000004, tushu007.com

<gpgtobotbbotdbottdbtdbgt>>

gobooo

U00<<0Ob00O0OD0OObObOoooooobobobbbboo>s
1300 ISBNLI O [0 9787512321939

1000 ISBNU U U 7512321937

0o0o0n0o2011-10

gobobooobboodaad

gooboo O

000130

guooobobbogooooopbrbbbggoooobbbgooooon

00000000 http://www.tushu007.com

Page 1



00000, tushu007.com

<gpgtobotbbotdbottdbtdbgt>>

goon

gpooooog- boob- ooboobbooboobboyboyboooboobbon
gobobobobooodaga
gobbobbbuodgooobobobbuodoogobobobbooooooobobboougg
gobbobobbodgooobobbobbbouooogon

gobobooobboodadd
gobboobbbudoooobobbbdooooobobbboooooobobbougoa
gobboobbboogogobbobbidoodobobobboooooobobobbooga
HEN

gobobooobboodaad
gobboobobbooooooboboobbodoooobobobbtooooooobobobboooa
U
goboboobobbuoooooobboobbtodoodobobobbooooooobbobbbouoog
gon

gobbobobboooooooboboobo
gooboobobboooooobobobbtodoodobobbbbooooooobbbbbooog
goboboboboooooooboboobo

gobboboodagd
gobbobbbuoogooobbbbbuoooogobbobbboooooobobbbboaog
gobbbbbuoooogobbbbboooooobobobobbooog

Page 2



00000, tushu007.com

<gpgtobotbbotdbottdbtdbgt>>

goon

gobboobbbbbodoogoooobbobb bbbt oooobobobobboad
gobbobbbuoogooobbbobbuoooogobbobbooooooobobbooog
gobbobbbuodgooobobobbuodoogobobobbooooooobobboougg
gobbobbbuoogooobbobbuoooogobobobboooooobobobboougg
gobboobbbuodgoguobobobbuodoodobobobobooooooobobboougya
gobobobbobbbodooooobobbodooooboboobobboooooobobobbooa
gobboobbboogogobbobbidoodobobobboooooobobobbooga
gobbobbboogooobobbodoooobobo obboobobboooooobobobbooa
gobbobobbodooooboboobbodoooooboobbooooooobobobbooaa
gobboobobbooooooboboobbodoooobobobbtooooooobobobboooa
gobobobobbooooooboboobbtooooooobobbooooooonbbobboooa
goboboobobbuoooooobboobbtodoodobobobbooooooobbobbbouoog
goobobobbooooooobobobobboooo

Page 3



00000, tushu007.com

<gpgtobotbbotdbottdbtdbgt>>

good

00O OO O O O Thanksgiving Day was near. The first grade teacher gave her class a fun homework——to draw a
picture of something for which they werethankful,Most of the class might draw the holiday with turkey and
othersof the season. These, the teacher thought, would be the subjects of most ofher students’ art. And they
were.But Douglas drew a different kind of picture. Douglas was a different kind of boy. As otherchildren played at
break, Douglas was likely to stand close by her side. Yes, his picture was different.He drew a hand——nothing else,
just an empty hand.Whose hand could it be[J

Some guessed it was the hand of a farmer. Others guessed it was thehand of God. When the children had gone on
to other homework, she stopped at Douglas' desk andasked him whose hand it was. The little boy Said softly, "It's
yours, teacher."She recalled the times she had taken his hand, as she had the other students. How often she hadsaid
that "Take my hand, Douglas, we'll go outside." or "Let me show you how to hold your pencil."Douglas was most
thankful for his teacfier's hand. With tears she went on with her work. The story speaks of more than thankfulness.
It says something about teachers teaching andparents parenting and friends showing friendship, and how much it
means to the world of the Douglas. They might not always say thanks, but...
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