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The Mosquito Coil in the Courtyard

Dear teachers, dear fellow students, good morning!

Today my topic under the national flag is Making Our Vacation Meaningful. Let me
ask you first: do you long to go camping? As for me, last summer one coil of mosquito

incense made me remember a thing for life.

In July last year, my father took me camping in the mountains. In the evening we
pitched the tent by the river beach. My father pulled a coil of mosquito incense out
of his backpack, 1it it, and placed it at the door of the tent. In less than ten
minutes a miracle happened: around the ring of firelight lay a whole spread of dead
mosquitoes, and my father said proudly that this was his chemical defense line. The
night was even better. A swarm of fireflies flew in outside the tent, blinking here
and there, as if someone had scattered stars into the grass. [ chased after them,
wearing slippers, stepping deep and shallow in the meadow. My father shouted behind
me: do not run into the reeds by the water! I stopped where I stood and watched those

little lanterns shining and fading in the dark. In that moment I thought: if only the
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whole summer could pass like this. The next morning I counted the dew drops outside
the tent and picked up three leaves shaped like little hills, which I pressed into my
pocket notebook.

But classmates, the foundation of happiness is safety. Today, on behalf of the
duty class, I solemnly remind you of three things. First, fire outdoors: cook only in
places where it is allowed, and when you leave the fire must be drowned
completely—only when your hand can touch the ashes without burning is it truly out.
Do not light mosquito coils or burn charcoal inside a tent; one night of carbon
monoxide is a hundred times more terrible than mosquitoes. Second, guard against
mosquitoes and snakes: tuck long trousers into your socks, do not step blindly into
thick grass, and if a bug bites you do not scratch it open—tell an adult. Third, do
not play too greedily by the river: mountain water looks clear, but you cannot see
how deep it is; no matter how much you love it, splash only in the shallows and never

swim in the water.

Classmates, one coil of incense can drive off mosquitoes, but it cannot drive off
carelessness. I call on everyone: before setting out to camp, make a safety checklist
with your family and tick it item by item; after coming back, write the trip into one
diary entry and draw it into one little newspaper. Let every departure come with
preparation, and let every part of the vacation come with harvest. Only such a

vacation deserves the name meaningful.

That is all for my speech. Thank you all!
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