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Summer Courses 2009
San Diego Seaside College is offering one and two-weelc English summer courses for high school students from all over
the world who want to improve their English. Classes are offered at five levels, from basic to advanced. StudentsWwill'be
tested when they arrive and placed in the level appropriate to their language ability. Each class has a maximum of 14
students.
Tuition Fees(3:%%)
One-week Course (July 26—August 1) : $310
Two-week Course (July 26—August 8 ) : $ 620
The full payment must be received before the beginning of the courses.
Accommodations (& 1g)
We provide housing, including breakfast & dinner, 7 days a week.
Single room : $§ 250 per week
Twin room: $160 per person, per week You should reserve your accommodations before May 15 and all the
accommodation fees must be paid in full before June 15.
How to Apply
Fill out an application form and send it to us at esc@sdc. edu.
Come to our college this summer and make yourself shine at English.
[ 1] The aim of the courses is to help the high school students .
A. learn English
B. attend college
C. visit some high schools
D. travel to other countries
[2] What are the tuition fees for the One-week Course?
A. $160. B. $250.
C. $310. D. $620.
[3] If you want to apply for the course, youshéuld.,
A. choose a college B/reserve a hotel room
C. check with thie teachers D. fill out a form and email it

2. BEER -
The morning had been a disaster. My tooth was aching, and I’d been in an argument with a friend. Her words still hurt:
“The/trouble with you is thatsyowwon’t put yourself in my place. Can’t you see things from my point of view?”’I shook
my head stubbornly-and felt the ache in my tooth. I’d thought I could hold out till my dentist came back from holiday ,but
thepain was really unbearable. I started calling the dentists in the phone book, but no one could see me immediately.
Finally, at about lunchtime, I got lucky.
“If you come by right now,” the receptionist said, “the dentist will fit you in.”
I took my purse and keys and rushed to my car. But suddenly I began to doubt about the dentist. What kind of dentist
would be so eager to treat someone at such short notice? Why wasn’t he as busy as the others?
In the dentist’s office, I sat down and looked around. I saw nothing but the bare walls and I became even more worried.
The assistant noticed my nervousness and placed her warm hand over my ice-cold one.
When I told her my fears, she laughed and said, “Don’t worry. The dentist is very good.”
“How long do I have to wait for him?”’I asked impatiently.
“Come on, he is coming. Just lie down and relax. And enjoy the artwork,” the assistant said.
“The artwork?”’l was puzzled.
The chair went back. Suddenly I smiled. There was a beautiful picture, right where I could enjoy it: on the ceiling. How
considerate the dentist was! At that moment, I began to understand what my friend meant by her words.
What a relief!

[ 1] Which of the following best describes the author’s feeling that morning?



