B2 L1 READING

   Last year, I had a chance to go to France. My aunt invited me to spend the summer with her family there. It was cool to have an experience like that, so I said yes right away.
  They took me to many tourist attractions in their town, but what I remembered most was a local café. This café looked plain, and it was smaller than many other shops. However, it stayed busy all day long.
  When we went into the café, a man was ordering a coffee at the counter. After he finished his order, he hugged the clerk warmly. I was surprised at this man’s friendly behavior. I was even more amazed when he only paid 1.4 euros for his coffee. “That’s really cheap,” I thought.
  Then, it was my turn to order. “I want a coffee,” I said. However, the clerk did not look pleased. She told me the coffee would be 7 euros. What? Why did my coffee cost more than that man’s?
  I went back with my coffee in a bad mood. I said to my aunt, “I am treated unfairly—is it because I am a foreigner?”
  To my surprise, my aunt burst out laughing. “Just wait and see what will happen when other people order,” she said.
  As I observed, I noticed that the clerk charged customers differently for their coffee, and it seemed to have nothing to do with their nationalities. I was very confused.
  Finally, my aunt pointed to the menu on the wall and revealed the café’s secret:
	Prices of Coffee
“A coffee.”---------------------------------------------------------------7 euros
“A coffee, please.” -------------------------------------------------4.25 euros
“Hello, a coffee, please.” ------------------------------------------------1.4 euros
(with a hug)


  This café owner is so smart. It is really nice for everyone to earn a cheaper coffee simply by being kind.


B2 L2 READING

  Today, my Taiwanese friend, Yu­kai, invited me to a Taiwanese banquet. He called it “bando.” It was actually his brother’s wedding banquet in Neimen, a rural area of Kaohsiung. He said that Neimen is the home of bando, and I was happy to have my first bando experience!
  When we arrived, a plastic tent on the roadside caught my attention. A number of round tables and iron stools were under the tent. I saw the color red everywhere. When I looked around the tent, I discovered a bright stage at one end. I also noticed a very interesting thing—there was an outdoor kitchen! The cooks were busy preparing the meal. I heard them chopping ingredients, and the air was filled with delicious smells.
  “Pop! Pop! Pop!” People set off some firecrackers, and the bando began. There were twelve dishes in total, and they were delivered to the tables one by one. These dishes were all decorated like beautiful works of art. Yu­kai told me that each dish usually has a special meaning. For example, the seafood platter means “being together,” and the chicken soup means “starting a family.” All of these dishes serve as a blessing to the newly married couple.
  During the meal, we watched the singers perform on the stage. Then, all of a sudden, a woman put some plastic bags on our table. I was surprised that the guests started to pack all of the leftovers into the bags. Yu­kai explained that guests could take food home from bandos. He also encouraged me to grab some of my favorite fried taro balls.
  In the United States, wedding banquets are usually buffets. People also don’t take the food home from weddings. Because of this bando experience, I am so impressed by the hospitality of Taiwanese people. 
  Now, I am having my taro balls and watching my new bando video on YouTube. Oh, a new comment is coming in, and it is from the chef of today’s bando! He really loves my video, and he is inviting me to another one next time!


B2 L3 READING

  Lily is using her smartphone to take selfies with her friends. The little screen keeps making them laugh. These selfies are not just ordinary photos. By using a special app, Lily and her friends can add rabbit ears, strange hats, and other funny effects to change their appearances in these photos.
  Jerry, on the other hand, is playing a mobile game with special glasses. These glasses help him get better involved in the game. In fact, he feels that scary ghosts are really chasing after him in the wild. It is so exciting!
  How can Lily and Jerry do all of these? Actually, Lily is using Augmented Reality (AR), while Jerry is using Virtual Reality (VR). AR adds digital information to the real world, so Lily can see rabbit ears on her head in the picture. As for VR, it only shows the virtual world. Thus, while Jerry is playing, he can only see the scenes in the games and forget about the real world.
  AR and VR are changing our lives in many ways. If you like to shop for clothes online, you will love the virtual dressing room. It lets you “try on” clothes right at home. Just stand in front of an AR mirror and choose any clothes from the list. You will soon see your image wearing the clothes!
[bookmark: _GoBack]  These new technologies are also used in learning. For instance, when you visit an art museum, you can give AR glasses a try. These glasses will show you extra information about each painting on the wall. If you are curious about outer space, then you can put on a VR headset and explore it yourself.
  AR and VR seem to make a lot of things possible in life. It is certain that these new technologies will continue to develop. With them, our ideas of “reality” will never be the same.
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