读后续：That night, I sat at my desk, notebook open and mind racing with details. I decided to design a simple reminder app tailored for elderly people like Mrs. Thompson. I listed common daily tasks—taking medicine, watering plants, attending the weekly book club—and planned to add a gentle voice reminder and large, clear buttons for easy operation. For the next few days, I buried myself in coding, testing every function repeatedly, and even asked my parents to try it out to adjust the interface(用户界面). When the app was finally done, I held my phone, eager to share this surprise with Mrs. Thompson.
A week later, I presented my project to Ms. Davis. I showed her how the app worked and told her the story behind it—how Mrs. Thompson’s forgetfulness inspired me. Ms. Davis nodded with a warm smile, praising that my project perfectly embodied（具体表现） the spirit of using technology to help others. Later, I installed the app on Mrs. Thompson’s phone. She was overjoyed, saying it would no longer let her miss important things. I felt extremely proud, realizing that my small labor and wisdom could bring real warmth and convenience to those in need.
Sample 2:That night, I sat at my desk, notebook open and mind racing with details. I listed everything Mrs. Thompson needed to remember: medicine, watering plants, book club. Instead of a complex app, I decided on a simple, voice-based reminder system with large buttons and repeated alarms. I coded through the night, testing each function over and over and further improve it . By morning, the basic structure was done. Over the next few days, I added personalized messages — “Don’t forget your pills, Mrs. Thompson!” — and a cheerful check-in feature. I also made sure the app was easy to restart if closed by accident. Finally, it was ready.
A week later, I presented my project to Ms. Davis. I explained how the app solved a real problem for an elderly neighbor who struggled with forgetfulness. Ms. Davis checked my app carefully. “You’ve considered both function and emotion,” she said with a nod. “That’s excellent coding.” After class, I rushed to Mrs. Thompson’s home and installed the app on her tablet. When a friendly voice reminded her about Friday’s book club, her face lit up. “Oh, Mae, this is exactly what I needed!” She gave me a warm hug. That moment ,I realized that coding is not just lines of code, but a warm way to help others, which made me feel proud and fulfilled. Indeed,technology should remember simple things, and isn't that exactly the fun of coding?
李依哲：That night, I sat at my desk, notebook open and mind racing with details. Keeping Mrs. Thompson’s needs in mind, I listed the app’s desired functions: users could add items to the to-do list, and the app would send alarms at preset times to remind them of their schedules. Then I brainstormed the app’s page design, striving to make it both attractive and user-friendly. Over the next few days, I coded to bring my design to life and refined it through trial and error. I even invited friends to try the demo version and collected their feedback for improving user experience. Despite the obstacles, I always felt recharged/refreshed with motivation whenever I pictured Mrs. Thompson’s surprised expression.
A week later, I presented my project to Ms. Davis. I demonstrated how it worked and explained how to use it. Ms. Davis nodded and gave me an approving glance, saying, “Good job. Your app will certainly help many people.” After school, at Mrs. Thompson’s apartment, I couldn’t wait to show her my creation. “I developed this app for people like you,” I explained as I downloaded/installed it onto her phone. Her eyes lit up when I guided her through setting her first reminder. “Great! I no longer need to worry about forgetting things.” She beamed with gratitude and promised to share it with her friends. In her genuine smile and our joyful laughter, the true value of coding revealed itself: far beyond just writing lines of code, it uses technology to brighten others’ lives.
苏瑞泽That night, I sat at my desk, notebook open and mind racing with details. "A thoughtful reminder app should feature simple operations and warm reminders, addressing the problems of the elderly…" I jotted down and wove their key needs into the lines of coding. Thinking of Mrs. Thompson's satisfied smile, even the exhaustion of midnight could not diminish my enthusiasm for helping others. With my fingers dancing across the keyboard, I felt a sense of warmth that gave me more motivation. The sleepless nights witnessed lines of code scrolling across the screen. "The blooming flowers need your care. Take your pills and have a nice day!" The reminders on the screen marked the success/functionality of my app.
A week later, I presented my project to Ms. Davis. She nodded and praised me. "It's a warm app that can make life easier. I'm sure your neighbor will like it." Meeting her encouraging glance, I smiled proudly and happily. As soon as school was over, I rushed to Mrs. Thompson's house gladly, only to find that she was already there, waiting for me with anticipation. "You said you would give me a little surprise. I didn't forget it." I showed her my reminder app, teaching her how to use the simple tool. Hearing the warm reminder messages, her satisfied smile broadened. The moment was so cozy that I would never forget the happiness of helping others and making their lives easier
高猛That night, I sat at my desk, notebook open, my mind racing with details.I wanted to create a program that could not only remind Mrs. Thompson of what she had done or hadn’t done yet, but also store all her schedules. Driven by determination, I began coding. With my eyes fixed on the notebook, my hand jotting down ideas, and my brain working at full speed, a small app—which I named “Never Forgetting”—was finally completed.Despite my exhaustion, I felt truly joyful after making it. The next day, as I typed away on the computer, I corrected errors/bugs and searched for solutions to further perfect my creation.After I gave the app to Mrs. Thompson, she happily tried every feature, looking both surprised and excited. Based on her feedback, I added new components and revised existing functions, getting ready to present it to Ms. Davis.
A week later, I presented my project to Ms. Davis. As I demonstrated the app’s features and explained the details behind it, every club member and Ms. Davis were amazed by my creativity and the app’s practical value. I also shared that my inspiration came from my neighbor, who often forgot things—and this earned Ms. Davis’s praise. “You are creative and determined to finish such a great app. You completely understand the essence of coding.” Ms. Davis’s words deepened my understanding of exploration. It is not only a good way to gain knowledge and insight, but also a tool that should be used in real life to solve practical problems.
范文That night, I sat at my desk, notebook open and mind racing with details. I noted down Mrs. Thompson’s needs—reminders for medicine, watering plants and book club. I designed a simple app with clear buttons and soft alarms. When I met problems in coding, I checked club materials and asked Ms. Davis for help. I stayed up late debugging, determined to make it easy for Mrs. Thompson to use. By dawn, the app was ready, and I smiled, looking forward to her reaction.
[bookmark: _GoBack]A week later, I presented my project to Ms. Davis. I introduced the app’s functions and showed a test video. Ms. Davis nodded with approval, and my classmates cheered. After class, I went to Mrs. Thompson’s home and taught her to use it. Her eyes lit up with joy, and she thanked me repeatedly. I realized that coding is not just lines of code, but a warm way to help others, which made me feel proud and fulfilled. Indeed,technology should remember simple things, and isn't that exactly the fun of coding?
That night, I sat at my desk, notebook open and mind racing with details. I tapped my pen against my chin, then sketched a rough app interface—a simple circle with three reminder slots(长孔). Leaning closer, I wrote “medicine,” “plants,” and “book club” in each slot, then paused, tapping the page again. Pushing back my chair, I stood up and paced across the room, mentally breaking down each step: a click to set a time, a bell icon（图标） for alerts, large buttons for easy reading. Dropping back into my seat, I grabbed my laptop and typed out the basic code structure, testing each line with a quick run. When the first test alert popped up—“Time to water your plants!”—I nodded, smiling to myself. Then I adjusted the font（字体） size bigger, added a cheerful chime（钟声；铃声）, and saved the file. Finally, closing my notebook, I whispered, “Perfect for Mrs. Thompson.”
A week later, I presented my project to Ms. Davis. I launched the app on my phone, explaining how it solved real forgetfulness problems with large buttons and clear alarms. To demonstrate, I set a mock reminder for “book club.” A few seconds later, the screen lit up and played a soft bell sound. Ms. Davis nodded approvingly. “Thoughtful design, Mae. You really observed a need and acted on it.” After class, I brought the app to Mrs. Thompson. Her eyes widened as she tested each reminder, smiling brightly when the phone buzzed, “Water the plants!” She hugged me tightly. “You remembered what I forgot and I needed,” she whispered. That day, I learned coding wasn’t just logic—it was listening, then building a bridge between what people said and what they truly needed.
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