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Assignment 1
[bookmark: _GoBack]My pet is a dog called Jipsi. Jipsi is a young and adorable Chihuahua male dog I adopted from an animal shelter in Los Angeles, California. I found him when he was just 25lbs a few months ago, and a recent trip to our local dog clinic shows that Jipsi had gained about 5lbs. He is brown with light brown ears. Although he has quite a strong body compared to most average chihuahua breeds I have seen, his face is always gentle and immediately invites one to smile. Its as if he is always smiling. He is friendly even to strangers, despite quick anger when provoked. When danger approaches, Jipsi will bark loudly and aggressively to attract my attention. 
	Jipsi does not do any tricks, and I am not currently planning to teach him any. I believe a good dog is not one that can do neat tricks, but one that obeys instructions and does not misbehave when angry. However, he loves most good things including food, nuzzling his funny black wet nose in my hands, and playing with my sister’s old toys. He loves attention and will do anything to get it. I am not sure why his owner decided to abandon him on the streets where he was rescued by workers from a local dog shelter. They gave him to me to stay with him for two days to decide whether I would like to keep him. I have decided to do so and discussed with my parents who have promised to help me communicate it to the local authorities.
	He seems to be obsessed with bones and feels most satisfied with food whenever there is a bone to chew at the end. He can spend the whole afternoon buried in bones, eating them like gum. It is as if they have a comforting effect on him. If everything works out well, I might get him a companion. 


Assignment 2
The idea of sleeping at night sweetly in your bed and suddenly waking up in the middle of an F5 tornado in Oklahoma might seem far-fetched, except that it was part of a series of bizarre incidents that happened to Tommy Jeans, a Californian writer who needed nothing more than to sleep tight, wake up in the morning, and head to Africa for a safari. There was no tornado warning that day issued by the National Weather Station. So he was sure he did not ignore an important warning that day. However, Jeans was right in the middle of one. He said that since he was at the relatively calm center, he never got hurt. 
	Unfortunately, his position within the giant monster wind was also a front-row seat to the damage the tornado was causing. He saw his neighbor’s houses being whirled mercilessly by the tornado, which he estimated was traveling at more than 300 miles per hour. The more time passed, the darker it got inside the tornado. He could see heavy rain pounding his neighborhood, and got an opportunity to brush shoulders with a heavy lightning bolt that appeared to split the tornado in half, forcing him to land hard on a forest floor.
	Poor Jeens was now in a forest where he was surrounded by people with blue skin. They tied him up and took him to their village. They all wore bizarre clothing and ate nothing but beans along the way. During the journey to the village, none of the men spoke a word. Instead, they used sign language with each other, perhaps to prevent Jeans from figuring out what they were planning. Once in the village, he was presented to an old wizard-looking white male, who he guesses were their leader because they bowed to him. He told Jeens that he could magically take him to Africa. Jeans did not even stop to ask how the man became aware of his plans. Instead, he quickly said, “No! I have seen enough. Please send me back home instead.” The man waved his hand, opened a portal, and pushed Jeans inside. Jeans never recalled what happened in the portal, but remembers waking up in the morning from his bed. Since that day, he believes he was in a parallel world given the realistic nature of what he experienced that day.



