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1.the core/meaning/essence of the contest 2.capture fleeting/flashing moment with a camera lens
3.violate/go against the rules of the contest 4 blur the line between... and...
5.lack emotional connection 6.go against the original intention of ..:

7.lack the photographer’s personal touch(%£7%; ARG Hifh)

put the finishing touches to sth fzJ& HIYE (0, (&1
8.at the expense of fairness 9.the credibility of the contest RJ {5 J&
10.Al-generated images, however impressive it is, lack .....touch
11.0n a deeper level, this is not to say that Al art has no value; rather...
12.1In this sense, the school’s decision is both fair and far-sighted
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2.What Al fails to do is to truly honor the hard work of photographers who spend time perfecting their craft.
3.1t is human creativity and real-life capture that the contest aims to celebrate, not Al —generated images
Dear Mark,

Thanks for sharing the disqualified photo case with me. I fully support the school's decision to disqualify the
Al-generated entries.

In my view, using Al goes against the original intention of the contest, which is meant to celebrate human
creativity and the skill of capturing real moments. While Al images may look impressive, they lack the
photographer's personal touch, patience, and emotional connection to the scene. Furthermore, allowing such
entries would compromise/damage/harm the fairness of the competition and deprive other students of a fair
chance. It would also set a negative precedent, discouraging those who have devoted genuine effort to their work.
After all, the essence of photography lies in witnessing life, not generating it.

In this sense, the school’s_decision is both fair and far-sighted . What do you think?
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Thanks for sharing the disqualified photo case with me. After giving it some thought, I fully support the judges'
decision.

At its heart, photography is the art of capturing an authentic moment - a beautiful scene that inspires awe, a
touching memory that stays with us, or a real event that makes people think deeper. An Al-generated image, no
matter how stunning. simply cannot carry that essential truth.More troubling still is the unfairness it brings. While
other competitors spent hours taking the perfect shot or waiting patiently for the first light of dawn, the
submission of an Al creation skips that entire journey of hard work and skill. To reward such a shortcut would not
only hurt the contest's fairness but also make the real efforts of every other participant seem completely
meaningless.

It was undoubtedly the right decision. What's your perspective?

Thanks for sharing the disqualified photo case with me. Honestly, I believe the disqualification was both
fair and necessary.

Beyond violating photography's fundamental definition, this decision holds significant educational value.
Rules establish the boundaries of fair competition, and following them builds integrity - a quality that extends far
beyond any contest. When schools stick to such standards, they teach us that success achieved through shortcuts
lacks meaning, while honest effort builds true character regardless of the outcome. In today's world where

technology often makes it hard to tell right from wrong, learning to respect established guidelines represents a




crucial lesson in personal responsibility. It also ensures that all participants are judged on an equal basis,
protecting the hard work of those who follow the rules.
I think it was the right call. What's your take?
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So we started brainstorming ideas together. “In such cold weather, water would just refreeze,” Dad said. Then
I remembered the vital anti-freezing tip from the poster “Moving water doesn’t freeze easily! What about the
old pump in the garage/basement?” I shouted with excitement. Mum’s eyes lit up and she nodded in agreement.
Dad rushed out and soon came back carrying a dusty pump from an old fountain_and quickly installed the pump
skillfully, Mother prepared fresh water, and I positioned the device steadily.We cooperated fully to save the
trapped goldfish.

By nine o’clock, we had built a simple device to keep a hole open in the ice. The pump operated smoothly,
keeping the water flowing gently to maintain an open hole. The fish could breathe in fresh oxygen and soon
swam actively again. | was overwhelmed with relief and joy. At noon, sunlight shone through the cloud and the
golden rays were reflected on the white-covered road and the pond.At the sight of tiny bubbles floating up , 1
smiled.feeling warmer than any heater could ever make me.This unforgettable experience taught me that calm
thinking and close family cooperation can perfectly solve unexpected emergencies and guard the small lives
around us
Sample 2;So we started brainstorming ideas together.“We can break a hole on the surface to let the fish
breathe in fresh air.”Mum suggested. But how to_avoid it being frozen again in such cold weather. Suddenly, I
remembered the poster that lists clever ideas to prevent ice from sealing.”We must keep the water moving/in
motion, so that it will not freeze.”I shouted with excitement At my suggestion,my parents nodded in agreement
and quickly swung into action. Cracking a hole was easy, but it was difficult to keep water in motion. Dad quickly
ran to the basement to fetch a drill/hammer to break a hole and an old fountain pump and some other materials.
Exchanging a smile with determination and anticipation,we threw ourselves into making a device immediately.

By nine o'clock, we had built a simple device to keep a hole open in the ice. Dad gently lowered it into the
frozen pond, and we held our breath in tense anticipation. Gradually, the solid ice cracked open, leaving a tiny
clear hole on the surface. Beneath the ice, the pond water began to flow steadily and softly. I knelt by the pond,
staring at the water until I caught sight of Spotty and Sparkly swimming toward the opening. “They’re alive and
safe!” I exclaimed with immense relief. A warm smile spread across Mum'’s face, and Dad let out a long sigh of
relief. At this profound moment, it dawned on me that what truly counts is never merely the pond, but the sincere
family bond and precious teamwork we embodied while striving to guard the lives we cherish deeply.

So we started brainstorming ideas together. Overwhelmed by anxiety, I paced restlessly back and forth,
proposing that we break the thick ice with a shovel. However, Dad shook his head firmly, cautioning that such
a rough method might injure the delicate goldfish swimming underneath. Mum knitted her brows deep in
thought, while precious time slipped away silently yet swiftly. All of a sudden, the poster from the local garden
shop flashed through my mind. “What if we keep the water circulating?”” I blurted out in excitement. A_spark of
light instantly flickered in Dad’s eyes. Without the slightest hesitation, he hurried to the garage to fetch an old
fountain pump, while Mum and I followed to offer a hand. A surge of nervousness welled up inside me as we
devoted ourselves to the work, making me urge my parents to speed up the process repeatedly. Step by step, a
simple but functional device gradually took shape before our eyes.




