WRITING 
TEST 1, PART 3, QUESTION 8, PAGE 23
Walking in the rain and singing cheerfully as usual. Suddenly, we found ourselves surrounded by some giant trees. I stopped and looked around. A drop of rain fell onto my head. 
‘There she is! A purple spot shines in the darkness.’
‘Jane! Where were you? I was scared. Come here. I have an umbrella.’
Now another man appeared to help Jane because she could not move. I started to run towards her, but I could not move either. A hand was as heavy as steel had already reached on my shoulders. Jane stared at me in the most horrified way I had ever seen.

TEST 2, PART 3, QUESTION 8, PAGE 43
As the concert finished, I heard someone called my name. It was my best friend, John. We had not seen each other for ages. I could not recognize him because he changed so much. He looked more handsome than before. We decided to find a quiet place where we could talk. Finally, we went to my house and I made two cups of milk coffee and some cakes for us. We were reminding about our childhood memories, talking about school and job which we found after school. We did not even realize it was nearly midnight. What a pity! We had to say good bye, but we would meet up one day. 

TEST 3, PART 3, QUESTION 8, PAGE 63
I was on the bus when I got a text message. It was from my friend, Julia. She asked me to come to the railway station in order to help her. I had to catch a bus then walk too far. When I arrived at the railway station, I saw Julia with a kitten. I was so surprised. Julia said that she did not know what happened to her kitten. He was crying all day. I realized he wanted to eat so I bought him some food and he was happy again. That was a funny day.
TEST 4, PART 3, QUESTION 8, PAGE 77
[bookmark: _GoBack]A wonderful experience. I am Keiko, a Japanese girl. Now I want to tell you a story about my experience. May be you will not enjoy this story because it will not be interesting. I only want to tell you what happened to me and that was my wonderful experience. I did not have any troubles in civil because my parents loved and looked after me everything until I decided to move to England. I had to do everything by myself so I made a big mistake at the airport when I arrived in England. I took a wrong luggage because I was in hurry. Luckily, a lady helped me. I really appreciated her kindness.

