter
butler.” I was shocked. I nearly swallowed my fried egg whole.’

‘I don’t blame you. (8)Blandings without Beach is unthinkable. So is Blandings
with what she calls a younger, smarter butler. By Jove! I can imagine the sort of fellow

she wants—some bright young man who will be running here, there and everywhere,
and making us all feel old. You must show her who’s boss, Clarence, and be firm.’

‘Who, me?’ said Lord Emsworth. What an idea! In name, of course, he was lord
of Blandings, but in practice Connie’s word was law. Look at the way she always made
him wear a top hat at the Blandings Castle Open Day. Last time a child had even thrown
a cake at it. But Connie always insisted.

‘I can’t be firm with Connie.’

‘Well, I can, and I'm going to. Sack Beach, indeed! After eighteen years of service.
It’s a terrible idea. She must not be allowed to do this awful thing.’

At that moment, footsteps were heard in the hall and on the stairs. Lord Emsworth
recognized them and looked even more unhappy. ‘It’s Frederick,” he said. He still felt
that ( 9 ), the better.

‘T've got a telegram for him,’ said Gally, remembering. ‘I'd better take it up to him.’

‘Do,’ said Lord Emsworth. ‘And I think I'll go and have a look at my flowers.” But
today, even his beautiful roses failed to cheer him up. The thought of Blandings without
Beach simply ruined his ability to concentrate.



He was staring miserably at a flower-bed when Beach himself appeared. ‘Excuse
me, my lord. Mr Galahad asks if you would step inside to the smoking-room to speak to
him.’

‘Why can’t he come out here?’

‘He has hurt his ankle, my lord. He and Mr Frederick fell downstairs.’

‘Oh?’ Lord Emsworth was not particularly interested. Freddie was always doing
strange things. So was Galahad. ‘How did that happen?’

‘It appears that ( 10 ).

When Lord Emsworth reached the smoking-room, he found Gally lying on a sofa,
looking not greatly disturbed by his accident. He was smoking a cigar.

‘Beach tells me you had a fall,” said Lord Emsworth. ‘He seems to think it was
(11)something to do with Freddie’s telegram.’

‘That’s right. It was from his wife.’

‘Ah. Frances.’

‘No, her name’s Aggie. And you see, in it she says she will be arriving here the day
after tomorrow.’

‘I see no problem there.’

‘Freddie does, and I'll tell you why. He’s just given her dog to Valerie Fanshawe.’

‘Who’s Valerie Fanshawe?’

‘You know, the daughter of Captain Fanshawe of Marling Hall. One of your
neighbours. Haven’t you met him?’

‘No,” said Lord Emsworth, who never met anyone if he could help it. ‘But why
should Frances worry about Freddie giving this young woman a dog?’

‘Aggie. And I didn’t say a dog, I said ker dog, whom she loves madly. It wouldn’t
matter so much if Valerie Fanshawe were fat, ugly and wore glasses, but unfortunately,
she is a real beauty, with golden hair, blue eyes and a wonderful figure. As soon as
Aggie sees Valerie Fanshawe and finds out that Freddie has given this lovely girl her
favourite dog as a present, she’ll probably divorce him. Wives often do that in America.
And then
her father will (12)sack him, and he’ll have to come back home.’

‘What, to the castle?’ cried Lord Emsworth, deeply shocked. ‘My God!’

‘So you see how serious the situation is. However, I've been giving it some deep
thought, and I'm glad to say I've solved (13)the problem. We must get that dog back
before Aggie arrives here.’

‘You will ask Rosalie Fanshawe to return it?’

‘Valerie. No, she would refuse. Someone will have to steal it, and this is where you
come in.’

19

‘Who else is there? Freddie and I are both lying on our beds of pain, unable to move,
and I don’t think we can ask Connie. Your quick intelligence has probably already told



you what you have to do. Just walk around to the Fanshawes’, say around ten o’clock
tonight, and hide somewhere near the back door. Their butler is sure to let the dog out
for its last visit to the bushes—everyone does that and it’s always at the back door. And
that’s when you get hold of it and bring it back here.’

Lord Emsworth stared in horror. ‘But, Galahad!’

‘I's no good saying “But, Galahad!” It's got to be done. You don’t want
(14)Freddie’s whole future ruined, do you? Or to have him at the castle for the rest of his
life? Ah, I see you tremble. And dash it, it’s not much I'm asking of you. Just pick up a
dog and bring it back. A child could do it.’

‘But what if the dog refuses to come with me? After all, we haven’t been introduced.’

‘T've thought of that. You must put *aniseed on your trouser legs. Dogs follow
aniseed to the ends of the earth.’

‘But I have no aniseed.’

‘Beach will be able to find some. And Beach never asks questions. Unlike Connie’s
young, smart butler, who would probably be full of them.’

As Gally had said, Beach neither showed surprise at the request nor asked questions.
He brought the aniseed, and at the appointed hour Lord Emsworth left for ( 15 ),
smelling strongly. Gally lit another cigar, and started doing The Times crossword puzzle.

P. G. Wodehouse, Jeeves and Friends

*Gally---GalahadD#f (A%, L A% D THRFR)
*butler:-- =
*Clarence---Lord Emsworth®first name

*Connie--Constance D
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Biscuits of Donaldson’s Dog-Delight are the () choice for Mr Fanshawe’s dogs.

7 best 4 inferior vJ rare I ysual
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7 others 4 another one 77 the others I the other one
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7 I don’t think so. A Thanks a lot.

7 You're life saver. T You've done it.

THREB (7) KRB IEVEKREZRT O % 1 DRV, BB TEALI W,

7 you felt sad about it 4 you lost everything

7 you're off the mark T you didn’t hear that
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Beach is definitely () to Blandings.

7 appointed - back 7 necessary T used
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7 he A son 7 the I saw of

Z less 71 his younger
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[A] Unfortunately, this sudden movement made them both fall downstairs.
[B] He is in bed.
[C] Mr Galahad met Mr Frederick on the stairs and gave him a telegram.

[D] Mr Frederick, too, has hurt his ankle.
[E] On reading it, Mr Frederick gave a surprised cry, and held on to Mr Galahad

for support.
7 [A][C][E][B][D] 1 [A][D][B][C][E] 7 [A][E][C][D][B]
T [CI[A]E][B][D] 4 [C][DI[A][E][B] 71 [C][EJ[A][D][B]
¥ [D][A]J[E][B][C] 7 [D][C][BIE][A] 7 [D]E][A][C][B]
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7 for the sake of 4 1in accordance with
7 nothing but T due to
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7 fire 1 respect 7 please T promote
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Freddie has given( A )sdogto( B ).
THRER (14) O AMIAR D first name Z A2 6/ EH LB S0,

Z2Rf (15) ICABREZD D% 1 DEV, ELFTEA LI,

7 America 1 France 77 Blandings Castle T Marling Hall

L ETY,



